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KEEP HOPING 
 

The year was 588 BCE.  The kingdom of Judah had revolted against its overlord 
Nebuchadnezzar, the King of Babylon.  The Babylonian army had besieged 
Jerusalem but Jeremiah could see that the Jews’ position was absolutely 
hopeless and this is what he told Zedekiah, the King of Judah.  Unsurprisingly, 
Zedekiah objected to this, saying: ‘Why do you prophesy and say, “Thus says 
the Lord: Behold I am a giving this city into the hand of the King of Babylon and 
he shall take it… Though you fight against the Chaldeans, you shall not 
succeed”?’  As a result Jeremiah was imprisoned in the king’s palace.   

Just consider the situation that the Jews were facing.  They were facing the 
prospect of almost certain defeat, the destruction of their city and being deported 
to Babylon.  They were facing the prospect of what must have seemed to be 
total catastrophe.   

In that situation what does Jeremiah do?  The story goes on.  Jeremiah said, 
‘The word of the Lord came to me: Behold, Hanamel, the son of your uncle, will 
come to say: “Buy my field which is at Anathoth, for the right of redemption by 
purchase is yours.”’  The story goes on to tell how Jeremiah did buy the field.   

Then we hear why.  Jeremiah says: ‘Thus says the Lord of hosts, the God of 
Israel: Take these deeds and put them in an earthenware vessel, that they may 
last for a long time.  For thus says the Lord of hosts, the God of Israel: Houses 
and fields and vineyards shall again be bought in this land.’  His action is giving 
the people hope at a time when they faced absolute catastrophe.  They could 
look forward to a future when they would once again own land and be able to 
support themselves.  There was hope.   

I am writing this before we know the outcome of Cop 26 but, whatever the 
outcome, we know that we are facing a very serious situation.  We need hope 
at a time when we could be facing catastrophe.  But how do we sustain that 
hope?   

Recently I was in Weston Park looking at a very ordinary flowerbed because I 
wanted to draw some flowers.  The flowers were unremarkable – catmint, a 
sedum with lovely big flower heads and some rather large dandelions, but bees, 
bumblebees, moths and all manner of insects were visiting them in remarkable 
numbers.  I was enthralled.  I just sat and watched and forgot completely that I 
supposed to be drawing them.  At one point no less than four hoverflies were 
trying to land on the same dandelion flower.  I was drawn in by what I saw so 
that I felt that I was almost part of it.  It was a moment of profound calm, peace 
and gratitude.   
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It suggested to me a way of praying for our planet without the deluge of 
depressing facts and figures but instead allowing ourselves to be aligned with 
God and his will for the world, especially the natural world.   

Every day, for as long as suits you, allow yourself to become absorbed into a 
scene, sight, picture which speaks to you of the beauty, wonder and marvel of 
the world, especially the natural world, as thanks, hope, prayer, longing, for a 
real turnaround, a conversion, a metanoia, a change of mind and heart and soul 
for ourselves, our families, our country, our world so that we human beings can 
engage with nature with justice, love and passion and bequeath to our children 
and our children’s children a world in which it is a joy and delight to live.   

This could be our equivalent of Jeremiah buying a field at Anathoth – to refuse 
to give up praying, hoping and acting.  Something else which can give us hope 
is the splendid series available on BBC I-player, The Earthshot Prize. The five 
programmes are entitled: Protect and Restore Nature; Clean our Air; Revive our 
Oceans; Build a Waste-Free World; Fix our Climate.  They outline the problem 
starkly but then give really encouraging examples of what is being done to tackle 
the problems.  The programmes are introduced, rather well, by Prince William.   

You may like to know that there will be a meeting in church on Sunday, 5 
December from about 4:15 pm to 5:45 pm to help us sort out what emerged 
from Cop 26 and keep hoping.  The story about Jeremiah buying the field at 
Anathoth comes from Jeremiah 32:1-15. 

Michael Bayley 
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SCHOOL STRIKE FOR CLIMATE 
 

I was pleased to be able to attend the 24th September School Strike for Climate 
demonstration outside the Town Hall which had several other organisations also 
supporting them.  I was impressed by the passionate eloquence of the young 
people, by their dedicated concern and determination to take action, often against 
hindrance by their schools.  As one said, ‘Why do we have lessons and assemblies 
about climate change but are prevented from taking action?’  As someone who has 
been trying to cut their own carbon emissions for 30 years – twice as long as their 
age! – it was very refreshing to experience their lively commitment in contrast to the 
apathy and indifference of many in my own generation.  Those of us who can must 
do all we can to support them in persuading our government to take effective 

coherent multi-pronged action to reduce 
carbon emissions, instead of puffing out timid 
soundbites whilst taking retrograde steps.   

