
Facebook Ramblings – May 2021 
 
Sunday 2 May 
 
We escaped on Saturday and met Hannah and John at Lotherton - estate, wildlife park and 
museum not far from her house. For the first time in ages I had a proper tea in a proper cup 
and saucer from the sort of metal tea pot that deposits most of the tea all over the table. 
Lovely burger too, but I ate that rather than photographing it.  
 
The Wildlife Park had a notice which will come in useful sometime (there must be a sermon 
illustration in it). My bird pictures were not very good - they will keep moving! Wild garlic 
was lovely, and the gardens would have been nicer if it was warmer. It was not, however, too 
cold for ice cream. Then back to Hannah's to toast marshmallows in her garden.  
 
Next Saturday we've got Darley Abbey Day - there's a new film being premiered, and there 
will be "moments", displays, around the village. The programme is available from the village 
shop. A poster detailing everything happening is on the front page of the church website. 
Also on the website is the video of this morning's worship. 
 

         
 

     
 
 
Monday 3 May 
 
Last time I gave platelets they asked if I minded going on a bank holiday next time - "nothing 
else to do" I said. There is a 0729 train from Belper to Sheffield - it is the only one of the day 
that heads north out of Belper up the main line. I was connected to the machine by 0830 and 
gave them an armful.  



It was not the weather to go walking, and the Boss said she had some books to read (now 
that's a surprise), so I decided to go for a train ride. While a return from Belper to Sheffield is 
£12.90, it only costs another £6 to go all the way to Lincoln. The trains were extremely clean, 
everyone well behaved, and I enjoyed reading without being disturbed. It's an interesting run 
through the ex-industrial area of Sheffield and the top of the coalfield, then across the Trent 
and across the flat land of Lincolnshire. I remember the kids looking out for Lincoln 
Cathedral as we came into the City from the North.  
 
It was cold, wet and horrible by the time I got to Lincoln, so I got no further than a certain 
bakery - not much beats a "Steak slice" when you need sustenance. Then down to 
Nottingham and on to Belper. It's 28 miles from Belper to Sheffield, 48 Sheffield to Lincoln, 
and 57 from Lincoln back to Belper - I got my money's worth. 
 
Next bank holiday I have booked to give platelets. There is a timetable change between now 
and then - so next time I'll have to leave at 0707.  
 
We passed Kiveton Park signal box. I think it would make a lovely reading room. (Picture 
Mat Fascione, licensed for reuse under this Creative Commons Licence) 
 
 

 
 
 
Tuesday 4 May 
 
As I wandered round yesterday I decided Sheffield Cathedral is the place for me. It has 
always been a top Cathedral as it has its own tram stop, but it also has Ice Cream on sale., I 
love the way that that is the only poster! 
 
A short walk away is Victoria Quay, the terminus of the Sheffield and Tinsley Canal. The 
clock is a good piece of advertising. 
 
Across the road is a Heritage Board telling us what is under the car park. I believe in the 
power of heritage to transform communities, but here they have their work cut out.  
 
A quick bit of advertising for us. Darley Abbey Day on Saturday - the poster for all the 



events is on the church website. Thursday next week (13 May) is Ascension Day. We were 
planning to meet at St Matthew's at 7.30 pm, but have decided we will Zoom instead.  
 
Ascension Day is a day to look up - and when you look up you see wonderful things. Look up 
and enjoy the art on the Sheffield United Gas Light Company.  
 

             
 
 
Wednesday 5 May 
 
It's been a day going from one thing to the next to the next. Darling daughter arrives with 
Simba the cat. We've got the cat while she goes down to London to fight the elections with 
the Women's Equality Party. "I'm off to smash the patriarchy" she says - as long as the 
patriarchy will drive her to the station! 
 
Then a funeral with a live-stream to Australia - I now need a job title that reflects my 
International Ministry. I saw a wedding register recently where one of the parties had 
described his "occupation/profession" as "Global Servant" - which made me want to blow a 
very loud raspberry.  
 
Then the pleasure of sitting in a garden and sharing communion with Jo, Rita, Iris and Dot. I 
think this picture, posted with permission, sums up a garden communion in 2021. Will it ever 
warm up? 
 

 
 
 
 
 



Thursday 6 May 
 
The delights of Zoom (Sunday's service is ready to go - 11.30 am, link on the church 
website). We'll give some thought to Christian Aid week, a video and the link to donate are 
also on the website. It's a positive video. In a country where we are cutting foreign aid and 
sending warships to Jersey, I need something to be positive.  
 
It was nice to spend an hour with St. Edmund's Preschool, Kings Croft, Allestree, DE22 2FN 
planning for the future. Another hour with a couple celebrating a wedding anniversary, and 
another hour with a sixth former from Woodlands discussing Dante, "Paradise Lost" and 
Satan.  
 
