Facebook Ramblings – June 2021
Tuesday 1 June
The Battle of Jutland took place 105 years ago. It was the largest naval battle and the only
full-scale clash of the battleships of the Royal Navy and the German High Command in the
First World War.
Some of those who perished are buried in the Naval cemetery of Lyness on the Island of Hoy
in Orkney. Have a read of http://www.northernvicar.co.uk/.../06/hoy-orkney-the-kirk/
There are several memorials to members of the crew of HMS Barham, including the
wonderfully named Henry Dixon Dixon-Wright their Chaplain. Born in Upper Hollway
London in 1870, he attended Highgate School and went up to Corpus Christi College,
Cambridge in 1889, to read Classics. He then went to Ridley Hall to train for the ministry,
and was ordained priest in 1894. He did two curacies in London, South Lambeth and
Paddington, then had his own parish at Stoke near Guildford, before being appointed English
Chaplain at Las Palmas, in the Canaries, in 1898 (sounds a good job).
He was appointed an Anglican Chaplain in the Royal Navy on 10th November 1899, served
on HMS Resolution, in the Channel Fleet, then HMS Ramilles, the flagship of Rear Admiral
Lord Charles Beresford, the second in command of the Mediterranean Fleet. HMS Bedford in
the Channel Fleet until 1906, and in 1904 he married Annie Louisa Paton Lawrie, at St
Simon's Church Southsea. In 1907 he became the Chaplain at the Royal Naval College in
Dartmouth - while there he prepared both the Prince of Wales (Edward VIII) and his younger
brother, Prince Albert (the future George VI) for confirmation.
At the outbreak of War he joined HMS Albemarle, then was appointed as Chaplain to HMS
Barham, one of the newest battleships in the fleet. He died at Jutland, leaving a widow and
two infant sons. He was 46. Anne Newman wants to do some research - what happened to
them?
Fourteen British and eleven German ships sank, with a total of 9,823 casualties - nine of
those who died were chaplains. Both sides claimed victory. The stupidity and waste of War.

Wednesday 2 June
Yesterday I told you the story of The Reverend Henry Dixon Dixon-Wright who died of his
wounds on 1 June 1916 after the Battle of Jutland. He was chaplain on "HMS Barham". I
wonder how long it took for the telegram to arrive at wife Annie's house. Whether she knew
what was coming as she saw the GPO messenger walk up her drive. She never remarried, and
died at the age of 74 in 1949.
In 1916 she had two sons to care for. Henry was 11, perhaps she had to tell him when he
arrived home from school. Frank has just had his fifth birthday - how did she explain to him
that his daddy would never come home?
Henry later worked for the Eastern Telegraph Company. This Company had started in 1872 you can read a lot about it at https://gb-precancels.org/Telegraphs/World/Eastern.html.
There's a fascinating series of maps showing how the network expanded across the world.
Henry married Theresa in 1929 in Alexandria, which suggests that he must have spent time
"in the field" as it were.
His younger brother Frank had joined the RAF by 1933, and two years later married Sheila M
Matheson at Deben in Suffolk. By 1942 he was a Wing Commander with a DFC, part of 115
Squadron at RAF Marham in Norfolk. His service number was 32123. He died on the night
of 26/27 July on a night flight in his Wellington bomber, somewhere over Hamburg. Sheila
was pregnant with their first child, and their son Richard was born in 1943.
Did Annie wonder why her husband had died in the First World War and one of her sons in
the Second? I hope she found comfort in her faith, and was able to give her daughter-in-law
and grandson the support they needed.
Huge thanks to Anne Newman for her research - much appreciated.

Siunday 6 June
They tell me the weather is always this lovely on Orkney! We needed supplies, so hit Tescos
in Kirkwall. Since it is the first time for over a year that Northern Reader has been into a
supermarket, it will surprise no one to know that she headed straight for the books.
We had a wander along the main street in Stromness and enjoyed the view of the harbour,
then went to Skara Brae. A Neolithic village, inhabited for about 600 years, until about 3,000
BC. We sat and contemplated what their lives would have been like.

In the meantime, the team in Derby were doing an excellent job of Zoom worship. Well done
Clive, Deborah and Lynsey. You can watch it on youtube, link on the church website. It just
proves I am not needed.
I first went to Skara Brae in 1982 - in the days before the web, facebook and Zoom. In those
days I sent a postcard home.