There is to be an international day of action on 
Saturday, 6th November, meeting at 
Devonshire Green at 12.00pm 

Visit the website 
https://cop26coalition.org/gda/ to find how 
YOU can get involved.    
      Michael Miller 
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IT’S THE SIMPLE THINGS THAT ONE MISSES THE MOST! 

St Mark’s Parish Day, 2021  

 

Eighteen months of lockdown has been a strange time for most of us.  Deprived 
of being able to do many of the things that we enjoy doing, it’s been a time for 
reflecting on what makes us happy.  Often, it’s the simplest of things: chatting 

to friends over tea and cupcakes on a 
terrace with the sun and breeze in our 
faces; listening to live music; learning 
about church history and architecture; 
sitting on a green in the company of 
friends and sharing laughs.  All these 
(and more) were on offer at the Parish 
Day held at St Mark’s on 18 
September.  It was a joyous occasion 
as we swept the cobwebs from the 
Covid-19 life that we had come to 
know, in preference for the one we had 
left behind.   

A particular highlight for me was the 
video presentation by Richard Taylor – 
a local historian and congregant of St 
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Mark’s – of his take on the stain glass windows in the three churches that now 
comprise our Mission Area.  Richard displays an impressive grasp of his subject, 
as well as the art of presenting in front of the camera.  Also impressive (and 
enjoyable) was the music that the choir served up, not least the innovative world 
premiere of a second setting to a Rumi poem by Reuben Tozer-Loft.  It never 
ceases to amaze me how much talent there is in our congregation, and it’s 
events like these, I feel, that enable the church to flourish and prosper.   

It was fitting, therefore, that 
the day finished off with 
news that St Mark’s will be 
having a weekend away at 
the Hayes Conference 
Centre, Swanwick, 
Derbyshire, from 16 to 18 
September, 2022.  If the last 
three of these that I have 
attended are anything to go 
by, this will be a weekend of 
fun and Christian fellowship, 
with a really good quiz night 
included!   

Yes, it’s been a long time coming, but, in the prophetic words of that Fairport 
Convention song: ‘The way is up, along the road … it all comes round again.’ 

Joe Forde 
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RENEWING FRIENDSHIPS AND LEARNING ABOUT HOW TO 
HELP OTHERS:  

a reflection on the 13th annual pilgrimage organised  
by Sheffield’s Church Action on Poverty 

 

On Saturday, 16 October I enjoyed being part of an urban pilgrimage organised 
by Sheffield’s Church Action on Poverty.  We visited several community projects 
in the Darnall area of Sheffield, and it was pleasing to hear about the work they 
have been doing to help folks cope with the Covid-19 pandemic and a myriad 
of other social and economic challenges.   

Handling the Covid-19 lockdown has been tough for many, not least for their 
mental wellbeing, and I include myself in that category.  Social 
distancing/isolation didn’t suit me, but I was still able to enjoy container 
gardening and the relaxation it affords, and my visit to the Darnall Allotment 
Project was the highlight of my day out!).   

This project helps folks to relax and enjoy the pleasures of growing things, 
including many who have little money to spare for hobbies.  There is something 
rather therapeutic about growing pumpkins and marrows, and varieties of both 
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were on display and they looked great. (Sadly, I detest the taste of the wretched 
things but aesthetics has always been what matters to me when it comes to 
gardening!).   

At various stages of our walk we stopped and prayed together; I liked the rhythm 
of those moments, the sense of togetherness.  I came away from the day with 
a mixture of arthritic flare-up (oh how I have missed that during the lockdown) 
and a sense that I am, thankfully, part of something bigger and more interesting 
than Covid-19 and its remnants.   

Joe Forde 
 
 
 

 
 

WHO AM I? 
 
I was once asked on walking into a bar ‘What do you want, apart from a 
haircut?’   

By chance I watched the first test flight of the Vickers Vanguard and the last 
commercial flight of Concorde.   

My first current affairs memory is the Suez crisis.   

I had to be taken out of the cinema when watching Genevieve because the 
bangs the cars made frightened me.   

My childhood home was used as a set when they made the first film version of 
The Day of the Triffids.   

I was a passenger on a liner that turned round to search for (and find) a man 
who had gone overboard 12 hours earlier.   

 
 

 
 
 
 
 
 
 



9 

WHO AM I? 
 
When I left University with my shiny new language degree I had to find 
some means of earning my living.  Among other things I wrote to the 
Foreign Office and in due course I was called for interview.  I turned up, 
feeling young and nervous, and on entering the palatial doorway which 
said ‘I am very important!’ I was surprised to be given one half of a piece 
of green paper that had been torn in two.  I was told to look after it because 
I would have to give it back when I left the building.  The other half was to 
be given to whoever was escorting me.   