St Ethelbert's church at Hessett in Suffolk has some fifteenth century wall paintings. Pictured 
are the Seven Deadly Sins, the earliest of the wall paintings, probably circa 1460. A branched 
tongue rises from hell with two demons at the bottom – note the underpants. Pride at the top 
(in all his finery), lust (a couple kissing), anger (with switch and dagger), sloth (falling asleep 
on his perch), envy, avarice (holding his tightly closed purse), and gluttony (with a haunch of 
meat, or possible a bottle). You can read about it at 
http://www.northernvicar.co.uk/2014/07/23/hessett-suffolk-st-ethelbert/ 
 
There was a lovely pub opposite the church, one of our favourites when we were in Suffolk - 
which is a long time ago now. I've just googled and it has gone more up-market. They say 
they "create divine gastronomic combinations". There was one occasion when we dined there 
with a new Archdeacon and his wife. Shall we just say that my wife could drink whisky 
better than he did, and that his wife was not amused. (Perhaps that's why I had to leave the 
diocese).  
 
 
Saturday 8 May 2021 
 
Today we remember the old rhyme: 

If Darley Abbey Day be fine,  
come to the village, eat cake, drink wine. 
If Darley Abbey Day be wet, 
then watch it on the internet. 

 
The "Spin a tale" performance goes live at 11 am - you can find it via 
http://www.derwentvalleymills.org/spin-a-tale-2021/ 
Bobbins and bunting are around the village for the next fortnight. 
Community First Responders are in the Village Hall from 11 am until 3 pm. 
A map and programme are available at the Shop. 
 
 
I spent some time in Darley Abbey this morning - very wet. Here is the Bobbin display in the 
churchyard, I will get photos of the others over the next few days when it is a bit drier 
(everything is up for the next fortnight - come and see). Thank you Diane and the team for 
this one in the churchyard, and everyone else in the village.  
 
I have watched the Spin a Tale video and you can too - if you go onto youtube and search for 
"Derwent Valley Mills" you can watch all the Moments as separate films. There's a lot of 



work that has gone in to them - thank you to Constella OperaBallet, the HLF and everyone 
else. 
 
"Darley Abbey and Me", sung by the children Walter Evans CE Primary & Nursery School is 
marvellous. Well done all of you - and to David and Jon who are a superb technical team. 
 
Several of our choir members were involved in singing the Introit from Faure's Requiem, 
with film of the memorial tablets in St Matthew's churchyard. I am fortunate in having choirs 
in both of my churches, and they came together a couple of years ago for the complete 
"Requiem" for All Souls'. Both choirs have continued to Zoom through Covid. We will have 
some singers at 10 am tomorrow at St Matthew's, next week at St Edmund's, and will soon be 
rehearsing and singing together as we love to do. If you would like to come and join in, 
please get in touch.  
 
We are not just heritage buildings, one in the Derwent Valley Mills World Heritage Site, the 
other just outside. We are living, breathing places of worship. We make music week by week. 
We serve our communities day by day, week by week, year by year. You're welcome in 
either church at 10 tomorrow and 11.30 on Zoom, welcome on any Sunday, and do get in 
touch if you want to know more about a baptism or wedding. 
 

         
 

              



Sunday 9 May 
 
I wish I could say I feel hugely uplifted by worship when we're all masked, socially 
distanced, and there's only 32 of us in church. I wish I could say I feel hugely uplifted when 
we do it again on Zoom. But it was lovely seeing a wedding couple as we called our banns - 
and he was doing his best to look excited when his Beloved was talking flowers afterwards! It 
was lovely seeing a mixture of friends in church and on Zoom. We had the church doors open 
during the service, and birdsong accompanied our prayers - that was rather special too.  
 
I spent a couple of hours playing with the church website - www.stedsandstmatts.co.uk. You 
can watch this morning's service, see the videos from Darley Abbey Day, read about the 
history of St Edmund's church and even see a photo of the bells. You can watch the Christian 
Aid video telling the story of Florence - if that doesn't make you feel good, then nothing will. 
I have also posted an interview that Rashell from Broadway Baptist Church has done with 
Aradhana from the churches in Nagpur in India, churches we have been partnered with for 
many years. I watched it, and wonder how I can dare to be depressed. Pray for our friends in 
India - they need our prayers.  
 
Let's have something to make you smile. The Church of England has this weekend released a 
new "People System" website - it's the one we log on to to check our payslip, download the 
P60, and other things like that. I logged in and looked at my personal information. I am still 
"Canon Peter Barham" from my time in Cathedral ministry (I lost that title 13 years ago when 
I left, but it sounds good, so I won't tell them).  
 
My religion was down as "None", so I changed it to "Christian - Anglican". You'll be glad to 
know that "Hindu" was one of the options I could have chosen. My Marital status was not 
listed, so I changed it to "Married" and it asked me when. I told it 1983, and it will not accept 
it as my record only starts in 1994 when I was ordained. At that point I gave up and pressed 
"cancel", so you'll be glad to know that, as far as the Church of England is concerned, I am 
not married and I have no religion.  

