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NEW BEGINNINGS 

It has been a cold winter but the days are lengthening.  There are 
signs of early spring with bulbs appearing and the first signs of buds 
on the trees.  Some plants such as hellebores and winter primroses 
can survive the cold weather and offer us some colour.  Already 
snowdrops can be seen in some gardens and anyone going to 
Anglesey Abbey will be amazed by the carpet of white under rows of 
trees.  On milder days, bird song can be heard and this heralds 
better things to come. 
 
We can look forward to new beginnings with the installation of our 
Priest Missioner, Revd Kelvin Woolmer.  However, looking back we 
have been very blessed during the interregnum with some 
wonderful ministry from different people.  We have very much 
appreciated the ministry of Revd Canon Michael Bradley who has 
taken so many services on Sundays and Thursdays. Michael’s 
sermons have always been very thoughtful and interesting and he 
has taken a very warm interest in our community at St Peter’s.  
Other priests have come from different churches within our Cluster 
Group and they have given a different insight to the Christian Faith 
through their sermons.  It has been a way of strengthening the link 
between the four churches.  Valerie has taken some Evensongs and 
was a tremendous help over the Carol Service; we appreciate her 
contribution greatly.  The church wardens also have worked very 
hard and ensured that services have run smoothly. 
 
We can now look to the future with the coming of Kelvin and we give 
him and his wife, Jean, a very warm and sincere welcome to our 
community of St Peter’s.  Kelvin has a very interesting background 
with his work in the Metropolitan Police, his work as London 2012 
Olympics Chaplain and his more recent ministry as Team Vicar of St 
Lawrence Ninefields and St Thomas, Upshire and Chaplain of 
London City Airport.  We look forward to his ministry with us.  
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I am writing this at the end of January not too long after the new 
year.  At our All Age service on 1st January, the theme was ‘new 
beginnings’ with the theme ‘loving others as God loves us.’  I 
suggested that if we want to think about how we can make a new 
beginning to the year, we ask our Lord to bring His all encompassing 
love into our lives.  It may be in our relationships with our family 
whether it is our immediate family or extended family.  It may be in 
the way we look after each other in our community at St Peter’s.  It 
may be in the way we show care and compassion to those elsewhere 
who need our help, especially in our community of Bedford.  We can 
learn so much from the example of our Lord in the way that He 
cared for people of all backgrounds and from his teaching in his 
many parables about love and forgiveness. 
 
With love and every blessing 
 
Paul 
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IMPROBABLE SAINTS: St. Germanus of Auxerre 
 

St. Germanus was born around 350 in Gaul which included what we now 

know as France and Belgium.  His family was wealthy and he studied law 

in Rome.  After a successful public career, he became Bishop of Auxerre in 

418.  Ten years later the Pope became aware that the church in Britain was 

becoming contaminated by the heresy of Pelagianism which denied the 

doctrine of original sin.  Germanus was sent to Britain to sort the 

recalcitrant British bishops out.  According to tradition Germanus 

confronted them in a public meeting in Verulamium, now St. Albans.  The 

Pelagian bishops were described as being ‘conspicuous for riches, brilliant 

in dress and surrounded by a fawning multitude’.  Nevertheless, Germanus 

roundly defeated them by his powers of oratory.  Subsequently Germanus 

gave thanks for his success at the grave of St. Alban and claimed that 

during the night Alban came to him in a dream, revealing his identity and 

giving details of his martyrdom.  This became the basis of the Passio 

Albani which is the foundation text of our knowledge of Alban.  Later he 

assisted the Britons to repel an attack by the Saxons and the Picts, leading 

the warriors himself and urging them to shout “Alleluia!” which so frightened 

the marauders that they turned tail and fled.  This bloodless triumph has 

become known as the “Alleluia Victory”.  

Hilaire Belloc refers to Germanus in his humorous 
poem The Pelagian Drinking Song of 1912:  
 

“And then with his stout Episcopal staff 
So thoroughly whacked and banged 
The heretics all, both short and tall, 
They rather had been hanged.” 

