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The Vicar’s Letter
James Hughes

Dear Friends,
This March marks, almost unbelievably,
one year since the first lockdown started—we had our final church service for
four months on the 15th March, and
didn’t open again until 19th July, and
even when we opened and ran services
mostly to the end of 2020, it wasn’t
anywhere near normal. We haven’t met
face to face in 2021, although we are
hopeful of opening up face-to-face services sometime in March, in preparation
for Easter. What a strange year it has
been!
I am reminded of the words of H. G.
Wells at the beginning of his War of the
Worlds: “No one would have believed in
the last years of the nineteenth century…”. Wells’s predictions of alien
invasion from Mars have proved
unfounded, but his general point
stands: we do well to recognise that the
future is uncertain. More uncertain
than we probably like to think.
For all of us like to map out the future
as we would like it to be. Whether it is
about the ideal job, meeting someone,
having children, seeing children grow
up and get jobs, having grandchildren,

or even just that holiday we have
always promised ourselves, we like to
map out the future. It’s a natural human
thing to do, because as human beings
we need to have hopes for the future.
In God’s good providence many things
do work out as we hope. But others
don’t, and it can be hard to face that.
Certainly, none of us would have
mapped out the last twelve months to
work out like this. As we face Covid-19
a year on, perhaps we do need to be
ready to face the reality of disappointed
hopes, and to ask ourselves whether we
have put our hopes in the right place,
or whether family, education, leisure,
work, money and pleasure are not in
the end able to sustain the weight we
put on them, when they become our
source of hope.
You know I have an alternative to suggest. I have talked about the hope for
the future we can have in Jesus a
number of times in this column
recently, and I make no apology for
somewhat repeating myself. Why?
Because as I reflect on what it is that
we as the church have to offer the
people of Duffield, the answer I come
back to is this: an invitation to hear and
experience hope in Jesus Christ,
through all the storms of life.
Hear again the words of Jesus as
recorded in Matthew’s gospel:

�
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Come to me, all who labour and are
heavy laden, and I will give you rest.
Take my yoke upon you, and learn
from me, for I am gentle and lowly
in heart, and you will find rest for
your souls. For my yoke is easy, and
my burden is light." (Matthew
chapter 11 verses 28 to 30, ectv)

fully soon in person as well, to explore
the hope we find in Jesus who bears our
burdens, who offers true and lasting
rest, and gives us a hope that cannot be
overcome by what the future may hold.
I look forward to seeing you soon.
Yours in Christ,

We may well be burdened and weary at
the moment. It would be a surprise if
we weren’t. We need hope. Let me
invite you to join us online, and hope-

Returning to Church?
We are hoping to be back in the church building at St Alkmund’s before
Easter, but obviously everything is a bit uncertain at the moment.
For more information on what is happening, and for our plans for Easter,
keep an eye on our website: https://stalkmundsduffield.co.uk/
And on social media St Alkmund’s Church has a presence.
You can find us on Facebook, Twitter and LinkedIn, as follows:

St Alkmund’s Church Duffield
@StAlksDuffield
linkedin.com/company/st-alkmund
And if you wish to receive updates on what is happening in church,
please email the office on office@stalkmundsduffield.co.uk and ask to be
added to our email list.
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A Report of the Parochial
Church Council
held on Zoom, on Monday 18th January 2021
The Vicar Revd. Dr. James Hughes was the chairperson and opened the meeting with
prayer. There were 13 other members present and one apology. A new PCC secretary
was co-opted onto the Council.
James told the members of his plans for 2021. They were split into three parts: from
now to Easter, May to August, and September to December. Depending on how long the
restrictions last, these would include a return to the church building, a focus on hospitality
and fellowship, and some outreach through events like Harvest Festival. Sunday services
would continue on Youtube for those unable to come to church.
Discussion followed on services to remember those who have died during the
pandemic, events at Easter and in the Summer for children, and distributing flowers on
Mother’s Day.
The meeting turned to Safeguarding and was told that there have been changes to
procedures, forms, and staff at the Diocesan level. Our safeguarding officers continue to
work through DBS renewals.
Stewardship allocations for 2020 were discussed and finalised with some money given,
for this year only, to Hope for Belper and the primary schools in our parish.
James reported that applications for the Youth worker, to replace Helen Hawley, were
now closed.
For the church hall the new gas pipes have been installed and the kitchen refurbishment
is ongoing. There is a PCC subgroup looking into flood protection for the hall.
The church office is now open Tuesday, Thursday, and Friday.
The evening ended with prayer, and the next meeting will be on Monday 15th March at
7.30pm. Any matters for discussion should be emailed to James Hughes, 14 days
beforehand.
Janet RQuulcttQune, PCC Secretary

