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Dear Friends,
As I write this letter, we are just about

to mark ‘Freedom Day’, and as we head
into August we are looking forward to
beginning to return to some normality.
For some, this is a time for rejoicing, and
doing lots of things we haven’t done for a
long time. For others, we head into this
new phase of Covid-19 with nervousness.
Perhaps we are clinically vulnerable, or
anxious or concerned for other reasons.
Perhaps we have got used to living
differently, and aren’t sure we want to
change, or certainly not change
everything. As we move out of regulations
to guidance, we recognise this will mean
different things for different people.

So what do we do? How do we manage
these different hopes and expectations?
How are we planning to manage those
expectations at church? For us, it’s a
question of attitude, and of practical
action.

First, attitude. In his letter to the
Ephesians, Paul writes this:

I therefore, a prisoner for the Lord,
urge you to walk in a manner worthy
of the calling to which you have been
called, with all humility and
gentleness, with patience, bearing
with one another in love, (Ephesians
chapter 4 verses 1 and 2)

Paul has just spent three chapters

talking about what God has done in Jesus
Christ. How Jesus came to die for his
people, and to rise again. How that people
includes not just Jews, but Gentiles—
anyone from anywhere can trust in Jesus
Christ. How God is at work through the
Holy Spirit enabling people to live for him.

Then he says—live according to your
calling. Or to paraphrase—Be who you
are. And that means living as God’s
people. Those who follow Jesus are to live
as followers of Jesus, following his
example, of patience and gentleness,
putting up with others—putting others
first—bearing with one another in love,
because God loved us in Jesus Christ. That
is the attitude we need for the next phase
of Covid-19.

And then in terms of practical action?
Church is open, and we’ll be singing, and
things will gradually be returning to
normal. But online services (available at
https://www.youtube.com/c/TheUnited
BeneficeofDuffieldLittleEaton) will
continue, and we will have seats reserved
in church for those who want to maintain
social distancing.

We are also launching a new initiative
in the Autumn, a space in the church hall
on Thursday afternoons particularly for
those who are still dealing with the effects
of Covid-19. Our ‘Beyond Covid’
(Everyone has a story) Café. You are very
welcome to join us—more information
will follow in our September magazine.

I look forward to seeing you.

Yours in Christ,

The Vicar’s Letter

James Hughes
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Have faith to move mountains

How do we respond when life seemingly throws up the most insurmountable of
challenges? When either the sheer relentless nature of longstanding issues or the
sharp and sudden arrival of some new event comes at us completely left field?

The Christian literature is replete with books about suffering and how we respond to
it. Some of them more helpful than others. Perhaps one of the best teachers to go to,
though, to understand how best to respond is Jesus himself. He of course took the ultimate
path of suffering in going to the cross.

There is one particular snapshot in the gospels when Jesus uses a challenging image
for his disciples. That, as it turns out though, is a fantastic image as its one which most
of us could probably relate to. Moving mountains. The pressures of modern life, the
challenges that our relationships present us with, and the ways in which our bodies fail
us could pretty much be described as mountains. How we respond to them can sometimes
threaten to overwhelm our faith in God.
Matthew 17 vv 14–20 reads as follows:
“And when they came to the crowd, a man came up to him and, kneeling before him, said,
‘Lord, have mercy on my son, for he has seizures and he suffers terribly. For often he falls
into the fire, and often into the water. And I brought him to your disciples, and they could
not heal him.’ And Jesus answered, ‘O faithless and twisted generation, how long am I to be
with you? How long am I to bear with you? Bring him here to me.’ And Jesus rebuked the
demon, and it came out of him, and the boy was healed instantly. Then the disciples came
to Jesus privately and said, ‘Why could we not cast it out?’ He said to them, ‘Because of your
little faith. For truly, I say to you, if you have faith like a grain of mustard seed, you will say
to this mountain, “Move from here to there,” and it will move, and nothing will be impossible
for you.’”
I think the thing that strikes you is how cross Jesus is. You can sense his exasperation
with the disciples that they are not getting it. Their faith in what God can achieve through
them is at best paltry and at worst non-existent. But when we try and apply it to our own
seemingly insurmountable problems, maybe we can relate to their position. At first
glance, the analogy of moving a mountain seems ridiculous and absurd hyperbole and
as a result of that maybe even cruel. We all know that you cannot move a mountain, right?
Or can you?

