
Facebook Ramblings – April 2021 
 
Maundy Thursday 1 April 
 
I have to say that the Maundy Thursday evening service is one of the highlight services of the 
year. There is something special about sharing Holy Communion on the evening we 
remember Jesus sharing bread and wine with his disciples.  
 
After communion we strip the altars. The vestments are removed. The silver is put back in the 
safe. The candles go into the vestry. The books removed, the kneelers removed, we end with 
an empty altar - everything bare for Good Friday. In my Cathedral days this was quite a job, 
it doesn't take as long in my churches these days! 
 
Once we are clear I let the choir leave. They don't go out in procession, they go out as 
individuals, just as Jesus' disciples left him in chaos and confusion. I ask people to leave in 
silence - so Julie gets requested (a.k.a. told) to have her scooter parked facing forward so it 
doesn't go beep beep beep as she departs! 
 
Often some of us remain in church, in silence, for a while. At the Cathedral we watched until 
Midnight, in Ponteland we went on until 9, in Derby I wait until the last person leaves. Or, at 
least I usually do. This year we had 20 Zoom screens, worship in a different way, but still 
rather special. Another Zoom at 7.30 tomorrow night.  
 
Julie has pointed out that that mobility scooter has gone to the great scooter park in the sky, 
and Morgan (her power chair) doesn't beep. Maundy Thursday evening will never be the 
same again! Selwyn says he will meow quietly if we let him come.  
 

 
 
 
Good Friday 2 April 
 
Marvellous to share Good Friday worship with 30 screens (about 45 people) on Zoom just 
now. The old language of Compline and a Prayer Book Psalm (Psalm 22), plus Antonio 
Lotti's setting of the words of the Creed "He was indeed crucified for us at the hands of 



Pontius Pilate. He died and was buried." We didn't record the service, but you can watch the 
anthem sung by the chapel of King's College Cambridge at 
https://www.youtube.com/watch?v=pLyB8nxvOeY 
 
Tomorrow evening our service will be broadcast from St Edmund's - we hope. Matt and I are 
going to play with the technology, specifically with getting a wifi signal through the thick 
church walls. We will (you see, I have faith) Zoom at 7.30 pm - link on the church website. 
We'll have some photos of the Easter flowers.  
 
The youngsters Walter Evans CE Primary & Nursery School have done amazing Easter work 
which is decorating the Fellowship and church over at St Matthew's. Thank you! 
 

       
 
 
Holy Saturday 3 April 
 
We managed Zoom Compline from St Edmund's - with huge thanks to Alex and Matt, my 
wonderful technical team. Flower arrangers have been at work, and Alex was in charge of 
putting down the social distancing tape for tomorrow. Both the 10 am services are booked, 
but we are on Zoom at 11.30 am - see the church website for the link. There is also space at 
the 6 pm service at St Edmund's if you'd like to join us. Wherever you are, whatever you are 
planning to do - Happy Easter (when it comes). 
 

    
 

      



Easter Sunday 4 April - Linked posted to youtube service 
 
 
Easter Monday 5 April 
 
We may have started the day with snow, but it brightened up and I went for a walk. Down 
through Darley Abbey, across the Derwent and south through Chester Green. I crossed the 
river again at the Silk Mill and wandered up to the Derby Cathedral. Last time I was in was 
the Sunday evening before lockdown - they let me preach, then closed all the churches. I did 
wonder if I'd be allowed back in. 
 
I was not only allowed back in, but invited to stay for communion - the fact they are doing a 
lunchtime service every day this week had crossed my consciousness, but I hadn't 
remembered. Lovely to sit in the congregation - when did I last do that?  
 
At one point I realised that an altar candle had gone out - "you can't get the Vergers" I 
thought. Then I realised that in these Covid times a verger cannot re-light a candle while the 
priest is standing at the altar - too close! At the end of the service I photoed the altar, and 
realised that the candle was alight again - now that is the mark of a good verger! Problem 
sorted and no-one noticed. Well done Michael Scott, and lovely to see Natasha Brown too.  
 