 
 
 
 

Picture from Gloucester cathedral  
of St Germanus teaching St Patrick 
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THE NEW POPULISM SO-CALLED 
 

In his sermon at St. Peter’s on 22nd January, James Reveley spoke about a 
lecture he had read given by Ian Hislop, editor of the satirical magazine 
Private Eye.  It had been given to commemorate the work of George 
Orwell, and in particular his defence of free expression.  Hislop’s ‘text’ was 
from Orwell’s proposed preface to his ‘parable’ about the rise of 
totalitarianism, Animal Farm.  The preface had been written in 1945, but 
was not published until the 1970s because it had been thought too critical 
of the Soviet Union.  In 1945 ‘political correctness’ required the Soviet 
Union to be viewed uncritically as a friend and ally above all criticism. The 
poignant irony of this censorship for the sake of ‘political correctness’ was 
that one of the final sentences in Orwell’s preface was this: “If liberty 
means anything at all it means the right to tell people what they do 
not want to hear.” 
 

Ian Hislop’s reflections on this concerned the violent intolerance that 
accompanies the new populism.  There are many examples of violent 
intolerance in history: the burning of heretics, Catholics and Protestants by 
whatever authorities happened to wield power at any time: the bloody 
purges that characterised Stalin’s rule and the extermination of Jews and 
political opponents in Hitler’s Germany in the 1930s: the brutality towards 
non-Muslims perpetrated by Isis in our day.  But in Europe and North 
America we have learned to cope with divergence of opinion either by 
reasoned debate or by satire. 
 

Enter social media and the opportunity to react immediately to any situation 
that stirs the emotions.  It is so easy to vent anger, to express hatred, to 
throw out personal insult against anything or anybody.  ‘Giving the people a 
voice’, in the Twitter age, often means little more than giving those who are 
ruled by their emotions scope to pour them out in abuse against those who 
think differently.  Debate goes out of the window, and unbridled prejudice 
rules.  Ian Hislop provided several examples of such reactions to cartoons 
and articles published in Private Eye.  And thus we have the contemporary 
phenomenon of cyber bullying between children, of hate mail addressed to 
those who cross us.  Or there is a murderous attack on a French satirical 
magazine, Charlie Hebdo: a young M.P is murdered in the street by a 
fanatical opponent of her stance on Brexit: or Angela Eagles is threatened 
and has bricks heaved through her windows for opposing Jeremy Corbyn.  
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Of course, in a democracy, you can’t have it both ways.  You either hope 
that the passion for the spontaneous emotional exhibition of intolerance 
subsides voluntarily, or you try to control freedom of expression through 
social media as the Chinese government has chosen to attempt.  Ultimately 
society as a whole has to find the answer.  George Orwell again in 1948: 
“The relative freedom we enjoy depends on public opinion.  The law is no 
protection.  Governments make laws, but whether they are carried out, and 
how the police behave, depends on the general temper in the country.  If 
large numbers of people are interested in freedom of speech, there will be 
freedom of speech, even if the law forbids it; if public opinion is sluggish, 
inconvenient minorities will be persecuted, even if laws exist to protect 
them.” 
 

Much responsibility rests with those who are tempted to seize the 
opportunity to manipulate public emotion through the media.  Both sides in 
the Brexit campaign tried to influence the outcome by playing on emotions 
– latent xenophobic feelings on the one hand, fear of economic meltdown 
on the other.  The American election was swayed by spurious Twitter 
allegations. 
 

Is angry intolerance on the increase, as Hislop suggests?  If it is and if the 
readiness to debate differences of view and to accept that there are at least 
two legitimate sides to every question is on the decline the alleged divisions 
in society, here and across the Pond, will never be resolved. 
 

 

 

 

 

“SILENCE”   directed by Martin Scorsese 
 

Martin Scorsese had wanted to make this film for 28 
years.  It is an adaptation of the Catholic writer Edo 
Shusaku’s novel. It is an epic story set in 1640 of two 
Portuguese Jesuit missionaries who travel to Japan to 
disprove a rumour that their one-time mentor, Father 
Ferreira, has apostatised and taken on a Japanese 
identity.  Japan had officially been closed to Jesuits since 
1633 and their converts were being violently persecuted.  
Rodrigues and Darupe, the two young Jesuits, arrive after great difficulty to 
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find small groups of Christians living in fear of their lives.  For a while they 
are able to minister to them providing communion and baptism.  The 
authorities learn that the Jesuits have arrived.  Hostages are taken and 
tortured to death when the villagers refuse to surrender the two priests. 
 

