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Namaste, friends…  
 

Being asked to write something for page 2 of Mark’s Messenger “more personal 
than usual with my church warden hat on” felt scary when I realised it’s not page 
3 of a tabloid but a thoughtful piece often written by a clergy person and 
conveying a theological truth…  I wondered where to start?   

‘Church Warden’…  How have I arrived here?  I came to Sheffield in1966 to 
study medicine from a presbyterian London home where my dad was an 
organist.  After my first year, St George’s church became inconvenient (I don’t 
remember why) but my 2 clergy daughter flatmates and I ended up here at St 
Mark’s in the days of Michael Adie.  A couple of years later Lewis and I were 
married here by Michael Paton and in our student days we baby-sat for Fleur 
and Michael Bayley’s young children.  As a junior doctor I was on call alternate 
nights and weekends and I suspect church was not much on my mind on 
Sundays or any other days.  Two years spent in a Catholic Mission hospital in 
north Ghana taught me more about life than the previous twenty-two; injustice, 
racism, resilience − and how I would like to repeat that time and be able to create 
a culture of self-sufficiency and sustainability as now with Phase in Nepal, rather 
than being a fire-fighter against impossible odds.  Our resolve to return to Africa 
was swallowed up by mortgage, professional exams, GP partnership and 4 
children.   

Namaste in the Rig Veda (photo by Sarah Welch) 
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I find it curious that I have never grown up until now; from my eldest being 3 
(now 42) I was involved in running ‘Little Fish’, a somewhat patronising name 
for the 3-6-year-olds’ group, meeting during parish communion.  I spent little 
time in the adult congregation until the emergence of Godly Play.  By that time 
the family had become as independent as they will ever be and Saturday 
mornings were for rowing not Godly Play training.  There is still youth club, 
originally mostly for ‘church’ children and their friends, which, with the 
subsuming of St Silas parish, moved to Broomhall.  In turn the club has morphed 
from mixed sex and ethnicity to Broomhall girls’ youth club, which is still alive 
and kicking.   

‘Church wardens are primarily expected to encourage the parishioners in the 
practice of true religion…’  Hmmm, sounds pretentious and awkward, and is this 
me?  Why should I worry about this, I have many excellent role models in my 
predecessors and have after all been an assistant warden for some time, 
enjoying greeting the congregation and getting to know you better.  There is a 
hint though that there might be more to this, not just Rotas, Rules and Rectors 
as according to a handbook, or even Renew, Release, Rejuvenate as with the 
diocesan mission.   

I was elected at the APCM in April but was not a warden until the Archdeacon’s 
Visitation…  It did vaguely trigger a poetic memory from Madeleine L’Engle’s 
poem, O Simplicitas; 

A moment I despaired, 

Thought briefly of refusing… 

(Much more than briefly in my case!)   

The Visitation has come and gone in the Cathedral, with Covid precautions, 
each warden signed in separately and hand-gelled, one warden at each end of 
a pew, hymns were sung by a bass and a tenor − not sure if this was a Covid 
rule or just the fact that the cathedral sadly no longer has a choir.  The amassed 
wardens were directed not to sing.  James and I have been admitted as church 
wardens, signed the papers and made solemn declarations of assent and a 
renewal of our Baptismal vows.   

We are living in extraordinary times globally, parochially and individually; 
fulfilling this ancient role may be an untrodden path in some ways but I hope I 
may fulfil its purpose in being a support and friend to you all.   

Namaste.  (In Nepali, namaste simply means ‘I recognise God in you.’   

Dilys Noble 
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THE ANTI-REFUGEE BILL 
 
Do not neglect to show hospitality to strangers, for thereby some have 
entertained angels unawares.  Hebrews 13,2 

In 2006, we in St Mark’s responded to a call from an old Methodist friend, Revd 
Inderjit Bhogal, and agreed to welcome refugees and support his movement to 
make Sheffield a City of Sanctuary.  In 2007 the City Council declared Sheffield 
a City of Sanctuary – the first of many in the UK.   

Since then, many asylum seekers and refugees have enriched our church, 
including the splendid group of Iranians who are with us at present.  But, 
because of Government policies, what we and our city can offer asylum seekers 
falls far short of sanctuary.  Asylum seekers are not allowed to work.  Home 
Office decision making on their cases is very slow and produces many negative 
decisions which are so unsound that they are often overturned on appeal.  The 
meagre financial support and accommodation provided may be cut off after a 
negative decision.   

It is an oppressive system.  But it is now liable to get a great deal worse.  One 
reason for this is the Government’s anger that last year 8,417 asylum seekers 
successfully crossed the Channel in small boats and this year a similar number 
crossed in the first six months.  The Times reported that Boris Johnson ‘privately 
lashed out’ at Priti Patel, the Home Secretary, over this.  Influenced perhaps by 
right-wing media, the Government seems to think that the UK is overwhelmed 
by asylum seekers, whereas in reality numbers are much lower than in Germany, 
France or Spain.   

