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The Vicar’s Letter
James Hughes

Dear Friends,
As I write this letter, I wonder how you’re
feeling as you read it in early April. Are
you optimistic about the future or pessimistic? Over the last few weeks, we seem
to have had good news about the virus,
about vaccinations and moving towards
the end of lockdown, mixed in with bad
news, about new variants, and vaccinations elsewhere, and foreign travel, and
what coming out of lockdown actually
means. So are you feeling optimistic or
pessimistic?
We might be looking forward to seeing
—and hugging—loved ones again,
looking forward to some more travel—
even going abroad, and looking forward
to normality. But equally, some of us have
lost loved ones, and the process of
mourning is far from complete. And some
of us might be nervous about starting to
go out again; having been told for so long
that we have to keep our distance, how
easy will it be to get that right in the
future? We have returned to live services
at St Alkmund’s—still of course livestreamed on our YouTube channel—but
not everybody is ready to return yet.
However we are feeling about what lies
ahead, and I suspect most of us are
experiencing a mixture of excitement and
nervousness, let me assure you of this: in
Jesus we can know the one who knows
what it is like to be us. Jesus who knew

joys and sorrows, who came, who was
born, who lived among us. Who knows
what it is to be human.
There are many places we can go in the
Bible to remind ourselves of this truth,
but let me take you to a little bit of John’s
gospel:
When Jesus saw his mother and the disciple whom he loved standing nearby,
he said to his mother, “Woman, behold,
your son!” Then he said to the disciple,
“Behold, your mother!” And from that
hour the disciple took her to his own
home. (John chapter 19, verses 26 and
27, ESV)
Here as Jesus dies on the cross, he sees
his mother and his disciple John. We are
reminded here that Jesus suffered and
died, but also that he had a mother, and
he wanted to see her cared for after his
death. And that he had friends, whom he
could trust to look after his mother. What
we see is reassuringly human. Jesus
knows what it is like to be us.
Join us online, or join us in person as
we find out more about this Jesus. (You
can find some special Easter reflections
on John 18–21 on our YouTube channel if
you want to explore these passages
further—find us at https://www.youtube
.com/c/TheUnitedBeneficeofDuffieldLittl
eEaton). I look forward to seeing you face
to face.
Yours in Christ,

April 2021 3

Flowers at Easter
By Paul Wiggins

F

lowers, through their natural beauty,
colour, design and fragrance can
enhance any environment. In church they
can contribute to the atmosphere of
worship, and on Easter Sunday churches
are decorated with flowers and the
sombre purple of Lent is replaced with
celebratory white or gold.
Some people use these flowers to help
them think about the major Christian
festival of Easter. This article explores
various different types of flowers and
what their various attributes are
sometimes said to represent in relation to
Easter.
The archetypal and very popular
Easter flower is the Easter lily, which
blooms in spring (usually April to June).
Sometimes called "white-robed apostles
of hope" and also known by its scientific
name Lilium longiforum, references to
lilies are made in the old and new
testaments, including the Beatitudes on
the Sermon on the Mount, which might
suggest Jesus perhaps had a particular
fondness for this flower.
Lilies, which have a sweet fragrance,
are often white or white with faint pink
streaks, elegant and are trumpet-shaped,
which is said to stand for victory and the
message and symbolism of purity, hope,
virtue, goodness and life. The single lily
flower, blooming from the stem and
originating from a perennial ugly bulb
that is underground for three years or
longer, is considered by some to be
reminiscent of Jesus's brutal death and
holy resurrection three days later,
providing the hope of eternal life in
heaven and redemption from sins.
Within churches at Easter, lilies may
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grace the altars and surround the cross to
commemorate the resurrection of Jesus
Christ. It is traditional also to give Easter
lilies in remembrance of those we have
loved, but see no longer. In her poem
‘Every Hair Numbered’, Deborah Ann
Below asks an interesting question as she
recognises God's provision:
If God considers,
all the lilies of the field
would He not for His children
be their protective shield?
Striking Passifloras or Passion flowers
can also be said to evoke much about the
Easter celebration, too, and equally offer
a fascinating subject for any research on
floral development. It is said that the
name ‘passion flower’ refers to the
passion of Jesus, with the unique
structure of it said to symbolise the last
days of Jesus, especially his crucifixion.
The symbolism of the different
floral
Photo:
I. Robinson
parts is considered by some to be as
follows:
The leaders