I went round what felt a huge and imposing place, carrying my piece of 
paper along long corridors and up and down a baronial staircase; we 
travelled alongside piles of official-looking papers that were a bit dog-
eared and dusty.  (‘India Office papers’ − been there years!)  There were 
a few conversations in various rooms, and finally I had a quite brief proper 
interview in a big empty room with huge dirty windows.  There was just 
one man at a big desk so I couldn’t see his face properly.  At the end of 
my interview a minion was summoned to escort me from the building, I 
handed over the piece of green paper which I had managed not to lose, 
and I left, a little puzzled by the whole thing.   

A few weeks later I got a letter offering me the job.  However, I got the 
offer of another job which I actually accepted.  The Foreign Office wanted 
me to learn Russian, which didn’t enthral me.  Having just got a degree in 
a language, I didn’t really want to start again on another one.  I turned it 
down mainly because the money they were offering wasn’t enough to live 
on in London.   

Many, many years later we got to know someone who had just retired from 
the Foreign Office.  I mentioned to her that I’d been offered a job there 
once, and how odd the interview had been.  She listened, nodding at 
intervals, as though recognising what I was describing.  And then said, 
'You do know what you were interviewed for don ’t you? You were being 
interviewed for being a spy.”  
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IS LIBERAL THEOLOGY DEAD? 
 
Since it was announced that I would be joining St 
Mark’s as ‘Liberal Theologian’ I have been asked, 
repeatedly, ‘What does that mean?’  The question 
comes from an interest in what I will be doing, but it 
also is connected to a confusion about what liberal 
theology is.   

In previous decades it would have been easier to 
answer this question.  Liberal theology has gone 
through different eras, with times of growth, but 
since the turn of the century it has undergone much 
critique and the terminology has gone into decline.  
Twenty to thirty years ago, theologians were asking 
whether liberal theology, with its foundations firmly 

in modernist thought, could grow any further.  Could liberal theology be reclaimed and 
reimagined in a postmodern context, or had it had reached its end?  This is a good 
question for us, but before looking at whether there is a future for liberal theology, a 
brief look back at its history may be useful.   

Though the term liberal theology did not develop until later, the roots of this movement 
can be traced back to Friedrich Schleiermacher’s speeches from 1799.  
Schleiermacher1, considered to be the father of modern liberal theology, was interested 
in exploring the relationship between theology and human experience.  This was a 
significant challenge to the accepted theological methods of the day.  At the heart of 
this challenge are questions of what we do when our experiences and reason do not 
match up with our religious assumptions and beliefs.   

During the 19th and early 20th century liberal theology developed predominantly within 
Germany and in the USA.  Liberals challenged fundamentalist approaches and 
questioned orthodox religious beliefs.  They argued that truth claims made about the 
Bible and Church teaching had become invalidated by modern thought.  Instead, they 
proposed a process in which human reason and experience (including scientific 
advances and historical critical methods) engaged in a dialogue with scripture and 
church teaching.  This offered a third way between growing secular scepticism and 
fundamentalist religion.  So, we can see that liberal theology was characterised in two 
ways.  Firstly, by its stance on authority, based in reason and experience rather than 
religious dogma.  And secondly, as a dialogical and integrative process, in which the 
different elements of reason, experience, biblical texts and church teaching, were 
mediated and integrated to form meaning.   

Process theology developed within the liberal tradition.  This contended that an 
essential attribute of God was to affect and be affected.  Thus God, and in 

 
Beth Keith 
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consequence church teaching, could be understood as adaptive and responsive to 
new situations.  Whilst conservative responses opposed this turn to the subjective, 
neo-orthodox approaches, indebted to Søren Kierkegaard and founded on the work of 
Karl Barth, bridged the increasing divide between modern liberal theology and 
fundamentalism.   

The optimism that had fuelled liberal theology was put into perspective by the middle 
of the 20th century with the two world wars challenging moral idealism and the 
assumption of humanist progression.  The liberal language of progress appeared 
naïve in the experience of war and economic depression.  In the second half of the 
century, as theologians grappled with these experiences and the nature of the 
relationship between God and the world, differing approaches to understanding culture 
and theologies of a suffering God developed.  H Richard Niebuhr’s2 and Paul Tillich’s3  

work on Christ and context demonstrated how belief forms in relation to culture.  Within 
the Church of England, Bishop John Robinson controversially opened up these 
themes through the publication of Honest to God4 in 1963.  In the USA, Bishop Shelby 
Spong was an influential voice for liberal Christianity within the Episcopal Church.   

During the shift to postmodernism in the latter half of the 20th century, liberal theology, 
which was closely aligned to modernist though, came under serious critique.  
Progressive Christianity developed as a post-liberal movement within the Church.  This 
draws from multiple streams including, amongst others, liberation theology, post-
evangelicalism and progressive Catholicism.  Like liberal theology, it is characterised 
as questioning religious assumptions and engaging in a dialogue between scripture, 
Church teaching, experience and reason.  However, as a post-modern approach, it 
enables a breadth of voices and contexts to be heard.  Here there is space for a plurality 
of voices, from postcolonial interpretations and feminist and black perspectives, and 
with a strong emphasis on social justice and environmental concerns.  This marks an 
important shift away from liberal theology, as it recognises the importance of differing 
contexts, and the belief that we find truth in hearing the multiplicity of voices rather than 
privileging the voices that hold more power. 