In March, Priti Patel produced her New Plan for Immigration.  Her populist 
rhetoric suggested it would help genuine refugees, whereas the reality is a 
punitive crackdown.  The Plan was severely criticised by the UN High 
Commission for Refugees, the Refugee Council, the Churches (including the 
Bishop of Sheffield and other local faith leaders), Labour MPs and many others.  
But, ignoring all these criticisms, Patel published on 6 July her Nationality and 
Borders Bill, which received its Second Reading on 19-20 July with a majority 
of 101.  It probably will be law by Summer 2022, introducing a new, crueller and 
even more confusing asylum regime.  The Refugee Council has named it ‘the 
Anti-Refugee Bill’.   

The central new feature is a two-tier system, distinguishing ‘legal’ and ‘illegal’ 
asylum seekers.  ‘Legal’ asylum seekers are those brought here under special 
schemes, but there is no indication how many will be brought in future.  ‘Illegal’ 
asylum seekers are those who do not come here by ‘safe and legal routes’.  

Patel ignores the facts that legislation has largely blocked off safe routes of entry 
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and that Article 31 of the 1951 Refugee Convention 
specifically requires states not to penalise asylum 
seekers for ‘illegal entry’.  ‘Illegal’ asylum seekers 
will face up to 4 years imprisonment and can never 
settle properly in the UK.  They will be given 
‘temporary protection status’: every 18 months their 
cases will be reassessed for return to their country 
of origin or another safe country.   

Patel plans to make asylum seekers’ claims 
‘inadmissible’ if they could have applied for asylum 
in the first ‘safe country’ that they entered – a 
handy concept for a country on the edge of Europe.  
When the UK was in the EU, we could apply this 
rule under the EU’s Dublin Convention but of 
course this is now lost because of Brexit.  I doubt 

whether any EU country will co-operate with us over this rule now that we have 
left the EU.  People judged ‘inadmissible’ could be in limbo.   

There is provision for keeping asylum seekers in ‘accommodation centres’, 
presumably like Napier and Penally Barracks, which have been widely 
condemned.  As a result, fewer asylum seekers may arrive in Sheffield.  The bill 
also seeks to weaken the position of human rights and defence lawyers in 
tribunals and courts.   

The UN High Commission was ‘absolutely dismayed’ by another provision which 
enables the Home Office to move asylum seekers ‘offshore’ to another 
country while their claim is being processed – following the hardline example of 
Australia.   

In conclusion, given the Government’s 80 majority, it seems unlikely that the bill 
can be defeated or substantially changed.  In practice, much of it may prove 
unworkable, but asylum seekers will face considerable confusion and misery 
once the Home Office tries to enforce this legislation.  If you have friends or 
relations in a Conservative constituency, please encourage them to 
protest to their MP about this Bill.   

David Price 

 

 

 
 

David Price is giving a presentation on the Nationality and Borders Bill 
for St Mark’s people on zoom at 5.0 pm on Sunday 12 September.  

Further details and the link will be in St Mark’s notices. 

 

Priti Patel (official portrait) 
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LIVING IN LOVE AND FAITH 
 

For almost as long as most of us can remember the Church of England has 
been wracking its brains, and arguing, about marriage, sexuality and 
gender, and over the years several reports have been written, some of 
which ended up on the shelf, some of which affected the lives of people in 
significant ways.   

Back in the spring of 2017, General Synod refused to receive the latest of these reports (which 
even one of its authors admitted was a pretty conservative document).  As a result a new 
process was set in motion which has resulted in a plethora of material being produced 
designed to enable everyone to look more closely at the issues.  In due course feedback will 
be analysed and the bishops will try to find a way forward.  We are invited to take part in this 
process, which we will be doing in the early autumn across the mission area by studying 
together in small groups the most accessible of the resources, the Living in Love and Faith 
Course.   

The purpose of the course is to help people to think more deeply about what it means to be 
human and to live in love and faith with one another.  It is framed in such a way as to offer the 
possibility of, and hope for, greater understanding between the sharply divided factions within 
the Church of England, based on the six Pastoral Principles for Living Well Together which are 
helpful and have been well received.  You can register to access all the material gathered 
together under the LLF banner through the LLF Learning Hub via 
https://www.churchofengland.org/resources/living-love-and-faith.   

These are sensitive areas: people can find talking about issues of identity, sexuality, 
relationships and marriage very difficult.  There are a variety of reasons for this, for instance 
spiritual, personal and emotional responses.  So although we are offering this opportunity for 
people from all three churches to engage with the material itself, we are very conscious that 
quite a few of us will not feel able to take part in this exercise.  On the other hand, it is important 
for St Mark’s ‘to be at the table’ while the wider church is discussing this material.  We are 
arranging four groups which will be meeting in different places and ways.  Each group is open 
to members of any of the churches across the Mission Area, and will give us a chance to get 
to know one another better.  The groups are: 

Monday afternoon, from 2.30 at St John’s, Ranmoor, (20, 27 Sept; 4, 11, 18 Oct) 
Wednesday evening, from 7.30 on Zoom (22, 29, Sept; 6, 13, 20 Oct) 
Thursday evening, from 7.30, at St Mark’s, Broomhill (23, 30 Sept; 7, 14, 21 Oct) 
Friday evening, from 6.30, at St Mary’s (24 Sept; 1, 8, 15, 22 Oct) 

