#TheParishThisMonth

Burn’s Night was celebrated on the 25th January.
Look at the quality of that Haggis! It’s enough for
only two servings apparently.

Churches Together held a quiz by Zoom on the
evening of 23rd January. A St Wilfrid’s team came
top - but it appears that they had help with the ruff
questions!

The dark nights and Lockdown v3.0 combined seem to stretch almost to the horizon. And yet the
seasons are moving on and the St Wilfrid’s Churchyard is starting to burst into life again. Here are some
pictures from earlier years to raise the spirits!
www.StWilfridsParish.com
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Welcome
to the February 2021 edition of
Connected.
This month Jackie Jackman
remembers
her
Grandma
and extols us to expect the
unexpected from God, since “…
you never know how or when
he’s going to show us how much
he loves us and just how close he
is in our every moment.”
Tony Service tells of the
numerous and varied Christmas
Cards that he received over the
festive season.
We also hear from Mary Dunn,
who many in the parish will
remember. Is it really 20 years
since the terrible train crash at
Heck? A lot has changed since
2001 yet, as Mary observes, our

love for each other will endure.
Karl Jarvis continues his virtual
walk along the St Hilda Way, and I
delve into the Parish Pump archive
to reproduce articles about Love
in all of its forms. How sweet will
it be to get out and report on
real events! I promise to never
complain about the cost of raffle
tickets again!
The Brayton Parish Website
(w w w. StWilfridsParish.com)
sends out notices of Services
and events in St Francis and St
Wilfrid’s, but only to subscribers.
It is easy to subscribe on the
website, so why not use this
method of staying up-to-date
on news in the Parish? It is of
course free.

Printed copies of Connected
delivered to your door cost £5
a year (£4 for pensioners), or
you can pick up a single copy for
75p from any of the Churches
mentioned within these pages.
Subscriptions run from June each
year.
You may also download
Connected
free
from
the
St Wilfrid’s website www.
StWilfridsParish.com.
Articles for Connected are
always gratefully received, by the
11th of the month please.
John Clarke
01757 708646
js_clarke@btinternet.com
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Wise Words
Forget about the past, since you can’t change it. And forget about the future - you can’t predict it.
But mostly forget about the present; I didn’t buy you one.
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In the wilderness

Christ of His gentleness
Thirsting and hungering
Walked in the wilderness.
Soft words of grace He spoke
Unto lost desert-folk
That listened wondering.
He heard the bitterns call
From ruined palace-wall,
Answered them brotherly….
And ever with Him went,
Of all His wanderings
Comrade, with ragged coat,
Gaunt ribs – poor innocent –
Bleeding foot, burning throat,
The guileless old scape-goat;
For forty nights and days
Followed in Jesus’ ways,
Sure guard behind I’m kept,
Tears like a lover wept.
Robert Graves (1895 – 1935)

www.StWilfridsParish.com
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Dear Friends
My grandma was a fun loving
person who used to tell me
tales of how she used to get into
trouble at school for getting into
mischief and making the other
children laugh. I’ve seen photos of
her classroom with tiered ranks
of desks, and the children looking
very serious. We’re talking of the
1880’s and a very different world
from today.
My granddad on the other
hand was a different kettle of
fish altogether. Very serious
for much of the time, rather
Victorian in outlook, he took life
very seriously. He was also very
intelligent. He was always top of
his class, and as he got older was
actually allowed to teach his class,
which would have covered a wide
age range. It was quite possibly
the only class in the school. I think
he might have been called a pupil
teacher, but I’m not sure if that
was the term used. Once he left
school he didn’t take up teaching.
I was seven years old when,
because of their ill-health, my
grandparents came to live with us.
This is when I listened, fascinated,
to the stories of their school-days
and early lives. My grandma was
still fun and my granddad was still
rather (very) Victorian. I never
did ask how it was they met and
married. I wish now that I had
because it seemed an unlikely
match in a way.
When I was a few years older my
granddad would try and help me
with my maths homework. That
proved difficult for both of us. He
being the intelligent person that
he was, and me being the absolute
duffer at maths that I was (am),
our...er... intellects didn’t meet up
at all. He did try his best though
and was very patient. I tried my
best to learn, but even today
Extended Online Version

much of it remains a mystery.
However, he did pass on
something that I’ve valued greatly,
especially as I’ve got older. He
would sometimes come and find
me and say, “Just look at this!
Isn’t it wonderful!!” and he’d be
holding in his hand perhaps a tiny
leaf, or a petal, or a tiny insect.
When I was really young I couldn’t
quite understand what had so
excited him, and would just make
appreciative noises to keep him