The red stains are said to equate to
Christ's blood drops, the round fruit the
world Christ came to save, and the
fragrance the spices prepared by the holy
women. The top three stamens or stigmas
are said to represent either the three nail
wounds of Jesus, the Trinity of God, Jesus
and the Holy Spirit, or the three crosses.
The circle of five petals and five sepals
may be said to represent the ten faithful
disciples that did not deny or betray
Christ (excluding Peter the denier and
Judas the betrayer).
The flower's radial filaments or corona,
which can number in excess of a hundred,
depending on the flower, are said to
represent the crown of thorns. The lower
five anthers are seen as representing the
five wounds (four by nails and one by the
lance), with the leaves representing the
spear that went into the side of Jesus and
pierced his heart. The spiralled tendrils
are said to represent the whips used in
the flagellation of Christ, with the central
flower column signifying the pillar of the
scourging.
The dark spots under the leaves are
said to symbolise the thirty-three pieces
of silver paid to Judas to betray Jesus. The
style is said to represent the sponge used
to moisten Christ's lips with vinegar. The

passion flower normally last for three
days; this is tantamount to the three days
Jesus spent in the tomb. Finally, and of
great consequence, the often round shape
of the passion fruit itself is said to
represent the sinful world that Christ
came to save by the supreme sacrifice of
his life.
Other flowers of interest include tulips
as they grow back from the dead, which
might be said to resemble the
resurrection of Christ. Some view the five
petals of single roses as legendary
symbols of the wounds of Jesus before
and during his crucifixion, with the red
colour representing the blood Christians
believe Jesus shed for the forgiveness of
sins, while white roses are said to stand
for purity and innocence. When a white
and red rose are placed together, some
see the arrangement as representing
Christ's crucifixion and resurrection.
Baby’s breath is considered by some
to be symbolic of the breath and strength
of the Holy Spirit and is often used in
Christian ceremonies. The daffodil
symbolises new beginnings because it is
the first spring flower to bloom after the
winter frost. Offering a sign of hope, it is
another flower which reminds us of the
significance of Easter.

With grateful thanks to Eliza's Flower Emporium on Town Street for kindly
supplying Easter lilies and photograph.

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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Notice of an application for a Faculty to repair
part of the bellframe at St Alkmund’s
Because of the lockdown restrictions, the bells at St Alkmund’s have remained
silent. During this period, St Alkmund’s bellringers have started a program of
maintenance on the bells and bellframe. All ten clappers were removed: eight
have been refurbished and two replaced. All 27 rope pulleys have been renewed.
Ironwork of the bellframe is being sanded down and repainted. The oak
bellframe will be tightened in the summer. This work has been paid for by money
saved from fees received for ringing for weddings, from donations from visiting
ringers and from a substantial grant from the Derby Diocesan Association of
Church Bellringers.
One particular piece of work involves securing a loose ‘foundation beam’. There
are four of these massive beams and the bellframe and bells sit on top of them
and are bolted to them. One of these foundation beams is loose and shuffles to
and fro when the bells are rung. This makes ringing the two heaviest bells
difficult. It also damages the bearings of the bells, weakens the bellframe and may
be causing damage to the stone work of the tower.
It is proposed that two large steel brackets are fitted to the foundation beam,
one bracket at each end, and secured to the stone work with steel bolts fitted in
holes drilled into the stone work. Because of the nature of this repair, a Faculty,
ie, formal permission, is required. As part of gaining permission, notice is given
prior to the repair being done to allow anyone to seek more information about
the repair, to make comments, and, if they do wish, to object to the repair.
If you would like to know more about the repair, please contact the tower
secretary, namely Luke Heaton on 07801 246993, or email
lukeheaton@yahoo.co.uk. In addition, details of the proposed repair can be seen
at https://facultyonline.churchofengland.org/public-notices. If you would like to
register an objection to the repair, then please do so by 30th April 2021 to The
Registrar, 12 St Peter’s Churchyard, Derby, DE1 1TZ.
Once all the work is completed, we will publish an update about how the
restoration work has gone and details of ringing to celebrate the restoration
work—hopefully in time to celebrate the ending of lockdown!
Thank you,
Luke Heaton
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T