Is liberal theology dead?  The terminology has certainly lost the meaning and standing 
it once had.  However, the methods which enabled liberal theology to develop are 
needed as much as ever.  As we try to navigate our own beliefs and practices here in 
Sheffield today, we remain committed to questioning, to thinking, to listening, and to 
mediating between our inherited faith, our beliefs, and our experience.   

Revd Dr Beth Keith 

1Schleiermacher, F., The Christian Faith (Edinburgh: T. & T. Clark, 1928). 
2Niebuhr, H. R., Christ and Culture, (New York: Harper & Row, 1951). 
3Tillich, P., Systematic Theology, (Chicago: University of Chicago Press, 1951). 
4Robinson, J., Honest to God, (SCM Press, 1963). 
Picture:  Beth Keith 
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BROOMHILL LIBRARY GARDEN 
 

It was a lovely sunny day, on 
Thursday, 17 June when 
Baroness Bennett of Manor 
Castle opened our new Pocket 
Park.  Natalie Bennett was the 
leader of the Green Party, so it 
seemed appropriate to invite her 
to cut the ribbon.  The Pocket 
Park has had a chequered 
history so far.  Broomhill 
Community Trust applied for 
funding from the Ministry of 
Housing, Communities and 

Local Government in January 2019.  We eventually had council approval to bid 
for the funding and were delighted when we were awarded just over £15,000.   

The aim was to have the work done by April 2019, but the approval was late in 
coming through and we asked for permission to extend the period, which was 
given.  It is a small garden behind the building and was designed by Percy Cane, 
an eminent landscape designer of the 1920s onwards.   

Arthur Lee who owned 10 Taptonville Road at the time, commissioned Cane to 
redesign the gardens around his house.  We have a record of the original 
drawings Cane made in the early 1930s, which give an insight into the back 
garden, but sadly not the side or front gardens.   

Imagine our horror when volunteers arrived one morning in May 2019 to 
discover that the back garden wall separating the library from Taptonholme had 

collapsed.  The council swiftly put 
all of the back garden out of 
bounds for health and safety 
reasons, pending a full survey and 
wall reconstruction.   

We realised that rebuilding the 
wall was not going to happen 
quickly.  However, we were able 
to get the work done so it was 
agreed that we would use our 
money to revamp the side of the 
library drive, which was seriously 
overgrown.  Pocket Parks are 

 
Grand opening with members of Broomhill Infant 

School with Baroness Bennett 
(Photo: K Harbord) 

 

The side of the drive – site of the future  
Pocket Park   (Photo: K Harbord) 
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small areas of green in the urban environment.  Designs were drawn up, with a 
view to planting the area with specimens that Percy Cane often used.  
Volunteers hacked back the jungle which revealed a rock garden and also a 
stone work fountain.   

Over the next few months the area was cleared of self-sown trees, weeds and 
the like.  Conservation volunteers had helped by moving some of the rocks by 
March 2020, which was when we went into Lockdown 1.  The work was put on 
hold… again!  Over the summer 2020 as things eased slightly the rocks were 
moved into place, but the library remained closed until the beginning of August, 
which is not the best time to put new plants in.  We delayed the planting until 
the spring 2021 so that the library was open more, with volunteers and library 
users coming and going.  Once it was planted the volunteers could take a step 
away from the site and be truly impressed by the result.   

So – what next you might ask?  
Well, we have put in a pre-
planning application to Sheffield 
City Council for an extension to 
the building to make it fully 
accessible for all library users.  
Our plans for the building 
however are only part of the 
grand plan because we also 
want to transform the gardens 
into something like Percy Cane 
would have recognised.  The 
idea is that the building should 

lead into the garden right from the front, and that the garden will be easily visible 
from inside the building, which it most definitely isn’t at the moment.   

All of this will take funding, more funding, time and a lot of work.  If you are 
interested in helping as a volunteer (it’s more than just shelving books!), please  
contact the library – or visit our website at www.broomhill-library.org.uk .  We 
are a diverse group of people from many different backgrounds and 
experiences, all with a common aim to improve the library and its grounds for 
the benefit of the people who use the library – not just from Broomhill, but 
Crosspool, Crookes, Fulwood, and Lodge Moor.   

Our thanks to all who have volunteered and worked on this project, both unpaid 
and paid, to enable the Pocket Park to come into being.  You could also visit the 
garden and spot the bird boxes! 