“Just look at
this! Isn’t it
wonderful!
happy. Now I’m so grateful to him
for passing on this sense of awe.
A number of years ago now, as
I was walking on the Barff, a small
feather caught my eye and I picked
it up, held it in the palm of my
hand and looked at it. Suddenly I
was caught up in the wonder of it
and stood there for two or three
minutes oblivious to everything
around me as I was filled with
awe for its intricate beauty.
Fortunately at the time I was
walking high up amongst the trees
with nobody around to begin to
query what on earth I was doing.
I don’t think I’d have been able to
explain to them at the time, what
I would now call ‘a God moment’.
Because these letters have to be
submitted at least by the middle
of the previous month before
publication, I’m actually writing
this near the beginning of the
new lockdown. By the time you
read this, we could well be close
to hearing that lockdown will be
extended. People find this a very
difficult time for many reasons,
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not least because it’s in the middle
of winter, and the nights are long.
(Although, even as I write, a
minute of daylight is being added
to the beginning and end of each
day!). All over the country, young
and old are suffering, each in their
own way. I believe, that because
God loves us so much, he is
suffering too. He didn’t send this
virus to punish us, as some people
believe. This virus has evolved as a
result of the way we humans treat
the world.
Throughout our lives, whether
we’re aware of him or not, God
is revealing himself to us day
by day. It only needs us to be
aware. Sometimes he’ll wake
us up in ‘a God moment’ when
we least expect it. Maybe we’ll
see something in his creation
that we’ve never noticed before.
Maybe we’ll somehow feel the
warmth of his presence in our
moments of deepest grief, as if
we’re being held in loving arms.
Maybe someone will ring to see
if we need any shopping. Maybe
you’ll hear a bird singing in the
garden - have you not noticed
that they are already beginning to
respond to the lengthening days?
My prayer for you and for me,
is that we are willing to expect
the unexpected where God is
concerned. You never know how
or when he’s going to show us how
much he loves us and just how
close he is in our every moment. It
only needs us to wake up and then
be awed or comforted by quietly
knowing God in a new way. Yes
even, perhaps especially, during a
pandemic.
God bless,
Jackie Jackman

www.StWilfridsParish.com

Methodist News
Virus, virus and more virus!
Although we were open for
worship in December, and we
had good congregations for
the first two weeks, our three
Christmas services had much
reduced numbers. Following a
survey of those who normally
attend, many told us they did not
feel able to come on the Sunday
after Christmas because of
concerns about meeting indoors.
Following more advice from the
Government and the Methodist
Church, we decided that it would
be sensible to close for most of
January. Then the third lockdown
was announced early in January
which precipitated a definitive
church closure until further
notice. And, at the time of writing,
that is where we are – no more
worship until the virus situation
improves dramatically and we
have all been inoculated.
Everybody has been affected
in many different ways but our
prayers continue to be with those
who have lost loved ones, those
that have had, or continue to have,
post Covid medical conditions,
those so adversely affected in
business or employment and those
in our health service who have had
and are having such a difficult and
stressful times. May God be with
them all.
Christmas Charities
At one time, we all used to give
each other a Christmas card.
We had an area at the back of the
chapel where there would be piles
of cards for each of our members
and friends but then we decided
it might be better for people to
provide one card for everybody.
So our back area had a pile of cards
but each one had a simple “To all
our friends at Brayton Chapel”
or something similar. That
www.StWilfridsParish.com

meant that people were saving
a lot of money only “sending”
one card instead of dozens so
we suggested the money saved
could be directed either to
their charity of choice or one
suggested by the members. We
have supported many different
charities, sometimes Christian
or church based and others such
as the Yorkshire Air Ambulance.
This time, we decided to support
Martin House Children’s Hospice
and our final total was just under
£100.
On Christmas Day, the
collection during our Christmas
service has traditionally been
given to Action for Children
(previously called the National
Children’s Home – NCH).
Christmas is a children’s time and
we have always felt it appropriate
to support the work that this
fantastic charity does. Even
though our congregation was very
much reduced this year because of
the pandemic situation, £80 was
donated to Action for Children.
Christmas Card Cornucopia
Not sure whether cornucopia is
the right word in this context but I
like alliteration! I know Christmas
is some time ago but it was twelve
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days after Christmas when we
took down all our Christmas
decorations and cards.
We received our first card
towards the end of November,
then they trickled in as we moved
into December, then the deluge
for a couple of weeks with cards
arriving most days before another
trickle near Christmas and the
odd late card just after Christmas.
It was good to open them, perhaps
remark on the style of card or
the sender, read the newsy ones
and those with the round robins
and then add them to the others
strung across the top of the lounge
wall (actually, two lounge walls).
But the real enjoyment comes
when we take them down. That
is when we both spend a lot of
time looking again at the cards, rereading the names of the senders
and their messages and perhaps
remarking on the situation behind
each card.
As I went through our recent
pile of cards, I was struck by so
many different aspects of the
cards we had received. I like to
count how many we have received
and this year we had 85 but that
is nothing like the number we
had when we were both working
Extended Online Version