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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Roll on Spring…

P

erhaps it’s because my distant
ancestors came from warmer
climes or something (we think the
surname ‘Rollin’ might’ve originated
somewhere in France), but I’ve always
disliked the onset of winter. For as long as
I can remember, I’ve dreaded the end of
British Summer Time, the putting back of
the clocks by an hour in late October and
the prospect of a succession of cold,
dreary, grey days for the next several
months, when it gets dark by about 4pm.
And for me, the cold of January always
seems to last for about 3,331 days and at
2,228 days, February’s not much better!
No, I’ve always been a confirmed devotee
of the spring and early summer months. I
yearn for the return of BST at the end of
March (together with the restart of the F1
season at about the same time of year!)
and the prospect of long, hopefully warm,
lighter days, when—as my wife Emma will
tell you, I’ll relocate outside of an evening
at the very earliest opportunity, accompanied by the occasional glass of dry rosé.
But, even though as I write this it’s still
absolutely freezing cold and snow is steadily falling, at least the days are now gradually getting that bit lighter and longer. And
as I look out of my study window, I can
see my snowdrops in bloom, my crocuses
beginning to flower and the green daffodil
shoots emerging. Spring is definitely on
the horizon.
Verse 1 of Psalm 19 in the Bible tells us
that all creation around us is reminding us
6 Duffield Parish Magazine

of the one who created it; pointing us to
God: “The heavens declare the glory of God,
and the sky above proclaims his handiwork”.
As we see such heartening signs of spring
at this time of year, the dependable nature
of the seasons surely reminds us of the
unchanging and steadfast nature of the
creator, of the Lord.
The Bible speaks of this in the book of
James, chapter 1, verse 17—“Every good
gift and every perfect gift is from above,
coming down from the Father of lights with
whom there is no variation or shadow due to
change”—which the American hymn writer Thomas Chisholm reflects on in one of

my favourite hymns, ‘Great is Thy faithfulness’, written in 1923:
“Great is Thy faithfulness, O God my
Father; There is no shadow of turning with
Thee; Thou changest not, Thy compassions,
they fail not; As Thou hast been, Thou
forever wilt be”.
In this ever-changing world—even in the
midst of all of the challenging circumstances of this past year—God is utterly unchanging and steadfast and so we can have
complete trust and confidence in Him, as
the one who is sovereign over all things.
Likewise the book of Hebrews, chapter
13, verse 8, reminds us that “Jesus Christ is
the same yesterday and today and for ever”.
And if we put our trust in the Lord Jesus,
we can receive salvation and forgiveness
for all of the things that we do wrong;
what the Bible calls ‘sin’. Jesus (as Philippians chapter 2, verses 6–8 explains) dies on
the cross on our behalf, taking the punishment we rightly deserve for our sin and
wrongdoing, so that we can be reconciled

