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The Vicar’s Letter
James Hughes

Dear Friends,
Happy New Year! Or should I say—
Happy New Year?
At the moment we are living with the
reality of present suffering, yet with
hope in that which is to come. We have
been under tier 4 restrictions and now
another national lockdown, and yet we
look forward to a time maybe even in
March, perhaps later in the Spring,
when the vaccination programme for
Covid-19 means that we will once again
be able to meet loved ones face to face,
and to resume ‘normal’ life, at least for
the most part. And what enables us to
cope in the present, what makes
January 2021 possible, is that sure and
certain hope for the future; we are
confident that the vaccinations will
work, and it will get better.
Why do I share with you what you
already know? As an encouragement to
persevere through a challenging
January yes, but also as an illustration
of the Christian hope.
The Christian hope is hope in the
midst of suffering. Sometimes people
think that Christianity promises that
everything will be good now—no
suffering, no problems—have faith, and
everything will be put in your lap. Not
so; there is a ‘prosperity gospel’ that

promises such things, but that is not
the Christianity we read from the pages
of the Bible (and where else would we
go?). Take for example the coming of
the magi to see Jesus in Matthew 2:
they return another way, because
Herod wants to kill Jesus—and
decimates Bethlehem’s male infant
population when he can’t find the baby
he wants. Or David, who in Psalm 23
walks through the shadow of death.
God is with him as his shepherd, but
that does not mean everything is easy.
Christian faith is a faith that deals in
realities—the realities of life now, good
and bad, happy and sorrowful, life in
the midst of death. Times of joy and
celebrations, times of feasting, and yet
also times of fasting, of hunger, of loss.
But the Christian hope is also hope in
a better future. Traditionally, we have
talked about going to heaven, and there
is a truth in that. Jesus promises the
repentant thief on the cross:
“Truly, I say to you, today you will
be with me in paradise.” (Luke
chapter 23 verse 43, ectv).
But the idea of heaven can get a bit
vague—we talk of people being up
there, or in the next room, and perhaps
have an idea of people floating around
on clouds, or generally just hanging
about—as some kind of disembodied
spirit. This is no great surprise, as the
promise of heaven is not the final
Christian hope. Good as it is for those
who trust in Jesus to go to be with
�
January 2021 3

him when they die, the greater hope is
in a new heaven and a new earth: a new
creation, when Christ returns, where
death and sin will be finally defeated,
and we will meet with God face to face.
John’s vision in Revelation puts it like
this:
And I heard a loud voice from the
throne saying, “Behold, the dwelling
place of God is with man. He will
dwell with them, and they will be his
people, and God himself will be with
them as their God. He will wipe
away every tear from their eyes, and
death shall be no more, neither shall
there be mourning, nor crying, nor
pain anymore, for the former things
have passed away.” (Revelation
chapter 21 verses 3 and 4)
This is the Christian hope, that
beyond death lies not just heaven, but a
new heaven and a new earth, living in
new resurrection bodies. The Christian
hope is not about escaping from ‘the
flesh’, but in renewal. The older I get,
the more I recognise the need for
renewal!
And this Christian hope of resurrection is strong and certain, because it
is founded in the resurrection of Jesus.
Because he died and rose again—the
Bible testifies to this reality, and history
testifies to its effects—we can have
confidence in a sure and certain hope
for the future. The timing might not be
as precise to our knowledge as the
effects of mass vaccination, but our lack
of knowledge of the timing does not
undermine certainty.
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And that brings me to the third part
of the Christian hope. There is a saying,
that people who are too heavenly
minded, are no earthly good, and
sometimes we do meet people who
don’t quite seem to belong to the ‘real’
world. However, to be properly
heavenly minded means to be looking
forward to the sure and certain hope of
the future in a way which enables us to
deal with all that life throws at us
today. We can cope with the sorrows
and losses of this world, with the
unfairness of the here and now, with
bad things happening to ordinary
people, with this world not being all it
is cracked up to be, because we look
forward to the time when all this will
be renewed. And more than that,
through the centuries, it has been this
hope that has enabled Christians to live
productively in the present.
So, as we await the vaccination with
hope, as we look forward to the Spring
with confidence that enables us to deal
with the winter, let me encourage you
to explore with us the Christian hope
founded in the death and resurrection
of Jesus Christ in 2021. Join us online
on our YouTube channel, and when the
time comes, join us in person.
I look forward to seeing you face to
face.
Yours in Christ,