Monday 10 May    
 
Dodging the showers, Julie and I went off to St Matthew's, beating the streets en route. She 
would like to remind people that there is a parking space for her (and one for me). She 
admired the Bobbin Display, and it was good to see it in the dry. Some bobbins were turning 
in the wind, but one was making an escape bid and was about to roll down the road in the 
direction of the Mill.  
 
Is that the next HLF commission for Derwent Valley Mills World Heritage Site and Constella 
OperaBallet? "Return of the Bobbin". Lured up the hill by the church flower team, Billy the 
Bobbin makes a break for it. The musical could include such hits as "Rolling in the rain", 
"We're bobbin' along on the crest of the wave", and a medley by the Bay City Rollers. It 
could be a convincing yarn. 



         
 
 
Tuesday 11 May 
 
Feeling a bit chuffed today when a celebratory package arrived from NHS Blood and 
Transplant. I started giving blood when I was 18 - Fisher Hall in Cambridge had a fascinating 
ceiling to lie back, look up, and admire. I have had some time off - usually after fainting on 
them - but in Bury St Edmunds donations took place at The Athenaeum, another gorgeous 
ceiling, and I became a regular. 
 
When we got to Newcastle I got back into regular donations, and then they asked if I had ever 
thought about being a platelet donor. Moving to Derby I have continued to give platelets - 
regular readers of my rambles know I make a monthly trip to Sheffield. A platelet donation 
counts as three - so I have now reached 250 units! 
 
I've also had a text which told me my latest donation has gone to sunny Scarborough. I 
imagine it lying on the beach. I hope it has helped whoever has received it, and it won't be 
long before they can lie on the beach.  
 
Julie and I have been to Belper today for another date with needles. Vaccination 2 happily 
received - thank you NHS. 
 

 



Wednesday 12 May 
 
Escape seemed necessary for a few hours today. We went to Renishaw Hall and Gardens and 
they were lovely. I had not realised they have beautiful bluebell woods. They always make 
me feel better. The rest of the gardens were gorgeous too, I'll save some of those photos for 
another days. 
 
Ascension Day tomorrow. You can watch a service from Southwell Minster at 7.30 am (it 
includes a sermon - will anyone listen to a sermon that early in the morning?). The Dean of St 
Edmundsbury Cathedral is on the top of the tower at 8 am St Edmundsbury Cathedral - I not 
sure I've been up the top of that tower since they removed the builders' lift. Must go back!  
The Bishops of this diocese are leading a facebook service at 9 am Diocese of Derby.  
 
We'll wait until 7.30 in the evening for Choral Evensong with some lovely music - we 
include Mr Stainer's celebration of steam trains. We're zooming, and the link is on the church 
website. You'll be very welcome if you would like to join us (we won't be recording the 
service).  
 
Thank you for all the lovely comments about my facebook ramble on giving platelets. 
Marvellous to have comments from Singapore, New Zealand and other parts of the world, 
and friends from Selwyn, Bury, Ponteland, Derby and so many others. If I was preaching a 
sermon tomorrow evening, I'm sure I could make a link between Ascension and the power of 
the world wide web. "Go into all the world". 
 

     
 



   
 
 
Friday 14 May 
 
Today is the Feast of St Matthias, we also get his story (Acts 1) on Sunday morning (Zoom 
service at 11.30). He was chosen as the one to replace Judas. The disciples decided to choose 
between “Joseph called Barsabbas, who was also known as Justus, and Matthias.” They pray, 
they draw lots, the Holy Spirit tells them what to do, “the lot falls on Matthias.” It is quite 
amusing that he is never mentioned in the Bible again. Tradition has it that he preached the 
gospel up north, up round the Caspian Sea, in the area of Georgia. Tradition also has it that he 
was stoned to death.  
 
I have a soft spot for the other man. Joseph called Barsabbas, who was also known as Justus, 
the chap remembered for ever as the bloke who didn’t get the job! Many of us have needed 
him as our Patron Saint over the years. Legend says that he did all right for himself – he 
ended up as Bishop of Eleutherpolis, a Roman town about 40 miles south west of Jerusalem, 
on the road to Gaza. He too, died a martyr – in an area of the world where men and women 
are dying today. 
 
I searched my blog for a picture of Matthias and found him at the end of a row of apostles in 
the stunning church of St George's, Jesmond. It is a "wow" church. In 1880 the Reverend 
Somerset Pennefather, of Clayton Memorial Church, and his richest parishioner, “ship-owner 
Charles Mitchell” agreed that a church was needed at the north end of Jesmond. “Over 
Saturday tea, Mitchell offered to pay for the finest design and building materials available”. 
Mitchell was partner to Armstrong, the industrialist/arms dealer of Cragside, and his tea cost 
him £30,000. Read the blog - http://www.northernvicar.co.uk/2013/11/20/jesmond-st-george/ 
 

     



     
 
 
 
 
 
 
 


