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The Vicar’s Letter
James Hughes

Dear Friends,
As I write this we have just been hearing
about the new Covid-19 tiers, and about
how things look for the immediate future,
and I think it is fair to say that Covid is not
going anywhere anytime soon. And so, as
we look at the rest of the Autumn, and into
next year, we are conscious of challenging
times ahead.
Some of that challenge relates to not
being able to do things. For example, this
year our Remembrance service will have to
be a small, invite-only affair; to reflect that,
we have some material in the middle of
this magazine to help us reflect on Remembrance Sunday at home. We have managed
to reopen church at 4.30pm every Sunday,
but of course space is limited—we continue
online at www.youtube.com/c/TheUnited
BeneficeofDuffieldLittleEaton. (We also
have a weekly email that goes out with more
information about services and events
across the Benefice; do email the church
office, office@stalkmundsduffield.co.uk for
more information.)
Some of that challenge relates to
wondering how we are going to cope with
restrictions which seem to continue into
an indeterminate future, through longer
nights and winter months. It is natural for
us to look around and to ask ourselves,
where do we find hope at times like this?
Where do we find encouragement, when

the normal things we would do aren’t
available to us?
Last time I shared some words from
Psalm 46 on this theme. Let me continue
with the Psalms, this time in Psalm 121.
Look how the Psalm begins:
I lift up my eyes to the hills—where
does my help come from? (Psalm 121,
verse 1 niv)
We lift our eyes to the hills—perhaps we
feel we’ve seen rather too much of them
recently—and we ask the same question.
The Psalmist shares his answer:
My help comes from the Lord, the
Maker of heaven and earth. He will
not let your foot slip—he who watches
over you will not slumber (Psalm 121,
verses 2 & 3)
As the psalmist looks up and around, he
looks to the Lord God, the creator of all.
The one who guides his way. The one who
is always watching out for him. Here is
confidence in the midst of the storms of
life, in challenging times, when life is hard.
Friends, as we face challenging times, let
me encourage you to join us, as we explore
what it means to know this God through
his son Jesus Christ; to find the one who
watches over us, who will not let our foot
slip. Join us online or, if you can, join us in
person.
And I look forward to, one day, meeting
you all face to face.
Yours in Christ,

Vicar of Duffield and Little Eaton
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“It could change your life forever”

M

y name is Caroline Walker (née Wormington).

We moved to Little Eaton in 1975 when I was 12, along with my
sister Lesley, mum June and dad Chris, where we renovated The
Old Toll Bar Stores on Alfreton Road opposite the junction to
the New Inn, and opened it as an off licence/grocery store;
we lived there for 12 wonderful years. Dad had been born
and raised at 74 Alfreton Road, a few doors away from the Toll Bar Stores, and
loved being back in the village; he loved telling us the many stories of growing
up here. Some of his school friends still lived in the village and it was lovely
for him to be re-acquainted with them.
My grandma and grandad had bought 74 Alfreton Road when it was a new
build. As kids, Lesley and I would stay with Gran and we especially remember
watching the Fair across the road at Easter. I can remember that my grandma
(Muriel Wormington) used to attend the “bottom chapel” as she called it, on
Alfreton Road, but she didn’t tell us much about it.
After my grandma passed away in 1987, Mum and Dad sold the Toll Bar Stores
and moved into number 74, my grandma’s house. Years later, after Dad passed
away, Glenn and I moved into number 74 and we still live there today; so we
are now third generation living in this house. The Old Toll Bar Stores is now
a family residence, but I’m sure some of you will remember it being a shop;
the good old days, eh?!
I’ve always loved Little Eaton; I have lifelong friends and the sense of
community here is wonderful. My closest friend, Vicki Stowell (née Spencer)
is still and always will be my best friend and we love reminiscing about our
teenage years … our favourite memory is that we laughed a lot—and we still
do, to be honest!
I wasn’t brought up as a Christian and can honestly admit I grew up knowing
nothing about God or Jesus—as I say, my gran went to chapel but never said
much about it.
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In 2013, somebody had upset me and I just couldn’t let it go; it was constantly
bothering me. One day, a friend at work (who is a Christian) said to me, “Why
don’t you just forgive him and move on…?” I will never forget that moment—I
felt a wave of relief at how easy and liberating that felt and for some reason,
which is hard to explain, I instantly wanted to know more and more about
Jesus and what he has done for me. I later learned that I was experiencing the
Grace of God. Another friend of mine regularly attended St Paul’s in Little
Eaton and so I began asking her about the church.
One Sunday morning in May 2014 (aged 51), I announced to Glenn that I was
going to church; he just looked up at me in amazement and said: “Oh, OK,
have a nice time.” I’ve never looked back since. I had such a warm welcome
from everyone and so much help learning about who Jesus is and how he has
changed my life. I remember feeling the relief knowing that someone else is
in control of things and finally life began making sense. I didn’t have to worry
anymore and the peace and happiness I felt was, and is, wonderful. St Paul’s
offers various courses for different stages of understanding/learning, or for
some, just having a look at what Christianity means, no pressure. I began
attending some courses and my faith and understanding grows daily.
Obviously during Covid lockdown, we weren’t able to attend church in person
so the Sunday services had to be viewed online via our United Benefice
YouTube channel for St Paul’s (and for our sister church, St Alkmund’s in
Duffield); either live or at a later time. We still have weekly group meet-ups
on Zoom for courses and support, which kept us all in touch.
I also love listening to UCB2 radio station (on DAB) … it’s a fantastic Christian
radio station with great music, and interesting talks from people from all walks
of life, sharing stories and explaining how God is active in their lives. It’s a
great way to reach out to people who don’t go to church or have the means to
get to church, or just to help people generally understand life and grow in faith.
It is well worth a listen too; give it go.
Or just come along to church, which is now open again, on a Sunday at 4.30pm
(Covid restrictions allowing of course), or alternatively watch the livestream
of our services on YouTube. It could change your life forever.
Caroline Walker
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have recently been able to take
our first tentative and gradual
steps towards returning to
normality at St Paul’s! On Sunday 6th
September, we held our first service back
in the church building—the first one in
church since March, some six months
previously!