his edition of the Parish Magazine is
our April issue and of course April
begins with pranks, japes and practical
jokes—All Fools’ Day. It has been celebrated for several centuries by different
cultures, and whilst its exact origins
remain a mystery, it may have come into
being with the change of calendars from
the Julian to the Gregorian in 1582. In
the old Julian calendar, New Year was
celebrated from 25th March to 1st April
whilst the first day of the Gregorian
calendar is 1st January. In France, some
people refused to accept the new calendar, continuing to celebrate New Year
on 1st April. As a result, others would
play tricks on them calling them ‘APRIL
FOOLS’. In the British Isles, the practice
of playing tricks on people became a
popular activity during the eighteenth
century. Nowadays, even the good old
BBC Radio Breakfast Programme seeks
to pull the wool over the eyes of its listeners with a tall story or two. So, every
1st April, we need to be wary lest unwittingly, we are instructed to embark
upon some fruitless search for a tin of
stripped paint, a long weight, a left-handed screwdriver, half dozen of spirit-level
bubbles or some other such fools’ errand.
When Jesus instructed two of his disciples to ‘. . . go to the village ahead of you

and at once, you will find a donkey tied
there, with her colt by her. Untie them and
bring them to me . . .’ did they question
Jesus’ instruction or think that they
were being sent on a fool’s errand?
(Matthew 21:2) Or did they recognise
the prophesy found in the Book of
Zechariah (9:9), ‘see your king comes to
you . . . riding on a donkey, on a colt, the
foal of a donkey.’

In the Bible, there are many incidents
where people are seemingly sent out on
a fool’s errand—Moses to Pharaoh, Elijah
to Mount Carmel, Phillip to the desert
road. We too can sometimes question
God’s wisdom with regards to what
befalls us and the direction he takes us.
Nonetheless, we can be sure that ‘ . . .
the foolishness of God is wiser than man’s
wisdom.’ (1 Corinthians 1:25)
MIKE SEVERN
The Gregorian calendar was decreed in
1582 by the papal bull Inter gravissimas by
Pope Gregory XIII, to correct the erroneous
assumption in the then-current Julian
calendar that a year lasts 365.25 days, when
in reality it is about 365.2422 days.
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Socially-Distanced Small Groups
As touched on in past issues of the parish magazine, the current pandemic has
meant we’ve had to quickly adapt and find new and different ways of ‘doing
church’. The various national lockdowns and so forth have not only necessitated
changes to our weekly church services, but also other midweek meetings too,
including our ‘Growth Groups’.
Growth Groups are smaller groups that meet for Biblestudy, prayer and fellowship; normally these groups gather
at different people’s homes around Duffield and surrounding
areas; but—just as our Sunday services have had to be
online—so too our Growth Groups have had to find alternative ways to keep on convening, employing a variety of
methods. Several groups have been meeting using videoconferencing, including via the ubiquitous ‘Zoom’. Other
groups have utilised mobile messaging technologies, such
as WhatsApp. KEN SPRUCE’s Growth Group, however, has
relied on the good old landline telephone! Ken takes up the
story…

S

ince the lockdown first began last year, we have met as a Growth Group each
week by means of the phone, considering a specific question from the daily stories
in the Our Daily Bread book and then conveying the answer to the
question given at the bottom of the page. Reading out the responses
from all of the group members, such that they hear each other’s
answers, is our way of escaping from lockdown loneliness, and also
demonstrating that we all care about one another and can support
one another in the various problems we are each facing, through
conversation and through prayer.