with God and have a restored relationship
with Him.
And as we will shortly be celebrating at
Easter, Jesus conquers sin and death when
He rises again and through Him we can
have the hope and promise of everlasting
life with God in eternity. As the last verse
of Thomas Chisholm’s hymn also reminds
us, if we are trusting in the Lord Jesus for
salvation, we can have: “Pardon for sin and
a peace that endureth; thine own dear presence to cheer and to guide; Strength for today
and bright hope for tomorrow; Blessings all
mine, with ten thousand beside!”.
Do join us at St Alkmund’s this Easter
(either in person at church, or via our
YouTube channel online, as circumstances
permit), when we’ll have further opportunities to reflect together on the ‘good
news’ of the Gospel and hope of Jesus
Christ—a hope that stands sure even
through these difficult days.
James Rollin
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In his article for this month’s magazine, Paul Wiggins reflects on Mothering
Sunday and some of the historic traditions often associated with it.

M

othering Sunday, or Laetare Sunday, is recognised as the fourth Sunday of Lent
and occurs exactly three weeks before Easter Sunday. Traditionally seen as a
holiday event, it reunited families and gave children who worked as domestic
servants, or as apprentices away from home (from as early as ten years old), the
opportunity to have the day off to join their family and see their mothers.
The term and pilgrimage of 'going-a-mothering' derived from people returning to
their 'mother church' from as early as the 16th Century. This was the church they
were baptized in, or it might have been their home church, their nearest cathedral,
or a major parish church in a bigger town. The annual event provided an opportunity
for people to see others they had grown up with and certainly would have represented a significant journey for many, as churchgoers taking their offerings travelled
from hamlets and villages. During the 1600s, the early Christians in England
celebrated Mary, the mother of Christ, but today the special service relates to all
mothers. Their roles and significance is included in Biblical readings, sermons,
intercessions, and many are the fortunate recipients of plants provided by the church.
Photo: I. Robinson

One of the tastiest traditions of Mothering Sunday and spring was the baking of
Simnel cake, which accompanied the presenting of gifts (usually flowers likely to
The leaders
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have been gathered on the journey). Often regarded as a purely Easter-related
confection, this rich fruit cake can be an indulgence to make up for the general
austerity of Lent. However, years ago the cake was left until Easter, as it couldn't be
eaten until Lent had passed. Interestingly, too, while
many girls did the baking, if they had a sweetheart it
was the man's responsibility to provide the Mother's
cake. A traditional Simnel cake reflects the religious
overtones of the event by being adorned with 11 balls
of marzipan round the edge, representing all the disciples of Jesus, minus Judas Iscariot (who betrayed Jesus)
and sometimes there is a ball representing Christ in the
middle.
Notwithstanding the spread of Christianity throughout Europe in the 16th Century
and its long existence in British culture, Mothering Sunday eventually fell out of
fashion at the dawn of the 20th Century. This is where a lady named Constance
Adelaide Smith (publishing under a pseudonym C. Penswick-Smith) enters the
picture. The daughter of a vicar, she thought the loss of Mothering Sunday was a great
shame, and worked hard to rekindle interest, even writing a book whose title clearly
laid out her ambition—it was called The Revival of Mothering Sunday. As if that wasn't
enough, she also founded the Society for the Observance of Mothering Sunday.
Her determination paid off, and the fading festival was restored to the culture of the
country, only with much more of a focus on celebrating motherhood. Her aim was
to honour Mother Church, 'mothers of earthly homes', Mary, mother of Jesus, and
Mother Nature. In her concentration of all things concerning motherhood, she
acknowledged that God cares for us like a Mother. By 1938 it was claimed that
Mothering Sunday was celebrated in every parish in Britain and the Empire, and by
1950 had merged with Mother’s Day, the American-conceived festival first celebrated
in about 1914. Happy Mothering Sunday!

CALL FOR
FREE
QUOTE

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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PETER’S SHED

I

remember reading in a Sunday Telegraph
article where the humble garden shed
was described as man’s favourite home from
home, a little bit of alternative reality at the
bottom of the garden.