Judith Pitchforth 

The fountain and plants in the Pocket Park   
(Photo: J Pitchforth) 
 

http://www.broomhill-library.org.uk/
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CHAGALL IN KENT 
 

Although not as well-known as his contemporary Picasso, Marc Chagall is 
nevertheless one of the great names of twentieth century art.  He was born in 
the Hassidic Jewish community of a small town in Belarus, in the Soviet Union, 
in 1887, where his talent emerged, leading to studies in St Petersburg and 
Moscow.  Disquiet at the way the Soviet revolution was developing led him to 
leave Russia for good in 1922, and he initially settled in Paris, where he 
developed his style, and did some of his best work, participating in some of the 
ferment of artistic movements and styles around at that time.  As persecution of 
Jews increased, he and his family moved to the USA in 1941, and he was based 
there for the rest of his life.  Throughout his life he worked in a variety of artistic 
forms: drawing, painting, engraving, sculpture, stained glass and theatre design.   
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So if you had been asked to name the only 
church in the world with a complete set of 
stained glass windows created by Marc 
Chagall, I doubt if you would have thought of a 
small parish church in a tiny village near 
Tunbridge Wells in Kent.  We stumbled on this 
treasure on a recent holiday in Kent, and were 
really surprised at the cumulative effect of the 
12 windows created by Chagall between 1963 
and 1985.  The first window to be 
commissioned was the east window, a 
memorial for Sarah, the daughter of a local 
family, who died in a yachting accident off Rye 
in 1963 when she was only 21.   

Her parents (Sir Harry and Lady d’Avigdor-
Goldsmid) chose Chagall because Sarah had 
recently seen some of his work in Paris and she 
had been really moved by it.  When Chagall 
came to the dedication of the window in 1967, 
he too was impressed by its impact in the small 
plain church of All Saints, Tudeley, and said 
‘C’est magnifique!  Je les ferai tous!’  (‘It’s 
beautiful!  I will do them all!’).  Over the next ten 
years Chagall designed the remaining eleven 
windows, and they were created by his usual 
glass-worker, Charles Marq, at his workshop in 
Reims.   

The windows form a sequence, starting at the 
north-west corner of the nave, and working 
round clockwise to the east window, and then 
back down the south side so that the final one 
is just beside the porch where you enter the 
church.  They all draw on biblical themes, 
starting with the fall of man, and working 
through the story of redemption, to a 
triumphant finale telling of the hope of 
resurrection.  This pattern is shown in the 
colours that Chagall has used – with sombre 
blues to start off, gradually becoming paler and 
introducing other colours such as greens and 
pinks, until the superb conclusion in shades of 
gold.   
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Chagall has also incorporated in the windows many of his favourite motifs, such 
as birds, fish, donkeys, angels – all inspired by his deep love of the Bible, and 
especially the Old Testament, which had been a strong influence in his 
upbringing.  Although he did not stay a practising Jew after his escape to the 
West, he retained a deep love for those traditions, to which he then added ideas 
and stories from Christianity and other faiths.  He said himself, ‘My painting 

represents not the dream of one people but of all humanity.’  To do full justice 
to this amazing work I would need to show all twelve windows, but space forbids.  
I hope that the examples shown inspire you with a desire to learn more about 
this work, and if possible pay a visit to Tudeley yourself – it’s well worth it!   

Pauline Miller 
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MARY TATTERSALL 
(15.9.50 - 27.8.21) 

 
Although Mary was a regular member of St 
Mark’s 10.00am congregation, her presence was 
fairly low key.  Despite this, she was clearly held 
in high regard.  After leaving school she trained 
as a primary school teacher at Totley College 
and taught at several schools around the city.  
She married David on 14 April 1973 and had two 
children, Kathryn and Rachel.  She left work to 
become a full-time mum and later delighted in 
the arrival of 4 grandchildren.  Both Mary’s and 
David’s families were members of Bents Green 
Methodist Church and Mary took a full part in 
activities including Girl’s Brigade and Sunday 
School.   

She subsequently moved to worship at St. Mark’s Church where she initially 
worked with the Sunday School and later on with the Lunch and Friendship Club.  
Mary was an essential member of the team of cooks, and also a kitchen helper, 
usually coming in at 11.00am to assist with food preparation.  On occasions of 
note, she was ready with her camera to take photographs to remind members of 
special times.   

Sadly, she was diagnosed with oesophageal cancer in August, 2020 and had a 
tough final year.  She found comfort and safety at St. Luke’s hospice in her final 
days.  Her funeral was held at St. Mark’s Church on Tuesday, 14t September, 
2021 and those who attended learnt a great deal more about her life which was 
spent entirely in Sheffield.  She is remembered for her warmth, her thoughtful 
and careful cooking, her steadfast commitment and loyalty to anything she 
undertook, her lovely smile and her quiet humour.   