The two priests separate and Rodrigues travels alone hearing stories that 
Ferreira has, indeed, relinquished his Christian faith.  Finally, he is captured 
by the authorities, treated with some respect and engages in conversations 
with the head Inquisitor, Inoue.  Inoue tells Rodrigues that Christianity can 
never take root in the swamp of Japan, the soil is not right.  Ferreira comes 
to him and explains that Christian doctrine has been misunderstood by the 
local people.  It is not the faith of the Catholic Church.  In a flashback, we 
see that Ferreira’s apostasy takes place when by renouncing his faith he 
saves the lives of Japanese Christians.  Rodrigues is given the same 
choice.  He is forced to watch the first band of Christians he met being 
tortured. At that point, he makes the symbolic act of standing on a Christian 
icon and saves the lives of those he knew.  He spends the rest of his life in 
Japan and on his death is given a Buddhist cremation.  
 

When Rodrigues is facing the choice we hear him say “Lord, I have fought 
against your silence”.  Then another voice seems to respond: “I fought 
alongside you, I was never silent” and instructs him to tread on the images.  
As I watched the film, I could only feel that his motives for trampling on the 
image and by extension apostatising were good ones. It was the kind, the 
good thing, the loving thing to do.  So, I started to ask myself, if he and 
Ferreira have done a good thing, what is it they have done?  They had 
trampled on the visible externals of the Christianity as shaped by the 
doctrine of the church over the centuries.  If in their hearts they were 
following the gospel of love, what have they apostatised?  The truth of the 
gospel or the faith and doctrines as prescribed by the church? Are they the 
same thing in those conditions? 
 

Does the film have anything to say to the 21st century secular Western 
world?  Some branches of Islam would immediately recognise the enormity 
of what the priests did.  They would focus on the externals of the faith, the 
way the prophet Mohammed is portrayed, dress codes, respect for the 
Quran.  Christianity has shared, and in some churches still shares, this 
view of religion.   I would want to argue that it is not the externals that mark 
out a man of faith rather how what he believes makes him respond to his 
fellow man.  It was a bleak film but one which raised interesting questions. 
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THE JOY OF MUSIC 
 

St Cecilia who is sometimes depicted playing the viola or the organ is the 
patron saint of music.  She was forced to marry a nobleman, Valerian and 
despite her misgivings about the marriage, she ‘sang in her heart to God’ 
during her wedding day.  For this reason, she has inspired many 
composers such as Purcell, Handel, Gounod and Benjamin Britten who 
have dedicated music to her. 
 

We may underestimate how important music is in the lives of people.  I am 
sure you have seen many people walking around with earphones listening 
to music.  I have on more than one occasion walked up to someone to ask 
a question without getting any response, only to find that they were 
listening to music on earphones which were concealed!  Many people like 
listening to BBC Radio 2 or to Classic FM, and the Proms have helped to 
make classical music more popular.  What has been interesting has been 
the emergence of community choirs.  It seems that the majority of people 
enjoy music even if their taste in music from classical to pop, jazz, folk and 
reggae is very different. 
 

Music brings people together.  This is particularly so with community choirs 
but in any musical group, friendships are established and strengthened.  
This is partly because people are sharing the same interest but also 
because it gives an opportunity to share inner thoughts and concerns.  
Music is also helpful to people who work long hours and suffer from stress.  
Music helps those who are retired and missing the challenges of work, or 
those who are living on their own.  
 

I have had a love of music since I was a child and this has been reflected in 
my singing, and in my piano and organ playing.  I enjoy playing the organ 
at St Peter’s but especially when I took the service and played the organ for 
the Bell Ringers service.  However, I have taken up two very unexpected 
instruments recently.  For four years, I have been playing the handbells and 
now I am the conductor of the Biddenham Handbell Ringers.  You may 
have been to one of our concerts at St Peter’s and if so, you will realize 
how complex handbell ringing is.  I appreciate the beautiful sound of the 
hand bells and the different techniques of playing them.  During the past 
few months, I have been learning the guitar.  My interest is mainly in 
classical and folk music but it is gives me great pleasure to play the guitar 
for the All Age service at St Peter’s Church on the first Sunday of the 
month.  I have got back to composition and wrote a carol which was sung 
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by the augmented choir at our carol service. I hope you enjoyed it!  The 
process of composition is so different from the time when I used reams of 
manuscript paper as I now can use the Sibelius programme on my 
computer! At least it plays back my composition and I can work out if I have 
written a wrong note or chord! I find composing very creative and 
expressive. 
 