If you would like to take part in one of these groups please email office@stmarkssheffield.co.uk, 
letting us know which one you would like to join.  We will confirm your choice and give further 
details closer to the start of the course.          
            John Schofield 

 

https://www.churchofengland.org/resources/living-love-and-faith
mailto:office@stmarkssheffield.co.uk
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SARAH ROSE 

Hello everyone.  My name is Sarah 
Rose, and I will be carrying out the 
role of Children’s Worker for the next 

few months.  I have been involved 
with children’s church work for nearly 

twenty years now.  My first role was 
as team leader at a Holiday Club in 
the summer of 2003.  Since then I 
have worked with churches from a 
variety of denominations, across the 
north of England.  Each church had 
its own unique approach to worship, 
and its own ideas about reaching out 
to the local community.  I come from 
Sheffield originally, but have lived 
and worked across the Pennines for 
a few years now.  I am looking 
forward to spending some time back 
in Sheffield whilst carrying out this 
role, and to getting to know the 

rhythm of life in a new church.  I had last visited St Mark’s while supporting a 
school trip to study the important physical features of a church building.  It will 
be wonderful to get to know the people, and ideas, that make the church what 
it is.   

Obviously the last eighteen months have been quite a challenge for all churches, 
and particularly so when it comes to organising and running activities for 
children.  Over the coming months, I look forwards to continuing the work that 
Hannah has been doing, and supporting the different children’s groups at St 

Mark’s as we emerge from the pandemic and they begin meeting regularly again.  
The variety of opportunities available for children and young people to explore 
their faith is extremely broad and creative, and I hope to contribute to that variety.  
In particular, I have always been very interested in outdoor worship, so having 
the green as a place to meet is a wonderful opportunity.   

If you see me around church, please do come and say hello, or feel free to ask 
me any questions you might have.  I hope to meet you soon.   

Sarah Rose 
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HOW WELL DO YOU KNOW THE CONGREGATION? 
 

See if you can identify the familiar faces linked to these little known facts.  
(Answers below...)   

Church member 1: 

As a small child I could recognise the sound of doodle bugs flying overhead.   
 
In the last months of the war my family moved to a large, old house in 
the country without any electricity or mains water supply.   
 
I attended a village school with 19 pupils aged between 4 and 11, 
taught by one teacher, a local farmer's wife who arrived daily on a 
hefty bicycle with a large wicker basket on the front.   
 
The news of the death of King George the Sixth interrupted a game of 
hockey and we all trooped back to the school in silence.   
 
I was present (well behind the scenes!) at a live transmission of Blue Peter.   

Church member 2: 

I was one of a team judging the Golden Dagger Awards for crime novel of the 
year. 

I am allergic to primroses. 

My uncle played rugby for Glamorgan under 14s 

I lived in Poland while it was under Martial Law and missed the curfew by one 
minute. 

I helped dig up a Roman palace in Sussex. 

Ooops! 

In last month’s ‘How well do you know?’ feature on page 6 the answers were 
printed the wrong way round.  Judith Price says she couldn’t tell a Dornier 
from a Messerschmitt – that’s Robin Story.   

Do go on surprising us – contact the next editor, Joe, with some little known 
facts about your life.   

 

ANSWERS:  Church Member 1 − Eve Saunders.  Church Member 2 − Frances Gray. 
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ALMOST BACK TO NORMAL 

 
On July 31 we had an event on St 
Mark’s Green – a tea party in aid 
of HfT (Sheffield and Derbyshire) 
organized by Briony Tayler.  Just 
like old times with people 
gathering round tables and 
chatting without masks!  The sun 
was thoughtful enough to shine for 
the whole time, too.   

The dedicated cake consumers 
were kept entertained with songs 
from David Ryder and bellringing 
from Rosalind Rogerson and the 
Broomhill Belles.  (You can spot 
them in the photos in their pink t-
shirts.)   

HfT supports people to take 
control of their lives and works 
with families, professionals and 
carers to ensure personalised 
individual support.  HfT (Sheffield 
and Derbyshire) currently 
supports around 85 people across 
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the region to live the best lives possible, people 
with many different types of learning disability in 
a variety of different settings.  They have 
particular experience in supporting people with 
autism, complex needs, mental health issues, 
and challenging behaviour.   

The event raised £330 – and you can still make 
a donation at:  
https://www.hft.org.uk/get-involved/donate/ .  
Services  

Frances Gray 

(Photos: Briony Tayler) 
 
 

Musical entertainment 
 

The raffle 
 

https://www.hft.org.uk/get-involved/donate/
https://www.hft.org.uk/our-services/


11 
 

COUNTDOWN TO COP26 
 

 

This summer, the Environment Group is aligning with other Christian groups to 
promote the need for urgent action on the climate and biodiversity emergencies. 