When you take the time to look carefully at a mountain from afar, you can see that it
is effectively a big pile of stones. Much, much smaller stones all on top of each other that
can, with some time and effort, be moved. A mountain isn’t an entity in its own right. You
can pick it up and move it one stone at a time.

Sometimes when you break a problem down and see it in smaller parts, what might
seem insurmountable can become a little more achievable. Praying for specific aspects
of a problem to be overcome is often more fruitful than shouting at God to ‘take the whole
lot away in one go’. God is building faith in us, little by little each day as we trust Him
with our lives. “Start by doing what’s necessary; then do what’s possible; and suddenly you
are doing the impossible.” St. Francis of Assisi Gill Linford
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I am married and have three children and
four grandchildren. I met my wife Eve

while studying Engineering at the
University of Surrey in Guildford.

I was brought up in a Christian family
with both grandfathers being Baptist
Ministers. I was baptised as an adult in my
early teens in a Baptist Church in London
and had several key periods of spiritual
growth, where the foundations of our
faith were laid, particularly during our
university days in Guildford Baptist
Church, and then with the Anglican-
inspired Fountain Trust movement of the
70/80s.

My Christian life progressed significantly
with my time at Surrey University, where
we were both part of a strong Christian
Union and attended Guildford Baptist
Church, a great bible-based fellowship.
Then, after graduating in 1973, for several
years we attended Belper and Duffield
Baptist Churches. This was followed by a
long time in Emmanuel Community
Church Duffield where we were in
fellowship for many years, and now St
Alkmund’s Church. Moving to St
Alkmund’s in 2019 was important for us,
in that the church was evangelical and
followed biblical teaching. So now, we are
getting used to being part of a local
thriving Anglican Community and for our
Christian faith to keep growing, providing

interesting and
challenging
opportunities.

Over the past 40 years I’ve been
pleased to help support church work and
taken an active part in church life and
church leadership; leading youth groups
and home groups for a number of years,
together with being a church elder and
trustee.

Previously, I was employed in the rail
industry in British Rail, Atkins Rail, and in
the University of Derby, and in design
consultancy in railway electrification.
Latterly my work has included designing
railway systems in the USA, UK, Asia and
Australia. I currently run my own
company and am currently working on
projects in the UK and Australia. I have
undertaken several roles in lecturing at
UK universities, and for the Institution of
Engineering Technology, putting on
Courses and Seminars. Currently I am
co-authoring a book on Railway
Electrification Design, which explains what
is needed and how designs meet electrical
legislation and standards. This has been
time consuming and is due for publication
later in 2022, when I expect there will be a
need for presentation at various locations.

My spare time is taken up with walking,
gardening, sailing, fishing, supporting
church activities, and now Churchwarden.

Roger White has recently taken on the duties of
Churchwarden at St Alkmund’s church, working
alongside our existing warden, Paul Linford. As he
takes up his new post, Roger reflects on living out
his Christian faith.
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Waking in North Africa on a dusty spring morning, the murmuring of neighbours’
chickens, sheep and guard dogs fill our ears. The sun and the whitewashed
walls glow brightly in our eyes. Dan and I read our Bibles and pray over our