I am very fortunate to have had my wife June with me throughout lockdown to
unburden my problems on, whilst others are alone. However, we are all one family
in Christ and so we all need to have care and concern for each other, and as a Growth
Group individuals can unburden their worries and problems on other members of
the group—and of course bring them to the Lord in prayer too.
In this way, we can become both closer to each other and also to God and I am
genuinely really surprised that—as we’ve shared our lockdown worries, problems
and concerns with each other—we have actually got so much closer together during
this time than when we’ve previously met face-to-face! I say thank you to God each
day for the wonderful deeper friendships that we have created during this time,
helped by prayer and conversation—and maybe in a funny way, even Covid-19.
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Where’s the Bear?
Alkmund Bear is continuing to enjoy his extended
holiday with us (and still wondering when he will be
able to become the church office bear again; hopefully a little later in 2021!). Lately, however, he’s been
a bit confused!
Alkmund has had a problem trying to decide what
to put in his sandwiches for tea. He had to choose
between four types of jam, two different marmalades
and a pot of honey. Fortunately, his paws are too big
to get into the jars, so we didn’t have a sticky mess to
clear up! In the end, he chose his favourite marmalade.
He hopes to see you all soon. 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
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Easter: A Disciple’s Story
I’ve been with Jesus for three years;
I realised he was a teacher, prophet and
master almost from the beginning.
We travelled all around;
Slept, ate, prayed, sang and laughed
together
And spent hours listening to him.
I’ve seen people healed, delivered,
Even raised from the dead.
Thousands fed from almost nothing.
Demons obeyed Him; priests seemed
afraid.
He never turned anyone away,
The poor, children, lepers—even Gentiles!
Then we came to Jerusalem!
He rode in on a donkey;
The people cheered and shouted
“Hosanna”.
Surely this was to be the beginning of
the Kingdom he talked so much
about!
At the Passover meal he washed our feet.
Then he announced that one of us would
betray him.
Why, when his Kingdom was so near?
We walked to the garden and sat while
Jesus went to pray.
Then they came—a crowd with priests
and soldiers and Judas at the head.
He’d told us before that his time had not
yet come;
Was this now the time?
Were they coming to make him King?
Then Judas kissed him and they arrested
Jesus.
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I could not believe what was happening;
Surely this was a mistake.
I move away, afraid for the first time in
three years.
The High Priest found him guilty,
The crowd that called “hosanna” now
called “crucify him”.
Pilate sentenced him to death.
As Jesus hung on that cross my life was
in turmoil.
Where to go now?
Home I guess—but not yet.
Wait until it’s safe.
We met together, confused and
abandoned.
On the third day the women came rushing
from the tomb—
They said it was empty and Jesus was
alive.
Was it true—or were they wanting it to
be true?
Then he showed himself to some of us,
but I was not there.
I told the others when I returned that it
was a delusion—just like the women.
Then he came again and spoke to me.
He showed me his hand and side,
And that’s when I knew,
I really knew
He was my Lord and my God;
Then everything became clear.
By Eve White
Easter 2021

“The Letter I should have written” or
“The moving finger writes …”

T

his is the letter I should have written.
But I am no longer able to write. Nor
talk. Well, I do talk, but no one
understands me much any more.
My name was George, I seem to remember, but now people seem to call me Dearie.
I think that is still what people call me when
they speak to me. But I do not seem to be
able to answer. Some seem to understand,
some don’t; there is a very nice young lady
who serves me lunch, and smiles at me. But
when I try to compliment her, nothing
seems to happen.
I am trying to talk about now. But that is
futile, so I will tell you about the past.
But first, an explanation.
I have lived a long life, once full, now
largely empty, it seems to me. I remember
things both happy and sad. But most of all I
have regrets, things that I wish I had said, or
done. And of course, others, things that I
have not said, and not done.
So this may be my memorial, of a life lived,
and soon to end.
And most of all it will be an apology, an
explanation of things that I failed to do.
—ooo OOO ooo—

MY NAME was George. I grew up in the
North of England. My life was rich and full. I
experience joys and sorrows, fears and
happiness.
I remember things. I remember hearing
bombs fall, and going out to find shrapnel in
the morning. I was sent away, evacuated
they called it, but I was too lonely and came
home again. I remember school friends who
died in the Blitz. I remember watching as the
fighters and bombers circled as they climbed
overhead, to fly away over the sea.