We have an important window of time to communicate the urgency of climate 
change with our local politicians and to work with our elected representatives to 
encourage decisive action on climate change in the run up to COP26 and the 
UN Convention on Biological Diversity.  We want to show our political leaders 
that the UK government has the mandate to push for stronger action for climate 
justice.  We met with local MP Paul Blomfield earlier this year and are now 
looking at what else we can do: 

1. Climate Sunday – promoted by Churches Together in Britain and Ireland.  
Every church is encouraged to have at least one service raising the issues 
ahead of COP26.  We held ours in June.  Ellie Harbord delighted us with 
a dance on the green inspired by the nature around her.  We heard the 
words of Greta Thunberg, George Monbiot and Hannah Jones.  We were 
shown a vision of a better world: one where we feel connected again with 
nature and each other and where we work for the good of all creation, not 
just ourselves.   
 

2. We joined with the first 
biodiversity survey of St 
Mark’s Green: Churches Count 
on Nature is a joint initiative 
promoted by Caring for God’s 
Acre, A Rocha UK, the Church 
of England and the Church in 
Wales.  Several of us met for a 
picnic on the Green and then 
worked hard to identify flowers, 
grasses, trees and insects.  We 
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were astounded to list 47 species, which are now uploaded to the National 
Biodiversity Network, a nationwide database of wildlife in the UK.  
Especial thanks to Fleur Bayley – botanist extraordinaire!  We hope to 
make this an annual event and encourage even more diversity in our 
grounds.  These efforts mount up when hundreds of churches do the 
same.   

 
3. We are now looking at how we can join in with/support the Young 

Christian Climate Network who are walking from Land’s End to COP – 
passing through Sheffield on 6 September.  
 

4. We are encouraging congregation members to write to politicians 
and MPs expressing concern and asking for decisive leadership. 
Please also visit the link below and sign a preworded email asking 
the Chancellor to announce funding for the UK Net Zero plan ahead 
of COP – how else can the UK be credible leaders at the event? 
 
 https://action.cafod.org.uk/page/85465/action/1 

We welcome anyone who would like to join the group.  
Contact margaret.ainger3@gmail.com . 

Margaret Ainger

 

mailto:margaret.ainger3@gmail.com
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HOW YOUR SEARCH ENGINE CAN PLANT TREES 
 

When it comes to search engines, there’s no 

denying that Google is the giant with over 90% of 
the market in Western countries.  However, people 
are increasingly looking for alternatives, and 
Ecosia has made a name for itself as ‘the search 

engine that plants trees’. 

According to Wikipedia Ecosia is a search engine 
based in Berlin, Germany.  It donates 80% of its profits to non-profit 
organisations that focus on re-afforestation.  It considers itself a social business, 
is CO2 negative, claims full financial transparency and protects the privacy of its 
users.  Ecosia is also B Lab certified.  This is roughly equivalent to being Fair 
Trade certified.   

It says about itself: You search the web with Ecosia.  Search ads generate 
income for Ecosia.  Ecosia uses this income to plant trees.  (Or to be more 
precise 80% of its profits.)  At the time of writing (3 August 2021), Ecosia had 
planted 130,944,507 trees in 9.000 planting sites.  They plant the trees in 
especially vulnerable parts of the world, for example there is hardly a place more 
vulnerable to climate change than northern Burkina Faso and southern Mali on 
the edge of the Sahara desert.  Planting trees here restores desertified land to 
its former fertility, curbs violent conflict by creating employment, improves 
nutrition through agroforestry and encourages communities to take charge of 
their future.  Ecosia do not do the work themselves.  They work with local 
agencies to do that.  In this case their partner is Homme et Terre.   

The web search I have done suggests that they do all the important things like 
guarding our privacy and not selling on their data.  They also make a point of 
paying their taxes.  By contrast Google is mainly focused on making profits and 
relatively little of that is given back for social or environmental good.  They have 
also faced a lot of criticism for their use of tax-avoidance loopholes.   

I have been using Ecosia for the past year or so and I have found it entirely 
adequate.  At the same time, I find it very satisfactory that I’m helping to plant 

trees in places where they are desperately needed.  Do consider seriously using 
Ecosia.  If you Google − correction if you Ecosia − ‘Ecosia vs Google’ you can 

see a thorough discussion of the pros and cons. 

Michael Bayley 
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GREETINGS – A LETTER FROM THE SOUTHERN PROVINCE! 
 

Dear all, 

It feels astonishing that it is already nearly a year 
since I stepped back from my role at St Mark’s − 
and over nine months since I moved to the 
northern edge of Chesterfield.  So many of you 
offered kind words when I left and I haven’t 
responded directly to all of you for which I am 
truly sorry: please accept this article as an 
invitation to drop in next time you are passing 
Chesterfield or, now that the world is opening up 
again, I would be delighted to meet up for coffee/ 
lunch in one of the excellent local pubs or 
cafes… visitors are very welcome! (Contact 
vicar@oldbramptonchurch.org.uk)   

So, you may be asking, what have I been up to?  Well, I was licensed via Zoom at 
the end of November as Vicar of Old Brampton and Great Barlow and priest in 
charge of Loundsley Green Church (Anglican Methodist LEP).  The following week 
I was installed at Barlow Church with a congregation made up of the six 
churchwardens plus the area dean and archdeacon.  A quiet start… but not for long!   