Derived from an Anglo-Saxon word
meaning shade or a place of quiet obscurity, some see the re-emergence and
regeneration of the shed as a harking back
to the days of cave dwelling. Well apparently
the shed is making a comeback. Whilst
historically, the shed was a place where a
chap would keep his things; swords and
charms etc . . . giving way to lawnmowers
and toy train sets, a convenient place in
which to hammer together two pieces of
wood.

Today however, more things are being done
in more sheds . . . to more sheds . . . than
was ever thought possible. Gordon Thorburn, Britain’s leading authority on sheds
and author of the classic, Men and Sheds,
sees the twenty-first century shed as a
man’s intellectual pantry, his workshop, his
10 Duffield Parish Magazine

spiritual home. Essentially, the shed is a
haven, an escape at the bottom of the
garden.
Peter the disciple was into sheds! When
Jesus led Peter, James and John up to a
high mountain, they were able to witness
the Transfiguration of Christ (See Mark’s
Gospel, Chapter 9 verses 2 to 9). Peter’s
response—on seeing the face of Jesus
shine like the sun, his clothing appearing as
white as light, his encounter with Moses
and Elijah—was to capture the moment,
to stay on that mountain-top haven of awe
and blessing. Always one to think on his
feet—or to shoot from the hip—Peter
goes into shed-building mode: ‘Rabbi, it is
good to be here. Let us put up three shelters;
one for you, one for Moses and one for Elijah.’
A footnote in Mark’s Gospel suggests that
because of the occasion, Peter didn’t really know what to say, so ‘Let’s put up a shed’
might have seemed a good idea at the
time. Perhaps Peter was firmly but gently
discouraged from the shed-building
project as Jesus descended the mountain
—to continue his ministry and ultimate
calling.
Like Peter, when life seems good we are
inclined to go into shed-building mode;
preserving the moment, capturing the
hour, forgetting that life is a journey.
Thankfully, we do not know what is just
around the corner, whether it be blessing
or one of life’s banana skins, contentedness or Covid-19. However tempting it is
to hang on to the present and build a shed,
we are called to ‘press on towards the prize
for which God has called (us) heavenwards in
Christ Jesus. (Philippians 3:14)
MIKE SEVERN

Keeping On Keeping On

W

ell… it’s been an odd first half term hasn’t it? (for those of us who think of time in
school ‘terms’, that is!) For myself, and the children and young people here at St
Alkmund’s and St Paul’s, we’ve been adjusting to doing things without Helen (our former
Youth and Children’s Worker, who, as many of you will know, left to start a new job at
Christmas.) We’ve also been adjusting back into doing children’s work fully online
through all-age slots on the online service on YouTube, and the children and young people
are back to learning and doing their schoolwork online as well.
It’s easy to slip into feeling discouraged, worn-out, or just plain fed up at this point!
I’m aware that for a lot of our families, and for families across the country, this lockdown
especially is proving seriously difficult. But I have found huge encouragements in this
time as well. The weekly
Zoom calls with Impact
on Monday nights with
the year 7–9s, and
Ignition on Tuesday
nights with the year 10–
13s, both continue to be a
real lifeline for me and the
other leaders, just as I
hope they are for the
young people who attend!
I can’t tell you how much
it brightens my day, even
on the hard days, to see
them, hear how they’re doing, have fun together, and to hear from God’s word together.
In a weird way, it’s even quite comforting on the weeks where we log in and everyone’s
feeling a bit down or tired of everything that’s going on (and there have been a few weeks
like that recently!). Because, on those days, we’re able to be honest and share how we’re
feeling. We can relate to each other’s feelings, and know we’re not alone in them. We can
have a space where we don’t have to pretend. And, we can come together and still find
some encouragement and comfort from God’s word and bring all those things we’re
feeling and struggling with to our Heavenly Father in prayer. That’s a wonderful thing
about the way the Church is a family—as family, we can be totally honest about the hard
stuff, because we can also come together to the only one who can give us real comfort.
If you, or someone you know is secondary school-aged, and would like to join us as we
support each other, play games together, and learn from the Bible together, then please
do get in touch by emailing the church office: office@stalkmundsduffield.co.uk.
Carys Lesley
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Seasons of Singing