day, sometimes even trying it in Arabic, but mostly clinging to some of God’s promises
to help us approach the day with the right perspective and pouring our requests out to
God. Our three children wake sleepily, scratching bites from the stray mosquito, whose
presence always surprises us in the cooler weather. The children wander around on the
cool tiles, reaching the kitchen and getting water from the filter, trying hard to remember
not to drink the salty, sandy tap water (a habit picked up after time in the UK). All too
often we have slept poorly in the dawn hours when the mosque blares loudly and the
sun rises. Coffee revives us and breakfast is a more time-consuming affair without handy
boxes of cereal to open. After eggs, bread and yoghurt we start the day; Dan goes to the
office in the centre of town, just outside the old medina. The children work through
English and Maths at the kitchen table as the doorbell rings and a local woman comes to
teach them colloquial Arabic. By mid-morning the sun is too bright for the children to
play outside so they take breaks building with Lego on their bedroom floor, reading in
windows, or skateboarding up and down the tiled hallway.

Across town Dan is organising the schedule for his language centre with his local
administrator, figuring out the right ‘nurturers’ (language helpers) for the next few weeks.
By mid-morning he grabs a coffee at a qahwa (local coffee shop) with a friend, drinking
strong espresso and catching up on how the Eid celebrations to mark the end of Ramadan
were affected by the one-week Covid lockdown. He then stands in a queue outside a dusty
government building for 45 minutes to pay a bill, scrolling through his phone to
communicate with his staff via Facebook (computers and home internet are not wide-
spread but everyone has a phone!). He eats his packed lunch in the office; since Ramadan
and the lockdown he has been out of the habit of eating street food at lunch time; however
he is looking forward to a spicy wrap of turkey breast with red-hot harissa paste in a
freshly baked flatbread. The early afternoon consists of more admin and often emails
with his accountant. On his way home Dan pops into a local ‘hanoot’ to get phone credit
and UHT milk, passing Syrian beggars at the door who have increased in number since
Covid hit. The local Christian community has been giving them food and toiletries but it’s
a very complex situation.

Once home, Dan helps the kids have a piano lesson with a local expat friend who comes
over to teach them on the keyboard we managed to transport safely in our luggage from
the UK last month.

A neighbour drops in to tell us her daughter is heading back to Uni in the capital next
week, and we promise to see her before she gets on the dawn bus for the 10-hour journey.

Spring in North Africa
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Her studies this year have been stop-start, like most of the world, and despite the
university attempting distance learning, she is resigned to repeating vast swathes of the
tuition over the hot summer, and working through the material right into the next
academic year.

We try to avoid lighting the oven for our evening meal until the heat of the day is over,
and sit outside for the final hour of sunlight to enjoy our outside space before it gets dark,
breathing a sigh of relief that there is running water tonight and we can wash all the dust
and sweat off the children before bed.

At bedtime we read lots of stories, sweep up all the dust that seeps through all the
cracks in the windows and doors and tackle the washing up from the day’s activities.

As the cool evening descends, Dan heads out to play football by the beach with some
local friends and Vicki tries to read a book without being interrupted by excited children
talking and needing trips to the toilet or for water refills. We praise God for his kindness
throughout the day, that we get to live in this beautiful part of the world and be amongst
these lovely people who have welcomed us into their neighbourhood.

Dan & Vicki Byrne



10   Duff ield  Par ish  Magaz ine

In his article for this month’s magazine, Paul Wiggins reflects on

The Queen and her Christian faith

Whilst Queen Elizabeth II at ninety-five takes a great interest in her
immediate family, she’s keenly aware of her great-great-grandmother