and our daughters were at home.
Cards from work and business
companies, cards from school
friends, cards from church would
double the number we now
receive. Now we “send” one card
to everybody in chapel and donate
“card money” to a designated
charity as mentioned above.
Not surprisingly, we received
a lot of religious cards or cards
with a religious theme and these

written our cards. Then there
is a friend from my early days in
Leeds who was an art teacher
before he became a Methodist
minister and he always draws a
lovely picture for the front of his
card and has it printed. Often it is
one of his chapels or a local scene.
This year it was a lighted candle in
a holly wreath. We keep all these
because they are so personal and
it is lovely to see them all again

We even had one this year with a
message but no name and we are
still trying to guess who sent it.
Cards from next door, cards
from the other side of the
world. Cards from people we
see regularly, cards from people
we haven’t seen for fifty years
or more. But they are all special
because they keep us in touch
with a wide circle of friends and
relatives.

were supplemented with those
showing a winter scene. The one I
couldn’t fathom was the one with
just a squirrel on the front which
had nothing to do with either
Christmas or winter? Not one of
the cards we had was duplicated –
every card was different. I always
enjoying noting the charities which
were detailed on the back of many
of the cards. It’s always interesting
to see which charities our friends
and relatives like to support.
We have quite a few new
neighbours around where we
live, some of whom have only
moved in very recently, and it was
really nice to receive cards from
some of them before we had even

year after year. Another local card
was the one sent by our friends at
Eggborough Methodist Church. It
had all those associated with the
church in Christmas outfits in one
big group, all smiling and cheerful,
and holding between them
letters with the greeting “Happy
Christmas”.
It also interests me what people
write. Most have a greeting but
some just write their name; a few
have a paragraph or even a page
of news. Some start with Jill and
Tony; others with Tony and Jill.
Some nephews and nieces write
to Aunty Jill but others to Auntie
Jill. Which is correct? I’ve always
written Aunty but Jill uses Auntie!

Christine Rossetti, who wrote
“In the bleak mid-winter”, also
wrote a carol with this verse:
Love shall be our token;
love be yours and love be mine;
love to God and others,
love for plea and gift and sign.
The message of Christmas
is God showing his love to the
world as he revealed himself as the
Christ child of Bethlehem. I think
our exchange of cards is also an
example of that Christmas love as
we send and receive.
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The Ages of Life

Old Age
On the outside: why so faded,
Colours chipped and hair awry?
Ageing’s price has been exacted,
Hope extinguished, love gone by.

Middle Age
Halfway there with lines appearing,
Self-help books are piling high.
Dreams still beckon; future yearning,
Life has not yet passed me by.

Adolescence
Teenage daring, risk unflinching;
Health and vigour promise more
Every passion lurks, so tempting
All sensations to the fore.

Childhood
Child amazement, world untested;
Safely kept in others’ care.
Now emerging, trusting, fearless
Stain-free soul to taste the air.

Moral
Cast off now your stubborn pride.
Liberate the child inside.
(See Matthew 18:3)
John Barton

www.StWilfridsParish.com
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A Reflection
20 years ago I was living a
relatively happy, normal life in
Brayton. In November Selby was
flooded, and then came foot and
mouth. We carried on. On Ash
Wednesday, 28th February, 2001
my world was blown apart.
Some of you won’t register the
date, but I know a lot will. The
day Selby hit the national news
twice. First John Prescott had
given the go-ahead for the bypass, then there were reports of
a train crash.
That train crash resulted in my
two boys, Andrew and James,
losing their father doing the job
he loved, and suddenly Selby was
front page news, as were we.
I feel that it is appropriate
to use the 20th Anniversary to
reflect.
Those two boys are now both
married men.
I met and married a widower
with a young daughter, although I
managed to keep my surname - I
tell Andy that’s why I married him!
What I want to say, from the
heart, is a massive thank you to
all at St Wilfrid’s who supported

us at that time and since. That’s
what “Church” is about. I won’t
name names as I’m bound to miss
someone out. I vividly remember
the first person I answered the

