
Facebook – October 

 
Saturday 9 October 
 
Apologies for the lack of facebook ramblings recently - not been feeling too brilliant. 
Today we had a great time at St Matthew's as we married Chris and Mollie Richardson, and 
baptised both Mollie and their son Freddie. A joy to be part of a wonderful celebration! 
Mollie was one of our fellow MA in History and Heritage students. I reminded everyone that 
we do not just maintain the country's "heritage", we are also a living church, with a future as 
well as a past.  
 
Tomorrow I'm at St Edmund's at 10. Melonie is leading a Harvest Festival at St Matthew's at 
10. Zoom at 11.30 will have a Harvest theme (link on the church website). Then a baptism, a 
baptism preparation visit, and Harvest Choral Evensong at St Matthew's at 6 pm. You'll be 
very welcome to join us, in person or on line. 
 

 
 
 
Sunday 10 October 
 
Today's video is now on the church youtube page (accessible via the church website). We 
celebrated Harvest at St Matthew's - gorgeous Choral Evensong - and it was lovely to 
celebrate Oscar's baptism. I ended up helping big brother Sol with his baptism candle - as dad 
is a firefighter, I thought we were safe enough.  
 
On a serious note, it is almost a year since we suffered an arson attack on St Matthew's. I had 
a phone call last week from our police liaison officer telling me that the suspect is still 
waiting to come to court, waiting for the Crown Prosecution Service to prepare its case. The 
legal system of this country is creaking - and that's being polite. If we want to live in a safe 
country, a country where the rule of Law works, then we need to reverse the cuts of the last 
decade. Sadly all we seem to get are words from our politicians about justice and protection 
and safety - whether that be the safety of women walking home, or the protection of property, 
or justice when a crime is committed. As my mother used to say "actions speak louder than 
words". 



 

        
 
 
Monday 11 October 
 
A lovely memorial service today for Brian Wrigley. You meet some wonderful people doing 
this job - just a shame I didn't meet him when his model railway was still up and running!  
 
The service included the poem "Taking The Train To Heaven" by Jilchristy Dee. I 
commented that after 30 years of doing this job I have heard most funeral poems, but they 
had found one about trains I had never heard before! When my time comes I want it read with 
suitable train noises in the background. 
 
Continuing the railway theme - when we were in Wales the week before last, we had an 
explore of Oswestry. In a memorial garden near the church we found a memorial to the men 
of the Cambrian Railway who died in the First World War, and a memorial to Wilfred Owen 
who was born in the town. 
 

     
 
 
Tuesday 12 October 
 
While in Wales we visited the church at Old Radnor. High in the hills, just the Welsh side of 
the border (though part of the Church of England). It dates back to the sixth century and the 
font is eighth century. When the Normans came its patronage moved from the princes of 
Powys to the hands of the Mortimer family. Hugh Mortimer, who was rector here 1257-90, 



was also parson of Bisley in Gloucestershire. In 1270 was granted licence for life “to hunt 
with his own dogs, the fox, the hare, the badger, and the cat through the forests of Oxford, 
Gloucester and Worcester.” Selwyn the cat says he does not like the Reverend Hugh.  
 
The church is full of treasures. It has a C15 screen which stretches right across the church, 
including both aisles, and would once have held a rood (the statue of Christ on the cross with 
Our Lady and St John). It is the work of Gloucestershire carvers, and their work can also 
been seen at Cirencester. Originally it would have been painted too - we tend to forget the 
colourful experience that worship would have been.  
 
The organ case is apparently the earliest surviving organ case in the British Isles - C16, 
restored in 1872. It has been suggested that the organ came from Worcester Cathedral when it 
was replaced by a bigger instrument. There’s also a connection made with the composer John 
Bull, organist to the Chapel Royal and first Professor of Music at Gresham College, who was 
born in the parish in 1563. If you want to know what this organist apparently got up to, you 
had better read about him on Wikipedia - I believe my wonderful organists are better 
behaved! 
 
I will get this on the blog in a few days time (and let you know when I've done so). 
 

     
 

     
 
 
 
 
 



Wednesday 13 October 
 
Today is the Feast Day of Edward the Confessor, founder/benefactor of Westminster Abbey. 
I have been to some wonderful services and events at the Abbey, and must have a proper 
explore next time I am back in London. 
 