Queen Victoria, who had a very active, dynamic Christian faith and was very
transparent about Bible reading, evangelism, and prayer. Elizabeth Windsor has
indicated that her own strong Christian faith is partly due to the influence of the
affectionately named “Grandmother of Europe,” and is personal and central to
her life and work. Indeed, though the Queen provides some insight into her life,
she has chosen to impart a great deal more about what she thinks about Jesus
Christ including personal views of the Christian Gospel. This decision was upheld
and indeed encouraged from the year 2000 by her late husband, Prince Philip,
Duke of Edinburgh. In her 2014 Christmas broadcast she said: “For me, the life
of Jesus Christ, the Prince of Peace, whose birth we celebrate today, is an
inspiration and an anchor in my life, a role-model of reconciliation and forgive-
ness. He stretched out his hands in love, acceptance and healing.” The Queen is
particularly inspired by Jesus's unrelenting service. Since 6th February 1952
when she was proclaimed Queen throughout the Commonwealth, Supreme
Governor of the Church of England and the Defender of the Faith, her attitude
has been one of selfless devotion “to the job in hand”, emulating the loyalty of
the son of God: a claim substantiated in the book The Servant Queen And The King
She Serves. Within the “job specifications” of the roles, the Queen formally
appoints high-ranking members of the church such as archbishops, bishops and
deans of cathedrals on the advice of the Prime Minister.

When in residence at Sandringham House at Christmas, she takes Holy Commu-
nion in private before the main service, at her favourite place of worship, which
is the 16th century sandstone-structured Anglican church, St. Mary Magdalene,
on her estate in Norfolk. The picturesque Crathie Kirk is a small Church of
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Scotland parish church in the village of Crathie, and is attended by the Queen
when she is in residence at nearby Balmoral Castle. In 1962 she donated a red
Bible decorated with the royal coat of arms. One of her three favourite traditional
hymns is “Praise, My Soul, the King of Heaven”. Taking its text from Psalm 103,
it was sung at her wedding in 1947 and as the processional for her coronation in
1953. “The Lord is My Shepherd”, based on Psalm 23, and “Nearer, My God, to
Thee”, which retells Jacob's dream in the Old Testament, also evoke special
meaning for the Queen. American evangelist Billy Graham wrote in his autobiog-
raphy, Just As I Am, the Queen’s favourite Bible story is the healing of the crippled
man from chapter 5 of John’s Gospel. Moreover, she referred to the parable of
the Good Samaritan in her last Christmas message, commending the work of
people who had showed care, assistance and respect to others, regardless of
gender, race or background. The Queen’s portrayal of Christian discipleship is
evident too in the encouragement of world peace and the economic and social
development of the less prosperous countries of the world.

Her Majesty has appeared on Songs of Praise a number of times, but in 2018 to
mark the 150 year anniversary of Scripture Union, she was seated at the head of
the congregation. The Queen is a keen supporter of this Christian Charity, as it
encourages children and young people from all backgrounds in 120 countries
worldwide to explore the Bible and their faith.

The Master of the Queen’s music from 2004 until 2014 was Sir Peter Maxwell
Davies who had a great enthusiasm and ability for writing church music. At the
time of the Queen’s Diamond Jubilee in 2012, he was the artistic director of
Choirbook for the Queen: the forty-four anthems were a gift which the Queen
received with immense pleasure and interest. Judith Weir CBE was appointed as
the first female Master of the Queen’s music in 2014. A major commission for
2022 will be music to honour Her Majesty The Queen becoming the first British
Monarch to celebrate a Platinum Jubilee. As Weir studied composition with the
highly talented Sir John Tavener (whose creativity sprang from religious faith),
this bodes well for fitting sacred and choral music marking a unique occasion.

The Queen accepts that life can create difficulties and challenges. She referred
to 2002 as an Annus Horribilis, (a horrible year), but throughout her long reign
trust in God and hope in the Christian Gospel have remained undiminished.

Her enduring faith and personal reflections over the years (and indeed during
my research and construction of this article) have prompted an examination of
my beliefs, such that I am encouraged and inspired by both the Queen and the
Servant King to whom she serves.
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DERBYSHIRE ANAGRAMS

Each of the twelve anagrams below contains two Derbyshire
place names.   (nb.  one location appears more than once.)

Answers in September issue of Duffield Parish Magazine.

