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The Vicar’s Letter
James Hughes

Dear Friends,
As I write this, the only thing that is
certain about this Christmas, is that it
will not be the Christmas we hoped it
would be. As we seek to make the best of
this situation, perhaps it helps us to
reconnect a little more with that first
Christmas; after all, things didn’t quite
go as Mary and Joseph planned either.
First, there was an unexpected
pregnancy. Luke tells us how this came
about in some detail, focusing on Mary
and her wider family, like Elizabeth and
Zechariah. Matthew however captures
something of how this must have hit
Joseph when he first found out that the
young woman he was engaged to be
married to was pregnant:
And her husband Joseph, being a just
man and unwilling to put her to shame,
resolved to divorce her quietly.
(Matthew chapter 1 verse 19, esv)
The key word here is shame—of
course, it was shameful to think that the
woman he was about to marry was
already pregnant—he knew it wasn’t his.
Of course Matthew then tells us about
Joseph’s dream, and the real source of
Mary’s pregnancy: it is the work of the
Holy Spirit. But you can imagine that in
the village of Nazareth where Joseph
was from, people would come to their
own conclusions.

Then there was an enforced
relocation. Luke tells us that Caesar
decreed a census, so everyone had to be
counted, and that meant going back to
your town—not necessarily the place
where you lived, but the family town—
which for Joseph meant Bethlehem. A
trip from the north to the south with a
heavily pregnant wife. Popular images of
the couple on the way to Bethlehem have
provided a donkey—a little donkey we
used to sing about as children—but the
gospels don’t mention one. Perhaps
there was, but there probably wasn’t. So
here is Mary, travelling with her new
husband (their ‘honeymoon’ will have to
wait until after the birth) to Bethlehem,
tired, dusty, and perhaps wondering
how this fits with the fact that she is
bearing God’s Son. One suspects Joseph
may also have had questions.
Of course, things don’t get much better
when they get to Bethlehem, for here we
find accommodation complications.
Luke tells us:
And while they were there, the time
came for her to give birth. And she gave
birth to her firstborn son and wrapped
him in swaddling cloths and laid him in
a manger, because there was no place for
them in the inn. (Luke chapter 2 verses
6 to 7)
We have all seen the pictures. A small
but comfortable, and above all clean
stable, a star above it, docile animals
looking on as the baby Jesus lies in a
manger which looks more cot than
animal food box. Shepherds arrive in
their Sunday best, and Magi from the �
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east have conveniently got rid of the
dust from the journey. It wouldn’t have
looked anything like that—it was
probably a dark, half-outhouse attached
to a humble home. It wouldn’t have
smelt anything like that either. What a
place for any child to be born. What a
place for God’s Son to come into the
world. No wonder when the Magi
actually arrived, probably a few months
after the birth, Mary and Joseph had
moved to a house in Bethlehem—they
would have wanted to get out of the
stable as soon as possible. After the
Shepherds visit, Luke tells us this:
But Mary treasured up all these things,
pondering them in her heart. (Luke
chapter 2 verse 19)
For ‘all these things’ we rightly
understand the visit of the Shepherds,
and their retelling of the angelic visitors
they had. After four hundred years of
silence, angelic visitors have come to
Zechariah, and Mary, and Joseph, and
the Shepherds, announcing the good
news. But Mary must also have been
reflecting on her surroundings, and the
place of the birth, and what that all
meant.
Which brings us to the final part of
Mary and Joseph’s rather disrupted first
Christmas: trouble
with the
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authorities. Matthew tells us of the visit
of the Magi (Matthew 2), and the gifts
they brought. He also tells us of the
trouble it caused. Naturally they went
first to the palace in Jerusalem to look for
a king, but Herod sees only a rival, and
so, once the Magi have outwitted him,
orders the murder of all the baby boys
under two years old in Bethlehem, just
to be on the safe side. Joseph has been
warned in a dream, and the family have
escaped—on the move again—but even
when they come back from Egypt later,
they end up going back to Nazareth in
the north, and Bethlehem is too close to
Jerusalem, and too dangerous.
These are not decisions I have ever
had to face about where I live: is there
anybody there who wants to kill me or
my child? But this was the reality for
Joseph and Mary and Jesus. Why?
Because of who Jesus is: God’s Son,
God’s king. Look at the sign that Pilate
has nailed above the cross:
And over his head they put the charge
against him, which read, "This is Jesus,
the King of the Jews." (Matthew
chapter 27 verse 37)
Pilate probably meant it both as a way
of mocking Jesus, and as a way of
mocking the Jewish authorities in
Jerusalem. But he
spoke more
than he

knew—Jesus is the king, the king of his
people, but because of the kind of king
he was, his kingdom was confirmed on
the cross.
Mary and Joseph didn’t know all this
that first Christmas. Although when
they took Jesus to the temple a few days
after his birth, they were warned:
And Simeon blessed them and said to
Mary his mother, “Behold, this child is
appointed for the fall and rising of many
in Israel, and for a sign that is opposed
(and a sword will pierce through your
own soul also), so that thoughts from

many hearts may be revealed." (Luke
chapter 2 verses 34 to 35)
Jesus has been doing this ever since—
the falling, the rising, facing opposition
and revealing hearts. It’s a strange
blessing. It was a strange Christmas.
Maybe it is one that we can appreciate a
bit more this year. Maybe you’d like to
join us as we explore what it means for
us today.
Happy Christmas.

Annual Church Meeting
At the postponed ACM finally held in Church on Wednesday 30th September, Paul
Linford was reappointed as Church Warden, with much appreciation for his work since
he took up the appointment nearly a year and a half ago. He is well assisted by four
‘Keyholders’ but there is still a need for a second warden to work alongside Paul.
ROSEMARY BULL, MELINDA PEACOCK and NICK PEACOCK were elected to the Dove and
Derwent Deanery Synod and ALASTAIR BOYD and MARION TAULBUT were elected to the
PCC. Marion was thanked with flowers, retiring from the post of PCC Secretary after 15
years, so that position and that of Electoral Roll Officer are vacant.
Paul thanked all the people who give their time and talents, and James, Kirsty and the
family were thanked for all they do for the church.