I am fortunate to have a full time Methodist colleague based at Loundsley Green: 
like me she has several churches in her care but it is really lovely to have someone 
to work alongside. In the Anglican team there is also an experienced part time 
associate priest and a lay reader, along with several retired colleagues from both 
denominations - and there’s plenty to keep us all occupied.  
 

Old Brampton Church dates back to the 1100s and was once the parish church for 
a huge swathe of north-west Chesterfield.  As the population grew, other parishes 
were ’carved’ from it but it still covers a large area which includes numerous farms 
and hamlets, the Linacre reservoirs, Cutthorpe village, Ashgate Hospice and the 
Holme Hall estates (some of which are very deprived) where I now live.  Old 
Brampton village itself has become a ribbon development of affluent housing with 
little left by way of a village centre apart from the church and the old schoolroom.  It 
is a beautiful building and ‘picture perfect’ so unsurprisingly is popular for weddings 
− I have taken seven there in the past six weeks.  There’s still a strong tradition of 
infant baptism so we have just started working our way through fifteen months of 
‘backlog’ and are fully booked into the New Year.   

Old Brampton Church 

mailto:vicar@oldbramptonchurch.org.uk
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Loundsley Green is 
very different: a 
suburban housing 
estate built in the 60s 
and 70s for the Post 
Office workers.  Many 
of the church 
congregation there 
have been coming 
since the two 
churches first opened 
and chose to stay 
when the two merged 
in 2010.  They moved 
into the Methodist 
building and the 

Anglican building is leased by the diocese to the local community trust which among 
other projects houses the local foodbank.  This is a congregation that is deeply 
engaged with social action projects and the life of the local community − in normal 
times anyway.   

The third congregation is in the heart of the village of Barlow, which retains its own 
identity as a thriving farming community.  There’s a CofE village school (of which I 
am a governor), local clubs, pubs and cafes, a distillery and a brewery; and every 
August they have well dressings, a church flower festival and a huge Carnival.   

As I write I am just recovering 
from this busy week which 
always falls close to St 
Lawrence’s day (10 August). 
. Last Wednesday night I had 
the fun of processing through 
the village blessing the three 
wells and the fair whilst 
showering everyone along 
the way with holy water.  We 
ended up on the village 
green to watch the children 
maypole dancing.  For this 
year we had to keep the 
procession quite pared back 
with no brass band and only 

Loundsley Green church 
 

Blessing the main well at Barlow 
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a couple of clergy − but in 
2022 invitations will go far 
and wide to come and join in 
the fun!   

All three congregations have 
warmly welcomed me and it 
is real joy to be here.   

The family are generally 
doing ok.  Aran has finished 
(survived?) his first year at 
Birmingham Uni studying 
Physics, although for half of it 
he was in his bedroom here 
watching online videos.  
Stephen’s health has been 
very variable and so he 
comes to stay here for 
varying lengths of time, but is 
otherwise settled in his 
Millhouses flat.  He is, like 
me, very thankful for the 
friendships forged whilst we 
were at St Marks − and we do 
miss you all very much!   

With love to you all,  

Sarah xxx 
  

 
 
 

 

 

Commonside Well 

Barlow Church in the snow 

Old Brampton Hall/Hall Farm 
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BOOK REVIEW: 

Edgewise?  Experiences of some Anglican lay women 
Ed. Hannah Ward and Jennifer Wild 

Well, I sat down and read this absorbing book of essays in a single sitting, but I 
have to declare an interest.  I know a number of the contributors, my writings 
get favourable mention in the book, and I recognise a good number of the 
references to people, places, joys and frustrations associated with being a lay 
woman in the Anglican Church over the years – especially in the liberal/catholic 
part of the spectrum.   

Contributors to the book have all been members of a Lay Women’s Group who 
for twenty years have gathered for an annual residential weekend at the Old 
Parsonage, Freeland, convened by the editors, Hannah Ward and Jennifer Wild 
(both former Franciscan religious, now life partners).  The introductory chapter 
concedes that the group is diverse in some ways but not others.  Each woman 
has a distinctive take on being ‘lay’ in a church which now ordains women: some 
have been employed in professional church work like industrial mission, 
chaplaincy, diocesan posts or theological education, or have been in vowed 
religious life; others have had secular work but otherwise been ‘ordinary’ 
congregation members, or have experienced quite an ‘on-off’ relationship with 
the Church.  But the group is ‘all-white, pretty middle-class, between the ages 
of 62 and 87’.  So the group consists of those who came to adulthood and career 
choice at a time when ordination to the priesthood was not open to them in the 
Church of England, but when it did become available they chose to remain lay.  
Several books have told the story of women priests over the last few decades; 
this one reflects the experience of those of us who did not seek that path.  It 
should interest anyone to wonder why that is, and to consider how far the 
ordination of women has, or has not, tackled the issue of clericalism.   