Mary received great support from St. Luke’s, both at home and in the hospice.  
The empathy of every one of their staff and the holistic approach was just what 
was needed.  Mary was keen to ensure that they can continue this work in future 
and so the family have set up a tribute fund in her name. If you wish to 
contribute, please use the direct link: 
https://www.stlukestribute.org.uk/funds/mary-tattersall/  
or contact Rachelle Pinder on 0114-235-7555 or e-mail:  
r.pinder@hospicesheffield.co.uk.  Please gift aid your donation if possible. 

Compiled from tributes by David Tattersall and Briony Tayler 

 

https://www.stlukestribute.org.uk/funds/mary-tattersall/
mailto:r.pinder@hospicesheffield.co.uk
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ON AVOIDING SIN 
 
There is a story of the young Calvin Coolidge (30th President of the United 
States).  He was sent to church by his parents one Sunday, and on returning 
home was asked what the preacher had talked about.  Answer: sin.  And what 
did he say about it? Answer: he was against it.  Sin is a word in the Christian 
vocabulary that doesn’t seem to rank very high in the St Mark’s lexicon.  In fact 
I would go so far as to say that while it is a reality which I know in my own life, it 
is not a word I hear often at St Mark’s.   

I wonder why we avoid it?   

Is it because of concerns like this: a member of an adult confirmation group I 
was leading many years ago, asking why we always started the Eucharist by 
saying sorry to God?  It seemed to her to be starting in the wrong place.  Or the 
vehement rejection I have heard about using the Prayer of Humble Access 
because of its emphasis on our unworthiness?  That’s something I’d want to 
challenge: the love of God is underserved, but our pride doesn’t always 
recognise this.  Though it’s also good to remember the advice in The Cloud of 
Unknowing that we should focus not on our unworthiness but on God’s worth.   

Maybe it is to distinguish ourselves from those Christians who start with sin.  I 
remember going to hear Billy Graham in the 1966 London Crusade, and even 
as an 18 year-old being appalled at the way he manipulated people’s emotions 
to accept their sinfulness, their distance from God, their need of repentance, 
their need to accept the offer of salvation in Jesus.   

Or maybe it’s because many of us hold an optimistic view of human nature, 
rejecting the pessimism both of Billy Graham and of a whole Christian tradition 
that goes all the way back to Augustine in the fifth century.  Such an optimistic 
outlook wants to avoid too much emphasis on sin; it’s sometimes called the 
‘British heresy,’ the ideas of the British monk Pelagius about human perfectibility 
against which Augustine railed.  And I stand in that stream, seeing the cross not 
as a sacrifice for our sins but as Jesus standing in solidarity with us, reaching 
out to us with the love of God imprinted on his nail-pierced hands, giving us 
grace to become more Christlike day by day.   

And yet.  And yet.   

Recently in a single day two friends of mine told me their stories of childhood 
trauma and abuse which only now are they recognising, coming to terms with, 
and working through (from the cross to resurrection as one of them expressed 
it).  And I was shaken.  My optimism was challenged.  Such wickedness, such 
sin stomping through God’s creation.  I was awakened yet again to the damage 



20 
 

my own sinful actions have wrought on other people, even though my regular 
converse with God returns to this in penitence time and time again. Where, I 
wonder, in moments of haste or resentment, have we all wounded others or 
caused relationships to be broken?  How are we implicated in corporate sin: 
systemic racism, discrimination, the ecological and climate crisis?  It is in areas 
such as these where we may need (without being superior or judgmental) to 
recognise and acknowledge before God and one another not just our own 
culpability, but the sin of our community, nation, or world.   

So let us not pretend.  Let us not avoid sin, not of course in our daily living – 
Paul was very clear about that: ‘Should we continue in sin in order that grace 
may abound?  By no means’ (Romans 6.1-2) – but in how we behave, how we 
think about ourselves, our world, and God’s loving call which is so often drowned 
out not by our unworthiness (no one is unworthy in the sight of God) but by our 
‘being curved in on ourselves’ (a much better phrase of Augustine’s), our failure 
to reckon with the consequences of our actions on other people, on creation 
(either micro- or macro- cosmically).  And let us not avoid it in our public worship, 
where too often our liturgical acts of confession tiptoe around the issue, avoiding 
the very word itself.  I’m not asking for a swing of the pendulum to the opposite 
pole; just a recognition of a reality many of us would rather not face: that we are 
not perfect, and that in our imperfections we mar and abuse the image of the 
love of God which is ours through our being part of Christ, baptised, renewed, 
forgiven but ever falling short.   

I’ve always found it helpful that etymologically sin is about missing the mark, 
repentance is about turning around and facing a new direction.  I used to try and 
persuade myself that all the emphasis on saving us from our sins was a later 
reading back into the gospels, an invention of the early church, not the message 
of Jesus.  But I can no longer say that with any certainty.  For though the main 
trajectory of Jesus' teaching may be on the breaking in of the rule or kingdom 
of God, how that impacts on the human condition of missing the mark seems to 
be a consequence which Jesus did not shy away from.  ‘Go, and sin no more.’  
‘Your sins are forgiven you.’  The church has over the centuries done us a 
disfavour by hardening this into a list and an abasement before God.  However, 
it is often the case, both in the gospel stories and in our own lives, that the free 
gift from Jesus, the healing, the pronouncement of forgiveness, comes first; the 
recognition and expression of repentance comes later.   