ALLESTREE SATELLITE AERIAL SERVICES
•
•
•
•

TV Aerial repairs and installations
FREEVIEW wideband digital aerials
FREESAT installations
SKY installations, dish realignment and MAGIC EYE

• Additional points and telephone points installed

Call Paul today for a
free estimate
TEL: 07985405244 or
01332 559246
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One of those Old-New carols

I

love music; I love Christmas; I love carols, and I love finding out a story behind
a song. As a songwriter, I’m fascinated how people take a concept and turn it
into a song. A song that lasts is a true skill.
The fact that some of our favourite carols have been sung in various forms for
over 300 years, more in many cases, fills me with wonder. This year, I have been
particularly struck by a carol written in rather difficult circumstances, which has
a rather strange legacy to it.
You might have gathered that I’m talking about ‘Silent Night’. Legend has it that
on or around Christmas Eve, Franz Gruber, or Josef Mohr’s church organ went
for a burton (broke) and they had no music for their Christmas Eve service. And
so, ‘Silent Night’ was written because it could be played on guitar. I’ve done a
Christmas recently without an organ, and I wouldn’t ever want to do it again.
There is also talk of ‘Silent Night’ being sung by the soldiers in the trenches on
both sides during World War One (reportedly before then having a game of
football on No Man’s Land). In both situations, neither circumstance is the
Christmas anyone would choose.
Photo: I. Robinson

I’m usually to be found stuffing a turkey or peeling sprouts on Christmas Eve;
hastily writing a carol or dealing with trench foot would certainly not be my idea
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The leaders

of a “proper” Christmas. Likewise, this Christmas is, perhaps, not going to be the
Christmas that we would plan if we could—and yet Christmas is evidence that
out of adversity can come something truly wonderful.
In fact, we can go beyond that. The very first Christmas was perhaps not what
Mary would have chosen. Imagine what it would be like to be her. Perhaps she
would have liked to have been married before they were expecting their first
child; certainly we know Joseph would: “Her husband, Joseph, being just a man and
unwilling to put her to shame, resolved to divorce her quietly. But as he considered these
things, behold, an angel of the Lord appeared to him in a dream, saying, ‘Joseph, son of
David, do not fear to take Mary as your wife.’” (Matthew 1:19–20). And, preparing
for her first baby, perhaps she would have liked to be near her mother and her
other female relatives, but no, she has to spend her first Christmas with his folks!!
Perhaps she wants to start ‘nesting’, preparing a nursery, etc; but, no, she has to
go on a long journey just before the baby comes, so she ends up tired, panicked,
without much to wrap the baby in, let alone somewhere to put him. Then, just as
she’s laying back, finally getting some rest, she gets interrupted by a load of smelly
shepherds who are overjoyed and awestruck and want to tell her about what
they’ve just seen in the sky.
Of course, we know from biblical
accounts that Mary didn’t feel those
things. “Behold, I am the servant of the
Lord; let it be to me according to your
word.” (Luke 1:38); “…for He who is
mighty has done great things for me, and
holy is His name.” (Luke 1:49); “But
Mary treasured up all these things, pondering them in her heart.” (Luke 2:19).
Mary knew the specialness of the
baby she carried and gave birth to.
And we also know that out of Joseph
and Mary’s (not professionally recommended) approach to preparing for
childbirth and adversity, we have got
something truly, perfectly and brilliantly wonderful. Merry Christmas.
Emma Rollin
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Teacher, head teacher, parent, grandparent, I must have sat through at least
fifty nativity plays; each one similar, each one unique as it strived to bring a
different take on the greatest story ever told.
Some years ago, inspired by the Reduced Shakespeare Company, who
apparently act out the Bard’s complete works in one performance, BBC Radio
4 organised a Christmas competition whereby listeners were invited to submit
a Reduced Nativity. Here is one of the winning entries written in the style of
the Shipping Forecast.

The Nativity Forecast …
Here is the Nativity Forecast issued at Midnight, Christmas Eve
for the next 24 hours and the next 2,000 years
The general synopsis
Outlook bright with star appearing soon
Moving in an Easterly direction
Visibility good
Light precipitation expected everywhere
Three Kings – moving slowly east
Gold, frankincense and myrrh
Arriving by camel, Christmas Day
Star in sky, bright, also moving slowly eastwards
Shepherds wake, dawn, cold, dispersing easterly
Following star
Sheep wander, safe
Joseph and Mary, tired, hungry, no room
Stable, bedding, manger, safe
Baby Jesus
Arrival soon
Outlook – bright!
MIKE SEVERN
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Youth and Children
Jesus said “I am the light of the world; whoever follows me will not walk in darkness,
but will have the light of life.” John 8:12

W

ords to hold on to in the dark, long nights of December.