Creation to Resurrection: Part 1
By Eve White
He created heavens and the earth
And saw that it was good
He made light, gave night and day
And saw that it was good
Then land came up from neath the sea
And so it too was good.
Next came trees and grass and flowers,
with food to grow and eat
And it was so, so good.
He made sun and stars, days and years
Seasons hot and cold
And it was good.
Fishes followed, seas teemed with life
with birds flying overhead.
“Go multiply” they were all told
And it was very good.
The last day was the busiest with animals galore
Creeping, crawling, walking
Then man was last of all.
It was very, very good (and noisy)!!
God talked with man and woman in a garden filled with life.
And it was really, really good.
Then they learned good from evil;
And now it’s not so good!
To be continued

Forgive the pun …
but a guitar was
instrumental in my
becoming a Christian!

F

or I was a ‘baby boomer’ and as one of a
generation of baby boomers, entering
my teenage years in the late 1950s, I was to
discover a new world order awaiting; a
world of skiffle, rock and pop music.
I first became aware of the genre when I was
about 10 years old. A loud, earthy sound
was coming from the wireless (an early radio,
for younger readers) in the kitchen—I later
discovered that this was none other than Bill
Haley and the Comets playing their iconic
number one hit record, ‘Rock Around the
Clock’. My mother, in her mid-thirties at this
time and always very correct, proper and
restrained was playing air guitar* whilst my
older brother, already a teenager, was playing bass on a broom handle. At some point
during this impromptu performance, my
grandmother entered the kitchen with a
look on her face which said ‘this is the end of
life as we know it’, and of course she was
right!
After much pleading on my part, for Christmas 1961 my parents bought me a guitar, a
Martin Coletti acoustic model, as I remember costing £3 19s 6d, (old money) and a copy
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of Bert Weedon’s tutor, Play in a Day (you’ve
got to be joking!) Statistics record that during
this period over half a million guitars were
sold annually in the UK.

Quite by chance, a work colleague saw me
carrying my guitar case through the town
and invited me (and my guitar) to a church
youth club. It was a youth club with a difference. At some point in the evening, table
tennis bats and snooker cues were laid aside
as some sixty-plus teenagers crowded into a
small coffee lounge for an epilogue—a short
gospel message. Unchurched, I was challenged and excited by the message and what
is now a familiar verse from John’s Gospel,
For God so loved the world that he gave His only
son that whosoever believes in Him, should not
perish but have everlasting life. At the close of
the epilogue there was an opportunity to
respond, which I did, and from that moment
forward began a life-giving, life-changing,
life-fulfilling experience which has remained
with me ever since; in good times, and in
difficult times.
Church music in the 1950s and 60s was
largely traditional—Hymns Ancient and
Modern—led by organ and choir. Even in
non-conformist churches, guitars, keyboards and drums were certainly not the
order of the day. Encouraged by the youth
club leader I began to play and perform
gospel music in church. Very soon, a solo

became a duo, a quartet, then a group with
guitars, bass, drums, microphones and
amplifiers—The Gospel Lights—playing
traditional gospel songs, jazzed up hymns,
and using ‘pop’ tunes with hastily written
Christian words. In hindsight it was raw,
often trite and unsophisticated but nonetheless exciting. In a clapped-out green Ford
van we travelled throughout the Midlands
performing in churches, chapels and youth
clubs, the odd prison—even travelling as
far as London Trafalgar Square on one
occasion!
The 1960s were exciting times within the
evangelical churches in Derby. For a number
of years, a Christian Coffee Bar (CCB) was
held in the cavern-like basement of the Elim
Church in Curzon Street where young people, virtually from off the streets, were presented with the gospel; in word, in witness
and in contemporary Christian music which
was in essence the genre of the day. There
was always a stage for live music featuring
local Christian groups like The Ambassadors, The Kingsmen, The Gospelaires and—
The Gospel Lights.
During the intervening years I have for the
most part been involved in music in church
—singing and performing solo, in groups and
choirs. For me, music, whether it be modern
or traditional, choral or contemporary, is a
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tremendously important aspect of praising
and worshipping our Father God.
So—instrumental in my becoming a Christian, a guitar has always been a companion;
barely a day passes by when we don’t have a
few minutes together—but how much more
a constant companion throughout my life
has been Jesus Christ.