I had forgotten (until I searched my northernvicar blog) that Edward is (probably) carved on a 
tympanum in the little church at Wordwell in Suffolk. There is a story of Edward the 
Confessor giving his ring to a beggar, who reveals himself as St John the Baptist. This legend 
was popular in England in the 12th century. 
 
Wordwell is a tiny church, in the care of the Churches Conservation Trust - what we used to 
call the Redundant Churches Fund - on the B1106 north of Bury St Edmunds. In the days I 
was a curate we used to have annual services there, followed by an excellent tea at the farm 
next door.  
 
I love being part of a Church that has Westminster Abbey and the tiny church at Wordwell, 
all part of its life and heritage. 
 

     
 
 
Thursday 14 October 
 
Join us on Saturday 20 November for our next Royal School of Church Music Derbyshire 
event with Miles Quick at St.Matthew's Church Darley Abbey. 

 



Saturday 16 October 
 
The plan was a day trip to Ipswich for the Great Eastern Society day conference. You can tell 
Peter is still not feeling 100% when he decides not to get up early and catch the train to 
Ipswich for a railway day.  
 
Instead we drove to Lichfield, and had a lovely couple of hours round the Cathedral. Good 
welcome, nice explore, excellent scone, spent too much in the shop. Successful Cathedral 
visit! Then into town, and found the Oxfam bookshop. Happy Julie! 
 
Services tomorrow at 10 am - Debs is at St Edmund's, I'm at St Matthew's. Zoom at 11.30 
(link on the church website), and two baptisms in the afternoon. In the evening we will 
commemorate St Luke on the eve of his Feast Day - an opportunity to pray for our medical 
staff (Luke is the Patron saint of doctors). 6 pm at St Edmund's. All welcome. 
 

         
 
 
Sunday 17 October 
 
Today is the centenary of the birth of George Mackay Brown, an Orkney poet. There was a 
lovely exhibition about him at the museum in Kirkwall when we were there back in the 
summer. It included this portrait by Ian MacInnes.  
 
This is my favourite poem by GMB. I first came across it on the wall of cafe at Skara Brae. 
 
Here in our village in the west 
We are little regarded. 
The lords of tilth and loch 
Are Quarrying (we hear) 
Great stones to make a stone circle 
In the last of the snow 
A great one died 
In that stone hollow in the east. 
A winter sunset 
Will touch his mouth. He carries 
A cairngorm on his cold finger 
To the country of the dead. 
They come here from Birsay 



To take our fish for taxes. Otherwise 
We are left in peace 
With our small fires and pots. 
Will it be a morning for fishermen? 
The sun died in red flames 
Then the night swarmed with stars, like fish. 
The sea gives and takes. The sea 
Devoured four houses one winter. 
Ask the old one to make a clay lamp 
The ripening sun 
May be pleased with the small flame, at-plough-time. 
 
If you haven't discovered his work, I highly recommend it. I hope no one minds that I've used 
the photo of the portrait and the words of the poem - if I've infringed copyright, I do 
apologise. The photos of Skara Brae and the Ring of Brodgar are mine. We'll be back next 
summer. 
 

         
 
 
Monday 18 October 
 
When we visited Shetland in 2013 I read the book about "The Shetland Bus". In April 1940 
when German forces occupied Norway, a stream of refugees headed west, most of whom 
landed in Shetland. On 10 June 1940 Norway surrendered and almost immediately 
Norwegians began training with units of the British armed forces, knowing full well that 
there were thousands of Norwegian servicemen, hiding in their country, who needed only 
arms and communications to become an effective underground movement. 
 
In the summer of 1941 a secret base was set up at Lunna on the north east coast of the 
Shetland Mainland. During the winter that followed many successful missions were carried 
out, using the small fishing cutters that had carried refugees to Shetland. They landed agents, 
radio sets arms and ammunition and returned with refugees. The following year they moved 
to Scalloway and for the rest of the war maintained a vital sea link between Shetland and 
Norway. Incredible stories of bravery. 
 
Today twitter mentioned that the last survivor of the Bus had died at the age of 101 - his 
name was Jakob Strandheim, and he made 56 trips across the North Sea. I cannot think of 
anything worse than one trip across the North Sea in a small boat. "We will remember them." 
 



Now I've found my Shetland diaries, except some more Shetland stories over the next few 
days.  
 