There is one other aspect of music that I enjoy. I join a group of 
Music4Memory every Thursday afternoon.  There are usually thirty of us, of 
whom about ten will have dementia.  We sing songs and sometimes dance 
and it is amazing what positive effect music has on those with dementia.  
What I particularly appreciate about the sessions is that everyone is treated 
as special, everyone is made welcome and everyone is accepted as they 
are.  And it is music that brings us together. 
 
I believe that music can be used as a way of finding God.  If one looks at 
the psalms in the Old Testament, there is a whole list of instruments that 
were used in worship including the lyre, the lute, the timbrel, cymbals and 
castanets.  Today music is an integral part of worship in church. However, I 
feel that music like nature can have an effect on us in our ordinary daily 
lives and bring us closer to God. Music reflects the creativity and beauty of 
God.  Sir Thomas Browne once wrote: ‘Music strikes in me a deep fit of 
devotion, and a profound contemplation of the First Composer.  There is 
something in it of Divinity more than the ear discovers.’  Music can help us 
to have a deeper understanding of life and to find serenity.  It can also help 
us to express our joy in all that we see that is wonderful in life.  I mentioned 
at the beginning the influence on music of St Cecilia and would like to end 
with some words from Joseph Addison’s ‘Ode to St Cecilia’: 
 
 Music religious hearts inspires 
 It wakes the soul and lifts it high, 
 And wings it with sublime desires, 

And fits it to speak to the Deity. 
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PROFILE: Michael Bradley. 
 

I was beginning to worry that I could find no flies on Michael until we got to 
the topic of chocolate.  So over our mutual enjoyment of dark chocolate 
with a twist of dragon ginger which just happened to be hiding in my bag I 
began to probe a little deeper and discovered that Michael is, at this point, 
driving a TGV train between Avignon and Marseilles.  Yes, he’s embraced 
all things computer and technology and has actually taught himself online 
how to drive every type of train from steam to electric.  So via the incredible 
world of the internet and simulation he is currently driving a train through 
the French countryside at 200 mph while 
taking in the vineyards of Chateauneuf du 
Pape. I forgot to ask whether drinking and 
driving from the comfort of his desk at home 
was legal. 
 

Music seems to be at the core of Michaels’s 
life.  Conventional learning was never his 
forte and, not managing to get into the 
grammar school in his home town of Ilford, Essex, he excelled at music in 
his secondary school, learning and playing by ear.  He played tuba in the 
school band and for the Walthamstow Silver Band, performing widely.  
Being a choirboy at St Andrew’s, Ilford, and a lead soloist the stage was 
being set for his calling to church ministry.  He allowed a glimmer of 
frustration when he mentioned that he was about to be recorded when his 
voice broke.  So he must have been good – his current favourite hymn is 
“As the Deer Pants for the Water”. 
 

So when did Michael know that he wanted to become a minister?  From the 
young age of 15. And he has never looked back and never wanted to be 
anything else.  But he was advised to “go and see the world” first.  So he 
left school at 17 and went and worked in the City of London for Cunard in 
the accounts department, obviously not deterred by his inability to add up 
(Michael’s modest words).  He would visit the London docks to pay crew 
members every week with cases of cash.  Surely his steps were monitored 
by crooks?  But he was never robbed or attacked.  I can imagine Michael 
as a very responsible young man, keen to look after his family being the 
eldest of four children whose father left the family home when Michael was 
15.  
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At the age of 24 his first job with the Church Army was as a deputy 
manager supervising in a hostel for homeless men in Christchurch which 
was a shocking eye opener and he had to keep hold of both his head and 
his possessions as even the sheets from the beds were regularly stripped 
and sold at the local pub by one of the residents.  He taught himself the 
accordion in his time off duty which he has played often over the years but 
which has been sitting dormant now for a few years. He has taught himself 
to cook too and enjoys bread making.  And duck is his favourite meat. 
 

