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Welcome to the new look, newly titled magazine 

Hopefully you will enjoy reading The Shell as much as you did The 

Quarterly, and just as importantly it will keep you in touch with all that is 

happening at St James’ and help you feel part of the church community. 

It does feel slightly odd writing these words of welcome, as these past few 

weeks I have been the one enjoying the warmth of your welcome.  After a 

long wait to be with you I am finally here, “duly installed” and look forward 

to writing the next chapter of the church’s life with you.  I know that many 

of you have waited patiently through the long months since Glynn’s 

departure, and that beyond that many of you have worked tirelessly to 

“keep the show on the road”.  Our wardens, readers, retired clergy and many others deserve and have 

my heartfelt thanks. 
 

I would also like to repeat the thanks for those who welcomed me and the family with friendliness, 

support (and gifts!).  The service of collation was a wonderful occasion, and if you were unfortunate 

enough to miss it, later in this issue you can read what Bishop Martyn preached at that service. 

Hopefully you are looking forward to the future of the church and exploring what God might have in 

store for us.  Partly for this reason I have chosen the title of the magazine, “The Shell”.  The shell in 

question is, of course, the pilgrim’s scallop, the symbol of those undertaking the great journey to our 

sister church in Santiago de Compostela.  Besides being the symbol of our church’s dedication, I hope 

the shell might also be a symbol of our dedication to journey faithfully, to be pilgrims on the way to 

which Christ has called us. 
 

Church life should not be about staying in the same place, not least because the world changes around 

us, and in setting forth as pilgrims we declare our intention to journey more closely with Christ.  Whilst 

we set out on that camino together, we hold fast to those things of value that have taken us this far – 

our beautiful church building and wonderful musical tradition being prime examples.  Exploring how we 

might share the riches of our faith with more people by inviting them into our building, or deepen our 

experience of the gifts of the Creator God through the expressions of music, literature and the other 

arts are two starting points for me. 
 

This magazine has a vital part to play in that work, particularly because as most of those people who 

attend our church or who are part of its life do not live in the parish (or anywhere near it in some 

cases).  The magazine is part of our “village green” – the public space in which we meet to share news 

and views.  I hope you will continue to enjoy it, support it and contribute to it. One advantage of the 

new title is that it does not limit us to only four issues a year, and if there is the material and the 

interest it would be great to publish bi-monthly or even monthly! 
 

Hopefully through this publication you will get to know me better, whilst I struggle to learn your names 

in person.  I know that after a long interregnum there are a lot of threads to pick up, and please tell me 

if something has been missed.  In particular if you know of someone who is in particular need of a visit 

(or that someone is you), please let me know.  I hope to visit as many of possible of you in the next 

year, and also invite as many of you as possible to see the renovated vicarage, especially once the 

difficulties with the garden have been resolved (ask me about this another time…) 
 

In publishing this magazine now, at the highpoint of the Christian year, in our great celebration of new 

life, I hope also that we will remember that our God is one who makes all things new, and that in our 

journey with him, our pilgrimage, we are called to be part of that new creation, to share the new life we 

have been given in Christ with those around us.  

 

Andrew Quigley  

March 2018  



Bishop Martyn’s Sermon 

Revelation 5: 1-10 

Luke 19: 28-42 

So the waiting is finally over, and the moment has come. Andrew your new vicar has arrived.  All the 

anticipation and excitement comes together in this service and the Churchwardens in particular breathe 

a sigh of relief!  My thanks go to them and of course to the many different clergy who have helped in 

recent months, for this church has truly flourished even during this time of waiting. 

But for Andrew the journey back to St James the Greater has been a long one… 

Our second Bible reading this evening also speaks of journeys – specifically Jesus’ journey to Jerusalem. 

And I want to use this journey to reflect with you on the journey that all vicars and all churches must 

make.  A journey that contains many twists and turns, but this evening I want to focus on three wrong 

turnings which vicars can easily make, three false paths, three treacherous routes which all clergy can 

find themselves taking, almost without realizing it.  Sometimes it is only when we are already far down 

these false paths that we look back and see the main highway some way off.  So tonight I’d like to invite 

you to take a look at the path you’re treading. 

The first false path is the vicar who comes to rescue, and the church which looks to their new vicar as 

the rescuer.  When Jesus arrived at the Mount of Olives and started the final leg of his journey into 

Jerusalem, he was very deliberately acting out an Old Testament prophecy about the king coming to 

claim his throne. Jesus was coming as king, but the people misinterpreted the theatre.  What they 

wanted was a king who would rescue them from the foreign occupiers, and so they welcomed Jesus as 

the one who would lead an uprising and bring them liberation. 

It’s not uncommon in churches too. Some years ago I was interviewed for a post as vicar of a church in 

inner-city Sheffield. I remember the interview well, not because of the questions I was asked, or the 

scintillating conversations with Churchwardens and others, but rather because of an incident that 

happened as I was arriving at the church.  Dressed in my best suit and clerical collar, I was approached 

by a woman walking down the street.  She looked a little worse for wear, tottering on her high heels 

and I didn’t immediately understand her question when she asked if I was ‘looking for ‘business’.  It took 

a moment for the penny to drop that this woman was actually involved in prostitution and the fact that I 

was a wearing a clerical collar and stood outside a church obviously meant nothing to her.  My next 

thought was that this must be a test, part of the interview process, so I quickly looked round to find the 

hidden camera recording my reaction. I can’t remember exactly what I said to her, but it was something 

lame like: ‘I’m a little busy at the moment’. 