The format is that each contributor writes of her life in relation to the Church, 
and to Christian feminism, weaving in as much or as little analysis as she 
chooses.  I had the feeling that this format probably echoes the very informal 
style of the residential weekends, with the freedom for each participant to start 
from her own place and tell her own story.  This makes for a series of memoirs 
– or you might call them testimonies – which certainly have themes and 
resonances which recur, but it is for the reader to make the connections.  I found 
it helpful that several contributors were evidently drafting their chapters during 
lockdown in 2020, because it brought the stories into our contemporary crisis, 
with all the sudden changes that have had to be introduced into the life of the 
Church, along with every other place of gathering in our culture.  One essay was 
very different in style, which I found refreshing.  Margaret Beetham’s piece 
consists of ‘Extracts from the diary of a lockdown’, tracing her movements and 
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state of mind between the 
start of Lent and Easter 2020; 
this is the framework on which 
her reflections and memories 
about the Church are hung.  I 
found myself wanting another 
book, specifically examining 
what lay people thought, felt, 
prayed and did during the 
pandemic – particularly when 
what Hannah Ward refers to 
as ‘the centre of our life’, the 
Eucharist, was no longer 
available to us except 
second-hand, online.   

Distinctive and engaging as 
these different individual 
essays are, I was left wanting 
more overall analysis of the 
recurring themes, perhaps a 
final chapter that might have 
drawn threads together and 
sought to characterise where 
we are, or what crucial 
questions remain.  What 
employment issues emerged, 
after posts previously open to 
women who were inevitably 

lay tended to be offered only to clergy once women were ordained?  How far do 
lay members of the Church have an influence on the liturgy and its language, or 
on Bible teaching?  Why is the Church still obsessed with issues of sexuality, 
when older women (in previous generations the stereotype of the traditional 
churchgoer) are simply exasperated by the continuance of prejudices we have 
long since resolved and left behind?  How is authority and leadership 
appropriately shared between ordained and lay women?  What has been the 
impact of the changes on women’s spirituality, across the generations, and 
across the boundaries of race and class?  And would lay women who identify 
as evangelical recognise themselves in these testimonies, or is theirs a different 
story?  Perhaps the book’s purpose is partly to prompt some of these questions.   

Janet Morley (on the Feast of Mary Magdalene, 22/07/21) 
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SOME THOUGHTS ABOUT ASD AND THE BIBLE 
 
The history of the study of autism is fascinating, but there isn’t space to go into 
much detail in a short article, so here are just some key pointers: 

The first research into autism was done by Swiss psychiatrist Eugen Bleuler 
round about 1910, and further important work was done by both Leo Kanner 
and Hans Asperger in the 1940s.  It is now recognised to be something that 
manifests itself in a huge variety of ways, and it has been said that there are 
more different types of people who are on the autistic spectrum than there are 
of those who are not.   

These days it is referred to as Autistic Spectrum Disorder and is regarded as 
being a disability.  In the most acute cases sufferers can, for example, 
experience an extremely heightened sense of smell, taste, hearing, vision or 
touch, or combinations of these, and are unable to filter out only important 
information from the mass of other things going on in the background.  
Understandably, if you are bombarded with all this material at once, you might 
often just want to hide away, and might express frustration through anger or by 
being apparently unsociable.  Other symptoms can include types of obsessive 
behaviour or misinterpreting the body language of others in the room.   

While there are indeed many people who suffer very badly, there are others who 
are affected less severely, or indeed hardly at all: and there are also some 
benefits associated with autism, such as being creative, or highly organised, or 
able to pay astonishing attention to detail, as well as having an excellent 
memory.  That is why efforts have been made by some scientists to change the 
name to Autistic Spectrum Condition, which is the term I personally prefer, but 
I will call it ASD for short in the following paragraphs.   

I am certainly no expert on ASD, but throughout my teaching career I 
encountered many pupils with the condition and I went on several training 
courses to better understand how to support those for whom I was either a 
class teacher or a form tutor, and so I have developed a great interest in the 
subject.   

Initially scientists thought that ASD was found only in boys, but more recently it 
has increasingly been recognised that some girls are also on the spectrum.  
Personally, I think it is highly likely that ASD affects an equal percentage of both 
men and women, but it is harder to spot the condition in many schoolgirls since 
they frequently display very different types of behaviour to boys, and often 
appear to be model pupils.  It is only when they reach their later teens that what 
is regarded as an odd manner might then become evident to their friends, who 
might then exclude them from their conversations, and this can lead to girls 
feeling isolated or beginning to suffer from eating disorders, for example.  More 



20 
 

research is needed in this area so that teachers can be trained to spot ASD in 
girls more readily.   

In the past few weeks I have been thinking about some passages in John’s 
Gospel and in Paul’s letters which suggest to me that both authors might have 
been somewhere on the spectrum.  For example, John, Chapter 16, v 6: 

“A little while, and you will no longer see me, and again a little while, and 
you will see me.”  17 Then some of his disciples said to one another, “What 
does he mean by saying to us, ‘A little while, and you will no longer see me, 
and again a little while, and you will see me,’ and ‘Because I am going to 
the Father’ ?”  18They said, “What does he mean by this ‘a little while’?  We 
do not know what he is talking about.”  19 Jesus knew that they wanted to 
ask him, so he said to them, “Are you discussing among yourselves what I 
meant when I said, ‘A little while, and you will no longer see me, and again 
a little while, and you will see me’?  20 Very truly, I tell you, you will weep 
and mourn, but the world will rejoice; you will have pain, but your pain will 
turn into joy.”   