Psalm 150 encourages us to praise Him
with the strings … praise him with the
cymbals, (indeed) let everything that has
breath praise the LORD.
Mike Severn
* Air guitar . . . an imaginary guitar ‘played’
by someone miming to rock music.

R & R
PLUMBING AND HEATING
MAINTENANCE — REPAIR — INSTALLATION

• Gas Safe Registered Gas Installer • Plumbing Services •
• Landlord Certificates • Gas Fire & Boiler Servicing • Boiler Changes •
• Central Heating Installations • Bathroom Installations •
• An Excellent Friendly Service • Competitive Prices Guaranteed •

TEL: 01332 554883 MOBILE: 07905 364694
Laburnum Crescent, Allestree, Derby
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Where’s the Bear?
Alkmund Bear has been enjoying his extended holiday with us. We have all been
watching the church services on YouTube on Sunday mornings and he has particularly enjoyed the Children’s slots with
Helen and Carys and got very excited
spotting the cats! Of course he has been
paying attention to the sermons too!
Alkmund is wondering when he will be
able to become the office bear again;
hopefully 2021 will be a better and
happier year for us all. Meanwhile he
wants everyone to keep safe and continue doing the things that will help
us—washing our hands (and paws),
wearing our face coverings and keeping
a safe distance from each other.
From Mary and John Birkby

Photo: I. Robinson
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The leaders

Paul Wiggins has sent the following poem written by Reverend Peter Dainty,
which is based on the Bible passages Matthew 2: 13–23 and John 1:10.

The Innocents
What do we do with the babe in the
cradle:
the babe in the cradle, the hope of
the world?
House it in shanty town, hovel and
stable;
a refugee camp for the hope of the
world.
How do we care for the infant so
helpless;
the infant so helpless, the young
one so frail?
Give it no doctors, no fit sanitation;
and raise it in squalor, the young
one so frail.
How do we nourish the seed of the future;
the seed of the future, the heir of mankind?
Feed it with charity soya bean mixture;
a cupful of rice for the heir of mankind.
How do we nurture the child full of promise;
the child full of promise, the light of the world?
School it in prejudice, half truths and falsehood,
and quench with dark hatred the light of the world.
Where are the wise men with gifts for a baby;
with gifts for a baby, but fit for a king?
Bring him the best of the world’s wealth,
and maybe our great expectations will blossom in him.
Treat him with reverence, the tender young sapling;
then great expectations will blossom in him.
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“Music has Charms” or “Psalms, Hymns and Spiritual Songs”
or “Something to Offend Everyone!”

A

New Year—and time for a little
reflection. Time to mull over life …
I’m sitting in my study in the vicarage, supposedly working on a message for the Parish
Magazine, but my thoughts are far away. Let
me take you back, back to the days when I
was a young curate, eager to make my mark
in a new church. In case you don’t know, a
curate is a trainee vicar. We can do all the
things a vicar does (after an initial year).
I settled in relatively easily into St Somebody’s (I’ll omit a few details, for reasons
which will become obvious). The vicar,
George, was a splendid man, a fine preacher,
a strong leader and, in time, a good and still
close friend. I still look back to the three
years I spent working under him as some of
the most important in my life. A few days
after I arrived, we had a pastoral talk.
“Paul, you are a gifted young man, and you
have a right to make the most of your skills,
and to expect to be helped along the way—
at least for a while. But there are many
things to consider. You have chosen to
serve our Lord Jesus Christ in full-time ministry, and you will have a life of hard work
and challenges, a life of blessing, and I hope a
life of profound joy and fulfilment.