         
 
 
Tuesday 19 October 
 
We had two lovely baptisms on Sunday afternoon - in this case at St Edmund's. It is always a 
pleasure welcoming families to church as we give thanks to God for their children, pray for 
them all, ask God's blessing on them, commit ourselves to journey with Him, and celebrate. 
After the year we've had, celebration is high on the agenda! Huge thanks to the teams who 
help ensure that our churches welcome Sunday by Sunday, I am very grateful - and I know 
the families are too. One mum emailed "Thankyou, the service was wonderful", the other "It 
was a lovely service. You made us feel so welcome." 
 
So, with permission, here are Sonny with parents Gavin and Emma and big brother Jude, and 
Cruz with parents George and Natalie and big brother Marley. 
 
We are re-opening our Parent and Toddler Group at St Edmund's Church Hall on Thursday 
4th November, 10am-11.30am. There's no need to book, just pop down for a cup of tea and a 
chat while the little ones play. We look forward to welcoming you. 
 

     



Thursday 21 October 
 
I rambled about Shetland on Tuesday, then sat and watched "Shetland" yesterday evening - 
rather than ramble. Excellent television - not always easy watching, but superb. Ann Cleeves' 
novels are a good read.  
 
We had a Shetland holiday planned in 2004, the year that Gareth's heart failed. It was obvious 
he wasn't going to be well enough to go on holiday, so I had to cancel. Fortunately we had 
insurance.  
 
I phoned the lady who was hiring us a cottage and explained the situation. She was very 
understanding, and said she'd send me an email detailing the cost of the deposit that I could 
send on to the insurance company. When the email came it was a stinker - "how unpleasant" I 
thought.  
 
Then we got another email. "I sent you a stiff email you can use to get your money from the 
insurance company. This email is just to wish you all well, hope Gareth gets better, and I'll 
see you in the future."  
 
We eventually got there in 2013. Julie and I flew up, Gareth came to join us a few days later. 
He drove up to Edinburgh airport, got caught in the traffic, and missed his plane. He was able 
to rebook onto the evening plane - and I remember he put on facebook that he'd arrived in 
Shetland nine years and five hours later than he should have done. Landing at Sumburgh is 
fun.  
 
Julie needed disabled assistance to get off the plane. At Sumburgh it is the airport fire service 
who run the disabled lift. My wife had no complaints! 
 

     
 
 
Friday 22 October 
 
It’s a long time since I've had a decent walk, so today three young ladies decided my Day Off 
was going to involve exercise. Down through Darley Abbey, then the all-weather path 



through Darley Park (it is a huge improvement on what we had). It was lovely to see 
“Outram” Derby and Sandiacre Canal on the water - we look forward to a river trip. Must get 
back into the Bridge Chapel.  
 
Very nice lunch at The Cosy Club (Derby) - Gwen was very well behaved. If they ever want 
to get rid of this painting of Nebuchadnezzar, it would look great in my study. Daniel 5.27 the 
finger of God writes "you have been weighed in the balance and found wanting". 
 
Then a walk home. 6 miles in total. Now I will sleep.  
 

         
 

 
 
 
Saturday 23 October 
 
"You walked yesterday, you can walk today" says the girl with Morgan the power chair. So 
we were at Kedleston at 10 am and did the Long Walk. 



This afternoon I've sorted a sermon, Zoom service, and a printed service - you'll find details 
on the front page of the church website - stedsandstmatts.co.uk. 
 
Services in both churches at 10 tomorrow, then Zoom, then a Baptism, then Evening Prayer 
at St Matthew's at 6 pm. You'll be very welcome.  
 
It's the last Sunday after Trinity, and we mark it as Bible Sunday. Probably my favourite 
Collect of the year: 

Blessed Lord, 
who caused all holy Scriptures to be written for our learning: 
help us so to hear them, 
to read, mark, learn and inwardly digest them 
that, through patience, and the comfort of your holy word, 
we may embrace and for ever hold fast 
the hope of everlasting life, 
which you have given us in our Saviour Jesus Christ, 
who is alive and reigns with you, 
in the unity of the Holy Spirit, 
one God, now and for ever. Amen. 

 

     
 
 
Sunday 24 October 
 
Another busy day - everyone in church being sensible and wearing face coverings. It just 
makes sense. A smaller group for this afternoon's baptism - they had made the sensible 
decision to limit numbers. A photo will follow. This morning's Zoom service is on youtube - 
link via the church website.  
 
