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Monday 1 November 
 
I am trying to be positive about COP26, I really am. But one photo showed the motorcade all 
lined up outside the Conference Centre with their engines running while they wait for the 
American President and his entourage. Another report says that our Prime Minister is flying 
back to London having made his opening speech.  
 
The Israeli energy minister, Karine Elharrar, is a wheelchair user. She has travelled from 
Israel to Glasgow, and now finds she cannot attend the conference because the only way she 
is allowed to travel there is on the shuttle bus, which is not wheelchair accessible. As she says 
"It is impossible to worry about the future, the climate and about people if we do not first take 
care of human beings, accessibility and disabilities." 
 
You read the COP26 website and there is a page on accessibility - "The Green Zone is open 
and accessible to all and we’ve set out all the information you need if you’re planning to 
attend in person in Glasgow."  
 
So they've made provision for "ordinary people" who may be wheelchair users, but they can't 
cope with international delegates who are wheelchair users. Obviously wheelchair users will 
not change the world - they haven't met my wife or my daughter. 
 
 
Wednesday 3 November 
 
The other week I had an email from one of the church treasurers. He was, very nicely and 
somewhat apologetically, questioning a fiver's worth of expenditure - I was claiming it back 
at the end of the month. That is exactly what I expect him to do, it is a church treasurer's job 
to watch the pennies, so I sent an explanation, and I was immediately refunded. 
 
A few years ago (and in another diocese) I caught the train to Ipswich for a meeting. In those 
days they collected tickets in, so I had nothing to prove I had made the journey. The Diocesan 
Accountant refused to reimburse me without proof of expenditure - I did point out that if I 
had driven there, he would have accepted my mileage claim without quibbling. I was also 
able to supply him with a photo of the trains I had caught - I got my expenses. 
 
As a School Governor I have to sign the Register of Interests at the beginning of every 
meeting - have I had received any benefits from being a Governor? Yes, I have the pleasure 
of working with lovely teachers and (usually) lovely kids! 
 
On a happier note - Toddler Group restarts tomorrow in St Edmund's Church Hall, 10 am. I'm 
sure the kids (and the adults) will be lovely. I'm looking forward to it - I think they've got me 
making the coffee. Hope Caroline Audley has bought some biscuits. 
 
 
 
 



Thursday 4 November 
 
Lovely Toddler Group this morning, even if I was expected to eat fruit rather than biscuits. 
Twelve adults and even more children - lovely to meet some of those I am Christening later 
this year. 
 
Julie Barham read the story. I have a close-up photo of her doing the actions to "We're all 
going on a bear hunt", but I've been told if I share it on facebook I will be least-popular 
husband. After 38 years (almost 39 years) of marriage I know the tone of voice - be afraid, be 
very afraid.  
 
The pictures being made were pictures of fireworks - we have some very talented children. 
Toddler Group meets in St Edmund's Church Hall, 10 to 11.30 on Thursday morning. 
 

     
 
 
Friday 5 November 
 
"Dad, while you're here, could you help me move some trees? Your car is bigger than mine." 
Kids! 
 
For those of you in Derby, a reminder of the Ethical Christmas Market at St Werburgh's 
Derby tomorrow. Looks worth a visit. Our friends at Just-Ice: Ethical Ice Cream will be there. 
 

     
 
Wednesday 10 November 
 
We had a lovely weekend away and a great Birthday party. Lovely to see friends from 
University, work, Theological College, and churches we have worked in. It was lovely seeing 



people making connections, making and renewing friendships, and just being together - we 
have missed it. I think we did it as safely as we could - Gosforth Civic Theatre was an 
excellent venue. The staff were lovely and the food very tasty.  
 
People were very generous - I had said we had too many books, so some friends sent her 
book tokens instead (no folks, that wasn't the idea)! One couple have given us a voucher to be 
spent at a residential library - even better, a library that gives a clergy discount. Charities 
have benefitted too - I'll work that out at some point.  
 
The Boss is also chuffed with 67 birthday cards - "I've never had that many before" she said. 
"You've never been this old before" said I. Apparently that was not the comment I should 
have made! 
 

         
 
Thursday 11 November 
 
They mingle not with their laughing comrades again; 
They sit no more at familiar tables at home; 
They have no lot in our labour for the daytime; 
They sleep beyond England’s foam. 
 
I am at Walter Evans CE Primary & Nursery School to do a Remembrance act of worship. 
The youngsters are in the playground. This verse from Bunyan’s poem comes to mind. We 
will remember them. 
 