Yes, God is always there waiting for us, and though the prodigal was not allowed 
to utter his speech of contrition, he would not have got to hear that greeting if 
he had not recognised, admitted, his own missing of the mark, had not begun 
the journey that followed his turning to face a new direction.   

John Schofield 
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BOOK REVIEW: 

Stories We Tell Ourselves, by Richard Holloway 

When St Mark’s CRC was in its 
heyday, not all the star speakers were 
Americans.  There was also a Scot – 
Richard Holloway  who had been 
Bishop of Edinburgh and Primus of the 
Scottish Episcopal Church.  He was 
eloquent, thoughtful, learned and 
subversive towards Christian tradition.  
In his 1999 book, Godless Morality, he 
argued that morality was best 
understood as if God did not exist.  
This got him into trouble.  A group of 
his clergy were so shocked that they 
declared the Bishopric of Edinburgh 
‘vacant’.  In response, in 2000 he 
resigned as a Bishop.   

Having been a doubting Bishop, he 
then lost his faith.  In his latest book, 
Stories We Tell Ourselves, he has 
recovered at least some of his faith.  
He now has ‘a story to live by....  It is 
the story of a First Century Jew called 
Jesus.’  It is the story he has lived by 

all his life but now he understands it differently.  He no longer has any interest 
in justifying it theoretically or theologically. ‘I am only interested in its practical 
import’.  He sees Jesus as a building worker, preacher and healer, living with 
and supporting the poor and oppressed against powerful exploitative institutions 
– both the Roman Empire and the religious hierarchy of the day.   

Even if he has rediscovered some of his faith, Holloway does not find it easy or 
straightforward.  The subtitle of this book is ‘Making meaning in a meaningless 
universe’.  He writes about a mother who placed her child to die on the central 
reservation of a busy motorway in the USA.  He moves onto passage in a 
holocaust novel by Elie Wiesel which describes the execution of two men and a  
child:  

‘This could mean that in Auschwitz God died, and we are alone in a pitiless 
universe.  Or that, in the sorrows of children, God, supposing there is a 
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God, is on the gallows with them, twisting on the rope. It has to be one or 
the other. God is either dead or in some sense helpless.’ 

He criticises the attempts of theologians to address the problem of suffering. In 
his view, the Church’s apologists have had ‘a passion for proclaiming confident 
solutions to all the existential puzzles that beset us.’  He quotes Auden as saying 
that we are ‘lost in a haunted wood.’   

He draws on the latest scientific knowledge in order to put human life, as we 
know it, into perspective: 

‘Our earth is a fragment of stardust about five billion years old formed from 
the reverberations of one of these explosions.  It orbits in the suburbs of 
one small galaxy in a universe of billions of galaxies.  And it has remained 
hospitable to life for at least three and a half billion years.  This is a 
consequence of the stability of the sun...’   

Looked at like this, we are but a tiny negligible speck in a vast universe.  
According to Bill Bryson, ‘if galaxies were frozen peas, there would be enough 
of them to fill the Albert Hall.’   

He denounces religious certitude, which he sees as responsible for many of the 
crimes of the Church.  One example is the Athanasian Creed.  Its explanation 
of the nature of the Trinity is barely comprehensible, yet it claims that those who 
fail to ‘believe’ it ‘without doubt shall perish everlastingly.’  In 1600, the Roman 
Catholic Church had Bruno burned to death in Italy for questioning the Genesis 
account of creation.  He is uneasy about the way in which St Paul injected into 
the Christian message the Genesis story of the Fall, which he sees as 
misogynistic.  Many Christian writers have confused stories, myths and 
historical facts.  He quotes Grotius and Bonhoeffer in support of his view that 
good should be done for its own sake, ‘as if God does not exist.’  He writes: 

‘We ourselves are the biggest problem we face.  We have spent much of 
history destroying each other.  We need to find a story that will face down 
our compulsive destructiveness.’  

Reading Holloway is never comfortable.  He is forever questioning not only 
Church doctrine, but also everything he writes himself.  He is a restless searcher 
for truth who doubts whether truth can ever be found.  For precisely these 
reasons, I believe his latest book will be of great interest to readers from St 
Mark’s.  I have asked for a copy to be placed in the church library.   

David Price 
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BOOK REVIEW:  

Talking to my Daughter: a brief History of Capitalism, 

by Yanis Varoufakis 
 

This book is very readable.  Previously a professor of 
economics in Britain, Australia and the USA before 
becoming the Greek Minister of Finance in 2015, Yanis 
explains that he wrote it in 2013 for his then fifteen 
year-old daughter and other young people as ‘the 
economy is too important to leave to the economists.’   