Monday 7 June
Another gorgeous day on Orkney. We headed into Kirkwall and Julie spent a while in The
Orcadian Bookshop. I bought a cheerful book, which is fascinating. A sign of the times is the
half price sale of travel books, Lonely Planet guides, and the like.
Superb lunch at Archive Coffee, then a walk beside the Harbour. We watched the ferries
come in from the Northern Isles and dreamt about "going down to the sea in ships", to quote
the Psalmist. However, as a poor sailor, the thought of a sea voyage always seems more fun
than the reality.
The tourist office was open and the chap behind the counter told me that the number of
visitors is slowly increasing. He was also very helpful with news of what is open and what
remains closed.

St. Magnus Cathedral is one of the places that remains closed. This week they are filming for
the International Festival, and I suppose they can't really have people wandering in and out
while trying to cope with that. But please, whether you are a church, a tourist attraction,
whatever you are, keep your website and your facebook page up-to-date - tell us when you
are open and when you are closed. If you want to find out about this lovely window, have a
look at northernvicar.co.uk and search for "Kirkwall".

Tuesday 8 June
Today was a first in the history being married to my wife. A bookshop was opened especially
for her! Birsay Books was not a shop we had come across before - because it has only opened
since we were last on Orkney. They advertise their opening hours as Thursday to Sunday, and
I sent them a message to ask if they were wheelchair accessible. They are, and offered a
special opening - in these strange times they can only have 4 visitors in the shop at once.
Beautifully flat and plenty of space. Not a huge shop, but a great welcome. Have a look at
their website - http://ecrarebooks.co.uk/ - especially if you are after books on Orkney and
Shetland, and those of the Folio Society. Stock extremely well presented, and well-priced. I
got some bargains at less than a fiver, and paid perfectly reasonable prices for a couple I
really wanted. I am annoyed with myself for not having worked out which George Mackay
Brown books I have (and which I haven't), but they do supply by post (Christmas presents are
sorted).
I present a photo, taken in the shade in the garden of the cottage, of some of our purchases.
We keep seeing houses and say "we could live there and make those farm buildings into a

library". There are two problems: (1) I can't afford to retired, and (2) I certainly can't afford
the cost of shipping Julie's book collection to Orkney.

Wednesday 9 June
The wonders of modern technology mean I can do my National Gallery History of Art course
while in Orkney at The Slap Cottage and the Gateway Caravan. The only problem is that I am
distracted by the goats. How do I concentrate on Nineteenth Century Art when there are goats
on the roof? Come on Barham, scholars are not easily side-tracked.
The first hour goes well, then Catherine brings some Guinea Fowl chicks for us to look at they are just two days old. Apparently Guinea Fowl are not good parents, so she has had them
in the incubator and is now trying to persuade a chicken that she will foster the chicks.

Fortunately the National Gallery make their course available on youtube - so I'll watch the
second half of the lecture later. My apologies to Amy our lecturer - at least it is a different
excuse to "the dog ate my homework."

Thursday 10 June
Today is International Level Crossing Awareness Day. It even has its own website https://www.ilcad.org/. I give you two photos of the level crossing in Leicestershire between
Melton Mowbray and Stamford at SK830174 which we crossed in January 2017. Chatting to
the keeper and his supervisor while we waited for a gap in the trains, the keeper said he
joined the railway 19 years ago and was told he’d have a couple of years before the gates

were replaced. He said that the gates were about to be replaced – with more wooden ones - so
he reckons he has another decade of opening and closing them.
There are no level crossings on Orkney. There was a railway beside the Italian Chapel which
we visited first thing today. It is a church made from a couple of Nissan huts, part of the
camp for Italian Prisoners of War working on the Churchill Barriers in WW2. I'll have more
photos in my zoom service from Orkney at 11.30 on Sunday morning - link on the church
website. The railway was part of the construction process, and really needs rebuilding.
I remember mum saying that when I was little a friend of hers' looked after me for an
afternoon. When she tried to entertain me with a football I was not impressed. So she walked
me to the nearest level crossing, which would have been the one at Chesterton Junction in
Cambridge (next to the current Cambridge North station). There I was happy.

Friday 11 June
A windy day on Orkney, but we managed a decent walk/roll. The internet has been wobbly
since yesterday evening, and I have decided it is not reliable enough to bring you a Zoom
service on Sunday morning - sorry.

I have downloaded an Order of Service (with pictures, prayers and links to a couple of
hymns), a sermon (just to prove I wrote one), and a lovely Anthem (also with pictures). They
are on the front page of the website - so please enjoy them.
This was the view from our cottage at 11 pm last night.

Monday 14 June
I am sitting in the rain in a lay-by overlooking the Churchill Barriers so I have an email signal
and can reassure brides who are stressed by today’s announcement. Be assured that when
anyone tells me, I’ll let you know! This was last night’s sunset. I am not photoing tonight.