By the time I got home I had walked 6 miles. Then I slept on the sofa listening to Classic FM. 
Body, mind and soul all improved - not bad for a Bank Holiday.  
 

     
 
 
Easter Tuesday 6 April 
 
We've been sorting summer weddings and getting the rotas done for the Sundays until July. 
I've arranged a funeral, and we've printed the Orders for the two in-church services on 
Sunday. Kate and Paul collected the stuff for the Food Bank, and School's Out Club is in the 
Hall. We've even taken delivery of a new computer for the Church Office. Caroline is an 
extremely calm and patient human being, but sorting out a new computer will no doubt test 
her calmness. I must make sure I don't do my "I'm a man, I'll sort it" routine.  
 
I first had a laptop in about 1989 when I worked for a solicitors' firm in Cambridge. I was the 
librarian covering six different offices and I got a laptop so I could set up a computerised 



catalogue. Every few weeks I would print out the catalogue on a daisy wheel printer and that 
continuous paper which had holes down both sides. 
 
The Partnership Administrator had a brother who ran a computer firm in Stockport, so we got 
the laptop from there. Whenever this laptop sulked it had to be taken back. During the couple 
of years I worked for this firm I managed lots of trips from Cambridge to Stockport by every 
conceivable rail route - even went via Leeds and Stalybridge on one occasion. 
 
The Partnership Administrator was trying to drag a traditional solicitors' firm into the 
Twentieth Century and bring six different firms and offices together. She had an uphill battle. 
On one occasion she decided Reception needed a make-over. It ended up with a statue of a 
semi-naked Greek goddess behind the desk (I'm sure there was a reason for it). The Senior 
Partner's secretary came back from a few days holiday. Gossip had it that she took one look 
at Reception and stormed in to the Boss's Office. "Either that statue goes or I go". By 
lunchtime the statue had gone, by mid-afternoon the Partnership Administrator had gone too! 
In the afternoon it snowed. The magnolia looks shocked. 
 

     
 

     
 
 
Easter Wednesday 7 April 
 
We drove over to National Trust Calke Abbey today and had a four mile walk - it was a bit 
too cold to go much further. The tulips will be lovely next week, but there was already a 
gorgeous selection of blooms in pots. They have a lot of rhubarb - I hope someone is going to 
pick it. It feels like crumble weather.  
 



A reminder that a month tomorrow is Darley Abbey Day. There's information on the 
DVMWHS website - http://www.derwentvalleymills.org/ - and on the church website at 
https://www.stedsandstmatts.co.uk/darley-abbey-day-2021. You can follow on facebook 
Derwent Valley Mills World Heritage Site.  
 
While we're in the Valley, WyvernRail plc - The Ecclesbourne Valley Railway steamed their 
summer loco today and ran it to Duffield and back. I want a ride! 
 
The sun is shining, and the temperature will rise! 
 

         
 

     
 
 
Easter Thursday 8 April 
 
I mentioned WyvernRail plc - The Ecclesbourne Valley Railway yesterday, and find out that 
today is the 10th anniversary of them re-opening the whole like from Wirksworth to Duffield.  
 
I had not travelled the line before I came here. I had to make a trip from Newcastle to 
Duffield to meet +Alastair before I could be offered the job. I had done my research and 
knew that the line ran beside his garden. He had done his research and knew of my interest in 
trains. We talked about the important things in life - "Titfield Thunderbolt" with the Vicar 
and the Bishop on the footplate came into the conversation.  
 
A year later, on 5 August 2017, we celebrated my 55th birthday with a train trip. We caught 
the 1515 return from Wirksworth - I said told the railway we'd have about 30 people. In the 
end we had 62 - so at £12 each, that meant my credit card was hit for £744. Fortunately 
everyone repaid me! A lovely ride along the valley, then back to the Church Hall for a fish 
and chips from George's.  
 