     



In June 2018 Julie and I had a day at Papplewick Pumping Station and a fascinating chat with 
an Army Chaplain. You can read my blog at 
http://www.northernvicar.co.uk/.../nottinghamshire.../ 
 
Today The Churches Conservation Trust had a fascinating lunchtime lecture about Army 
Chaplains. You can watch it at 
https://www.facebook.com/ChurchesConservationTrust/videos/1031130731068313. 
They have lots of fascinating videos - I must make time to watch them! 
 
I highly recommend the Voices of the Valley - The Fron Male Voice Choir Remembrance 
Concert - 22 minutes worth watching. (Julie's cousin Roger Williams is one of the singers) 
https://www.youtube.com/watch?v=WRSHERK5nrI 
 
We have Remembrance Sunday services in both churches at 10 on Sunday, then go out to the 
War Memorials for 11 am. There is no Zoom service. Then Holy Communion from the Book 
of Common Prayer at St Matthew's at 6 pm. You'll be very welcome. 
 

 
 
Friday 12 November 
 
Friday is Find-a-Bookshop-to-keep-Julie-happy-day. We headed south, braved the A38 
through Birmingham and came to Bournville. For years the Boss has muttered about visiting 
Cadbury World, but we eat less chocolate than we used to, so we were heading to The 
Bookshop on the Green. A lovely welcome, they made us coffee, and we chatted. We also 
spent quite a lot of money! The photo is of Julie and Sarah outside. 
 
Great to hear how the Community Hub got involved in food supplies during Covid, worked 
with the people of the village, and the lovely bookshop is a real community centre. Next door 
there is a nice cafe - I love it when they serve a bacon and egg roll with salad, that stops me 
feeling guilty - and the egg custard from the bakers ended my supper very nicely.  
 
As we explored - and tomorrow I'll take you to Selly Manor and the best dressing up box I 
have ever seen - the hours were marked by the bells of the Carillon. I have just looked up 
https://www.bournvillecarillon.co.uk/ and want to go back when they are playing. 



         
 
 
Saturday 13 November 
 
After a morning exploring Bournville (see yesterday's post) we went to Selly Manor 
Museum. It was fascinating. They opened a door so Julie could explore the ground floor, and 
we really did have a good explore. The manor was rebuilt by George Cadbury after he 
purchased it in 1907 - he said "These old buildings are educational and especially needed for 
a new town like Birmingham; a vast majority of people never think of bygone times." 
 
A lovely garden, no doubt looking even better in the summer. I like the snake. The "fixtures 
and fittings" of the house are fascinating too. George's son Laurence amassed an amazing 
collection - some beautiful pieces. I have been into many Tudor homes over the years, but 
none as well furnished as this. Excellent guide-sheets as well.  
 
Over the years I have been with many school parties to places like this - and a party was 
leaving as we arrived (they have had children in every morning this week). Usually the 
dressing up clothes have seen better days - but not here. What a splendid collection. I feel the 
Derby University MA crowd of the last few years should have a trip out and an Elizabethan 
Feast.  
 
Selly Manor also has a wonderful modern loo block - for this relief, much thanks. 
 
Tomorrow we have Remembrance Services in each church at 10 am, then to the War 
Memorials. No Zoom service. Holy Communion from the Book of Common Prayer in St 
Matthew's at 6 pm. All welcome. "We will remember them." 
 
Last week was Julie's birthday. Today we worked out we have raised £185 for Shelter 
through her facebook fund-raiser. Her justgiving pages raised £285 for Shelter and £430 for 
Bliss. That's a total of £900 - thanks to everyone who donated. £15 for every year of her life!! 
 

        
 



Remembrance Sunday 14 November 
 
A busy Remembrance Sunday. After last year when everything had to be cancelled, I was not 
sure how today would go. We had 106 in St Edmund's - then I had a look at the service 
register at St Matthew's, and they had 130. It's not a competition, but Clive (who took the 
Darley Abbey service) deserves a pay rise - then again, as church treasurer, he'll say we can't 
afford it!!. Thank you everyone who took part. I'll get some more photos on the website over 
the next few days.  
 
At St Edmund's I told the stories of the four men who are buried in the churchyard - their 
graves marked with Commonwealth War Graves Commission headstones. Frank Fisher from 
the First World War, George Muir Gee, Eric Francis Cotton and Rayner Alfred Hargraves 
from the the Second. Anne Newman did a huge amount of research - it kept her quiet during 
lockdown - and very useful her research was too (thanks Anne). You can read the sermon on 
the front page of the church website - www.stedsandstmatts.co.uk 
 
A lovely afternoon baptism, then a quiet evening Communion. I talked about Tom Hughes, 
one of my congregation at Milbourne, Northumberland. He was a Spitfire pilot. I told his 
story to the children Walter Evans CE Primary & Nursery School on Thursday, and the adults 
enjoyed his story too. A summary is also on the website. 
 