Monday 21 June
Back in Derby - and after a day at work, I need a holiday! Yesterday's service (ably led by
Clive and Melonie) can be watched on the website. There will be Communion at St Edmund's
on Wednesday at 10 - we'll celebrate St Etheldreda of Ely fame. All welcome. Weddings and
Memorial Services towards the end of the week - and it is great fun applying rules that are as
clear as mud. Did I mention that I need a holiday?
Great pleasure this evening to go to Choral Evensong at Derby Cathedral. The girl choristers
sang beautifully. Evensong takes place every day - you can attend in person or watch it on
their youtube channel. I highly recommend it - almost as calming to the soul as a holiday.
Let's go back to the goats on Burray - theslapcottage.co.uk. Catherine Corsie will remind me
of their names. Born the weekend before last, we greeted them in their pen on Wednesday.
By Friday they were outside and enjoying their slide. This morning we woke to the noise of
builders (Kings Croft is always a building site). It is nicer to wake up to goats, sheep and
chickens. Be assured, plenty of Orkney photos over the next few days.

Tuesday 22 June
After a full day's work yesterday, I did a few hours today and then escaped. We went to
Hollngwood Hub on the Chesterfield Canal Chesterfield Canal Trust. I'd seen the signs for it,
but never been. It was lovely. Nice cafe, little shop, and then we had a four mile walk along
the canal towards Chesterfield and back - the stretch nicely cared for by Derbyshire County
Council. Excellent path for Morgan (Julie's chair).

It's a 44 mile canal that runs from Chesterfield through to the River Trent at West Stockwith.
Built between 1771 and 1777 to transport coal, stone, lead, corn, lime, timber and iron - much
of it out of Derbyshire, but some inbound too. It was severed in a tunnel collapse in 1907, but
the last commercial traffic wasn't until 1955. Some of it has been demolished, but much of it
has now been reopened. Just seven miles to go, and they are hoping to have it done by 2027.
I'm now using the map app on my phone, working out how much Julie can manage, how
much I can do, and how I can link my walks in with public transport. The Trust run four
narrowboats, two of which have wheelchair access - so perhaps we'll do some of it by water.
Now that's an idea - I wonder if I can get flotation bags to attach to Morgan? If you see
Northern Reader floating down the Trent and out under the Humber Bridge, you'll know I've
succeeded.

Wednesday 23 June
It is not often that a photo of a member of your congregation arrives in the inbox, in my
facebook notifications, and as a tweet. However today is "International Women in

Engineering" day. East Midlands Railway have emailed me, facebooked and tweeted about
four of their "amazing women" - including Alexandra Greig-Cooper. Alex, and husband
Matt, worship with us at St Edmunds, she was confirmed at St Matthews - and they are one of
our Zoom technical teams (the photo is of them sorting out the live streamed service on
Easter Eve).
In her day job, Alex is a Regional Fleet Engineer - usually based at their depot in
Nottingham. As you will understand, we always have plenty of talk about! Thank you to her,
and all our railway staff, who have kept my trains running over the years.
It is worth reminding ourselves that women have been working on the railways for over a
century. Here are two pictures from the Great Eastern Railway in World War 1 - a crossing
keeper being trained at Woodford, and an "indicator girl" at Liverpool Street. In those days it
was still a matter of comment, or humour, that women dared to do a man's job - and most of
them found themselves out of work once War was over. Today it may be commented on, but
in a much more positive way.

Thursday 24 June
Today (24 June) would have been Walter Evans' 257th birthday. He was born to Thomas
Evans and his second wife Barbara Stubbs. Thomas was the founder of the mill in Darley
Abbey, using the water power of the River Derwent. There had been a mill and small
industrial premises on site before hand, but in 1774 Thomas purchased the site and started to
grow the industrial complex. There is evidence which suggests it was not ready for
production until late in 1786 when Richard Arkwright agreed to lease it from Thomas Evans.
You can imagine young Walter being part of all these discussions, and being there in 1788
when the mill burnt down and had to be rebuilt - fortunately it had been insured.
In time, Walter took over the management of the mill, and it was extended between 1796 and
1805 with a new cut and new buildings and further extended between 1818 and 1821.
Eventually about 500 people were employed.
In 1819 he financed the building of St Matthew's church, and it was consecrated on 24 June
1819. When we celebrated the Bicentenary of the Church a couple of years ago (was it only
two years ago, a lot has happened since then), I wondered about the modesty of a man who
gets the church consecrated on his birthday.
Walter married Elizabeth, and they had one son, Arthur. He died in 1821, at the age of 21 - I
can imagine Walter sitting in the church he had paid for, wondering how God could let this

happen. Yet he picked himself up - he had a mill to run, and a village that looked to him.
Elizabeth died in 1836, aged 78, and Walter in 1839. They are buried in the crypt of St
Matthew's.