Michael finished his full time training for the Church Army in Blackheath in 
1971 and was commissioned in Southwark Cathedral in 1972 by the 
Bishop of Maidstone.  Thus he started his itinerant mission work all around 
the country and later concentrated on laity training attached to Gloucester 
Diocese where he was an assistant to the Canon Missioner.  He 
subsequently was accepted for ordination and trained at theological college 
at Queen’s College, Birmingham for a year and was ordained Deacon in 
Sheffield Cathedral in 1977 and priested in 1978. His first curacy was at St 
Cuthberts Fir Vale, Sheffield.  In the meantime he had met and married 
Elisabeth on 23rd August 1975. Their daughter Harriet was born in 
December 1977 and studied philosophy at Cambridge and is now married 
and working at the Home Office. Elisabeth and Michael then moved to 
Lincoln Diocese where he was Group Missioner at Alford between 1983 
and 1990.  The next move for Michael was to Lincoln to become the vicar 
of Bracebridge where he ran a traditional church and was also part of a 
team for an Ecumenical Project. In 1990 they moved to Flitwick and 
Michael became the vicar of St Peter and St Paul and subsequently the 
Rural Dean of Ampthill & Shefford, bringing the two Deaneries together.  In 
2010 he was made an honorary Canon of St Albans Cathedral and he 
retired in 2014 after 24 years as vicar at Flitwick. He and Elisabeth now live 
on the Wixams. 
 

Apart from being invaluable to St Peter’s what else is occupying our train 
driving friend?  Making music on his keyboard, walking regularly to keep fit, 
reading historical novels, cooking, bird watching and surely he watches tv.  
For a man who once auditioned for Opportunity Knocks surely he’s an X 
factor or Strictly man?  He enjoys working with Liz on the church website 
and is very happy to offer ministry and do what he has loved doing over 
many years. We’re so lucky to have him at St Peters. 
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RECIPES. Two old Norfolk family recipes. 
 

Orange pudding - Something warm for a cold 
day. 
 

You will need  1½ ozs sugar 
2½ ozs breadcrumbs 
1 oz butter 
½ pint milk 
1 orange 
1 egg, beaten. 

Method: 
1. Mix the sugar and the breadcrumbs  
2. Melt the butter in the milk in a pan and pour it over the bread mix and 

leave to cool. 
3. Grate the rind of the orange and squeeze it 
4. Add orange and egg to the milk and bread mix 
5. Place in an over-proof dish and cook approximately 30 minutes in a 

moderate oven. 
Top with brown or white sugar and caramelise under the grill. 
Serve hot 
 

Sandringham jelly If you prefer something cold. 
 

You will need; 1 pint milk  
½ oz gelatin  
8 oz sugar 
grated peel and juice of two 
lemons  
3 well beaten eggs 

Method:  
1. Dissolve the gelatine in the milk 
2. Add the sugar and peel and boil together 
3. Sieve the mixture into the eggs let it cool, and then 
4. Add the lemon juice. 
5. Pour into a jelly mould and leave to set. 

Serve cold 
 

Bon appetit (or whatever the Norfolk equivalent is!) 
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Book Review “Call Nurse Millie” by Jean Fullerton 
 

In February, St. Peter’s will receive a successor to Mike Fudger who retired 

in July last year. Kelvin Woolmer will join us with his wife, the author Jean 

Fullerton. I hadn’t come across Jean before, but one of her books had 

found its way on to the Chapter House book case, so someone had. 
 

“Call Nurse Millie” captures the austere post-war period and also Jean’s 

own profession, a qualified District and Queen’s Nurse, at a time before the 

NHS and most of the medications and treatments we take for granted today 

had been developed. The book opens as war torn London awaits the news 

that WW11 must have last have ended. Hitler had been dead a week and it 

was only a matter of time before Churchill would officially announce the end 

of hostilities.  Life has to go on for Nurse Millie Sullivan as she delivers 

babies, attends to the sick and elderly and deals with her own personal 

tragedies. She describes her work in graphic detail and gives us an insight 

into the treatments used in the mental asylums of the 1950’s and 60’s. 
 

We learn how rations continued long after war had ended and how, in the 

absence of sweets, sucking on a Horlicks tablet was the next best 

alternative. Jean’s vivid descriptions of life at that time, the fashion, the 

music, the state of social housing and the class structure, place you right 

there in the heart of Nurse Millie’s world. Millie is always there to offer a 

sympathetic ear to her friends, is a kind and loving daughter who deserves 

some happiness in her own life. As I read on towards the end of the book it 

would seem that a happy conclusion was in sight. Did Millie’s future life 

have roses growing round the front door and would she live happily ever 

after? Well, reading between the lines, I’m not so sure. Therein could lay 

another story. 
 