Last month, as we counted down the days to our second lockdown, I found myself
thinking of this verse. I spent two gorgeous evenings on the Monday and Tuesday
nights seated around a make-shift fire pit with our two youth groups. Our first time
together in person for many months, and our last for at least one more. In many ways,
there was nothing extraordinary about those couple
of hours. We sat socially distanced, brought our own
marshmallows to toast, taking turns getting near the
lush heat of the fire, and just passed the time talking
and laughing together.
And yet, as I gazed at the flames dancing in front of
me, surrounded by smiles and laughter, I couldn’t but
notice the stark contrast of that moment with all the darkness in the world right now.
I guess that’s the power of light. It makes us more aware of how dark our surroundings are. When Jesus declared that he was, is, the light of the world, I don’t believe
for a moment that he was just giving us a nice greetings-card line to keep us cheery
in the gloom. He really knew what darkness was. He spoke those words knowing
that he would face the darkest moment in history, strung up on a wooden cross with
all the anguish, and anger of God at the sins of the world heaped upon him. And yet:
Hebrews 2:9 tells us on that dreadful day he would be “crowned with glory and
honour because of the suffering of death, so that by the grace of God he might taste
death for everyone.” Jesus is the light of the world, not because he is pleasant, or
warm, or comforting (though I do believe he is all those things) but because he
willingly tasted death, real death—the death that is the separation from God the Father
and all that is good and true, so that we would not have to. In that moment he �
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ripped open the curtains of our dark world to let in pure light. Truth, love, hope and
so much grace.
As I sat, surrounded by the next generation, whizzing sparklers through the air and
enjoying the sweet moment when the light hovers in
the air after the hot stick has moved clear away, I
pondered this. In this moment there is light in the
darkness. It’s everywhere I look. God in his grace
gives us gifts of light in abundance, in his Son, in his
word, in his creation and in each face I meet and each
moment I breathe. Grace—God’s riches at Christ’s
expense isn’t something I receive once when I become
a Christian; it is something I am gifted every moment.
A gift undeserved, not earnt, but given freely.
I spent this evening with a friend on Zoom; we meet
up weekly to read the Bible together and pray. I’ve
had the privilege over the years of watching her grow
up through our youth groups and become a wise and
thoughtful young lady. When I asked her what she’d like me to pray for her this week,
she said “that I would look to see God at work in the world more.” It stuck with me
because she wasn’t asking for proof that he is at work, nor that he would make his
work more visible; she wanted the ability to actually take the time to look, to notice,
to acknowledge his hand in all things and to savour those moments.
Back in the Wilderness, thousands of years ago, Moses asked to see God, but because
of God’s glory and Moses’ sin (sin is the rejection of God as king of our lives) he could
not directly look upon God (Exodus 33) for “man shall not see me [God] and live”.
What a shock then to turn the pages of the New
Testament and read in the Gospel of John “And
the Word became flesh and dwelt among us, and
we have seen his glory, glory as of the only Son
from the Father, full of grace and truth” (John
1:14) the same Word—Jesus, that is both “light
and life to men”. “The true light, which gives light
to everyone was coming into the world” (John
1:9)! Because of Jesus’ saving work of dying for
us, we can now look, unflinching into his light,
and not only that, we can be filled with his light, and fear no evil. As I gaze into the
glitter of light from sparklers whizzing, I think on this. The very light of God. Jesus
Christ, love, glory, hope, truth and joy. And isn’t it beautiful.
Helen Hawley
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The Christmas Wreath
In this article, Paul Wiggins shares with us some of the traditional understandings of what
Christmas Wreaths represent.

M

any people will hang up a colourful and welcoming Christmas wreath on their
front door, wall, storefront and, less frequently, over a fireplace, as the
centrepiece decoration on the dining table, or use it as a graveside tribute, which is
one of the many traditions that takes place during the festive season. Wreath is drawn
from an Old English word, “writhen”, meaning to twist, and the floral decoration was
meant to symbolize the crown of thorns worn by Christ on the cross.
Red berries are said to represent His blood;
green, white or purple, life, joy, sacrifice or
forgiveness in Jesus. Holly, oak and the use
of thorny, strong evergreen branches in a
wreath (pine and yew) signify eternal life,
mercy and the unending love of God, as
does the circular shape, which has no
beginning or end point. Interestingly too,
evergreen trees were a species looked upon
with awe and admiration, since they,
unlike most living things, survived the
harshness of winter. That regard translates well when considering God's eternal
presence and his view in Hosea Chapter 14 Verse 8: “I am like a green pine tree”.
“The Holly and the Ivy”, a traditional British folk Christmas Carol, dating from the
17th–18th century, reminds us how significant these plants are, and that is reflected
in these words:The holly bears a berry,
As red as any blood,
And Mary bore sweet Jesus Christ
For to do us sinners good.
The holly bears a prickle,
As sharp as any thorn,
And Mary bore sweet Jesus Christ
On Christmas Day in the morn.
Thus hanging a wreath on our doors helps us to remember and reflect on God’s
promises to us shown in the birth of Jesus, which we celebrate at Christmas time.
With grateful thanks to Eliza's Flower Emporium on Town Street for kindly supplying a
Christmas Wreath and photograph.
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“It’s Beginning to Look Quite Unlike Christmas”

T

he title of my article paraphrases the
title of the Christmas song written in
1951 by Meredith Willson and made
most famous by Perry Como—alongside
versions by Johnny Mathis and Michael
Bublé, among many others. And, as I
write these words in the middle of
November, it would appear Christmas
2020 is almost certainly going to look and
feel somewhat different from how it
normally does. And in many respects—
this suits me just fine!

Because, to be completely honest, I don’t
particularly like a lot of the things that are
especially associated (and I realise, much
enjoyed by many!) with the festive
season! For example, whilst I’ll have a
piece of Christmas Pudding after my
Christmas Dinner, as is customary, and a
modest slice of Christmas Cake after my
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Christmas Tea (accompanied by a large
piece of Blue Stilton cheese and a
generous glass of Ruby Port), I’m not
actually much of a fan of traditional
dark, heavy, fruitcake.
And (as I really can’t abide either of
them) “…mulled wine and mince pies…”
are for me, amongst the five most
terrifying words in the English language.
Also, as someone who finds an absolute
houseful of people really rather stressful,
the phrase “…Boxing Day Get-together…”
strikes fear into my heart… I rather care
for how the ‘Ladybird Book of Boxing
Day’ (pictured) defines the latter… :)
[Incidentally, mention of Christmas
Pudding and Mince Pies always reminds
me of an occasion many years ago, when
my father took—at his specific request—