I remember things. I went to University.
And I studied hard. What did I study? I don’t
know. I wore a black gown and a strange hat,
and they gave me letters to write after my
name.
I helped to make things. I helped to design
things. I helped to manage things. Some
things worked. Some things broke.
One day the boss shook my hand, and
gave me a big bonus.
Another day I stood in a Courtroom, and
had to explain the decisions that I had made.
First they said I was wrong. Then they said it
was my fault. I was very upset. But then
other men stood up. Then they said that it
wasn’t my fault. Then they shook my hand
and told me that I had been very
courageous.
But I remember that I was tired, and
scared. And Joy was upset too.
—ooo OOO ooo—

I MET JOY on a Harvest Camp. There were
lots of us, young men and girls, working
together to help to get the harvest in. Lots
of my friends went, too. We met up with
some of the same girls every year.
I remember Joy the first year, a shy but
determined young lady, determined to do
her bit. She was fun, but a bit plain. Then I
met her again the next year. And how she
had blossomed. I took one look and
dropped my lunch! She went red, and
smiled.
“I was looking forward to seeing you
again, George. You never wrote!”
The first evening we all went out for a
walk, and we chatted a bit. The next
evening, a bit more. The next evening I held
her hand.
�
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We let the others go on in front. We
stepped behind a tree and I kissed her. She
kissed me back. And then all the others
jumped out and laughed at us! But I was
hooked.
Things were easier and harder in those
days. Everyone knew how to behave. Well,
sort of. We promised to keep in touch—
and I did. I wrote every week. Then every
other day. Then every day. Mum and Dad
wanted to say hello, so she came to visit one
Saturday. The next month I went to see her.
She took me for a walk in her woods. She
led me into the trees and then kissed me
again and again. Pure Joy!
—ooo OOO ooo—

BUT THERE was national service to do, and
education to finish. I went to college, and
passed my degree. Then I joined the RAF for
two years, as an Engineer. They wanted me
to stay, but I wanted to go home. For Joy.
But there was no longer Joy. She hadn’t
waited. But there was Joy, She had waited. I
don’t know, I can’t remember. Please help
me to remember.
Then there was Maureen, too. It was all
too complicated. I wanted to do it right, but
some of it was wrong. Joy went away, but
then she came back. Maureen cried. Joy
cried. I ran away.
—ooo OOO ooo—

I WENT TO Bristol. They made engines, like I
had worked on in the RAF. So they took me
on.
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I did well. I worked hard, and studied
hard. I played hard, too. They gave me more
money. And more things to do. Then more
money, more things to do, and people to tell
what to do.
I did well. I started early, and finished late.
I lived in digs for a long time. I played sport. I
was good at ball games. I played tennis, and
met people. There were pretty girls.
But they didn’t want to go about with
‘mechanics.’
I’m an Engineer, I said. Oh, they said.
Please fix my bike. So I did, but it didn’t make
any difference.
Then Joy wrote. I’m so sorry, she said.
Some of the writing was messy. I cried on it,
she told me.
—ooo OOO ooo—

SO SHE came back, and we got married.
We had children, a boy and two girls. Or
two boys and a girl. Or twin boys and some
girls. I don’t know. Where are they now?
The girls were pretty, and made me happy.
One boy was clever, and made me proud.
He started to become an engineer, but he
changed his mind. He decided to become a
vicar. Vicar Paul they call him.
Do you know him? His wife is Pam, and
he’s got two lovely kids, Luke and Katie.
You might have heard of them. They must
be my grandchildren I suppose. But I don’t
understand. A boy called Luke comes to see
me a lot. Sometimes he writes stories, too.
But this is my story.
That was my life, my children, my home
and work.
But most of all there was Joy. We loved
each other, and loved being together.
But there wasn’t enough time together.
My work became everything. I got promoted, again, and then again. The work was
hard. I got later and later.
Why did I do it? First I missed our tea one
day, then I missed it most days, and then I

missed it every day. I came in tired at 8
o’clock. I started smoking more. I hardly saw
the children.