As with several other passages in this Gospel, there does seem to me to be a 
strong desire for the writer to explain matters in a way that is just so and cannot 
possibly be misinterpreted.   

Compare the style with the following passage from Paul’s Second Epistle to the 
Corinthians, Chapter 12, v 2: 

St John by Borodikovky 
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“I know a person in Christ who fourteen years ago was caught up to the 
third heaven − whether in the body or out of the body I do not know; God 
knows.  3 And I know that such a person − whether in the body or out of the 
body I do not know; God knows − 4 was caught up into Paradise and heard 
things that are not to be told, that no mortal is permitted to repeat.  5 On 
behalf of such a one I will boast, but on my own behalf I will not boast, 
except of my weaknesses.  6 But if I wish to boast, I will not be a fool, for I 
will be speaking the truth.  But I refrain from it, so that no one may think 
better of me than what is seen in me or heard from me, 7 even considering 
the exceptional character of the revelations.”   

I am sure readers can think of other similar examples.   

What does this suggest?  Two things, perhaps.  Firstly, if my theory is correct, 
ASD has been around for a very long time.  Secondly, people with ASD can 
make an important contribution in whatever sphere of life they choose to go into, 
even writing part of the Bible, and should be supported and enabled to become 
as fully integrated and welcomed into society as possible.   

Andrew Sanderson 

Paul in prison by Rembrandt 
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UNSWEPT STONE, BESMEARED WITH SLUTTISH TIME… 
William Shakespeare 

 
“Granny, why is that funny-looking man up there?” the little girl asked the white-
haired old lady as they walked past my plinth, just as I was trying to dissuade a 
pigeon from landing on my head (not an easy task when you’re mute and 

immobile).  I rather took umbrage at the description ‘funny-looking’ − I’d always 

thought Alfred1 had done a half-way decent job of making me look distinguished.  
I grant you that nowadays you don’t see many people walking around in the 
ceremonial robes I’m wearing, but I would claim to be rather more elegantly 
dressed than the majority of people walking through the square below, a 
considerable number of whom appear to have sallied forth in their night-attire.  But 
I must admit that the question ‘Why am I up here?’ is one I’ve had cause to ask 
myself on many occasions. 

“Well, darling, he’s there because he’s famous…”  Famous?  Famous, me?  
Certainly once, when I first appeared here in 1913, three years after my death; but 
not any longer.  You’d be surprised how many times I’ve heard: ‘Him up there?  
Lord Fitzalan, I think.  They named the square after him.’  Well, no, the square 
takes its name from the Fitzalan Market Hall, which once stood on this site and 
which in turn was named after a family of local landowners.  No great claim to fame 
there. 

“…It’s a sort of honour, you see.”  An honour?  An honour to be stuck up here in 
all weathers, amid the smoke and diesel fumes in the middle of this glorified traffic 
island, which the Sheffield Daily Telegraph once described as an ‘unpicturesque 
resort of the city’s Weary Willies and Tired Tims’ and the ‘most pestilently ill-
favoured open space in England’?  At least Mamma, who also started off on a 
traffic island, has been moved to a pleasanter location in a local park, though I hear 
that even there some demonstrators daubed her with pink paint some years ago.  
I don’t think that was the occasion on which she said, ‘We are not amused’ but she 
might well have done.  She always said pink didn’t suit her.  But at any rate, she’s 
found a second home in a nice leafy spot, while I’m still stuck here, surrounded by 
pigeons and litter, with the odd empty coke bottle trapped in the folds of my robes.   

“What’s honour, granny?”  “Well, my dear, if you honour someone, it’s like saying 

thank you for what they’ve done for you.”  Hmm. Just trying to think of what I’ve 
done for the good citizens of Sheffield.  I did open a park here once, and the 
University building, and I unveiled a monument, and gave my name to a school up 
the road.  I can’t remember giving them much else though.  I understand the school 
has become what they call ‘comprehensive’ and no longer teaches Latin.  At one 
time, I would have been appalled by that but I have to confess that these days it’s 
perhaps a good thing there aren’t too many people around who can decipher the 
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meaning of the abbreviation ‘Ind. Imp.’ 
on the obverse of the few coins bearing 
my head that have escaped being 
melted down.  Even though I 
complained vociferously during my trip 
to India about the way some British 
officials treated native Indians, I do 
sometimes worry that my former 
position at the head of a colonial power 
may catch up with me and I’ll find myself 
at the bottom of the Canal Basin. 