Happy Birthday Walter. Thank you for the church you built.

Friday 25 June
Two occasions today when we welcomed families to say "farewell" to their loved ones and
lay their ashes to rest in our beautiful churchyard. Good to hear about the amazing lives that
people have lived. Michael, who I knew as an elderly member of the church and Luncheon
Club, worked for the Ordnance Survey for much of his life. Apparently one of his first jobs as
a young man was being sent to Coventry to help in the rebuilding of the city after the Blitz.
The rebuilding needed people to draw the plans and the maps. I had never thought of that.
This evening we had the Annual Parochial Church Meeting for St Matthew's - St Ed's follows
next weekend. I tried not to make it a "box-ticking exercise", though it is difficult to have a
dynamic meeting when we are all masked and socially distanced. We gave thanks for a lot of
hard work last year, and asked God's blessing on the year ahead.
On a day when the news is full of sleaze, financial malpractice, incompetence, etc. etc. it was
good to be in a place, and working with people, where we work well together. Where we
have worked together through Covid, following the rules, and supporting all those for whom
the rules have meant a huge burden - I think of all those funerals I took where people were
unable to come together to grieve (and the weddings yesterday and tomorrow where we can't
have everyone present we want to be there, and where we still can't sing together. We can
have lovely flowers - thank you).
A place where the books balance and there are no worries about where funds have been
diverted or hidden. Where most of our workers are willing volunteers, where those we do pay
work hard for their pay, where no one gets a financial reward because of who they know,
who they are friends with, whose back they have scratched. Where the money we are given is
respected and spent wisely, because we respect the people who give it to us.
None of us are perfect - the Vicar least of all - but if I had behaved as some of our leaders

allegedly have done, it would not be a case of being expected to resign, I would be out on my
ear (and quite right too).
Thank you to the many people in church - and, to be fair, in politics - who give of their time
and energy to serve God and humanity.

Saturday 26 June
According to facebook, it is five years since my final Sunday in Ponteland. Hannah BarhamBrown came and sang in the choir, and we had a surplice selfie. One of the things I'm proud
of was the way she worked to reinvigorate and strengthen the musical life of St Mary's
church - thanks too to the work of Shaun Turnbull, Warren Smith and others. Lovely to watch
and listen in 2021 and see the high standard has been maintained.
Five years later my daughter is in Derby this weekend, one of the speakers at
#FinishTheWalk. Thank you to all those who continue to work for a better world, a world in
which the streets should be and feel safe for every woman and girl. They walk to honour and
remember the women who didn’t make it home - and we mustn't let the resignation of one
man distract from the work that needs to be done.
Tomorrow we have Communion at St Eds with Geoffrey Marshall and Morning Prayer at St
Matts, both at 10 am. I don't normally get to do Morning Prayer (usually leaving that to my
marvellous Readers (Melonie, Debs, Julie and Clive)), but we were going to baptise Sophie
in that service. Sadly the numbers restrictions mean we have to baptise Sophie at 12 noon,
which will be a pleasure. Then we have a Memorial Service for a lady called June at 2 pm.
Julie is taking the Zoom service at 11.30 am - the link is on the front page of the church
website. There are some pictures from Orkney, and you can watch a video of me preaching.
Julie is a bit worried about doing her first Zoom service, but has already realised that she has

the power to shut me up. She'll just press "return" and I will be silenced. (She says she has
wanted to do that for years). Come and worship, in person or on line.

Sunday 27 June
Bit of a busy day! Lovely services at 10, Julie managed to zoom by herself (you can watch
that on the church website), a home communion, then a lovely baptism for Sophie. So long
since I've done one we forgot the basics (light the Paschal candle so you can light the
Baptism candle (and we also forget to light the altar candles)), but it was gorgeous (photo
published with permission).
We had an afternoon Memorial Service for June. One grandchild was going to sing, another
was going to play the trumpet. I said to Julie that it might be a case of smiling through gritted
teeth and thinking how sweet it was to play for granny, but Milli and Harry were excellent. I
told them I hadn't needed to grit my teeth, it was a pleasure to listen to them both. Lovely to
chat to them afterwards about the music they do.
I've just watched a BBC4 Programme about Benjamin Britten's "Young Person's Guide to the
Orchestra". I remember doing it at school, and I'm sure the kids did too. Geoff Varley, our
music teacher at the Boys' Grammar and then Netherhall School, had worked with Britten
and counted him a good friend. Britten died on 4 December 1976, and I remember going to
Saturday Morning Orchestra the following day (I was 14). We started in the music room.
Geoff played us some records of Britten's work (no doubt including "Young Person's
Guide"), then (trying to hold it together) said "we'll go and make music. That's what he'd
have wanted us to do." Selwyn enjoyed watching it too.