Jean’s previous 4 books were set in the Victorian East End, No Cure for 

Love, A Glimpse at Happiness, Perhaps Tomorrow and Hold on to Hope. 

Let’s try and put those on the Chapter House book case too 
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CHILDREN’S PAGE 
 

Hi, everyone! 
 

Happy birthday to: -William, who was 9 on 9 

December;  and George, who was 8 on 30 

January. 

 

AN OLD YEAR AND A NEW YEAR 
 

At the beginning of a New Year, let’s look back at everything we’ve done in 

Sunday School in 2016. 
 

I think we’ve really enjoyed our journey through the Old Testament, 

learning about people such as Daniel and Queen Esther.  We’ve also 

learned a lot from the New Testament, including looking at the Easter and 

Christmas stories and learning to know God and the Lord Jesus better. 
 

We’ve enjoyed taking part in the All-Age services.  All those of you who 

acted out the stories in my talk at these 

services did really well – thank you all so 

very much.  We also enjoyed our special 

activities for Christian Aid week.   
 

We had a wonderful time at Christmas.  

Here is a photograph of the really good 

Christmas Nativity play you put on in 

Church in the morning. 
 

and another two at Anjulita Court Care Home in the afternoon. 

 

The residents at 

Anjulita Court are still 

telling me how much 

they enjoyed your visit 

and presentation! 

http://www.google.com/imgres?imgurl=http://image.shutterstock.com/display_pic_with_logo/51333/51333,1298924024,1/stock-photo-happy-birthday-cake-with-lots-of-candles-72163672.jpg&imgrefurl=http://www.shutterstock.com/pic-72163672/stock-photo-happy-birthday-cake-with-lots-of-candles.html&h=403&w=450&tbnid=MSdJWMVCUvzuwM:&zoom=1&docid=ehOhZ34mMS2VfM&ei=RIaTU4uJFc2W0QWy6YGoCA&tbm=isch&ved=0CDkQMygOMA4&iact=rc&uact=3&dur=1751&page=1&start=0&ndsp=20
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It was great to have some of you sing some 

carols at the Carol Service on Tuesday 20 

December.  Here is a photograph taken on 

that evening. 

 

Now we can look forward to all the new 

stories we’ll be hearing in Sunday School in 

2017. 
 

 With love, 

Delia. 

 

 

As the Book says... 

Jackie and Ian lived in a small town with their parents. They both went to 

the local school and had plenty of friends. In fact, life felt pretty good and 

they were fairly content. On Sundays, they went to church and Ian, aged 

eight, went out of the morning service to Sunday School each week, which 

he enjoyed. Jackie felt she was a little too old for that now and while she 

stayed in the service with her parents, she had been thinking about asking 

to start Confirmation classes next time they were announced. 

One day at school, Ian came across a new boy in the playground, sitting by 

himself, hunched up in his coat and looking really miserable. Ian felt sorry 

for him and ambled over to try to talk to him. It was hard going at first as the 

boy was so unhappy that his replies were not just monosyllabic but were 

really only grunts. Still, Ian was a kind boy and persevered. Eventually he 

discovered that the boy was called Adam and that his father was very ill. 

“He’s been feeling ill for ages now...” the halting story came, “and now he’s 

gone into hospital ... and the doctors are doing more tests. I’m really 

worried about him.” 
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This sounded serious and Ian didn’t want to make any sweeping assertions 

that might not be accurate but he did think of something that he could do. 

“In Sunday School, we always have a prayer time and the teacher asks us 

if there is anyone or anything we’d like to pray for. I could ask for prayers 

for your dad,” he said. “In fact, I could pray with you for him now, as well, if 

you like.” 

Adam looked at him. No one had ever suggested that before and he wasn’t 

quite sure what to expect but this new boy, Ian, seemed keen and he 

seemed to think it would help, so Adam agreed. 

Ian began, “Please, Lord, put your healing hands on Adam’s father. Help 

the doctors to find out what is wrong and help them to see what is the best 

thing to do to help him.  Hold Adam and all his family in your loving hands 

and help them not to be afraid. Amen.” He hoped it was adequate; he 

checked in his mind that he had included everyone who needed help in this 

situation and then he looked at Adam. 

“That was really nice. Thank you,” Adam said and looked a little cheered. 