1. ROTTEN WASHCLOTH 7. CLAIM PATCHWORK
2. ORVILLE WASHINGTON 8. ANDREW OUSTED SKIFFLE
3. COWBELLS REPAINTED 9. ELKS WHALE BONAMY
4. PORTUGAL EVERYONE 10. YELLOWED CHRISTIANS
5. HATBOXES UNGATHER 11. CARNAL LEFTOVER
6. FLORENCE HEARTHSIDE 12. NICE COMB HURLER

MIKE SEVERN

•   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: 07985 405244

ALLESTREE SATELLITE AERIAL SERVICES
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Where’s the Bear?

A lkmund has had several adventures in the great outdoors lately, so he thought
that he would spend some time in the garden. He has recently heard the stories

by A.A. Milne about Pooh Bear who “floated in the blue” holding onto a red balloon.
Alkmund bravely climbed up the Yew tree to a good height, where he thought he

would have a successful take-off.

Unfortunately, he didn’t realise that it needed to
be a special type of balloon, so his plan failed! He
also then found that he couldn’t get down from
the tree and had to be rescued! He was rather
exhausted after all the excitement and needed
to have a lie down. He’s fine now, though, and
looking forward to more challenges.

Alkmund reminds everyone to continue
keeping safe and he’s looking forward to see
you all again soon.

John and Mary Birkby
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PAUL: They say that pride comes before a fall.
Which is a first-class lesson in humility; as I have
recently been reminded!

This story has been written in two parts. The
first is an update on the progress since ‘the
school spat’. As may be evident, I wrote it before
being brought down to earth. The second is a
fine example of missing the blindingly obvious,
resulting in one seriously embarrassed vicar—as
you will see!

—ooo OOO ooo—
There cannot be many vicars who can
reflect on a serious problem in the local
church primary school resulting in sudden
growth in their church, and I am still aston-
ished at what happened. I am also, it has to
be said, rather proud of the advice I gave,
first to headmaster Mark, and then to Dr
Stephen History, which led in both cases to
an astonishing change in life and lifestyle.
That both of them, faced with a serious
crisis, were prepared to consider, and then
accept seriously challenging propositions, is
proof to me of God’s involvement and
blessing on the life of our church.

I have been so busy that I did not find the
time to read last month’s article from Juliet,
our other churchwarden, but I wish I had!
As you will see later, it would have prevent-
ed me from appearing a complete idiot. But I
am getting ahead of myself. I’ll let Alan tell the
next part of the story.

—ooo OOO ooo—
ALAN: On the Sunday after the debate, we
tried to be prepared for both additional visi-

tors, and also for any possible protests. As
Juliet explained last month, we had far more
people than expected—at least four dozen,
as well as a handful of protesters.

The church was abuzz. I saw friends who
had never felt able to share their faith in
deep conversation with visitors, some of
whom hadn’t been in a church for years!
Paul kept his sermon short and to the
point—a straightforward explanation of the
gospel.

He explained that no one is perfect, nor
has been, except for Jesus, who is God’s
own son. No one will get to heaven by their
own efforts, no matter how good their life
seems, nor how many good works they have
done. It is only through Jesus’s self-sacrifice
through his death for our sin, nailed to a
cross, and his resurrection on the third day,
where he triumphs over sin and death. It is
only through confessing our sins, laying them
upon Jesus and trusting in Him that we can
be saved.

He was just reaching the end, when a
visitor stood up.

“Thank you, vicar, but I don’t understand
what you are trying to say. This is all new to
me, how do I get to know more about it?”

Paul was
very quick off
the mark. He
asked for a
show of hands
of those who
felt the same

“The very short-sighted vicar” or “None so blind”

The following people tell this story:
•  Paul, the vicar of Much Mumbling, and his wife Pam.
•  Churchwarden Alan and his wife Audrey
•  Churchwarden Juliet
•  Stephen History, former critic and new church member



August  2021   15

way, and who might like to meet to discuss
things. He told me afterwards that he was
expecting half-a-dozen tentative hands.
Instead there were nearly 40. This was not
only visitors, but also some of the less-
involved regulars and even some of the
faithful members.