“I’ll never forget
the comfort and
support, and I
really love going
back when I’ve
been able to and
being greeted
as if I’ve never
been away
door to, after the news had
broken, had come from the Ash
Wednesday service and just gave
me a hug. It was friends from St
Wilfrid’s who set about repairing
the destruction in the kitchen
following Steve and the boys
making pancakes the day before

while I was at work. St Wilfrid’s
was a place of safety; an asylum
at a time when my whole world
had been blown apart. You are
still friends. I’ll never forget the
comfort and support, and I really
love going back when I’ve been
able to and being greeted as if I’ve
never been away.
I hope to see you at the end of
February, although as I write we
have entered another lockdown,
so que sera sera.
I think of you all often, as you
are all very dear to me, and I
know Mum always felt at home
amongst you too.
Please excuse the rambling and
STAY SAFE all of you.
With Love,
Mary Dunn

Hang On a Minute
A reception class teacher was
watching her pupils while they
were painting. As she got to
one little girl, who was working
diligently, she asked what the
painting was about.
“I’m painting God.”
“Oh, its very colourful, but no
one knows what God looks like.”
The girl replied, “They will in a
minute.”
Extended Online Version
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Saint Hilda’s Way During Lockdown Part 2
The simple words of Anne Bronte
form the beginning of her poem
‘The Bluebell’. Like many Brayton
folk, Pat and I wandered gratefully
around the Barff last May when
these beautiful plants were in full
bloom. Lockdown was providing
more time for families to enjoy
the spring delights being displayed
in our local ancient woodland.
For us, like many, ’bluebell time
on the Barff’ has become a real
indicator of summer being just
around the corner and we were
enjoying every minute of the
experience.
Our virtual walk was also
taking shape. Home from the
local daily exercise, I would look
at the Ordnance Survey map of
the Whitby area and measure
out an identical distance.
Evenings were spent researching
the places we had ‘journeyed’
along Saint Hilda’s Way. I had
learned more of this incredibly
strong woman who was at the
forefront of the development of
Christianity in Britain. The novel
Creedo, written by Melvyn Bragg,
supplied me with an educated
background to life and times in

www.StWilfridsParish.com

The Bluebell
A fine and subtle spirit dwells
in every little flower,
Each one its own sweet feeling breathes
With more or less of power.
There is a silent eloquence
In every wild bluebell
That fills my softened heart with bliss
That words can never tell.
Anne Bronte
the seventh century. Hilda and
Whitby featured strongly in the
story. It’s a good read though
some passages reveal the brutal
side of life at the time!
Did you identify the five figures
in the Missionary Window that I
drew images of in the first part
of my account? From left to right,
there’s Bede, with writing tool
in hand, Caedmon, the musician,
Hilda, Saint Wilfrid, a key, if
controversial figure of the time
and Bishop Colman of Lindisfarne.
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The window can be seen in St
Hilda’s Church, Danby.
Turning east, our walk from
Danby follows the course of the
River Esk. The only major river in
Yorkshire to flow directly into the
North Sea, at Whitby, of course.
The source of the Esk is
called ‘the Esklets’. Numerous
tiny streams coming together at
Westerdale, a spot 340 metres
above sea level, about a thousand
feet, I guess. The river is
twenty-eight miles long, not the