“Now, on a lighter, but most important
note. Not to beat about the bush, you are a
reasonably good looking fellow. That will
bring its own challenges, especially here. I
don’t suppose that I need to tell you that
your arrival has already set a number of
hearts a-flutter. Please be very careful: even
if you are careful you are likely to upset
some hopeful young ladies. If you are careless, you will ‘leave a trail of broken hearts’
wherever you go! So bide your time, behave
in a way which is not only beyond reproach,
but can be seen to be beyond reproach!
“Before we go any further, are you
engaged, or otherwise committed?”
I smiled, “How very personal! But fair
enough. An honest answer is ‘no’, but a full
answer might be, ‘sadly not’. I am prepared
to tell you about it, but I need a little space
first.”
George looked sympathetic, with a face
which read, “Been there, done that!”
“I won’t ask,” he said, with a wistful smile.
—ooo OOO ooo—
And so things passed. I settled into the
parish, throwing myself into my work, and in
due time past disappointments began to be

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
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Call Paul today for a
free estimate
TEL: 07985405244 or
01332 559246

lost in the background. My ‘ex’ as the modern terminology goes, became engaged.
After a first shock, I realised that I was
relieved, and put her to the back of my mind.
Then, of course, I had to be careful of
making a mistake ‘on the rebound’!
—ooo OOO ooo—
But all of this was suddenly pushed into the
background by a tricky issue in the church
family.
The church had a long-standing choir,
with a well-respected choirmaster, who
took part in the more formal services. They
really were very good, and sometimes gave
concerts of both church and secular music,
usually in the church, which has excellent
acoustics. However, as in most churches
from time to time, there were differences of
opinion on the way forward.

about the quality of the music, both in creation and performance. George had to deal
on the one side with complaints about the
‘new music’, and on the other, from some
rather disappointed, mostly younger, people, who wanted less of the old and more of
the new! The tension built up quite suddenly, with a noticeable drop in attendance at
the family service.
Perhaps the only churches that can avoid
this tension are either those that are
unashamedly traditional, with a congregation
loyal to their history, or brand new churches, which have no traditions to maintain,
without historical buildings to constrain
their style. Each to their own.
But caught in the middle, a typical parish
church has to meet the needs of all their
congregation. After all, I thought “Where
two are three are gathered … they will disagree about the music!” So I settled on a
middle course: “In each service there should
be something to please everyone, or failing
that, something to offend everyone!”
—ooo OOO ooo—

The monthly family service was run in a
more informal style. Before I had arrived, a
small group of enthusiastic Christians, with,
it has to be said, a range of disparate talents
had encouraged the vicar to allow them to
take a small part in the family services. This
was much appreciated, and in time the family
service dispensed with the choir, which was
accepted by almost everyone, not least the
choir, who enjoyed a morning off.
In fact, very few of the choir members
were coming to the family service. There
were also a series of disparaging remarks

George called me in for a crisis meeting.
“Well, these things blow up from time to
time, but I haven’t had to deal with this particular crisis before. So here is what I
propose. I want you to take responsibility
for sorting out the mess. My feeling is that it
will be a full-time job for a few weeks.
Do you have any hidden talents in this
direction?”
Well, as it happened, I had. Not that I had
let on, but in my misspent youth, I had led an
enthusiastic band at school. It faded out as
we all headed off to university, but we still
occasionally got together for a jam session.
—ooo OOO ooo—
So I set about the task. First of all, how to
deal with the choir. I quickly arranged a
meeting with the choirmaster and some key
January 2021 11

members of the choir. It could have gone
badly, but much to my surprise the meeting
was quite short, to the point, and effective.
Before the meeting, I had decided that I
needed to put the church’s position quite
firmly. But I didn’t have to! After a few polite
but stilted pleasantries, I said, “I have a proposal that I would like you to consider. I can
see that the choir is highly competent, with a
good reputation, who love to perform.
Where the problem lies is that the music in
a church needs to lead the congregation in
worship—please let me finish—” I raised a
hand to fend off an interruption, “not a performance. But for the choir, the excellence
of the music, the performance, and the
recognition is very important. Would you
agree?”
There were a handful of thoughtful nods
of agreement.
“So my proposal is this. Would the choir
actually be happier as ‘The Village Singers’ or
another name as you wish? In this way you
could sing what suits you, including a wider
range of secular music?” There were
murmurs of appreciation.
“There might even be room for some
singers to join the music group at church—a
few sniggers—as well as singing with you.
What do you think?”
There was a lively discussion, but it was all
good natured, and it quickly became clear
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that this approach might be the best of all
worlds.
—ooo OOO ooo—
Once the changes had taken shape, it was
time to turn my thoughts towards the music
group.
I decided to investigate the talents available in the church congregation: and, much
to my surprise, I found a great deal! I went
to a rehearsal, joining in a couple of songs to
show willing—to appreciative comments—
and then opened up a discussion.
First of all it turned out that there were
several singers with experience in other
church choirs who were more than willing
to step up to help. Then there were other
musicians who were willing to step into the
breech. Some put a tentative time limit on
their commitment, which was fair enough.
I said that anyone wishing to commit to
the music groups should accept the church
leadership, and be Christians, or at least be
taking steps to find out about Christianity.
The music group was to lead worship, not
to be worshipped!
After some further thought I decided to
interview the prospective musicians.
—ooo OOO ooo—
One of the last was a young woman named
Pamela. She was a music teacher by profession, and had been attending the church for
just a few months. I asked her about her
background. She had committed her life to
Christ in her early teens, and had sought and
found a home in the congregation, which
was similar to her early experience.
I asked her about her musical abilities. It
quickly became obvious that she was very
much more musically talented than any of us
realised. She had studied music at university
before her teacher training, and music was
an abiding passion. She played the piano and
guitar well, but they weren’t her main skill.