a visiting French businessman out for a
traditional Christmas Lunch. At a nearby
local pub, our European friend duly
polished-off a turkey dinner, complete
with all the trimmings, plus a very
generous slice of Christmas Pud ’n’
custard.
Understandably, our Monsieur was
therefore already seriously full by the
time the Waitress then came round to
offer him coffee, and … Mince Pies. “A
pie?!?”, cried the baffled Frenchman,
who was incredulous at even the
thought of such a thing after his sumptuous repast—but he manfully bit into
one anyway, for form’s sake. Then
pointing both to the pie and the remnants of his pudding—our bewildered
French visitor loudly exclaimed: “But it is
ze same!!??!”]
Now, I realise I’m probably in a minority
of one here (!) and I appreciate many of
us will understandably be finding things
very difficult and missing the opportunity to do many things we traditionally
enjoy at this time of year. But perhaps the
changed circumstances of 2020 at least
give us a bit of an opportunity to reflect
on why we celebrate Christmas?
A very wise friend of mine recently
remarked that he’ll be “…treating
Christmas like Easter this year…”. When I
enquired as to what he meant, he
reflected that for Christians, Easter is the
most important and significant event of
the year, and yet—aside from perhaps
the odd chocolate egg and maybe some

nice spring lamb on Easter Sunday—we
don’t ‘do’ a whole lot of additional stuff
around the event itself and he’ll thus
treat Christmas in a similar way this
year; using his time to reflect.
Reflecting on the fact that at Christmas,
God Himself comes to earth in human
form when the Lord Jesus is born of
Mary; the Lord Jesus who—as someone
who is both fully God and fully human,
will, in the words of Philippians chapter
2, verses 6–8—ultimately die on a cross
on our behalf; taking the punishment we
rightly deserve for all of the things that
we do wrong; what the Bible calls ‘sin’.
And through putting our trust in Jesus,
we can receive salvation and forgiveness
for sin—through Him we can be
reconciled with God, have a restored
relationship with Him and one day the
promise of everlasting life with God in
eternity.
Almost certainly we won’t be able to do
everything we normally would this
Christmas. But we can reflect on why we
celebrate Christmas and the great
significance of the Christmas story for us
and our world. Do keep an eye on our
website and social media, or contact the
church office, for information on the
church’s activities over the Christmas
period (our provisional plans for which
are outlined elsewhere in this magazine),
where there’ll be various opportunities
to reflect on the significance of the
Christmas story.
James Rollin
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Christmas Services and
It is almost certain that Christmas 2020 is going to look somewhat different than
normal, and this will include the various services at St Alkmund’s church during
Advent and Christmas.
Things are of course very much dependent on exactly how and when the current
lockdown regulations may or may not be lifted; and also dependent on exactly
what rules may subsequently then be put in place. However, with all those
caveats in mind, our current plan for Christmas is as follows:

Services in Church:
Sunday 20th December

Nativity Service
@10am

Carol Service
@6:30pm

Thursday 24th December

Christmas Eve
Crib Service
@4.30pm

Friday 25th December

Joint Christmas
Day Service
with St Paul’s Little Eaton
@10am

Due to the Covid-19 social-distancing rules and the restrictions this places on our
seating capacity at church, we will have a booking system for these services, which
will be operated through our church office – we’ll let you know more about this
nearer the time – keep an eye out for our social media, and regular emails – contact
office@stalkmundsduffield.co.uk if you don’t yet receive this and want to.

Events at St Alkmund’s
These services will also be livestreamed via our United Benefice YouTube channel,
https://www.youtube.com/c/TheUnitedBeneficeofDuffieldLittleEaton.
If Covid-19 restrictions prevent us from being able to meet in the church,
all our Christmas services will move to being online-only on YouTube.

Online-only services (on YouTube):
Sunday 6th December

Christingle
@ 4.30pm

Thursday 24th December

Lessons and
Carols
@6.30pm

We look forward to celebrating Christmas with you as best we
can this year, and do please bear with us as plans may have to
alter late on in the face of changes in the Covid-19 rules!

Mary Knew
When the angel came and told her,
even then she must have known.
As the God-child grew within her
More than anyone on earth
Mary knew
She must have wondered what he’d look like
the baby she’d been given.
He felt so human but was God!
Would he talk? Would light surround him?
Would he grow up very quickly?
Then he was born
Fully God!
Fully man!
And saviour of the world!
and more than anyone on earth
Mary knew
When he cried she brought him comfort
she nurtured him and worshipped.
He grew in size and stature.
To his friends and those around him
a love shone out to bless them,
And more than anyone on earth
Mary knew
When they took him to the temple, having fun along the way
was she so surprised to find him with the scribes?
For more than anyone on earth
Mary knew
They travelled to a wedding feast but when the wine ran out,
to Jesus Mary pointed “He will do it”.
When the miracles and healings came,
she watched him as a mother does
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and thanked the Lord Jehovah for his life.
For more than anyone on earth
Mary knew
When they nailed him to the cross, she watched his life blood
draining from him
And I wonder, in that moment, did she doubt?
Yet more than anyone on earth
Mary knew
When He rose again triumphant, she was there with the believers
and received the Holy Spirit with them all.
Who along with her now knew what she’d known from the beginning
He was fully God!
Fully man!
And Saviour of the world!
By Eve White
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Care for the family
Care for the family is a national charity which aims to promote strong family life and to
help those who face family difficulties such as bereavement. They also give advice about
marriage and parenting. In the past
Andrew and I have been to the talks
that they have held around the
country, and what we have learnt
has played a valuable part in our
Christian marriage. Some of their
talks can now be booked to watch
online. We recently watched one
called The Wisdom House, a talk
given by Rob Parsons. He uses the
interesting premise of fireside chats
with his five young grandchildren,
not as they are now, but talking to them in the future as young adults.
The main ideas that we learnt from this talk were:
��The importance of being true to yourself and not trying to live your life the way
others would have you live it!
��Love with your will. He gave an example of a couple who had “fallen out of love”
but whom he was encouraging to fight to save the marriage by actively practising
love as in the Bible passage 1 Corinthians 13 verse 1: “Love is patient, love is
kind, it does not envy, it does not boast, it is not proud. It is not easily angered, it
keeps no record of wrongs. Love does not delight in evil but rejoices with the
truth.” He encouraged people to love in the winter of their relationships.
��Some people rely on “The good old days!” He advised not to say, “Why were the
old days better?” So doing will rob you of your todays.
��Do not worry, as it says in Matthew 6 v34: “Therefore do not be anxious about
tomorrow, for tomorrow will be anxious for itself. Sufficient for the day is its own
trouble.” He pointed out that most worries come to nothing and that most of his
“tragedies” have never happened!
��Live a day at a time. “Yesterday is history, tomorrow is a mystery, today is a gift of
God, which is why we call it the present,” (Author Unknown) so make the most
of each day.
If any of this has interested you, Rob Parsons has written a book called The Wisdom
House, along with many useful books on different aspects of life, which are available via
their website: www.careforthefamily.org.uk and from other book shops. If you would
like to listen to some of the talks the details are also on the website. You can also
contact them on 029 2081 0800
Jane and Andrew Jackson
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Children’s Page