T

he title of this piece is taken from a poem that my Mother-in-Law wrote for our
wedding. We have a framed copy on our bedroom wall and seeing it reminds
me of a very happy day where my Father-in-Law read it, through a choked voice, full
of emotion, almost praying it over our marriage. For us, music has been a big part of
our marriage—serving together in music groups, playing in a couple of bands (one
with my Father-in-Law, David), writing songs for church, and latterly recording
various songs for use in our online YouTube services.
Before the start of lockdown, the music group met at church (socially distanced)
for one last bash to record 10 songs for use in the online services—as time wore on,
it became necessary to record a few more at home—my husband James and I together
and get the music group involved remotely (thanks to Paul Spilling and his amazing
techie skills). We even pressed our children into service for some of the children’s
songs (sweeties were required).
Why am I telling you all this?
Well, the singing of songs is to help everyone to worship. It’s why we do what we
do. It isn’t because we’re anything special, or because we can play something

(From l to r): my Father-in-Law David, Rob Crowder, my husband James, and me (hidden
behind the music-stand!) performing at a Christmas Party in 2008
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particularly well. It is because we have an incredible Saviour who is worth singing
about.
I love singing. My Mother-in-Law passed away a few years ago and when she
died—I sang. When my Dad died—I sang—in praise of the God they both loved.
In the New Year I was taken into hospital with Covid Pneumonia—my Father-inLaw died from the same illness. As I recover slowly, one of the distressing things is
that I haven’t yet been able to sing. I hadn’t realised how much good it did me until
I couldn’t do it (some may argue I should have realised a long time ago).
My voice is now returning gradually, but the reason I sing is as strong and certain
as ever and so I still throw my head back on a Sunday morning (from the safety of
my sofa), thankful that only God and my understanding family have to witness it.
Of course, what we’re all looking forward to is to be able to raise our voices
together again at church one day, hopefully in the not too distant future. It is a
foretaste of heaven where we can “Make a joyful noise to the Lord, all the earth! Serve
the Lord with gladness. Come into his presence with singing!” (Psalm 100:1–2).
Until then, we have our online services, and whilst I have no idea when we will be
able to encourage one another once again with our voices singing together in praise,
I commend to you the everlasting arms of Jesus, who never failed, is never failing
and will never fail you. Join us!
Emma Rollin

(From l to r): our former Vicar Mark Pickles, James, Carys’s dad Ray, and me playing at a
Church Garden Party in summer 2012).
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Creation to Resurrection: Part 3
The Song of Glory
By Eve White

Jesus sang His song of Glory
And all of life came forth;
He sang it over waters deep
And during Adam’s deep, deep,
deep sleep.
He sang it through the ages
To those both great and small;
To Abraham, Moses, Deborah
To the workers who built up
The Wall.
In Bethlehem of Judea
His song was sung so strong
That angels entered time and
space
As He finally showed His face.
He came and sang a song of
Kingdom;
Peace, Forgiveness, Love;
He healed the sick and helped
the needy.

Can you hear Him singing?
Can you hear His Song?
Is it just a whisper?
Is it loud and long?
Jesus is still singing
His song is for the poor,
The sick, the sad, the lonely,
For those who sing no more.
Can you hear Him singing?
Can you hear His Song?
Is it just a whisper?
Is it loud and long?
You can know the Singer;
You can sing His song;
Sing it to the poor and needy
Sing it loud and long.
Renewing Hope came from
above.