The first chapter explores the question ‘Why So Much 
Inequality?’ quoting the many reasons behind this; 
‘nothing is reproduced with greater ease than the faith 
of the haves that they deserve what they get.’  Later 
chapters explain how market societies came into being 
and have developed, controlling the world we live in, 
and distinguishing between experiential and exchange 

values and how they get confused, quoting Oscar Wilde that a cynic is one who 
knows the price of everything but the value of nothing – it is easy to relate this 
to how our government tries, inappropriately, to measure everything in money 
terms.   

His chapter on labour and unemployment is excellent, explaining how 
attempting to starve the unemployed into accepting any low-paid job is 
economically wrong (let alone ethically); ‘If the economy is the engine of society 
and debt is its fuel, then labour is the spark, the life-breathing force that 
animates that engine…’  The ‘Haunted Machines’ chapter looks at 
mechanisation and competition, automation, robotics and bionics (referencing 
films such as Star Trek, The Matrix, Terminator and Blade Runner!).  A 
subsequent chapter points out the unavoidable linkage between politics and 
economics, looking at arbitrage, interest and default, inflation and deflation, and 
Bitcoin.   

His final chapter explores ‘Exchange Value vs Planet Earth’ pointing out how 
the commodification of natural resources leads to the absurd conclusion that 
destruction of the planet produces enhanced values; ‘according to a variety of 
measures, the economy benefits from our biosphere’s suffering.’ Finally in an 
epilogue, Yanis emphasises that we all have to get involved in scrutinising our 
societies: ‘the economy is too important to leave to the economists…’   

Yanis would find many sympathetic ears were he to visit St Mark’s.   

Michael Miller 

 



 

 

 

REGULAR WORSHIP 

 

 

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 

 

  

*2nd Sunday in the building, last Sunday on Zoom 

 

 

Keep checking the website for further information, notices, and events: 

www.stmarkssheffield.co.uk  

 

You can also sign up for the Friday email by contacting Zoë: 

office@stmarkssheffield.co.uk 

 

You can follow St Mark’s on Facebook: 

https://www.facebook.com/stmarksbbsheffield 
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Margot Fox, Frances Gray, Dez Martin, Joe Forde & Rob Wilks. 

 

This issue was edited by Rob Wilks - rjandcwilks@btinternet.com 

 

       The Editors welcome comments and suggestions and invite contributions for future editions. 
Please get in touch if you would like to make a submission for the next issue. 

 

The next edition will be edited by Frances Gray - f.b.gray@sheffield.ac.uk. 

 

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. 
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WHO’S WHO 
   

Operations Coordinator 

Church Office 

Zoë Varcoe office@stmarkssheffield.co.uk 

0114 266 3613 

Vicar Revd. Sue Hammersley    sue@stmarkssheffield.co.uk 

0114 266 0260 / 07904 284853 

Assistant Priest 

Pastoral Care Lead   

Revd. Shan Rush 

 

shan@stmarkssheffield.co.uk 

07598 156817 

Liberal Theologian  Beth Keith  beth@stmarkssheffield.co.uk 

Childrens & Families Worker Sarah Rose childrensworker@stmarksheffield.co.uk 

Churchwardens 

 

James Oliver 

Dilys Noble 

jamesoliver123@gmail.com 

dilysnoble@hotmail.co.uk 

Director of Music David Willington music@stmarkssheffield.co.uk 

Caretaker Tim Moore caretaker@stmarkssheffield.co.uk 

07483 332087 

Reader 

 

Anne Padget 

Jonathan Williamson 

07736 527777 

office@stmarkssheffield.co.uk 

Transport Coordinator Briony Tayler 

Doreen Godden 

briony@professor3.f9.co.uk 

office@stmarkssheffield.co.uk 

Honorary Staff 

 

Revd. Dr. Michael Bayley 

Revd. Peter Fisher 

Revd. Dr. Mark Newitt 

0114 258 5248 

office@stmarkssheffield.co.uk  

0114 230 4586 

Lunch club Rosalind Rogerson 0114 268 1426 

Treasurer David Armstrong david.treasurer3@gmail.com 

Library Team 

 

Maureen Bownas 

Pauline Miller 

0114 230 2757 

0114 258 3678    

Gift Aid Secretary Tom Cottrell office@stmarkssheffield.co.uk 

Flowers Mary-Jane Ryder 0114 230 3242 

   

Safeguarding Team:   

Parish Safeguarding Officer Duncan Lennox 0114 266 9365 

Safeguarding Administrator Sarah Jenkins safeguarding.stmarkssheffield@gmail.com  

Domestic Abuse Officer Jane Padget                                 07921 863281 

Sheffield Diocese Safeguarding  https://www.sheffield.anglican.org/safeguarding 
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