Our Mission Partners Graeme and Bequi Innes and family
are working in Chisinau, Moldova.
In this article, Graeme and Bequi reflect on
life in Moldova and their work in the
country, together with reflecting on recent
circumstances in the country, including of
course, the impact of Covid-19.

O

ff the beaten track in a corner of
Eastern Europe is the country of
Moldova. This small landlocked
country (nestled between Romania and
Ukraine) is not well known in the UK
unless you follow Eurovision or European
football qualifiers! Moldova holds a
number of unfortunate records. It is the
poorest country in Europe and has the
highest per capita consumption of alcohol
in the world: the average adult drinks the
equivalent of 167 bottles of wine per year!

Wine consumption is exceptionally high in Moldova

Humanly speaking, Moldova doesn’t
have a lot going for it, as it is small and lacks
natural resources. So where is hope to be
found in a country that can appear fairly
hopeless? Superficially Moldova is quite a
religious country, but for many, religion is
just a tradition to be observed, by attending church at Christmas or Easter. Many
Moldovans, though, are finding true and
lasting hope in Jesus Christ. Since 1991
there has been significant growth in
churches that teach the good news about
Jesus from the Bible.
We have been living in Moldova's capital
Chisinau with our three young children
since 2017, serving with a Christian organisation called Crosslinks. We have a
number of different roles—Graeme lectures at a couple of local universities and
pastors a local church, Oastea Domnului,
an Evangelical church, and Bequi established Moldova's first toddler group, runs
various groups for women, and helps at a

Moldova used to be a Soviet Republic
where it had a defined role as the wine
producer for the Soviet Union. Since independence in 1991, Moldova has faced the
challenges of corruption, economic collapse and subsequent mass emigration.
The people are resilient, hard-working and
generous to visitors who have managed to
make it to their country!

Chisinau is the capital of Moldova
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Christian centre for vulnerable children
(some of whom are street children).
The year of 2020 has been a particularly
tough one for the country of Moldova. In
common with the rest of the world, the
country is struggling to deal with coronavirus; as of the end of October (when this
article was written), coronavirus infection
rates were still very high in Moldova and
the hospitals in Chisinau were full. We are
aware of a lot of people who have recently
caught the virus, including members of our
church family and also expat friends; one
of our church members, a man in his 60s,
sadly recently died from the disease. He
was a lovely gentle man and our church
family is mourning his loss. But we thank
God that even at his funeral, the memory
of his faith and unwavering trust in Jesus
was a very powerful witness.
We’re aware that like us here in Moldova, you are facing challenges with the
pandemic. We have experienced a whole
range of emotions over the past couple of
months—many of which you can probably
relate to—whether it's frustration that we
can’t do ministry like we used to, or see
the people we want to; feelings of helplessness; isolation and loneliness at being stuck
at home; fear at the situation; annoyance
seeing people not keeping the rules; a
longing for church services on Sunday to
be like they used to; times of joy as we

On the move: working day in progress

Leading the way: a rural scene in Moldova

spend quality time as a family, especially in
our family Bible times; sorrow at the pain
and problems we see around us; encouragement and hope as we see God
graciously working in someone’s heart;
homesickness as we all miss visits from
close family members, and so on.
So, what does life here look like for us at
present? Some of our ministries are continuing as normal; others (such as the
toddler group), we can’t continue for the
foreseeable future and for the rest, we are
trying to do them as best as possible. For
Graeme, his days are mostly filled with
sermon preparation and book writing;
each week, Graeme also leads online Bible
studies and he continues to meet up regularly with a local Pastor he is mentoring.
For Bequi, the past few months have
been a steep learning curve as (in common
with very many of us) she began homeschooling our two older children. We
have teachers in our family, so we know
how hard they work, but—like many of
us!—Bequi discovered a new-found respect for them and their colleagues! Half a
term in, we are pleased to report that the
kids seem to be learning something and
everyone is still (mostly!) smiling. We are
very thankful that they’re close playmates;
are very forgiving of their mum’s poor
maths skills; and that our youngest is
�
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very happy just to sit and play whilst her
siblings do their work. This may change
when she starts exploring the house by
herself, however…!
Home-schooling and everything else
that being a mum entails doesn’t leave
Bequi with much spare time, so the main
area she has been focusing on this year is
ministry with some of the older teenage
girls in our church and the fortnightly Bible
study they do together. The warm summer weather made it a lot easier to host
the teenagers for youth socials in our garden, but with the winter weather now
setting in, we will have to do most youth
meetings online again. This isn’t ideal, but
we trust it won’t be forever! We have also
resumed our weekly English conversation
classes on Wednesday evenings online via
Zoom. It’s not the same dynamics as meeting in person, but it’s still lovely seeing
everyone’s faces!
So 2020 has been, and continues to be, a
tough one for the country of Moldova—
on top of Covid-19, it has also been a very
dry year leading to a poor harvest, which
has been a real struggle for many people.
But we are nevertheless still encouraged
by signs that the Lord is at work amongst
people in our local community, and we are
very grateful for the ongoing prayers and
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Fields of sunflowers affected by the drought