Extended Online Version

greatest in size but surrounded
by breathtaking scenery and
brimming with wildlife of all kinds.
One of the most beautiful of our
local rivers.
Passing through ‘The Moors
Centre, the village of Lealholme
provides a crossing point of the
Esk. The poet, John Castillo,
lived here from around 1792 to
1845. An early ‘Bard of the Dales’
contender, he is still remembered
fondly by his village.
A second crossing point
creates a fascinating opportunity
to tell you the tale of Thomas
Ferris, a poor lad who loved
and hoped to wed the daughter
of the wealthy local squire. In
his early days, Thomas had to
wade through the waters of the
Esk near Glaisdale to see his
beloved friend. Future happiness
depended upon Thomas earning
his fortune by setting out in the
world to earn his fortune. The
story, inscribed in local folklore,
tells of him returning a rich man
and having the ‘Beggar’s Bridge’
constructed in 1619 in order, I
suspect, to impress his future
father-in-law. The couple lived
Extended Online Version
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happily every after! The bridge is
now a Grade 2 listed structure.
There are many references to
Saint Hilda around the villages
of Egton and Egton Bridge,
the next habitations we walk
through. The area has a history
of conflict between people who
held different beliefs. There
are, nowadays, thriving Anglican
and Roman Catholic churches
within the communities but
there was frequent tension in
the seventeenth century. The
controversy culminated in the
execution of the Catholic priest,
Nicholas Postgate, in 1679. His life
is commemorated in stained glass
in Saint Hedda’s R.C. Church and
I have drawn you an image of the
window. I’ll tell you more of his
remarkable life in the next edition
of Connected.
With my best wishes!
Karl Jarvis
Inspiration taken from the
Guide Walking St Hilda’s Way
by Nancy and John Eckersley
ISBN 978-0-9567890-2-0.
www.StWilfridsParish.com

More Ideas on Filing......

Just a Thought...
• Why does £10 seem a lot in Church
but not so much in a supermarket?
• I really don’t mind getting older,
but my body is taking it badly.
• Why does everyone rush to the front seats
at a concert but the back pews in Church?
• If you always tell the truth,
you don’t have to remember anything.
• Why do so many people believe social media
but not the Bible?
www.StWilfridsParish.com
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A Sad Search for Love
This month thoughts turn to ideals
of love - St Valentine’s day falls on
the 14th February of course - but
many people are not blessed with
a loving and supportive family life.
This can affect anyone - did you
have a miserable childhood? Were
your parents more absorbed in
themselves than in you? Later,
looking for love, did you fall for the
wrong person? Perhaps you now
have children of your own, and
struggle to raise them. If you feel

knight was murdered by persons
unknown. Margaret’s life was in
crisis.
What happened next seems
to indicate that Margaret was
desperate to ‘put her life right’,
in the only way she knew how.
She gave away the riches that the
knight had left her, and returned
to her father and step-mother,
humbly
seeking
forgiveness
and reconciliation. They, who
had let her down in the first

loved her, and lavished forgiveness
on her.
And so the final tragedy of
Margaret’s life began: for years
and years she practised severe
acts of self-abasement: starvation,
sleeplessness, the daily torment
of hair-shirts. She was never told
that all this was pointless, that her
sins had been gladly forgiven her
because Jesus had died for them
on the cross.
There is nothing so broken in

place, slammed the door in her
face. Margaret then sought out
the Franciscans and became a
penitent. She was desperate for
kindness, forgiveness and peace in
her sad life.
What happened next is a tragic
example of how the church can let
people down. For when Margaret
turned to the Franciscans in
repentance, they did not tell her the
wonderful news: that indeed she
could be forgiven, because Jesus had
already paid the price to ‘redeem’
her. Instead, they told her a lie: that
she would have to ‘earn’ forgiveness
by on-going acts of abasement and
severe mortifications. She was never
told the simple truth: that God

our lives that almighty God cannot
fix it. At whatever point we turn to
Him, He accepts us just as we are.
Forgiveness is just the beginning of
the good things that God wants
to give us. He wants to begin a
life-long work of restoration and
healing in our lives.
Poor Margaret never found that
out in this life. So, she must have
had the most wonderful, almighty
surprise when at 50 she died, and
woke up in heaven.

Justice Amoh

your life has been ‘wrong-footed’
from the start, and that there is no
way of ‘putting it right’ now, then
consider the life of St Margaret of
Cortona (c. 1247–97).
Margaret was born the daughter
of a small farmer in Tuscany way
back in 1247. Her mother died
in her childhood, and a jealous
stepmother moved in, who
distanced her from her father’s
love. Lonely and vulnerable,
Margaret was then seduced by a
knight of Montepulcians. He did
not offer marriage, and so she
lived as his mistress for nine years,
hanging on to the only affection
she had ever known. She even
bore him a son. Then one day her
Extended Online Version
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John Clarke
With thanks to Parish Pump
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God in the Arts
Forty Days and Forty Nights
On the 17th of this month, we
enter the season of Lent: those
40 days when we follow Jesus
into the wilderness and prepare
ourselves to celebrate His Easter
victory. In the last century an
artist called Stanley Spencer
planned to create a series of 40
paintings, each depicting a day

of Christ carrying His cross, Jesus
has the face of the local grocer.
Another villager modelled for
this Jesus in the wilderness: a
strong, hefty, broad figure. This
is a great contrast to the Christ
of stained-glass windows who
often seems too good to be part
of our world. Here is real life: a
large man filling the canvas with