We

Inevitably, very many things are still
(quite rightly) very different to how they
would usually be. For safety reasons, we
are currently not able to sing during the
service—instead we listen to, and reflect
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on, recordings of hymns and songs; and
we can’t take communion, or serve our
usual tea & coffee before or afterwards.
And, in common with shops, restaurants
and so on, we of course have to maintain
social distancing, with alternate pews
currently closed off and appropriate
Covid-19 safety signage prominently on
display all around the building, together
with plenty of hand sanitiser, wearing of
face masks and so on.

But, nevertheless we now have the
opportunity to meet together again as
the church family and it has been good to
catch-up—from a safe social distance, of
course!—with friends old and new,
reminding ourselves of Hebrews 10,
verses 24–25: “…let us consider how to
stir up one another to love and good
works, not neglecting to meet
together…but encouraging one
another…”. Naturally, some of our

church family are still unable to join us
in person at the present time due to
coronavirus, and so we have also started
‘livestreaming’ our services via our
YouTube channel, for people to also
‘join’ the service from home.

Grateful thanks are due to very many
people who have given of their time and
talents to make the re-opening of church
possible. Particular thanks go to our
Churchwardens Andy Hardwick, Lucy
Bailey, Linda Crowder and many others,
who spent time putting up the safety
signage, closing-off pews and so on.
Thanks, too, to those on our welcome
team who have been carefully showing
people to their seats and helping to
ensure everybody keeps to a safe distance. And thanks to everyone who
helped to set-up the system to enable us
to livestream the services, with webcams, tripods, laptops and wires galore!
Whether it’s in the actual church building, or through watching the livestream
of the services on our United Benefice
YouTube channel [which can be found at
https://www.youtube.com/c/TheUnited
BeneficeofDuffieldLittleEaton], you will
be very welcome to join us at 4:30pm
each Sunday.
James Rollin
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Reflections on
This November we are not able to remember those who have
fallen in war in the way we would like. So, let me share with you
some reflections on some of the material we would normally
say together at the war memorial.
Before the two minutes silence we say these words:
They shall grow not old,
as we that are left grow old;
age shall not weary them,
nor the years condemn.
At the going down of the sun
and in the morning,
we will remember them.
We will remember them.
We highlight the reality of war: those who died in their prime in
war will not grow old. But as we affirm here, we will not forget
them; their memory will live on. Here is one of the ideas that is
at the heart of our Remembrance: calling to mind those who
have made the ultimate sacrifice for others. It’s why we read
the names of the fallen every year.
And as we remember, of course our remembrance is active:
there is a commitment we make, that we will seek to actively
remember by bringing about peace. Think about this call to
commitment we might use in the Remembrance service:
Let us pledge ourselves anew to the service of God
and our fellow men and women:
that we may help, encourage and comfort others,
and support those working for the relief of the needy
and for the peace and welfare of the nations.
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Remembrance
All well and good. And yet we are conscious that with every
passing year, more names are added to the list of those who
have died serving their country in war across the globe: the war
to end all wars didn’t. Which is why the prayer for Remembrance
Sunday asks God to intervene:
The walk