Paul was right on the ball: he truncated his
sermon, and after a final hymn, he threw the
floor open to questions. They came thick
and fast. After a few minutes Paul called a
brief pause, and asked the coffee team to get
to work. About half the congregation moved
into the hall and garden—a nice day thank-
fully—and the questions in the church
continued.

After another half an hour, Juliet stood
up, unprompted, and slipped into ‘seriously
competent manager’ mode. She called me
across with some other members of the
PCC noted for their organisational skills,
and we quickly put teams together for the
follow-up groups.The majority of the people
were organised over a few more minutes,
with the first group planning to start the
following day.

None of us had ever
seen anything like it.
The subsequent coffee
and biscuits continued
for well over an hour!

PAM: Being the vicar’s wife brings its bless-
ing and challenges, but this was a new one
for all of us. I slipped lunch back an hour, and
even then, we started another half hour
after that, with two families that I knew by
sight from school but had never met before.

And so it went on over the following
weeks.

—ooo OOO ooo—
PAM: Of course, Paul was in his element.
However, after a few weeks, I was getting a
bit worried, partly because (inevitably) he
was over-working, but more seriously that
he was getting, shall we say, a little self-
congratulatory. Not surprising really, but

something that would have to be dealt with.
Fortunately, and unbeknownst to us all,

Paul was about to make a complete twit of
himself in a most spectacular and
satisfactory way.

You’ll know, if you read last month’s
story, that churchwarden Juliet has been
very busy leading a newcomers’ group, on
top of her churchwarden duties and de-
manding job. She really is a most impressive,
if sometimes a rather private, person. Paul
asked her to lead the group, and put
Stephen History in it. I asked him if he did it
on purpose, and he answered me in a ‘short-
sighted-male-vicar’ way, explaining her skills
and intellect. “Mmm,” I thought, “God
works in mysterious ways!”

After a few weeks it was obvious to us
women who knew Juliet that something was
going on. None of the men noticed, of
course. But, to be fair, I don’t think that
Juliet noticed herself.

Then Stephen took her out for a meal.
You can read Juliet’s account in last month’s
magazine. I’ll let Alan tell the next part of the
story.

—ooo OOO ooo—
Yes indeed, churchwarden ALAN here. Paul
organised a churchwardens’ meeting which,
unbeknownst to us, was a few days after ‘the
first date.’ Well, I admire Paul enormously,
but, on that occasion, he was as blind as a
bat. It was obvious that something extra-
ordinary had happened to Juliet, and the
reason was not hard to guess.

Paul read the packed agenda to us, and we
got to work. It was most encouraging to see
the growth in the church, and we really felt
evidence of God’s Blessing.

The phone rang, and Pam popped her
head around the door.

“I’m sorry, Darling, but you need to take
the call.” She told us the reason later, but it
doesn’t come into this story.

—ooo OOO ooo—
Paul left, and Pam came in, shut the door and
turned to Juliet. �
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“So, what on earth has happened?”
Juliet blushed: “Is it that obvious?”
I was confused, and looked expectantly at

Pam, who explained: “Juliet has been taken
to dinner by one of the members of her new
group.”

“Ah, further special counselling?” I
grinned.

“Don’t be mean!” said Pam.
“I don’t mind at all,” laughed Juliet. “I’ve

never been here before.”
The door handle rattled and Paul came

back in.
“Sorry, I need to go out. Do carry on

without me.” He left hurriedly.
We had an entertaining chat for another

half an hour, and then went our separate
ways. And we agreed that we wouldn’t have
to bring Paul down a peg or two: he was
going to do it all by himself.