“Play your cards right” or “Romeo and Juliet
appear in Far from the Madding Crowd”

H

i, it’s Katie-the-Vicar’s-Daughter here
again, reporting on tales of Valentine’s
Day muddles and mishaps. And it all
started with such promise!
“It’s Valentine’s Day next week,” I announced to the family over lunch. The effect
was stunning. Luke went an interesting shade
of pink, and Mum looked intently at Dad, who
was miles away in his next sermon.
“So, Father,” I continued, “what is your
theological advice on this predicament?”
“Er, what predicament my dear;” he looked
down at me from over his spectacles.
I decided to get him into trouble: not very
Christian, I know, but he was asking for it!
“How should Luke deal with the dilemmas of
Valentine’s Day, without getting into the muddle that you always seem to do with Mum’s
card?”
Now that really was a bit below the belt—I
believe the expression is. But year after year
he always seems to leave it a bit too late. He
tries to book a restaurant the day before—and
of course they are all full. Or he has to rummage amongst the remains of the villages
offerings just before closing time on the last
possible opportunity to buy a card.
Mum of course is well up to this. She grits
her teeth, and smiles sweetly, books a restaurant without telling Dad, and buys two wonderful, tasteful and loving cards weeks in advance.
But deep down, I think she is wistful that our
wonderful dad can’t get it right just once!
So, later, Luke and I managed to corner him.
“Ok, Dad, we love you, we love Mum, and you
two love each other. So this year you are going
to demonstrate it: right?” Dad looked sheepish
and guilty.
“So here’s the deal,” said Luke. “In fact,
here’s a list of instructions.” He handed Dad a
prepared list! “You can do it; 1 Corinthians 13
verse 8: ‘Love never fails.’ Whoa, don’t try to

butt in—we know that the passage isn’t talking
about romantic love—but it will serve a
purpose here. So just do it, right?” One very
contrite father nodded, took the list and
reached for his phone.
—ooo OOO ooo—

L

ater that day, at the Churchwarden’s
house, things were also getting
interesting.
Alan, Churchwarden and Youth Group
Leader extraordinaire, was attempting to educate his newly starry-eyed daughter on the
potential pitfalls of Valentine’s Day. And, I
gather, making a right mess of it. I’ll let Luke
tell this bit of the story, so that I don’t mess it
up!
�
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“Hello again, how are you all? I hope that
you are still enjoying the goings on in parish
life. I also suspect that you adults quite like
finding out what is going on, and remembering
the misadventures of your teenage years?
“Mary and I have been going out for a few
weeks, and this Valentine’s Day is the first
‘event’ of our relationship. Her mum and dad,
who are good friends with my parents, were
determined to ensure that their daughter
would go into this with true Christian virtue
and consideration for others. Now Mary is a
lovely girl (OK, OK, but she really is!), but even
she couldn’t resist an open goal. So she decided to try a bit of leg pulling. She’s not written
anything before, so here she goes.”
‘Hello there! My name is Mary, I’m Audrey
and Alan’s daughter, and I’m going out with
Luke. We want to behave as good Christians,
and we need to behave, not least because of
our parents’ roles in the church. So when my
parents sat me down for “a Valentine’s talk,” I
decided to enjoy myself.
“Now, Mary,” said Dad, a little pompously,
“have you given any consideration to how you
are going to approach Valentine’s Day?”
“Why no, Daddy dear, whatever did you
have in mind?”
Mum turned away slightly, and did her best
to try and look serious—not altogether successfully. I looked at them, with my best
virtuous smile. “Would you like to help me
pick a verse from the Bible?”
Dad looked a bit flummoxed. “Er, gosh, that
would be good,” he said, rather uncertainly.
Now for it.
“I found one earlier,” I said, “in a book I
hadn’t read before.”
“Which one?” said Dad, with interest. Mum
looked at me with a look poised somewhere
between amusement and panic. I think she
tried to shake her head, but I wasn’t going to
stop at this point.
“I was looking in Ecclesiastes, but Chapter 3
verse 8 doesn’t quite do it, ‘a time for love and
a time to hate. A time for war and a time for
peace.’ I hope married life isn’t too much like
16 Duffield Parish Magazine