“You see, darling, people like him are 
put up there as models for us to admire 
and follow.”  Oh dear!  Well, considering 
the present concern about obesity and 
other health issues, I’m grateful to Alfred 
for rather understating my 48-inch girth 
and thankful that he hasn’t depicted me 
with my customary cigarette or cigar in 
my hand.  I just hope that not too many 

people remember my involvement in that illegal card game for money and the 
ensuing court case.  Then there was that unfortunate episode with an actress when 
Papa tore himself from his sick bed to reprimand me for my behaviour.  He died 
two weeks later and Mamma blamed me and never forgave me.  Can you believe 
she wrote to my eldest sister: ‘I never can, or shall, look at him without a shudder’?  
Two years later, I was married but I regret to say my behaviour didn’t improve.  
There was Lillie Langtry, Lady Randolph Churchill and 50-odd others… 

So, if I’m supposed to be here as a role model, I’m afraid it’s under false pretences.  
However, good old Alfred has carved into my plinth the words: ‘Philanthropy’, 
‘Fame and Truth’, ‘Peace’ and ‘Unity’.  Having had plenty of time to think about it, 

I’m not sure about ‘Fame’ − I don’t think it sits well with ‘Truth’, and with hindsight 

I might have preferred something like ‘Justice’.  But perhaps if my standing up here 
inspires the townsfolk of Sheffield to adopt the qualities Alfred has listed – or even 
ponder them for a while − then the hundred-odd years I’ve spent up here might 
have had some sort of purpose. 

“Well, love, shall we find that bag of stale bread we’ve brought with us and see if 

the pigeons are hungry?”  On second thoughts… 

Edward R. (as told to Dez Martin) 

1Alfred Drury (1857-1944), Sculptor 

 

Why am I here? 

https://en.wikipedia.org/wiki/Lillie_Langtry
https://en.wikipedia.org/wiki/Lady_Randolph_Churchill


 

 

REGULAR WORSHIP 
 

Please check our website for information regarding services in the building. 
 

 

Please contact the church office for Zoom codes and further information about services to be 

held in the building – we look forward to being able to welcome you back to the building in 2021. 

  

Monday - 

Friday 

9.00 am Morning Prayer 

5.00 pm Evening Prayer 

 

  

Thursday 12 noon Communion 

  

Sunday 8.00 am BCP Service of Holy Communion 

10.00 am Parish Eucharist 

7.00 pm Night Service 
 

  

 

 

Keep checking the St Mark’s website for further information, notices and events 

www.stmarkssheffield.co.uk 
 

You can follow St Mark’s on Facebook 

https://www.facebook.com/stmarksbbsheffield/ 

 

 

The church is available for pre-booked reflective visits or private prayer  

– please contact the office to book. 

 

 
 

 

EDITORIAL TEAM 
 

Margot Fox, Frances Gray, Dez Martin, Joe Forde & Rob Wilks.   

This issue was edited by David Price. 
 

The Editors welcome comments and suggestions and invite contributions for future editions.   

The next edition will be edited by Joe Forde – joe.forde@tiscali.co.uk 
 

If you propose to submit an article for the next edition, please inform Joe as soon as possible.   
 

When sending photographs, please ensure that they are JPEGs, and of a high resolution.  

The editors make every effort to obtain permission for all photographs and illustrations and to trace 

copyright owners, please contact us in the unlikely event of a breach of copyright. 

 

 

https://www.facebook.com/stmarksbbsheffield/


WHO’S WHO 

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

 
Assistant Priest 
Revd Shan Rush 
Pastoral Care Lead 

07598 156817 
shan@stmarkssheffield.co.uk 
 

  

 
 

 
 

  

Reader 
Anne Padget 
Jonathan Williamson 
 

 
07736 527777 
Contact the church office 

Transport 
Coordinator 
Doreen Godden 
 

Contact 
Church office 
0114 266 3613 

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

 
0114 258 5248 
Contact the church office 
0114 230 4586 
 

 
Lunch Club 
Rosalind Rogerson 
 

 
 
0114 268 1426 

 
Director of Music 
David Willington 
 

 
music@stmarkssheffield.co.uk 

 
Church Office 
 

 
office@ 
stmarkssheffield.co.uk 
0114 266 3613 
 

Caretaker 
Tim Moore 
 

 
caretaker@stmarkssheffield.co.uk 
Mobile: 07483 332087 
 

PCC Secretary 
Contact church office 

 
See above 

Churchwardens 
Dilys Noble 
James Oliver 

 
07817651178 
jamesoliver123@gmail.com 
 

Library Team 
Maureen Bownas 
Pauline Miller 
 

 
0114 230 2757 
0114 258 3678    

Childrens & Families Worker 
Hannah Jones 
Sarah Rose 

07403 841243 
childrensworker@ 
stmarksheffield.co.uk 
 

Treasurer 
David Armstrong 
 

 
david.treasurer3 
@gmail.com 
 

Flowers 
Mary-Jane Ryder 

 
0114 230 3242 
 

Gift Aid Secretary 
Tom Cotterell 
 

 
Contact the church office 

Safeguarding Team: 
 

Parish Safeguarding Officer 
Duncan Lennox                            266 9365 
Safeguarding Administrator 
Sarah Jenkins                            
safeguarding.stmarkssheffield@gmail.com  
Domestic Abuse Officer 
Jane Padget                                07921 863281 
Diocesan Safeguarding Officer:  Diocesan Website 

 https://www.sheffield.anglican.org/ 

  
 
 
 

 

 

 

 

 

 

Visit us on www.stmarkssheffield.co.uk 

mailto:sue@stmarkssheffield.co.uk
mailto:shan@stmarkssheffield.co.uk
mailto:caretaker@stmarkssheffield.co.uk
http://www.stmarkssheffield.co.uk/