Almighty Father,
whose will is to restore all things
in your beloved Son, the King of all:
govern the hearts and minds of those in authority,
and bring the families of the nations,
divided and torn apart by the ravages of sin,
to be subject to his just and gentle rule;
who is alive and reigns with you,
in the unity of the Holy Spirit,
one God, now and for ever.
Amen.
Our collective human failure to end war and to preserve peace
calls us to recognise our sin, our rebellion against God, and to
ask God to help us. Specifically, to ask God that he might make
us subject to the true ruler who can bring peace, Jesus Christ.
This Remembrance Sunday, even as we cannot gather, do make
use of the resources here to reflect and to remember and to
give thanks for those who died for us, and to reflect on what it
might mean for us to recognise Jesus Christ as our King.
James Hughes
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Youth and Children

O

ver the past few weeks we have relaunched our children’s work at St
Alkmund’s and St Paul’s and it has been an absolute delight to welcome
our children back!

The children are invited to join their families for the first part of the service,
then after the children’s song, are escorted to Sunday Club (St Alk’s am) or
Explorers (St Paul’s pm) in our church halls.
As a leadership team, we have worked hard to create a safe space for our
children to learn. I would personally like to thank a team of volunteers who
came down to St Alkmund’s hall on Saturday 3rd October to help clean and
make ready the site.
Of course, Sunday Club and Explorers feels a little
different to what we are used to. We now sit at
desks two metres apart and must maintain safe
social distancing at all times. However, it is not
without its perks. To limit the amount of resource
sharing each child now has their very own stationery pack—complete with stickers, felt tips, colouring pencils, pens, playdough, and a notebook. It’s
such a small thing really, but it was lovely to watch
the children gleefully open their packs and discover what was inside; I mean, who doesn’t like a
fresh pot of unopened playdough and bright colourful pens!?
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This term we are learning
about the first Christians
from the book of Acts, and
the story of Jacob in the book
of Genesis. There really is
nothing like opening the
Bible with children and discovering God’s amazing plan
for his people that was set in
motion thousands of years
ago.
Our children’s work is led by a wonderful team of adults who have such hearts
for children and the gospel. They are salt of the earth and it is my joy to work
alongside them each week. We are also thrilled to have a couple of teenagers
on the team who bring such a spark of enthusiasm and a can-do attitude to
the sessions. My prayer is that our children’s work may long continue, and
that even in these uncertain times, children will enjoy learning about Jesus
and the unwavering truth of God’s great love for them.
Helen Hawley
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Children’s Craft Activity: Poppy Biscuits

What you will need:
��A paper plate
��A biscuit
��A bottle-top cutter
��A rolling pin

��Some red icing
��A chocolate button or a piece of liquorice
��A drop of icing sugar
��A sandwich bag

Instructions
1. Roll out your red icing and cut two circles out using the bottle-top cutter
2. “glue” the two circles in a poppy shape (one above the other slightly overlapping)
with a drop of icing sugar
3. “glue” a chocolate button or piece of liquorice into the middle
4. Place on a paper plate and put in a sandwich bag to take home and enjoy!
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‘Monday to Friday Living’
In this article, Lucy Bailey reflects on her Christian upbringing
and how the persistent witness of her parents eventually led
her back to faith, the importance of the local church, and
how she endeavours to live out her faith at her workplace.
was born in Eastbourne, but my
family then moved to St Alban’s
when I was little, when my father
was posted there in his job as a Church
of England curate. My parents were
originally both tailors by profession, but
my dad had for a considerable time felt a
very strong calling into church ministry,
and so he went to Oak Hill Bible college
in north London and initially became a
curate in Eastbourne, before taking up
the curacy in St Alban’s (with subsequent
postings in and around Bedfordshire and
Warwickshire).
With my dad being a church minister, I
was thus obviously brought up in a Christian household; I had a very strong
Christian background growing up. Yet, as
so often happens, when I reached my late
teens and early 20s, I staged a bit of a ‘rebellion’ against my Christian upbringing,
determining that I’d now make my own
way in life thank you very much. Upon
qualifying as a nurse and leaving home, I
firmly decided that I was going to find
fulfilment in my life in a very different way
to my parents—I was determined I’d
have nice cars, houses, ‘stuff’ and so on
and so forth—basically “all the nice things
in life” that (on a modest clergy stipend)
my parents didn’t have.