Jesus is shown in the wilderness
pondering the life and ministry
called of Him by God – a life and
ministry that will take Him from
the countryside into the towns
and villages and take Him also to
the death of Good Friday. Will He
find the strength and renewal to
embrace that ministry during His
time in the desert? During Lent as

in the wilderness. In the end he
completed nine, one of which is
this month’s painting from 1939:
‘Christ in the Wilderness –
Scorpions.’ It is currently held in
a private collection.
Stanley Spencer lived and
worked in the village of Cookham
in Berkshire. The village and the
local countryside were the setting
for many of his paintings, and the
village’s inhabitants his models.
Through their everyday life he
was trying to glimpse and convey
the transcendent. ‘Angels and
dirt’ he called it: the divine seen
in the ordinary. So, in a painting

his head, his hands and his feet.
This figure of Jesus comes as
a shock: a very human model,
ordinary with nothing handsome
or special about him, apart from
his tunic which seems to sprawl
and undulate like the hills around.
Here is a Jesus born into this
world and one with this world.
There are two focal points in the
painting – the neat, little scorpion
and the massive, unkempt head
contemplating each other. One
is life in all its hefty reality; the
other a tiny creature able to
squeeze that life out by one swift
flick of its tail.

we follow Jesus, we seek to live
for God. That may mean dying to
all that separates us from God.
He has a ministry, a calling for
each of us. As we contemplate
that calling in this season of Lent,
we may find it is a calling that
leads us through these 40 days to
life and Easter life – we may find
it a journey that calls us to die to
self to find our God.

www.StWilfridsParish.com
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God in the Sciences
Hope for 2021: Celebrating
the now and future creation
I find that watching buds swelling
on trees and plants during
the winter months gives me a
tremendous sense of hope. We
may all need some extra hope for
2021, after the events of 2020. By
the time you read this a number
of us may have been fortunate
enough to receive a COVID
vaccine, but all of us will probably
still be under various kinds of

for many of us to connect with
God outdoors.
Helping ourselves and others
to thrive is a good start to 2021,
but it is also vital to have hope
for the future. The COVID-19
pandemic was caused by an
animal virus jumping into the
human population. Diseases like
this are not ‘natural disasters’,
but are almost certainly caused
by environmental destruction and
poor farming practices - either

renewed. There will be continuity
between the old and new earth
as it is cleansed and purified,
surpassing and perfecting what
has gone before. There will also
be some discontinuity, as there
will be no more suffering or
death.
So, one source of hope for 2021
is that we can enjoy both caring
for and meeting God in Creation.
But the parts of Creation that
we find most beautiful, giving us

restrictions. After creation’s
winter shut-down, the sight of
tiny flowers poking out of brown
earth may be more important
than ever.
Getting
outdoors
during
daylight hours, enjoying green
spaces and getting some fresh
air and exercise are great ways
to keep ourselves healthy at
any time of year. A psychologist
colleague wrote, “Attending to
the details of nature can also
inspire awe, which has been linked
to positive mood and increased
life satisfaction.” I expect it is this
sense of awe that makes it easier

from greed or the desperation
born of poverty. Part of the
answer to the current crisis is
for us to care for all of Creation,
both human and everything else,
with God’s help.
Our ultimate hope is in God’s
promise that He will bring about
a new heaven and new earth. We
can look forward to the day when
Creation will be fully redeemed
and liberated from evil. The
Greek word used to describe
the new creation is the same as
that used to describe someone
who becomes a Christian,
whose humanity is restored and

a sense of awe and helping us to
worship, are also a reminder that
there is something much better
to come.
Dr Ruth M Bancewicz
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Church Engagement Director
at The Faraday Institute
for Science and Religion in
Cambridge
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Tru th Encoun ter