—ooo OOO ooo—
Audrey was waiting at the door for me. I
walked home, in to an eager wife who was
very much more interested in a church-
wardens’ meeting than hitherto! I gave her a
quick update, which was followed by a very
thorough interrogation. On this occasion I
had no need to be discreet, because I had
full permission from Juliet to illuminate her.
However, it was clear that the two women
would have to have a separate conversation:
‘Girl’s Talk’ was obviously in order! It was
quite an evening. I’ll let Juliet bring you a bit
more up to date.

—ooo OOO ooo—
JULIET: I have to say that I was quite pleased
when Vicar Paul was called out of the meet-
ing. It was fun bringing Pam and Alan up to
date. Although there was less to tell than
they hoped, because I wasn’t altogether sure
where I was, or where we—I mean Stephen
and I—were heading. Perhaps the vicar
isn’t the only short-sighted leader around
here!

For your benefit, I ought to say that
Stephen and I are getting on rather well. Of
course, I had seen him a few times between

the dinner and my lecture, which is where
we left it last time.

After the lecture we drove separately as I
followed him back to my home, and this
time he did come in for coffee. We were
both excited about the reception of my lec-
ture, especially the unorthodox conclusion.
We were very happy, and becoming very
comfortable in each other’s company. After
a while there was an expectant pause.

“Things are moving fast, aren’t they?” I
said, out of nowhere.

Stephen raised an eyebrow and smiled: “I
can’t disagree with that statement. And, I
have to say, I have no desire to disagree in
any way.”

I hesitated. “Your question was a surprise:
but a very welcome one. It made quite an
impact on the audience.” I hesitated again.
“It made a bigger impact on me.”

There was a pause. “Don’t mess this up,
Stephen,” I thought.

He didn’t: his response was perfect.
And, I think, so was mine.

—ooo OOO ooo—
PAM: Juliet asked me to finish the story,
after she had brought me up to date. I’ll start
with the events leading to my dear husband
Paul’s embarrassment.

I was tidying up the kitchen, when Paul
came in, obviously completely dumbfounded.

“You’ll never guess who I’ve just seen!”
“Well, I think I can, but I’ll humour you.

But I think possibly it was two people:
perhaps a couple?”

“You have your ‘I know more than you’
look. I’ll humour you too! I was outside the
Post Office, and a couple indeed were com-
ing up the other side of the road. The man
was a powerful-looking bloke, who looked, I
thought, rather like Stephen History, except
that he was very relaxed and happy. But the
woman was absolutely stunning, completely
radiant. She looked quite familiar, but I
couldn’t place her. Oh, I know, she looked a
bit like Juliet. But fancy Stephen having a lady
friend?”



August  2021   17

There’s clearly no point in me trying to
explain. I’ll let my dear husband complete his
self-humiliation all by himself…

—ooo OOO ooo—
PAUL here again: Pam was clearly about to
crack up. “Audrey,” she called, “come and
say hello to my short-sighted husband.”
Audrey came out of the living room,
grinning all over her face. She was clearly
enjoying my discomfiture.

“Let me get this right, Vicar, you don’t
know who the woman is?”

The two women lost it completely.
“Come on, put me out of my misery!”
“Well, you are in for a great surprise!”
Pam looked out of the window, “And you

can work it out all by yourself.”
“Alan’s coming, too,” said Audrey.
Pam went into action.
“We’ll take the sitting room. You and

Alan take Stephen into the study.”
“What is going on?” I thought.
Stephen and his lady friend came in, but

the lady was whisked into the sitting room
before I could get another look. Pam whis-
pered something to Stephen and Alan, who
had just come in too. They laughed and
walked into the study, carrying three cups of
coffee and six of Pam’s best biscuits.

Stephen caught me off-guard.
“My very good vicar,” he said, “I hear that

you are deeply troubled by my behaviour,
not to say deeply frustrated about the iden-
tity of the lady in the sitting room? You will

have to suffer a little longer. Suffice it to say
that she is a good servant of Christ.”