****************** 

Lunch was one of the high spots of the day. Ian enjoyed the packed 

lunches his mother put together for him and was always starving by the 

time the bell rang. He filed into the dining-room and watched the hot lunch 

children line up at the counter but one little boy looked rather lost. He had 

no lunch box to take straight to a table and he was clearly hesitant as he 

reached the counter.  

“I’ve no money today,” he told the kitchen staff, poised to ladle sausages, 

mash and carrots on to a plate, while another person was brandishing the 

gravy jug. 

“You need to get a ticket from the school office, then,” the woman replied. 

“Pass along the line now.” 
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“...but I can’t! We’ve got no money to pay them back!” the boy wailed and 

Ian rushed over and dragged him out of the line before the other children 

started laughing or imitating him. 

“Don’t worry! I’ve got heaps. Mum always gives me far too much. Do come 

and share it.” 

The boy sat down beside him and started nibbling at some of the 

sandwiches and crisps Ian held out to him, until his hunger overcame his 

shyness and he tucked in enthusiastically. Ian thought this boy must have 

been really hungry and thought of Walter Cunningham in To Kill a 

Mockingbird, which his older sister Jackie had been telling him about the 

night before. 

“Well, I’m really glad to share my food with you,” he said and hoped that he 

had been as good a host as Jem and his father, Atticus, in the book had 

been. 

*************** 

After school, as the coach was yelling to the last few boys to get out on the 

pitch for the football trials, Ian hurried towards the door of the pavilion. He 

was stopped by a deep sigh and something that sounded remarkably like 

snivelling and he turned back to see a boy, a little younger than he was, 

looking balefully at his football boots. 

“What’s the matter?” Ian asked. 

“The laces are broken, so the boots won’t stay on,” the young boy 

explained and hiccoughed in his distress. “I’ve been waiting for these trials 

for months. My dad is so keen that I should follow in his footsteps. He used 

to pay professionally until he got injured. He’s in a wheelchair now. Oh well! 

I’ll just have to tell him that I wasn’t picked. He’ll be so disappointed.”  

“Oh, you can’t do that, not if he’s counting on you. You ought at least to 

have a go! Do you reckon you’re any good? Do you think you’d make the 

team?” 
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“The coach said so but he’s a stickler for your having the right equipment. I 

can’t tell him I forgot to check my boots this morning!” 

“Here, have my laces. Your need is surely greater than mine. I can always 

try again another year. No one will really mind whether I’m picked this time 

or next,” and Ian started quickly unlacing his boots before he had a chance 

to think through the sacrifice of his own hopes that he was making. 

He hung around for a while and was nearly as delighted as the young boy 

when he saw him being picked for the team. 

**************** 

Jackie was reading the Bible when Ian found her later that evening.  

“Where have you got to?” he asked. He knew she was trying to read a 

passage each day and sometimes read a commentary, which helped her to 

understand the message a little more. 

“I’ve just been reading the story of the sheep and the goats, from Matthew’s 

gospel... the one where Jesus tells one set of people that because they 

gave him food, drink, shelter, clothes and looked after him when he was 

sick, they will be blessed and when they ask when they did that, he says 

that whenever they did anything like this for any person, they did it for him.” 

“Oh, of course!” Ian exclaimed and he thought back over the day and the 

people he had seen and helped. He smiled and, turning away, whispered to 

himself, “So that is what today has all been about!”  

N.B. If this story sounds a little familiar to you, I have taken the basis of 

Sarah Burrows’ talk on Christmas Day and have set it in this country, in 

situations that might occur nowadays. It is aimed particularly at anyone who 

missed the story then (or on New Year’s Day) or who would like to hear the 

message again. 
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Prayer. 
 

 Loving Father, 
  When Spring lambs skip and jump for joy, 
  May we see your love’s reflection. 
  When skeletal trees are hazed with green, 
  May we sense your powers of resurrection. 
  When flame-red sunsets streak the sky, 
  May we marvel at your beauty. 
  But when folk are hungry, sick or poor, 
  May we share Christ’s great compassion. 
  When weak are tramped on by the strong, 
  May we feel Christ’s ardent sense of wrong. 
  We see your love for the human race 
  Perfected in Christ’s loving face. 
 Amen 
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Comments and contributions to future copies of Network are always 
welcome. Please contact us via the website or by email. 
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