Why did I do it? I got more money, and
more power, but I hardly saw my family.
Why did I do it? I’m so sorry, I’m so sorry.
—ooo OOO ooo—

AND THEN one day I came home, late as
usual, and the house was dark. I went in, and
there was no one there. A neighbour
knocked.
Joy had gone. Where were the children?
Joy had gone. Where was she? Why had
she gone?
Joy was gone: had joy gone?
My Joy had gone.
—ooo OOO ooo—

WHERE HAD Joy gone? Why had I let my joy
go?
They told me. She had gone to hospital.
Has she had an accident? I said. No, they
said, she is ill.
What is it? What is it? I said.
They wouldn’t answer.
The doctor arrived. Sit down, Mr. …, she
said. George, I said.
What is it? I said, Cancer? Heart attack?
George, she said, she has had a nervous
breakdown.
—ooo OOO ooo—

IS THAT all, I said! All she needs to do is pull
herself together! We’ve got a fine home and
family, and everything was going so well.

I had never seen a doctor livid before.
You unfeeling brute, she yelled at me!
You spend all your time at work, and most
of the rest of the time thinking about work.
Your children hardly know you. Your wife is
running the house, raising the children, and
suppressing her own interests for you, and
all you can say is “pull herself together.”
I can see her now, almost unhinged with
anger.
Now, go inside, sit down and think. I hear
that you are a talented engineer. Engineers
solve problems don’t they?
Are you talented enough to solve this
one? Go home and think about it!
And with that, she walked out.
—ooo OOO ooo—

I WENT hOME. I sat there all night. For the
first half of the night, I got up and sat down,
and got up and sat down.
I smoked a packet of cigarettes. I drank
some beer.
Where were the children you are asking?
I didn’t care—the neighbours had them. I
think.
In the dark, in the small hours, it hit me. I
had messed up.
So here and now I say. “Joy, I messed up.
I’m sorry. I will love you again.”
I got out of my chair. I had a bath. Then I
sat down in front of my desk with a notepad
and pen. I sat up all night and re-planned my
life.
—ooo OOO ooo—

I TRIED TO make amends. First the children,
and then Joy returned.
And, in due course, joy returned too.
As a family we were re-united, and Joy
and I were once again in love.
But it was not the same. I needed
forgiveness.
—ooo OOO ooo—

�
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I WENT TO see the vicar. He listened. He was
an old man. He called me “my son”, which
was very strange.
He told me about forgiveness. He showed
me how to find forgiveness. He showed me
Jesus. He talked to me for hours.

I did find Jesus, and I found forgiveness.
But remember, the vicar said, you are
forgiven, but you will still have to deal with
the consequences of your actions.
And he was right.
We had wonderful times together as a
family. The children grew up to be a credit
to us both. Joy and I rebuilt our love. She
forgave me for all the years of neglect.
But it was not the same. She had tried too
hard, and it showed. In her body, in her face,
in her eyes, and in her being.
Joy died when she was 52. She was worn
out.

“The moving finger writes; and, having writ,
Moves on. Nor all thy Piety and Wit
Shall lure it back to cancel half a Line,
Nor all thy Tears wash out a word of it.”
I am glad that my son is a vicar, and that
he has a wonderful family, and Luke and
Katie who come to see me. I have two
lovely daughters and their families.
But I am not here anymore.
I gave my best years to my work,
obsessed with perfection and promotion
and power.
And now I am paying the price. And my
family come to see the remains of a man
who got it wrong, then got it right.
But had to take the consequences.
But, as for me, there was Joy.
© Andrew Jackson, March 2021
This story links to previous months. The people and events
in this story may be a work of fiction. Both my parents died
with dementia. This may stir some youthful memories. The
childhood memories are based on my father, who was also
called George. But he didn’t neglect his family. He was
there for mealtimes, and school holidays. And so was I with
my children. But I still worked in a way that finally
damaged my health. So perhaps one day I will be writing
my story of regrets, too, as I decline into dementia. The
quotation is taken from the Rubaiyat of Omar Khayyam,
translated by Edward Fitzgerald, first version, stanza 51.
If you’d like to talk with someone from the church
about any of the issues mentioned in this article, then
please get in contact.

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

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.