I was looking at social media before the service started - I said my prayers too - and found a 
message from Catherine Corsie saying there are vacancies at their cottage in Orkney. I told 
the congregation I was tempted to leave them to it and just fly north.  
 
When we flew to Shetland in 2013 we went north from Edinburgh. I smiled at the TV screen 
for the flight to Knock in Ireland. It said “Knock. Please wait". When you drive away from 
Sumburgh airport, heading up to Lerwick, the islands' capital, the road crosses the airport 
runway. There are lights and gates. The car we hired on Shetland had gears - I normally drive 
an automatic. You make yourself popular when you are at the front of the queue as the gates 
open - and you stall the car twice as you try and move forward. 



     
 
 
Monday 25 October 
 
Thank you to Adam and Lynsey Bruch for having lovely children - a pleasure to baptise 
Laurie yesterday, and help big brother Barney with his candle. A real family celebration! 
Thank you for permission to use the photo. 
 
Today I have spent a bit of time preparing for our family celebration. Although we have 
postponed our Derby party for Julie's big birthday, we are doing one in the North (as we can 
cope with smaller numbers there). I am trying to find appropriate photos for a display.  
 
Every time I drive to the south of Derby I wish I had done the Sinfin branch in the days it had 
a passenger service. One of those pieces of track which is a glaring omission in my rail atlas. 
Looking through my diaries today I found details of "The Midland Macedoine" railtour 
which, on Sunday 16 September 1984, left St Pancras at 0900 and ran to Derby. Then it did 
the branch to Sinfin before continuing to Buxton via the Dore South curve and the freight line 
from Chinley. I did a double-take - "it did the branch to Sinfin" - and in those days they let 
you climb down onto the track. So I have done the Sinfin branch, and I have photos to prove 
it! 
 
I suppose that's not quite as exciting as Julie Barham's big birthday, or Laurie's baptism, but 
I'm quite chuffed! 
 

         
 
Tuesday 26 October 
 
Today is the Feast of St Cedd. He was born in Northumbria in the late sixth century and 
joined the monastery of Lindisfarne where he served many years. So I sit and think it's about 
time I had another day on Lindisfarne. This is my favourite photo of the Castle in the fog. 



 
 
When King Peada of the Middle Angles became a Christian, Cedd was sent with three other 
priests to preach the gospel in this new territory. Some time later, King Sigebert of the East 
Saxons was converted and Cedd, now an experienced missionary, went with another priest to 
Essex. After travelling through the region they reported back to Lindisfarne where Cedd was 
consecrated bishop for the East Saxons. He returned to Essex to continue his work, building 
churches, two monasteries, and ordaining deacons and priests.  
 
Although Essex was the next door county to Suffolk, I haven't visited many churches and 
holy sites there. One of my favourites is the gorgeous Saxon church at Greensted - it is on the 
site of a very early church, probably one Cedd founded, this wooden church dates to around 
1060. 
 
While on a visit to Northumbria he founded his third monastery, at Lastingham, where he 
died of fever in 664 after attending the Synod of Whitby. It is decades since I have been to 
Lastingham - time to go back. I like blogging my churches. 
 
The churches I have mentioned recently in London and on the Welsh borders are now on my 
blog - northernvicar.co.uk.  
 

    
 

 
 
 
 
 
 



Wednesday 27 October 
 
I have to say that I am struggling to feel much enthusiasm for next week's COP26 Climate 
Change Conference. When today's budget reduces the tax on short haul internal air flights, I 
just feel like giving up. Most European countries have invested in their railways as a far 
greener way of travel - but not here.  
 
On Saturday Derby Cathedral have a Prayer Vigil at 11 am, all are welcome. In the evening 
many churches across the country are ringing their bells at 6 pm as a Warning to the Nation - 
details https://www.churchofengland.org/media-and-news/press-releases/church-bells-across-
nation-set-ring-warning-climate-catastrophe-ahead 
 
Neither of my churches has a proper ring of bells - but we are able to chime them, and will be 
doing so. It isn't quite Lord Peter Wimsey and the parishioners of Fenchurch St Paul ringing 
as a warning for the rising flood waters - but it is the best we can do.  
 
Let's hope and pray the power of God, the power of public opinion, and the realisation that 
doing nothing will cost immeasurably more than doing nothing, moves our world into a safer 
place.  
 
 
Thursday 28 October 
 
The Vicarage is a nice house with a lovely garden. It is amazing how many books it holds - 
and there always seems to be space for more. Debbie has done a wonderful job helping us 
tame the garden, but it really needs a whole team of gardeners. Resolution for summer 2022 
is to spend more time in it.  
 