that! So I looked in the next book, which is
called the ‘Song of Songs’. It seems to be a
poem about love.”
Dad’s eyes opened wide in alarm. “Song of
Solomon, chapter 1, verse 2,” I said. There was
a pregnant silence.
Mum looked at Dad, and quoted softly, “Let
him kiss me with the kisses of his mouth—for
your love is better than wine.” Dad looked
back at her, and the conversation stopped.
I paused, looked at them one after another,
but my presence was no longer required. I
slipped out of the room: it was too good a
moment to spoil. So my attempt to get them
worried had failed, and I was very pleased that
it had.
“I’m going out for an hour,” I called to Mum
and Dad, “I’ll be back after lunch.”
“OK,” Mum called back. “And thank you.”
—ooo OOO ooo—

‘I

called on Luke to tell him about it.
“Wooph, that was a bit of a risk!” he said.
“Yes, I know, but it turned out rather well.
Anyway, I’d better not tell you too much
more, because Valentine’s Day cards are
supposed to be a secret, aren’t they?”
“And they can have dangerous consequences. Don’t you remember studying Far from the
Madding Crowd? Poor old farmer Bold ended
up in prison, Bathsheba was traumatised, and
worst of all Troy, who was shot dead!”
I was stunned—Luke actually showing
interest in something from an English lesson!
He mused for a while. “I think we should
keep this pretty low level—I mean, we’ve been
going for a few weeks: it’s not as if we have any
idea how long this will last.”
Not very romantic, I thought, but very
considerate!
“OK,” I said, “but I’m going to have a bit of
fun first. Try this as an idea: ‘Roses are Red,
violets are Blue: I’ll write a more risqué
couplet than you!’”
“You’re on,” he said. “Can we let Katie join
in?” “No, not this time,” I said, “we don’t want
to lead her astray!”

Well, looking back, the verse creation was a
hoot. I won’t embarrass you with our attempts
at “poetry”, but after a few tries, we had got
enough innuendo to scare the wits out of our
parents.
“I know,” I said, “let’s go and see Rosemary
and Ralph, and see if they have any advice. Let’s
pop around now.”
—ooo OOO ooo—

‘O

ur visit to Rosemary and Ralph, off the
cuff, started well.
“You’re a little early for marriage guidance,”
said Ralph, causing both of us to blush. “Why
have you come to see us?”
“I keep a small selection of cards for emergencies,” Rosemary exclaimed; “do you need
Valentine’s cards?”
“We were looking to have a bit of fun
around Valentine’s Day,” Luke said, “and we
thought that you might have some advice and
suggestions?”
Ralph looked at us, amused. “Interesting,
because you might consider that Rosemary has
never had a Valentine’s Day card from me …
yet! And you should also remember that, ‘…
Marriage is not something to be undertaken
lightly, but after due reverence, and serious
thought’,” he quoted loosely from the
marriage service.
“Mr Smith,” said Mary, “you are getting a
little ahead of things.”
“Maybe,” said Rosemary, smiling, “but Ralph
is making a point: you don’t want to rush
things.” She turned to Luke, and looked stern.
“And you young man, see the Song of Solomon
chapter 2 verse 7 ‘… do not stir or awaken
love until it so desires.’”
“Interesting,” I said, “but what does it
mean?” “That, my dear, is a perfect answer for
a young person. Be patient, and understanding
will come in due course at the right time.”
We all laughed together, and Ralph cautioned us, “That was fun, but do keep in mind
the serious commitment that marriage entails,
and the low expectations that so many people
seem to have these days. And before that, be

careful that you don’t do anything you might
regret later.”
“Now,” said Rosemary, “how may we help
you with your planning—or should that be,
plotting?”
—ooo OOO ooo—