At the going down of the sun and in the morning, 
We will remember them. 
 

     
 
 
Tuesday 16 November 
 
A trip to Yorkshire to sort out beloved daughter was an excuse to use my Northern rail day 
ranger ticket. After seeing her I, in the words of the Creed, "descended into Hull". Paragon 
Station is a rather wonderful building - I could have done with longer, and a sunnier day, to 
explore it. 
 
There's a statue to Philip Larkin, who I know very little about, and a plaque to two sailors 
who I know nothing about. I've always been fascinated by Antarctic exploration, so must read 
up about them. 
 
There are also a large number of memorial boards listing all the men (and presumably 
women) who left the station to serve in the First World War. They would be impressive 



enough, but what a wonderful selection of work from local schools - well done to those who 
organised it all. "We will remember them." 
 

         
 

     
 

     
 
 
Wednesday 17 November 
 
Hull Paragon station yesterday, and a plaque to two Antarctic explorers.  
 
Captain William Colbeck was born in Hull in 1871. He started his apprenticeship with the 
Merchant Navy in 1886 and had his master's certificate by 1894. He joined the firm of Tomas 
Wilson, Sons and Co, Ltd., of Hull. In 1898 he studied at Kew Observatory making a special 
feature of magnetism and it was in the capacity of Magnetic Observer that he was invited to 
join the Southern Cross expedition to the Antarctica. This was the first expedition that over-



wintered on the Antarctic Continent. In 1901 he went south again. This time he was in 
command of the relief ship "Morning", sent south to relieve Captain Scott's "Discovery". On 
return he re-joined the Wilson shipping company, then moved to London in 1914 joining the 
United Shipping Company. He died in 1930 and is buried in Hither Green cemetery.  
 
Alfred Cheetham was five years older. He was born in Liverpool, then the family moved to 
Hull, and he spent his teenage years working on the fishing fleet. Later he worked from his 
base in Hull as a merchant navy boatswain and a reservist for the Royal Navy. He served on 
the "Morning" 1901-4. Then he served under Shackleton on the Nimrod expedition 1907-9, 
and under Scott on the Terra Nova expedition 1910-13. This was the expedition where 
Amundsen beat Scott to the Pole and the party died on their return. Cheetham offered to serve 
in the party sent to look for Scott and his companions, but he was turned down as he was a 
family man.  
 
In 1914 he sailed with the Imperial Trans-Antarctic expedition - the one where the 
"Endurance" was crushed by ice. He was one of those who sailed in small boats to Elephant 
Island, then stayed there while Shackleton and a small team made it to South Georgia to get 
help. Having survived that he returned to Hull, enlisted in the Mercantile Marine and was 
serving as second officer on SS Prunelle when on 22 August 1918 he was killed when the 
ship was torpedoed in the North Sea by a German U-boat. 
 
Brave men! I hope no one minds me using their photos. Cheetham is the man with the signal 
flags. 
 

     
 
 
Friday 19 November 
 
Lovely memorial service this morning for Mollie. Her funeral had taken place in the midst of 
all the Covid restrictions, so today was an opportunity for family and friends to meet 
together. It is always a pleasure when our churches provide the venue, the atmosphere, and 
the sense (the knowledge) of God's love.  
 
Baptism requests coming for the new year as well - always a pleasure to welcome families to 



celebrate. There's a wedding next week too - all human life is here - and plenty of space for 
weddings next year.  
 
We're starting to plan for Christmas, and I'll get the planned Christmas services on the front 
page of the website early next week. We've talked to Gill Richardson this evening about 
some plans for a children's nativity at St Matthew's on Sunday 19 December at 10 am - I'll get 
in touch with people, but if you're interested get in touch with us.  
 
This Sunday, services at 10 am in both churches, 11.30 on zoom, and Joint Choral Evensong 
at 6 pm at St Edmund's. We're celebrating the Feast of Christ the King and the Feast of 
Edmund, King and Martyr - our Patronal Festival. Come and celebrate with us. 
 

     
 
 
Saturday 20 November 
 
"Kenilworth has a couple of bookshops" says the Boss, in that tone of voice which says you 
are not going to be allowed a quiet Saturday lying on the sofa reading books. The Tree House 
Bookshop is a large second-hand bookshop, wheelchair accessible. Kenilworth Books is full 
of new books, and all sorts of other nice things. It has not been a cheap day. There are also 
books in at least three charity shops and she found a wool shop. I am such a patient husband. 
 