More Union flags than a Prime Minister's briefing! 



      
 

       
     
 
Easter Friday 9 April 
 
Julie and I were at Renishaw Hall today when we heard the news of the death of His Royal 
Highness the Duke of Edinburgh. The gardens were beautiful and peaceful, a good place to 
sit, think, ponder and pray. Lovely too that the paths are all Julie-friendly - we had a good 
explore. I'll use some photos next week.  
 
Julie and I met His Royal Highness twice – once at Selwyn’s Centenary Garden party in 1983 
when he was Chancellor of the University, and later when Her Majesty came to Bury St 
Edmund’s in 2002. On that occasion I had the privilege of being introduced to them both. We 
give thanks for his lifetime of service, commend him to Our Lord, and hold his family (and 
our nation) in our prayers. 
 
Tomorrow (Saturday) St Matthew's Darley Abbey will be open between 11 and 1, and St 
Edmund's Allestree will be open between 2 and 4. You will be welcome - but obviously 
numbers remain limited, social distancing is important, and face coverings have to be worn.  
There is an online Book of Condolence at https://www.churchofengland.org/remembering-
his-royal... 
 
A Prayer for the Duke of Edinburgh 
‘Well done, thou good and faithful servant: enter thou into the joy of thy lord.’ (Matt 25.21) 
 
God of majesty, give rest to your servant Philip who, having served his Queen and Country, 
has passed from this life, full of years yet strong in spirit. As we give thanks for his life,as 
Prince and husband, as Consort and family man, we pray that all that he has done may 
continue to bear fruit in the lives of individuals and the life of this nation, to your honour and 
glory, through Jesus Christ our Lord. Amen. 
 



Easter Saturday 10 April 
 
Morning: Just to confirm that St Matthew's Darley Abbey will be open from 11 to 1, and St 
Edmund's Allestree from 2 to 4 today. Social distancing and face coverings - but also peace 
and space to pray. All welcome. 
 
 
Evening: We opened St Matthew's this morning and tolled the bell at midday - it was 
amusing watching one churchwarden pull the rope while the other counted. Nice to have a 
moment - quite a long moment - of reflection. St Edmund's was open this afternoon - and will 
be open again tomorrow afternoon (2 to 4 pm).  
 
Tomorrow we have in-church services at 10 am in both churches. I'm at St Eds, Clive is at St 
Ms. Then we Zoom at 11.30 - details on the church website.  
 
I mentioned Renishaw Hall and Gardens yesterday, and I gave you one photo this morning. 
The daffodils were beautiful, the fritillaries delicate, and Julie tried to get between the 
hedges. A gorgeous place to visit. 
 

         
 

     
 
 
Sunday 11 April 
 
A good Sunday morning's work - as you know, I don't even work one day a week now, just 
the morning! Thank you everyone who made it possible to have two in-church services and a 
Zoom.. The youtube video of the Zoom is linked on the front page of the church website. We 
opened St Edmund's this afternoon, but as we also had snow Michele was not exactly rushed 
off her feet.  



On Friday evening we will have a Zoom Book of Common Prayer Choral Evensong at 7.30 
pm. Link on the church website. I'll find some nice music as we spend some time in prayer on 
the Eve of Prince Philip's funeral - an opportunity to pray for our country and our Royal 
Family, to give thanks for his service, and to commend him to God. 
 
On twitter this morning one of my colleagues posted "Let all preachers remember the Duke 
of Edinburgh’s wise words concerning his famous dislike of sermons that go on too long: 
'The mind cannot absorb what the backside cannot endure!'" 
 
Here is the pulpit in All Saints Pavement, York. It was ordered in 1632 to mark the 
appointment of Henry Ascough, a puritan Civic Preacher, as rector of the church. It was made 
of oak, by Nicholas Hall, a joiner from Gossgate. “Preach the word in season and out of 
season” 2 Timothy 4.2 and “Where there is no vision, the people perish” Proverbs 29.18. The 
sounding board says “It pleased God by the foolishness of preaching to save them that 
believe”. 
 