The kitchen is the worst room - it is too small. In the last couple of years, as Julie's mobility 
has become worse, she has struggled with it as the wheelchair couldn't get in. We managed a 
bit of cooking together when there was plenty of time in lockdown, but more recently I have 
become chief cook and bottle-washer.  
 
Eventually we phoned Graham, the Property Manager at Diocese of Derby. He came and had 
a chat with Julie, and arranged for the kitchen units to be adapted so she can get in. Thank 
you!  
 
Today was a beef stew, vegetable prep done by Julie, cooking done by me. I could have 
photoed it for you, but I was too busy eating. I make an excellent dumpling! 
 

 



Friday 29 October 
 
We have started Julie Barham birthday celebrations today. A Kedleston walk, then afternoon 
tea Croots Farm Shop & Cafe with Alexandra Greig Cooper, Matt Cooper and Gwenllian. 
Very nice indeed - thank you. I have spent the evening almost asleep on the sofa - my legs are 
tired and my tum is full.  
 
One of the jobs that needed doing today was renewing Julie's prescription season ticket. On 
line she went, credit card in hand, only for the website to tell her she will have free 
prescriptions in a week's time. I will make no comment on the financial benefit of having a 
wife who is older than me. 
 
I was going to make a comment about the fact she already has a free bus pass, but I am 
looking forward to getting mine when I am 60. Then I checked and you only get it at 60 if 
you live in Wales, Scotland or London. Another benefit that has disappeared since the 2010 
election - now isn't that a surprise. I now have to wait until I'm 67.  
 
Julie has set up a couple of justgiving accounts if anyone would like to donate to Shelter or 
Bliss as we celebrate her birthday. If you would like to, and can't find them, please send me a 
message.  
 

     
 
 
Saturday 30 October 
 
As I write, our church bells are ringing. Ringing as a warning, ringing because COP26 must 
lead to change. 
 
Two paragraphs from tomorrow morning's sermon: 
 
"It matters that God is with us, because we need a vision bigger than humanity. Men and 
women can be wonderful, men and women can be a huge force for good – but men and 
women are also evil, selfish, out for their own benefit and gain. In this week of COP26 we 
will see vision and determination and humans trying to build a safer, better world for all – 
and we will also see vested interests, and financial interests, and selfishness – we can’t make 
the changes required, it will cost too much. Humans are perfectly happy to let the poor starve, 
their agriculture be destroyed, their homes and livelihood flooded, as long as that means we 
can continue to drive our cars and fly in our planes, and live a lifestyle which is probably 



unsustainable. We saw it in the budget this week where children need foodbanks, yet we cut 
the duty on champagne – may God forgive us. 
 
We need to add spiritual dimension to this conference – a dimension which says that this is 
God’s creation, and we are merely his stewards. Which says that it is a very good creation, 
and we must cherish it. A dimension which says all human beings are made in the image of 
God – not just rich, white, male human beings, but all human beings – we are made in the 
image of God and our duty is to care for each other. A spiritual dimension which recognises 
evil as a powerful force – and is willing to stand and fight against it. A spiritual dimension 
which believes miracles are possible, and humans are capable of doing amazing things, 
because we are made in God’s image – so let’s be positive, hope and pray – and take the 
actions that we can take that will make a difference." 
 
Tomorrow is my favourite Sunday of the year. We get an extra hour in bed! It's a fifth 
Sunday, so there is a United Communion service at St Matthew's at 10 am, then Zoom at 
11.30. In the afternoon we have an All Souls' service at St Edmund's at 2.30 pm. All 
welcome. 
 
 
Sunday 31 October 
 
We had a United Service at St Matthew’s this morning. To my surprise we had 63 people, an 
excellent choir, and a very good service.  
 
Then I dashed home to do the Zoom service, which failed to record. It is the first time it has 
failed in a year, so we can't really complain. Apologies if you usually watch it on youtube. 
 
We had the All Souls’ service at St Edmund’s in the afternoon. 37 in the congregation which, 
considering the circumstances and the limited number of funerals we have done, was not at 
all bad. We dispensed with candle lighting and post-service tea this year for obvious reasons, 
which made it a shorter service - and it seemed to be appreciated. Thank you to the choir and 
everyone else - a good afternoon’s work. 
 

     