Led by the Spirit
And tempted by the devil
He wandered in the wilderness,
Hungry
And focussed on God,
And the truth and power of His Word.
Truth and power enough
To resist His enemy and ours.
To go on - armed with the Spirit To give His life,
To give us life.
A lesson in tactics then:
Know the truth,
Submit to God,
Resist the devil
And our wildernesses will blossom.
We will bear fruit,
Fruit to be known by
As His.
(Luke 4:1-14, John 17:17, James 4:7)

www.StWilfridsParish.com

Daphne Kitching
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...to all of those who have
continued to give to St Wilfrid’s
during the pandemic. Whilst
our income from social events,
wedding fees etc. is much reduced
we are just about managing to
keep the day-to-day expenditure
in check. There is still the problem
of the replacement of the heating
in St Wilfrid’s – the old pipes and
boiler must be replaced – and
of course there is the work to
repair the Church Tower. It is a
mammoth task, but we remain
hopeful!
Thank you to those who have
changed from cash or envelope

giving to setting up a bank standing
order. This saves time much time.
For occasional donations may
we remind you that you may give
to St Wilfrid’s using the Financial
Support for our Mission box
on the Parish website (www.
StWilfridsParish.com) or on the
St Wilfrid’s Brayton A Church
Near You website?
During the pandemic the
volume of goods bought on line
has risen sharply. If you shop
with Amazon or eBay, or do your
supermarket shopping on line,
why not visit the retailer’s website
through Easy Fund Raising? This

is a free facility for St Wilfrid’s
and the shopping experience is
exactly the same as going to the
retailer’s website directly. Yet we
are able to raise a few percent
of the value of the shopping. So
far over £110 has been raised this
way. If you want to be involved
why not send an email to the
editor of Connected (John is our
administrator for Easy Fund
Raising) and he will arrange for
you have a personalized Easy
Fund Raising account!
Jill Clarke

All You Need is Love
Sometimes we can be inclined to give
and give and give to others - without
asking anything in return. We may
think that this is a sign of generosity
- of great strength. But it can also
be one of pride - we want to be
seen as the one who does not
need help. Or it can be a sign
of very low self-esteem - we
do not think we are worth
receiving anything from
others.
Whatever the reason,
when we keep giving,
without
also
receiving, we can
put ourselves in
danger - we will
burn out quickly.
It is as important to
know when we need to
Extended Online Version

TAKE attention and care, as when
we need to give it to others. If
you do not pay careful attention
to your own needs - whether
physical, emotional, mental or
spiritual - you will not last the
distance.
If you want to remain a
joyful giver for years to
come, you need also to
be a joyful taker and
accept God’s love, given
to you through other
people.
John Clarke
Thanks to Parish Pump
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From the Parish Registers
Funerals
We offer our love and sympathy to the relatives of:
22 nd December
Pamela (Pam) Bazeley (67) at St Wilfrid’s
6th January
Brian Berridge at York Crematorium
12th January
Eileen Parkin (95) at Brayton Cemetery
14th January
Deborah(Debbie) Anne Adamson (57) at St Wilfrid’s
27th January
Brian (Stubby) Hirst (88) at St Wilfrid’s

Floodlights
The Church floodlights were illuminated on:
1st February
In loving birthday memories of Des Thompson
7th February
In loving birthday memories of Ann Callon
In loving birthday memories of Geoff Doncaster
8th February
In loving birthday memories of Carole Doncaster-Flannery
12th February
In Loving Birthday Memories of Helen E. Dean-Dragunas
23rd February
In Loving Birthday Memories of Vera Jackson
27th February
In loving memory of Ronald Doncaster
28th February
In Loving Memory of Steve Dunn and nine other men tragically killed in the Great Heck
Train crash
If you would like the church illuminated to celebrate a birth, baptism, birthday marriage,
anniversary, or the life of a loved one please contact Pat Griffiths on 01757 705793

Methodist Clergy
Brayton and Burn Methodist Ministers
Revd. Philip Macdonald 1 Olive Grove, Goole, DN14 5AD
Revd. Peter Barnett
5 Lynwith Close, Carlton, Goole, DN14 5RR