‘J

ust then the phone rang. Rosemary
answered it on her speaker phone.
“Hi, it’s Pam” … “Hello Mrs Vicar,”
Rosemary winked at us. “We’re enjoying
the pleasure of a visit from your Luke and
Mary.”
“Oh, sorry, I won’t keep you long. I was
looking for a card for Gladys—she’s really
under the weather.”
Rosemary replied with surprising off-handedness, “Sorry, but unfortunately I’ve no sympathy for Gladys. But I will be praying for her
to improve. I must go: we have company. Bye!”
She turned back to us smiling. But I was
completely shocked. How on earth could
Rosemary say such a thing about a dear old
soul like Gladys?
I stood up and turned to Luke. “We’ve got
to go, sorry!” He looked bewildered, but
stood up. Rosemary and Ralph looked puzzled.
“What did I say?” said Rosemary to Ralph as
we hurried out. “I need to talk to your mum,” I
said to Luke.
—ooo OOO ooo—

‘I

think that was the low point. We went to
talk to Pam, who listened thoughtfully as I
told her about Rosemary’s unkind remark. She
smiled kindly.
“Did you think that Rosemary would ever
do such a thing?”
She put up her hand as I tried to launch into
it again. I paused and shook my head.
“No. Quite, so do you remember, a few
months ago, how Rosemary herself was very
upset by a chance remark—from your
father to your mother?”
“How could I forget?” I said.
“Yes, it was a simple misunderstanding. And
this time …?”
�
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Luke put the back of his hand to his forehead. “She had no cards!”
“What are you talking about?” I was feeling
misunderstood and outnumbered.
Perhaps our new relationship was going to be
rather shorter than I expected!
Luke gestured to his mother to explain.
“I wanted a sympathy card,” she explained,
and Rosemary, who keeps a few cards in, told
me that she had no sympathy …”
“… cards!” burst out Luke.

And dear old Dad finally came up trumps!
Mum got a perfectly lovely card, a beautiful
bouquet of red roses, a big box of chocolates
and a meal out. And, bless them both, he even
managed a night away with Mum, for the first
time since I was born!

—ooo OOO ooo—

‘W

hen you are self-righteously angry, it
can take a few minutes to recover, to
realise that you were wrong. Pam packed us
off so that I could apologise to Rosemary, who
was very gracious, and understanding, having
been in the same predicament. Once again I
understood how careful you have to be, both
in the words you use, and the use you make of
the words of others.
I’m still recovering from the shock, so I’ll
pass back to Katie to finish the story.’
—ooo OOO ooo—

A

nd so, it falls back to me, Katie, to
complete the story of the three families
revolving around Valentine’s Day.
I’ll call this the final denouement—a new
word I learnt in English Lit. last week: I even
spelt it right first time!
Rosemary and Ralph managed to be both
kind and generous about the misunderstanding, and were clearly looking forward to their
first Valentine’s Day.
I don’t quite understand what happened
after Mary shared her learning from the
Bible, but her parents have been notably loveydovey recently.
Luke gave a Valentine’s card to Mary, which
he wouldn’t let us see, but I gather it went
down well. Mary sent hers through the post,
so that we saw him open it over breakfast. I’ve
never seen any boy turn bright scarlet before!
I didn’t get a Valentine’s card, but I did get a
nice letter from Ralph and Rosemary.
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P

ostscript – Luke has just told me about the
profound rhyme he put into Mary’s card.
Roses are Red,
Violets are Blue
If you’re making a cuppa,
Then I’d like a brew.

Andrew Jackson February 2021
This story follows on from last month. The people and events
in this story are a work of fiction. This may stir some youthful
memories. I’m a little better than the unreformed Paul when
it comes to Valentine’s Day, but not much. The “Song of
Solomon” or “Song of Songs” is in the Old Testament. It is a
hymn in praise of married love between a bride and groom
on their wedding day.

Children’s Page

LOCAL BUSINESS ADDRESSES AND TELEPHONE NUMBERS
BENZ–BAVARIAN/DUFFIELD MOT CENTRE (Felix Frixou). All types of vehicles serviced and
repaired. 843756.
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: 01283 701754 / 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.