support of everyone at St Alkmund’s
church as our mission partners. If you
would like to find out more about our
work in Moldova, then do please get in
touch with us via:
graemeinnes@hotmail.com

to all our readers and advertisers,
and many thanks to our distributors, who reliably deliver the
magazines each month throughout
the year.
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“Much Ado About Quite a Lot” or “All’s Well That Starts Well”
SCENE 1: Luke’s Bedroom

H

ELLO! My name’s Katie, and my dad is

the vicar. I thought that my brother
Luke has been getting too much of the
limelight. OK, so he got the youth involved
in contributing, but now I’m going to start
this month’s mammoth epistle with a bit of
background. I might even get Mum in on the
act a bit later …
As you’ll know if you read last month’s
story, you may be wondering how the little
discussion that I had with Luke worked out?
Well, actually rather well. In fact, I think it
might be going a little too well at the moment, and I might even have to give Mum
and Dad a hint to drop a hint—if you see
what I mean, like. Perhaps not, so here goes.
“OK, so who is this wonder woman that
you have in mind? One of the glamour girls?
Some stupendous athlete? Some intellectual
star? Or a perfect combination?” Luke’s face
was a joy to behold, like a child looking at a
range of Christmas presents, but there was
also a hint of trepidation. Who would I be
about to reveal?
“Well, if those are your criteria, I can see
that you are more interested in short term
kudos than anything long term,” I said, in my
best no-nonsense voice. Luke looked a bit
shocked. “Are you looking for ‘a nice bit of
skirt’ to impress your friends, or someone
with more depth?” Still no reply: “I think
that you might want to consider someone
with some real depth, who could become a
real friend whichever way the relationship
might develop. And someone who will bring
happiness not only to you, but also to our
circle of friends?”
“Gosh,” said Luke, “where did all that
come from? That was completely unexpected. Katie, life counsellor, available now for

in-depth advice on how to change your life!”
“Thank you,” I said, modestly. “You asked
where that came from? Wrong question!”
“I see, so the real question is, ‘Where
should I go from here?’”
“Excellent progress my pupil,” I said, patronising my big brother, “but I think you can
work out the answer yourself?”
“You mean, what should I be looking for?
Or rather who?”
“Perhaps ‘what attributes’ would be
closer to the mark.”
“I think I can do this,” Luke pondered,
thoughtfully. “Someone kind, loving, faithful,
friendly, someone who loves Jesus, and will
walk with me for some miles along the way.”
That brought tears to my eyes. I just sat
quietly while my dear brother finished the
discussion himself.
“Do you have Mary’s number?” he said.
So, what happened next? Well, rather a
lot actually. But I’ll hand over to Dad for the
next episode.
—ooo OOO ooo—
SCENE 2: The vicarage study: Ralph and

Rosemary are talking to Paul the vicar.
I WAS stunned, although perhaps less than I
might have been a few weeks ago.
“Now let me get this straight. You want
to get married … on Christmas Day?”
“Well done, vicar! Your ability to repeat
what we just said is admirable. And you
know perfectly well that it used to be very
common?”
“Indeed, but that was in the days when
working people had barely any holiday.” I
was trying to buy time to think. Would it be
OK? Or would it mess up a lot of people?
“I think it might be a wonderful idea,” said
Pam as she came in with coffee.
�
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“I thought that meetings with the vicar
were private,” I grinned, “but then I did
leave the door open!”
Pam turned to the “nearly weds” …
“How do you think that it would work?”
Rosemary smiled. “I’ve been doing some
homework. I think that you could tack the
wedding service onto the back of the morning service: that’s how it used to be done.
That way Paul wouldn’t be able to embarrass us with a wedding sermon!”
“How could you,” I protested, “I was busy
digging up all of the gossip I could find!”
“Yes, and very much there wasn’t,” Pam
said quickly. “Get back to the subject in
hand!”
I thought again. “That would work. I’ll
have to think how to do the communion.”
“We’d like it in the wedding service
please,” said Rosemary.
“Yes, that would be OK, except for those
who wanted to get away quickly.”
“They can come to the 8 o’clock,” mused
Pam.
There was a pause.
“Now, the reception,” said Ralph.
“Indeed,” I said. “A wedding reception at
lunchtime on Christmas Day? What will all
the wannabe Mary Berrys have to say about
that?”
—ooo OOO ooo—
SCENE 3: The church hall. Practising for
the Nativity Play
KATIE here again. We were practising for the
Nativity play: and with the best of intentions
about to walk into a whole lot of trouble!
Luke and Mary are making a lovely couple.
In fact, far too good to miss the opportunity
to cast them as Joseph and Mary for the
Nativity. There weren’t even any complaints
from the potential cast members.
I ought to say that this year the youth
group had been volunteered to create the
Nativity, as a change from the usual parade
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of cute toddlers who usually light up Christmas Day. With hindsight, tradition would
have been good!
It’s funny how the road to hell is paved
with good intentions. Someone—I can’t
even remember who now—suggested that
we give the Nativity a bit more bite. So a key
part of the drama went like this:
Joseph: “Did I hear you right? Are you telling me that you are pregnant? But we aren’t
married: what will everyone say?”
Mary: “Yes, I am pregnant, and it is the will
of God.”
There was more of course, but that
doesn’t need to be in the story. The real
problem started when Joseph and Mary
went off to practise their lines. To get more
realism in, they were really giving their lines
some real volume …