     
 
 
Monday 12 April 
 
Although my space obsession has over the years led to me learning a lot about the Americans 
in space, I realised how little I knew about the Soviet space programme. It was conducted in 
the utmost secrecy - Gagarin's wife and parents did not know he was going to space until they 
heard about his orbit on the radio.  
 
The landing did not go well, and he ended up miles from where he should have been. He 
found an old lady and her grandchildren picking potatoes. "When they saw me in my space 
suit and the parachute dragging alongside as I walked, they started to back away in fear. I told 
them, don’t be afraid, I am a Soviet like you, who has descended from space and I must find a 
telephone to call Moscow!" Fortunately someone in the village had a car and could drive 
them to the nearest telephone.  
 



The podcast was by Stephen Walker, who has written "Beyond: the astonishing story of the 
first human to leave our planet". I wonder if Northern Reader can persuade the publisher they 
would like her (i.e. me) to review it? 
 

 
 
 
Tuesday 13 April 
 
My facebook is full of preserved railways telling me they are starting to run trains. Orkney 
are re-opening the ferry routes from the end of the month, which means we will get away in 
the summer. Northern Reader has realised that National Trust Hardwick have reopened their 
second hand book shop. So much to do! 
 
But part of me is modelling myself on Selwyn. Happy to lie and sleep. In his case he lies on 
Julie's jumper on our coffee table surrounded by a pile of books and magazines. In mine, I 
prefer my comfy sofa - but I won't give you an exciting photo of me.  
 
We're watching "Island Doctor" the BBC series about the Gilbert Bain Hospital in Shetland. 
Catching up on last week's programme, and they have an 18 month old baby struggling to 
breathe - this brings back a lot of memories. We took Theo to A&E on a few occasions with 
exactly the same symptoms. On TV they are calming a child by watching "Teletubbies" - that 
brings back memories too! Thank God for the NHS.  
 
I am doing some work this week - we have Zoom Choral Museum on Friday at 7.30 pm. The 
link is on the church website. There's some lovely music - do come and join us.  
 

 



Wednesday 14 April 
 
Let's go and Beat the Street Derby. There are several hundred beep boxes across the City and 
the kids in our local schools have been given key fobs. The adults can pick up cards (our 
nearest outlets are Tesco Blenheim Parade, Allestree Library, Sainsburys Kedleston Road). 
Wave your fob or card beside the box (make sure the lights flash), do so again on the next 
box, and you get 10 points.  
 
Walk 5 miles round Darley Abbey and Allestree and you get 70 points - it would have been 
80 except that beep box 92 outside St Edmund's has gone. It was there on Monday, I know, it 
registered me. (I've emailed to ask where it's gone - you can't take the Vicar's beep box 
away).  
 
We had walked/rolled past five boxes before we got to go into Tescos and get a card for Julie 
Barham. There is a wheelchair user on the card, and the boxes are all the right height for her! 
 
I have registered myself for Walter Evans CE Primary & Nursery School, and Julie will do 
the same. Currently our school is third on the leader board for total points! Have to see what 
we can do about that.  
 

     
 
 
Thursday 15 April 
 
Paperwork done for Saturday's wedding. A wedding couple seen for August. A wedding 
couple finally settling on a June date. Emails to a new wedding couple for August. And I'm 
on BBC Radio Derby in the morning to talk about another wedding. Anyone see a theme 
here? 
 
We escaped to National Trust Hardwick this afternoon. My wife was very happy to see that 
the second hand book shop had reopened. We wandered into the garden and bumped into 
Maggie Taylor who was at our wedding. Lovely to meet her granddaughter too (not to 
mention Mike and Kate). Tulips gorgeous too.  
 
Did anyone warn me in 1983 that after 37 years of marriage I would be buried under books? I 
could blame Maggie for not stopping me (but, most of the time, I'm very glad she didn't!).  
 



         
 

 
 
 
 
 
 