Monday 28 June
I have spent the evening finishing writing up my Orkney diary. This is the cemetery on the
island of Burray. I had a good explore. A war memorial, memorials to families who had lost
children, and this stone commemorating members of the Wylie family. David and Marianne
Wylie had to cope with the death of one son, David - he was 22. On the side of the stone you
find an engraving to Robert, their other son. He died in Sydney. I’m sure that’s a family with
a fascinating story - and, in this age of Zoom, we forget the distance and difficulty of
communication.
St Lawrence Kirk is derelict. Apparently it dates back to the C11, probably as a small private
church on the Earldom estate - Victorian surveyors found a stone in the west gable dated
1172. It is likely that there was a broch on this site, so the stones would probably have come
from this ancient structure. The building was restored in 1621 by the Laird, William Stewart
of Mains. The minister, Rev Walter Stewart, described it as “small but very elegant.” The
roof fell in about 1800, it was restored in 1852 and given a new roof. In 1874 the final service
was held. A new replacement church was built elsewhere on the island, and apparently they
built the new church to the original dimensions so they could reuse the roof!
As a member of the DAC (Diocesan Advisory Committee), the church planning department, I
am proud of them.

Tuesday 29 June
Today is the Feast of Peter and Paul - and we will celebrate them a day late at tomorrow's 10
am Communion at St Edmund's Allestree. All welcome.
When I was first a Vicar I had two St Peter's churches (plus a Blessed Virgin Mary and a St
Clare). Two gorgeous Suffolk churches, now on facebook Cockfield Benefice
Cockfield had a tall tower and the nave was very high and beautifully light. I remember we
had ceiling work while I was there, and I popped in one evening when the builders had gone
home and scaled the scaffolding (I was young and foolhardy in those days). Felsham was
smaller, but with a gorgeous flint porch. When I last visited (far too long ago) they had done
some great work inside and made it lighter and more airy.
You can find them both on northernvicar.co.uk (my blog). Thank you to lovely people who
coped with a young Vicar who knew it all! (I promise my current lot that I have mellowed
with age). I learned a lot in the four years I served those parishes.
Let's have an Orkney St Peter's too - the little kirk at Sandwick, just down the road from
Skara Brae. Beautifully situated next to Skail Bay. We stopped at the Bay a couple of times
on the last holiday - partly because there is a public convenience there - Orkney Islands
Council is one of those marvellous local authorities that hasn't shut its loos, indeed they are
open, clean and well maintained. For this relief, in several places across the Islands, much
thanks.
Many years ago we went to Corinth and spent a day walking round the ruins of the town the
Peter and Paul would have known well. You can see the ruins of the toilets - "just think" said
my little brother, who was about 13, "St Paul sat here." It made the apostle a real human
being, not just a biblical character.

Wednesday 30 June
The end of the month - it's Payday! I moan about the Church of England, but there are few
employers as reliable.
Life is not that reliable for so many people. A reminder that this weekend is when we collect
for the Hope Centre Food Bank. Items can be brought to services at 10 (both churches) and 6
(St Matts this week), left in Primrose's Bookshed next to the garage at the Vicarage, and the

Fellowship Room at St Matthew's will be open at end of school time tomorrow and Friday if
any Walter Evans CE Primary & Nursery School families are able to help (please).
Across the world life is incredibly tough. Our friends at Broadway Baptist Church are
organising a Take Away Curry Evening on Saturday. Order on line https://broadway.churchsuite.com/embed/events/c3wgjigd - by tomorrow evening, make a
donation, go and collect. It is in aid of the people in Nagpur, North India - please support this
event.
Hannah Barham-Brown has been in London today protesting with the Women's Equality
Party’s Disability Caucus and Allies against the way disabled people have been treated
through the pandemic. The BBC are not the only organisation to have reported on the
problems so many people have had - have a read of https://www.bbc.co.uk/news/uk57652173.
Yesterday I wrote about Peter and Paul, and enjoyed lovely buildings and congregations
where I have worked. Faith is not primarily about enjoying buildings and congregations - it is
working for the Kingdom. In the words of the hymn "The Kingdom of God is justice and
joy."