With too much volume, as it turned out!
They were in the side room, over-egging the
part. Their voices were readily heard in the
main corridor, in which, unfortunately, were
some of the older members of the congregation coming out of yet another meeting.
And what they heard went something like
this:
“Don’t do this to me, Mary, my love. I am
waiting for you—and you are pregnant!
What do you have to say for yourself?”
“I love you with all my heart, but this was
out of my control: It was God’s will …”

“Say that again?”
“I love you.”
“… and I love you, too.”
I gather that there was more, but the
damage had been done. Oh yes, it had
certainly been done!
—ooo OOO ooo—
SCENE 4: The vicarage living room, on
the evening after the Christmas
Wedding bombshell.
“THIS could be quite special,” I said. “Very
Acts 2. Especially around verse 44.”
“Very theological, my dear Pam,” said
Paul. “But won’t everyone be up in arms
about the disruption to Christmas plans?”
“Yes, but then they probably wouldn’t be
coming anyway. Have you thought about
accommodation for visitors?” I smiled
sweetly.
“Oh, my gosh,” Paul was startled, “I
hadn’t thought that far ahead.”
“Typical man—thinking really hard about
the easier part of the problem!”
“I protest,” he grinned, “I was thinking
about my part of the problem. How about
you working out the accommodation, food,
seating, calming ruffled feathers and general
sorting out. Meanwhile I’ll revise my Christmas day sermon.”
“So, you have the hard job, as ever,” I
teased. One of the nice things about being
happily married is that you can give and take
a lot of stick without doing any real damage.
Little did we know that the problems
were just about to start!
—ooo OOO ooo—
SCENE 5: A delegation comes to the
vicarage door
CHRISTMAS was approaching fast, and we
were very busy getting ready dealing with
the wedding on top of all the usual preChristmas busy-ness.
So I was completely taken aback when the

delegation arrived on the vicarage doorstep.
Alan and Audrey were standing in the
rain, looking strangely dejected and deeply
unsettled.
“Can we come in: we need to talk to you
both about a very serious matter.”
Not another kerfuffle, I thought. “Do
come in”, I said. “Sweetheart, put the kettle
on for Alan and Audrey. Or do you need
something a bit stronger.”
“Please don’t try to be funny,” said Alan,
“what we have to say is no laughing matter.”
We made small talk for a couple of minutes until Pam came in with the drinks and
some nice biscuits. They weren’t touched,
which wasn’t a good start: Pam makes very
good biscuits.
“Are you aware what our children have
been doing?” said Audrey. She was struggling
to hold back her tears.
“I presume you mean ‘love’s young
dreamers?’”
“Please don’t try to be funny,” said Alan.
He was looking deeply hurt.
“Please tell us what the problem is,” said
Pam in her comforting voice.
“We think that Mary may be pregnant.” �
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I think the expression is ‘my blood ran
cold.’ Pam looked stunned. “She can’t be.”
“Is that wishful thinking, or do you have
better information?’ said Alan.
Pam put her hands to her head, thinking
hard; “Both, I think!”
“I think you may be on to something,” I
said. “How long have they been going out:
three weeks?”
“I think so,” said Alan, “carry on.”
“Well I don’t think it very likely, do you?
Any odd behaviour at home?”
“Well, no not really. They both seem to
be beaming every time I see them together,
but nothing unusual.”
Pam figured it out: “It’s another church
hall spat isn’t it? Something overheard in the
corridor perhaps?”
“So you knew the rumour already!”
“Not a bit of it. But I know my son, and I
have to say I know your daughter pretty well
too: it just isn’t them.”
Alan put his hands on his head: “It’s the
Nativity isn’t it! They were practising, trying
to get the impact of the news of Mary’s
pregnancy and the effect it would have on
them both!”
He paused. “Apparently they did it a little
too well!”
Audrey blushed vividly: “I’m so sorry,”
she said, “I’m sorry for what we said, and the
way we misjudged them both. It just sounded so convincing when we heard the news!”
—ooo OOO ooo—
SCENE 6: More Complications
JUST when we thought that things were
calming down a bit, Ralph and Rosemary
threw another log on the bonfire.
“One or two of my family, together with
some of my oldest and closest friends are
hoping to be here,” he said, unexpectedly.
Unexpected, that is, because he had never
mentioned family, or indeed friends come to
that, since he came to court Rosemary.
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“How wonderful,” said Pam. “Will you be
needing accommodation for them?”
“That would also be wonderful,” said
Ralph. I wondered a little about the smile on
Rosemary’s face, and the laughter in her
eyes.
“Go on,” I said, “there is more to come
isn’t there?”
“Well, yes, there is, or rather, there are.
Rather more people that is. About a dozen
of my family at the last count, and some of
my friends and their families will be flying in
long-haul from overseas—I was involved in
international missionary work in my
younger days, you know.”

I didn’t know! “So friends from far afield
… plus some of your relations, you said?”
“Yes, said Ralph. Four of my children,
three with wives, and about five grandchildren. Oh, and one baby greatgranddaughter.”
There was a short pause. Never mind
verse 44 of Acts 2, I thought; this could end
up more like verse 7 of Luke 2: “…there was
no place for them at the Inn”!
—ooo OOO ooo—
SCENE 7: A Wedding on Christmas Day
PAM here again.
Well, in fact it was wonderful. Once the
news broke, the church rallied round in an
atmosphere of high excitement. There were
offers of hospitality from the most unexpected quarters. Several people cancelled
Christmas trips away to be at the wedding.