www.StWilfridsParish.com
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philipmacdonald@tiscali.co.uk (01405 765154)
revpb@revpb.karoo.co.uk
(01405 869701)
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St Wilfrid’s, Clergy & Officers
Clergy
Revd. Pete Watson
The Rectory, Doncaster Road, Brayton,YO8 9HE
(01757 704707)
Revd. Rodger Place
rodgerplace17@gmail.com
Revd. Roy Shaw
revroyshaw@protonmail.com
Revd. Paul Finlinson
p.finlinson@outlook.com
MULTIPLY 20s-40s Leader
Revd. Rob Suekarran
rpsuekarran@gmail.com		
(07901 359208)
Reader
Jackie Jackman
porgles.pogs@icloud.com		
(01757 706475)
Church Warden
Pat Jarvis
churchwarden@stwilfridsparish.com		
(01757 708881)
Ministry Team
Mel Allan
(01757 706068)
Treasurer
Lynn Allan
(01757 706068)
Jill Clarke
(01757 708646)
Sue Beevers
(01757 229515)
Electoral Roll Officer
Pat Griffiths
(01757 705793)
Margaret Seager
(07840 817005)
Joan Howden
(01757 700942)
Junior Church
Sheila Newsome
(01757 705497)
Martha Harrold
(01757 291254)
Claire Nutt
(01757 712206)
Friday Fun Club
Carol Sowden
(01757 703590)
Cathy Rodgers
(01757 704303)
Gordon Tute
(01757 707123)
Parish Safeguarding Representative
Sacristan
Cathy Rodgers
(01757 704303)
Sheila Newsome
(01757 705497)
Craft Group
Officers
Linda Crackles
(01757 704944)
PCC Secretary
Mothers Union
Ruth Breeze
(01757 701911)
Lynn Allan
(01757 706068)
ruthie5611@hotmail.com
Book Club
Rosalind Wilson

St Francis’ Clergy & Officers
Clergy.Thorpe Willoughby Methodist/Anglican Church
Revd. Christine Gillespie
24 Tomlinson Way, Sherburn in Elmet LS25 6EQ gillespiec39@gmail.com (01977 682695)
Revd. Pete Watson
The Rectory, Doncaster Road, Brayton,YO8 9HE
(01757 704707)
Revd. Rodger Place
rodgerplace17@gmail.com
Revd. Roy Shaw
revroyshaw@protonmail.com
Revd. Paul Finlinson
p.finlinson@outlook.com
(The Revds. Rodger Place, Roy Shaw, and Paul Finlinson have the Archbishop’s permission to officiate and we are very grateful for their help in the parish)

Reader
Jackie Jackman
Officers
ECC Secretary
Jan Tetley
Treasurer
Reginold George
Electoral Roll Officer
Shirley Croft

Extended Online Version

(01757 706475)

porgles.pogs@icloud.com

(01757 707987)
tetleyjan@gmail.com
regi-george@hotmail.co.uk

Child Protection Representative
Jan Tetley
(01757 707987)
tetleyjan@gmail.com
Church Coordinator
Shirley Croft
(01757 707380)
Rosemary Finlinson

(01757 707380)
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Service Roster
You are more than welcome to join us in any
of the Services in February below
St Francis’ & St Wilfrid’s
Wednesday 3rd
9:30am Morning Prayer via Zoom
Sunday 7th Candlemas
10:30am Morning Prayer via Youtube
5:00pm Inspire via Zoom
Wednesday 10th
9:30am Morning Prayer via Zoom
Sunday 14th
10:30am Family Holy Communion via Youtube
Wednesday 17th Ash Wednesday
9:30am Morning Prayer via Zoom
Sunday 21st
10:30am Celtic Communion via Youtube
Wednesday 24th
9:30am Morning Prayer via Zoom
Sunday 28th
10:30am Holy Communion via Youtube

During the Covid pandemic our services
may be subject to restrictions
Check the Parish website
www.stwilfridsparish.com
the A Church Near You website
www.achurchnearyou.com/church/18922
or our FaceBook page
www.facebook.com/stwilfridsbrayton
for further details

Methodists
Brayton
Sunday February 7th
10:30am Morning Worship
Sunday 14th
9:30am Morning Worship
Sunday 21st
10:30am Morning Worship
Sunday 28th
10:30am Morning Worship with Holy Communion

Burn
Sunday 7th
No service
Sunday 14th
10:00am Morning Worship
Sunday 21st
No Service
Sunday 28th
10:30am United service @ Hambleton

www.StWilfridsParish.com

From the beginning of January all our local
churches are closed until further notice due
to the restrictions recommended by the
government and the Methodist Church.
At the time of writing, it seems very unlikely
that the following services will take place
in February but they are listed in case the
situation changes.
Our website
www.gooleselbymethodist.org.uk
aims to provide updated information so
please check it as needed.
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When We Were Very Young
This month I have reproduced
some more of Tony Williams’
photographs, this time showing
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music making in Church.
Our places of worship have been
too quiet during the pandemic;
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it will be wonderful to hear the
choirs again!
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