I

And, over the years I was indeed very
fortunate to have a nice house, cars, holidays and so on (and don’t get me wrong,
there’s nothing inherently wrong with
these things in and of themselves!). Yet,
despite having almost everything in
terms of material possessions to satisfy
me, I just wasn’t. There was always this
‘nagging doubt’; a constant sense of ultimately feeling unfulfilled in life. Taking
ownership of a shiny new possession
such as a new car would initially be hugely satisfying, but such things were never
“permanent fixes”—I never really found
“the thing to fill the hole”, as it were.
Moreover, by way of complete contrast my parents didn’t have ‘all the good
things in life’, yet they undoubtedly did
have this certain amount of contentment
in life that I simply couldn’t find, despite
in worldly terms me having so much
more than my parents ever did.
Materially my parents had so little, yet at
the same time they had so much more,
as they simply kept on in quiet perseverance; a dogged faithfulness which never
wavered.
It was this faithfulness of my parents
which eventually made me come back to
faith—they were undoubtedly the biggest
influence on me. I realised that their �
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� spiritual contentment in life is what I
was, and had been, looking for—it was as
it were ‘right under my nose all along’.
So I started going to church again—
initially to our sister church St Alkmund’s Duffield (although we were living in Little Eaton, where I’d moved
when I was 25); the vicar at the time
simply said “just come every week” and
after about 18 months, I came back to
faith. Initially I alternated in attending
both St Alkmund’s Duffield and St Paul’s
Little Eaton, but I really wanted to get
involved with the local church in our
village and so I began attending St Paul’s
full-time, where I helped to run our
“Explorers” youth-group for about 10
years and now regularly sing in the
music-group.
I work at Holbrook Hall, a residential
care home for the elderly, and my work
is one of the key areas of my life where I
really try to live out my faith as best I
can, though undoubtedly I don’t always
get it right! For a long time, I used to put
on a church service in the home once a
month for the residents, working in
partnership with some retired clergy,
but since the advent of Covid-19, I have
single-handedly been organising the
service every Sunday, including giving
the talks.
As anyone who has ever been involved in running any kind of activity or
ministry in a church setting will tell you,
it’s not at all easy! I do find it hard; it is
an ongoing “spiritual battle” to find the
time, energy and inclination to organise
everything, especially the rather daunting process of having to write sermons!
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Yet, during this time of lockdown, we
have become a proper little church! We
sing lots of songs (we must have been
one of the few church settings actually
permitted to sing during the lockdown
period!) and have a sermon from the
Bible, working through a sermon series
week by week. Although, as I say, writing
the talks is definitely very hard work, it
has also been good for me too, since it
has really made me study the Bible more
and more (and hopefully good for the
residents too, as they hear God’s word
preached as best I can!).
We’ve looked at lots of the New
Testament Letters, which are so helpful
and encouraging—the churches then
faced the same underlying problems and
issues as we still do today; in many ways
the letters could’ve been written yesterday, because they are still so relevant. I
feel it’s so important to really preach the
Gospel during these services in the
home, because although some people
may have nominally attended church for
very many years, truly believing and
trusting in the Gospel—the ‘good news’
of Jesus Christ for salvation—is a different thing and some residents have come
to faith!
I feel very blessed to have come back
to my faith after having ‘wandered away’
for a time. I am very blessed too that the
Lord has given me a tangible opportunity to really put my faith into action in my
workplace – even if, for sure I don’t
always get it right. And although it is
very hard work at times, I pray that God
can continue to use me in this way in the
future!

The vibrant sound of bells,
loud and clear,
harsh and soft, low and high.
All born at once in the silence
and in our ears an echoing cry!
Booming and resonate, the bells
called us to worship,
ringing out across the air every Sunday.
Leading us through the village to church,
to reflect, sing hymns and to pray.
By the lychgate several waited
to greet family and friends.
And as the chiming began to ease,
they walked quietly into church,
once more blessed with peace.
Such was the geniality of so many,
we forget that some were strangers
bound in harmony and grace.
Each lost in that moment,
each found in that place.
Anne Palmer
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Vicarage Lane, Little Eaton, Derby DE21 5EA
You are very welcome to join us for our 4.30pm afternoon services,
either in the church building, or alternatively online, via our Benefice
YouTube channel:
https://www.youtube.com/c/TheUnitedBeneficeofDuffieldLittleEaton
Contact St Paul’s at:
admin@littleeatonchurch.co.uk
www.littleeatonchurch.co.uk
St Paul’s Church Little Eaton
Linkedin.com/company/st-pauls-little-eaton
@stpaulsle
If you don’t regularly receive a copy of this magazine and would like
to, please contact the church office and we can add you to the
distribution list.