We enjoyed a couple of miles walk across to the Abbey, the old part of the town (some 
beautiful houses) and beside the castle. As we walked up to St Nicholas church the lights 
were on. "Great", I thought, "I'll have an explore with my camera. Julie can wait for me." As 
we got closer I could see through the glass door. The church was full and there was a Vicar 
standing with a bride and groom. How dare religion get in the way of me exploring a church?  
 
Enjoy the gorgeous doorway. To quote the walk leaflet "The West Door is an interesting mix 
of Norman stones from the Abbey in a renaissance frame. On her visit in 1575 Elizabeth I 
attended two services here so it’s possible the door was part of Dudley’s efforts to impress." 
These days we repaint everything, in those days they built a whole new door.  
 



         
 
 
Monday 22 November 
 
Today we visited somewhere I have been meaning to go to for years - Gladstone's Library. 
It's just over the Welsh border at Hawarden, which is a bit of a drive from here, just under 
two hours. A residential library, they use the tag "sleep with books" (I do that most nights!). 
We wanted to go and see how straightforward it would be for Julie and Morgan (the 
wheelchair). The answer is "easy". 
 
A silent library with plenty of books, an annex to explore - will Julie get trapped between the 
moving shelves? Mainly theology, plus literature, history - all sorts of fascinating tomes. We 
spent the day reading, making notes, trying to look vaguely academic (well, I look vague, she 
looks academic).  
 
If I'm being honest, we didn't spend the whole day working. They have an excellent cafe. If 
we do stay, we will have to watch the weight.  
 
Lovely staff. We will be back. Here's a quote from Mr Gladstone himself: 'Be happy with 
what you have and are, be generous with both, and you won't have to hunt for happiness.' 
You can find a lot of happiness in a library. 
 

             
 
Tuesday 23 November 
 
I don't spend every day meditating, reading (and eating) in a library - more of that later this 
week. Today has been a noisy day in the Vicarage as we've had the builders in, so it's been a 



day to do posters, sort out the website, start sorting Christmas cards and services with 
Caroline Audley - the sort of day where you end it thinking "have I achieved anything 
today?" 
 
I have got Remembrance Sunday and some baptism photos on the website - 
https://www.stedsandstmatts.co.uk/2021-july-to-december... 
. It was lovely to welcome Ralph for baptism on 14 November and Lyla-Rae for her baptism 
last Sunday (photos posted with permission).  
 
All the December posters are on the website - https://www.stedsandstmatts.co.uk/posters-for-
forthcoming... 
- though you'll need to scroll down - and the Diary page is up to date as well - 
https://www.stedsandstmatts.co.uk/diary 
 
The Rotary Club came and collected the Christmas shoeboxes from the Office - thank you 
everyone. 
 

         
 
 
Wednesday 24 November 
 
So we went to Gladstone's Library last Monday (and Rambled about it). Neil Burgess my 
Pastoral Studies Lecturer at Lincoln Theological College and a railway enthusiast asks "did 
you discover the transport and engineering section in the Annexe?" 
 
Silly question! I spent a happy couple of hours reading W.J. Passingham's book "Romance of 
London's Underground", published in 1932. I didn't know that every City and South London 
Railway carriage bore the warning notice "No passenger shall be permitted to ride on the roof 
on penalty of a 40s fine". Presumably that is if they survived.  
 
The original Rule Book of the Metropolitan Railway includes the Instruction "Not any 
contractor, officer, servant, or other person in the employ of the company, or in the service of 
any contractor, is to use any wearing apparel of a red or pink colour, as it might be the means 
of causing enginemen and others to think that it was a signal of danger." 
 
A fascinating chapter entitled "Spirit of the Underground" - all about the power that drove it. 
The Underground had two huge coal fired power stations, one in Neasden, one in Chelsea 
(photo Richard Rogerson) The Chelsea one burned 800 tons of coal daily, barges full arriving 
on every tide. You learn so much from reading my facebook.  



 
I can also tell you that in 1931 the system employed 804 drivers, each earning £5 3s 3d a 
week, and 44 Lavatory and Waiting Room attendants on £1 9s 4d. Amazing what you can 
learn in a library. 
 

     
 
 
Thursday 25 November 
 
A nice quiet Toddler Group this morning - he lied. 22 adults and 26 children. I wanted to lie 
down in a darkened room afterwards! Lots of glitter seemed to be involved, and Julie was 
animated as she read the story. 
 

     