“I can sing,” she said, and paused. I waited,
but she appeared lost in thought. “Oh yes,”
she repeated, “I can sing.”
There was more behind her statement
than the bare words. She suddenly seemed
lost in thought, and a range of emotions
flickered across her face.
“But I haven’t sung much since I left
college. My tutor didn’t think much of my
voice.” She trailed off into silence.
—ooo OOO ooo—
I had already begun to realise in pastoral
work that there are times when you have to
change gear. A casual conversation can
quickly turn into something else. And this
was one of those moments.
“I love to sing,” she said sotto voce. “Oh
yes, I love to sing.”
Sometimes God tells you the right thing
to do. And this was one of those moments. I
would have liked to hug her for her comfort,
but there are things that a curate should not
do!
Instead, I got up, crossed the room and
opened the piano. She was still lost in her
memories.

I said quietly, “And there is a time to sing.
There is a time to make a joyful noise to the
Lord.”
I prayed an ‘arrow prayer’ asking God for
guidance, and played a quiet chord, simple
minor triad with a bass note. There was no
immediate response, so I gently repeated
the bass note, and then played a simple
chord sequence.
After a little time, Pamela stood up, and
stood beside the piano stool. She improvised, taking my lead from Psalm 95, and
improvising a rhyme to fit the verses and the
chords.
“Come let us bow in worship,
Let us kneel before our God, aware;
For he is our Lord and Maker,
And we are the people of his care.”
—ooo OOO ooo—
Gradually, in a long diminuendo, I stopped
playing. She continued for a while, repeating
the words in her sublime alto voice.
There was a long unbroken silence. Then
she sang again, just a couplet.
“And now again there is a time to feel,
Because I know there is a time to heal.”
She smiled gently, and a tear ran down
her face. And suddenly she was sobbing, as
the pain of hurts long-harboured poured
out.
Sometimes you need words. Sometimes
you need prayer. And sometimes you need
to hold someone as their tears pour down
their cheeks.
—ooo OOO ooo—
And how, as new curate, seeking to be
careful, do you respond to a deeply moved
young woman, with an angelic voice, who
can blend in music with you, resting in
healing in your arms?
It was time to calmly restore the meeting.
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“I think that we should pause now, and
perhaps you might come and see me next
week to continue the discussions. In the
meantime would you like me to find you a
kind woman to comfort you?”
“I am comforted,” she said, “much more
than you know. After today, I feel I need to
introduce myself again to you.” She paused.
“My name is Pamela,” she said, “My friends
call me Pam.”
There was a long pause.
“And what do you want me to call you?” I
asked, still holding her hand.
She smiled through her tears: “Take your
time to consider. But I think you will soon
decide.”
One day, I thought, I hope to call you ‘my
love’. In time, I did. And I still do.
Andrew Jackson, January 2021
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This story follows on from last month. The people and
events in this story are a work of fiction, inspired by
stories I have seen and heard over many years.“Make
a joyful noise unto the Lord” form the opening words
of Psalm 95 in some translations. “… a time to heal”
is taken from verse 3 of Chapter 3 of Ecclesiastes.
“Where two or three are gathered …” is a shameless
misquote from Matthew 18v20. “Something to
offend everyone” and the song words are original.
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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
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.