Alan nodded approvingly. I gave him a
frustrated look. One thing at a time, his eyes
seemed to say.

“OK, OK. Let’s start at the beginning.
Why am I sitting in my study for a pre-
planned meeting with my churchwarden,
the purpose of which I have no idea
whatsoever.”

“You’ll have to turn the lawyer on
Stephen,” said Alan. “Please cross-question
our good vicar.”

“With pleasure,” he said.
“So, Reverend Paul. You saw Dr History,”

rather rubbing it in, “near the Post Office
with an unidentified woman.”

“Yes,” I said, “but I have no idea who she
was.”

“So I understand. Please describe this
woman.”

“She had short curly hair, perhaps 5 foot
7, slim build. She was very beautiful.”

“I quite agree,” said Stephen. “You say
that you don’t know this woman? Has she
not been seen in your church?”

“Not as far as I know.”
Alan spluttered into his coffee and turned

his head away.
There was a pause as Stephen scribbled a

note. He turned towards Alan.
“Alan, please go into the sitting room and

see how they are getting on. Please pass this
note to my escort.”
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There was a pregnant silence, then my
mobile rang. I ignored it.

“Please answer,” said Stephen, “I think
Alan will be a few minutes yet.”

I was losing this one, big time. I looked at
my phone. The call was from Juliet, our
other churchwarden.

“Good morning, Juliet, how are you
today?”

“Very well,” she said, “in fact, very well
indeed.”

“Glad to hear it. Things are a bit manic
here. I don’t know what’s going on.”

“Is it anything to do with Stephen History
by any chance? I need to have a chat about
Stephen sometime soon.”

“Yes, it is, but I can’t talk about him now;
he’s in my study with me.”

“Oh, in that case can I come over to talk
to Pam?” There were spluttering noises
from the background.

“She’s busy at the moment, talking to
Audrey and a new friend of Stephen’s.”

“Oh, who is she?” Juliet asked. “It would
be nice for Stephen to make some new
friends.”

More background rumbles.
“I don’t know, and nobody will tell me.”
“I’ll pop over now,” she said, “it sounds

like someone needs to sort things out.”
“Please do!” I said, “The more the

merrier.”
Juliet rang off. At the same time there was

a lot of laughter from the sitting room.
Alan was losing a battle to keep a straight

face, and even Stephen was looking likely to
lose control.

Moments later there was a knock on the
front door.

“You need to answer that,” said Stephen,
authoritatively.

“I haven’t a clue,” I said, as I walked out
bemused.

I opened the door to find Juliet, for some
reason wearing an old anorak of Pam’s and
Audrey’s sunglasses.

“How did you get here so quickly?” I said.

“I never said I was at home,” she replied.
“Now, Alan,” she said over my shoulder,

“take our poor vicar into his living room.”
I was bundled into my sitting room, to

two hysterical wives.
“Pull yourselves together,” I begged.
“No, darling, you pull yourself together,

and stop being an idiot!” said Pam. “Now
shut your eyes, dopey!”

The sitting door clicked.
“And now, vicar,” said Stephen, “please

let me introduce you to my fiancée.”
I opened my eyes.
And there, in front of me was a supremely

happy Stephen and next to him was a beauti-
ful, radiant woman; my other churchwarden,
Juliet.

There was champagne all round. After a
few minutes, Stephen held up his hand, and
there was a pause.

“Vicar,” said Stephen, “I have a serious
question for you to consider. Two
questions, in fact. How long should a
Christian couple be engaged before they are
married? And just exactly how quickly can
you get married in an Anglican Parish
Church?”

© Andrew Jackson 2021.
Author’s Note: This story, a work of fiction except
for the summary of the sermon, follows on from
the previous two stories, which tell in more depth
of the events in the village school, told by Vicar
Paul, and initial aftermath told by churchwarden
Juliet.
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10am – 12.30pm
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