And a surprising number of people brought
family and friends in to take part.
It did feel like an Acts church on Christmas Day. We revised the Nativity, with Luke
and Mary very relieved to be replaced in the
drama. We had a very fetching Mary and
Joseph, and baby great-granddaughter playing Jesus. Two of the three Kings—from the
families of Ralph’s international friends—
really had come from afar! Ralph made an
excellent Angel Gabriel.
Mind you, we did have one jaw-dropping
moment. Ralph and Rosemary had members
of their families helping with the wedding
service, with some nice cultural touches.

But the biggest shock came after Paul
asked the question, “Does anyone here
know any reason why this couple should not
be joined in Holy Matrimony?” Of course,
there is always a rather pregnant pause, followed by some nervous laughter. Not this
time.
Two dignified gentlemen stood up. Cue
stunned silence.
“We’re from the church where Ralph
served as a missionary,” they said together.
“We’ve known Ralph for many years, and
representing the church, we now make this
declaration.”
The in-drawn gasps could have been
written into a script!
A pause.

A very long pause. Then the visitors
spoke.
“We know Ralph to be a sinful man, redeemed by Jesus. As indeed are all those
who believe. And we give our full blessing to
this union, and commend our brother Ralph,
without stain or blemish, to be a worthy
husband for our new sister Rosemary.”
There were gasps of relief, followed by
applause, and many whoops and calls around
the church. It was all very distinctly nonAnglican! Everyone was rejoicing and united
in this affirmation of the marriage.
The church was of course full to bursting,
not only for Christmas Day, but packed in
tightly to include all of the wedding guests.
Afterwards we packed the church hall.
Once again Ralph and Rosemary had thrown
the event open, and we had the most wonderful meal and party. The children were all
hyper, and there was a happy mingling of
cultures, and lots of unusual presents.
There was an extra special moment when
the visiting children all gathered together
and came up to Ralph and Rosemary. They
held out their hands towards her, and called
together, “Welcome to our family Granny
Rosemary!” There was barely a dry eye in
the house.
And afterwards we processed through
the village, and Ralph carried Rosemary over
the threshold into her own house, and bade
us all goodnight.
Not all historically correct, perhaps, but
very blessed in the present. May your
Christmas be as Merry as ours!
—ooo OOO ooo—
ANDREW JACKSON, NOVEMBER 2020
This story follows on from last month. The
people and events in this story are a work of
fiction. Again, my thanks to my wife Jane for
proof-reading and advice, and also to James
Rollin for editorial oversight and key additional
material.
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LOCAL BUSINESS ADDRESSES AND TELEPHONE NUMBERS
BENZ–BAVARIAN/DUFFIELD MOT CENTRE (Felix Frixou). All types of vehicles serviced and
repaired. 843756.
PLUMB-RITE SERVICES LTD (M. D. Moore, AIP, RP), Registered Plumber & Heating Engineer.
24-hour Service. 552485. Mobile: 07966 162145.
M. R. BLACKWELL JOINERY for all your joinery requirements; windows, doors, property repairs,
fencing, roofing, etc; also uPVC. Est. 1989. Tel. 07976 684931.
WASHERCARE by Wayne Blount. Domestic Appliance Repairs. 01332 556593 / 07790 344881.
PEAK OIL PRODUCTS (Northern) Ltd. Heating oils, lubricants, farm and road fuels.
01773 550400/550417.
D. BLACKWELL. Electrical Services, Domestic Wiring and Rewiring, Showers, Security Alarms and
Lighting. Experienced Registered Electrician; Free Estimates. 01773 748062.
TOWN STREET BARBERS, 20A Town Street. 841632. Owing to the Covid-19 pandemic restrictions,
appointments are necessary. Please telephone 07306 164802.
HOLBROOK HALL, Private Residential Home for the Elderly. (Both short- and long-stay
residents). Tel. (01332) 880698.
DERWENT CARS (Duffield-based Taxi Service). Please call 01773 824824.
CROOTS FARM SHOP – Locally produced meat, Deli, produce, and a lot more. Visit our coffee shop
and look at our Shire Horses. 843032.
R & R PLUMBING AND HEATING. For all your plumbing and gas requirements.
01332 554883 / 07905 364694.
SATELLITE AERIAL SERVICES (Paul Flower) – FREEVIEW, repairs, re-tuning, extra points, FREE
ESTIMATES – Telephone: 01332 559246 or 07985 405244.
GREEN HAVEN GARDEN SERVICES. 30 years experience, all garden work undertaken. Hard to soft
landscaping. Friendly, reliable service. OAP rates. Call David: 01332 731000/07891669062.
CLEAN & BRIGHT DOMESTIC CLEANERS. For a friendly, reliable service tel: 0796 906 4226,
or email: clairebloor@hotmail.co.uk.
MILFORD HOUSE at Milford, is a retirement home of elegance and distinction. It offers nursing and
residential care for long term or respite care. For further details please call 01332 841753.
ELLIS-FERMOR & NEGUS Solicitors—local and friendly expertise for all personal, business and charity advice.
Belper 01773 821665, Ripley 01773 744744. Online conveyancing quote on www.ellis-fermor.co.uk.
THOMAS BATTERLEY—Supplier of Electrical Appliances. TV Setups • Cabling • Freesat and
Freeview boxes • Aerial and Satellite Installation. 07894 732816; 01629 823883.
PIANOTUNERVERSE—Piano Tuning, Regulation and Repairs. Professional service from a committed
Christian. Contact Lorraine Bolger Dip. NSPT Cert. CMIT. 07841870219, lorrainebolger@pianotunerverse.com
or degandlorraine@btinternet.com
LAVELLE PLASTERING SERVICES. Little Eaton-based domestic plastering. Free estimates &
competitive prices. 0748387070/lavelleplastering@gmail.com.
DERBYSHIRE TECH HELP—Computer, Phone, Tablet, WiFi & Home technology problems. Small business
advice & support also available. Call Andrew King—07494 535993 or visit www.derbyshiretechhelp.com.