Strangely at the end of the interview, they offered me the job and when I started, it quickly became 

apparent that the fact the church and the vicarage were right in the heart of the red light district of the 

city, was only one of a large number of issues which the church and the local community faced.  Now 

they were looking to this naïve, young vicar to solve it all for them.  They wanted a rescuer, someone 

who would turn the church around, bring in lots of young families, with lots of money, tackle every 

social problem and find volunteers for every job that needed doing in the church. 

Yet they hadn’t for a moment really stopped to think about what they asking.  Some months later, the 

same woman who had propositioned me on the streets came into the church during one of the services. 

I recognised her as she sat quietly at the back and disappeared the moment the service was over.  I 

rejoiced at the fact that she had actually come through the doors of the church. But one older member 

of the church came up to me shaking his head and said: ‘vicar, we really don’t want that sort in here, do 

we?’  Again, I can’t remember exactly what I said, but I think it was something along the lines of ‘then 

you clearly don’t want me either.’ 

I’m sure you don’t think that Andrew has come here to solve every problem, and I’m not implying that 

you need rescuing, but I do want to say loud and clear that the primary task of every vicar is to enable 



others to use their gifts and talents, and get everyone working with God to address the issues of your 

churches and your communities.  If you want more children in church, more young families, more 

volunteers, more money, then that’s something you have to do together, something you have to pray 

about together.  The path called ‘vicar knows best, and vicar will do it all’ is a false path which leads to 

exhaustion for the vicar and ill-health for the church.  If you want a healthy church, stick to the path 

marked ‘every member ministry’. 

The second false path is the vicar who comes to be popular and the church which expects the vicar to 

only say nice things.  The crowds shouted their praise of Jesus as he rode into Jerusalem.  They 

welcomed him as king, and it must have felt good.  After the opposition he’d experienced earlier and the 

towns that had refused to welcome him, it must have felt good to have people spreading their cloaks on 

the road and singing praise to God. 

And every vicar knows the temptation.  The desire to be popular, to be liked, to know you are needed. 

It takes many different and subtle forms and every word of affirmation, every kind nod of approval 

leaves us feeling good.  But Jesus knew that the words of praise would soon turn to words of 

accusation.  The crowds that welcomed him would soon be baying for his blood.  So his prayer in the 

garden of Gethsemene, searching for the only approval he needed, the approval of his Father in heaven. 

I had a vicar come to see me recently, who started off by talking about how well everything was going in 

the parish.  She was a year or so into this job and people had been wonderfully welcoming, warm and 

friendly. She loved the place and the people and they loved her.  And yet, as she talked, I could tell there 

was something not right, so I asked her and she paused and thought for a while and then simply said: ‘it’s 

all too cozy’.  All they want is for me to keep things going as they have always been, but they don’t seem 

to notice that the church is getting older and smaller, we’re living off our reserves and the same people 

have been doing the same jobs for years.’  ‘So you’ve got to tell them’ I said.  And for fleeting moment I 

saw a look of near panic sweep across her face – a look which said: but then they’ll stop liking me.  

Vicars will often have to say unpopular things and do things that stir up opposition.  Sometimes that’s 

about change – for we live in a world which is changing so fast, that churches which stand still soon find 

nobody notices them anymore.  Sometimes it’s about injustice – for it is very easy to live in comfort and 

hear stories of suffering in other parts of the world and think it’s nothing to do with me.  Sometimes it’s 

about our spiritual life – for church is about so much more than buildings and social gatherings.  Yes, we 

risk making ourselves unpopular if we talk about these things, but the path marked ‘popularity’ is a false 

path and will lead to the extinction of the church.  Stick to path marked ‘speak the truth in love’. 

So the vicar who comes as rescuer and the vicar who comes to be popular, but my final false path on 

this journey, is the vicar who is distant, who remains far off and never weeps. 

Interestingly we had two references to weeping in our readings this evening.  Firstly in his revelation, 

John weeps because no one can be found to open the scroll, the book of life - he longs to know what is 

written in it.  And then in our second reading Jesus, when he arrives at the city of Jerusalem, draws 

near, looks out over the city and weeps, saying ‘if you, even you, had only recognized on this day the 

things that make for peace.’ 

I believe vicars should weep.  Maybe not literally since some are more prone to tears than others, but 

all vicars should care so deeply for the people they serve that they weep for them.  It only happens 

when we draw near to people, spend time with people, and learn of their deepest hopes and fears.  It 

only happens when we care for people enough to pray for them, when we fulfill the priestly ministry of 

carrying people to the throne of God in prayer.  And when we draw near to God, we often find that 

God too weeps.  That God’s heart is so full of love, and so desires our wellbeing and flourishing, that 

when something separates us from God, God weeps. 

I fear that some churches don’t allow their vicars to experience this, for they keep them too busy with a 

hundred and one things which mean they struggle to have time to be with people and time to pray for 

people.  This is the false path, which points off into the distance.  This path leads into the study, with the 



computer and its emails and the telephone and the paperwork; this path leads to the television or to the 

garden and to all the wonderful hobbies, which beckon.  Take this path and you never need be troubled 

by people’s problems ever again.  

In a moment I will hand Andrew his License and say ‘Andrew, receive this cure of souls, which is both 

yours and mine.’  It’s a beautiful phrase: the cure of souls.  It’s more than the care of souls, though it is 

that – you are to care for every soul living in these parishes – showing compassion and kindness.  But 

cure also speaks of responsibility – you and I share a responsibility for the souls of these parishes. 

Everyone is precious to God. Jesus Christ died for every one, that they may live life in relationship with 

God.  So let us walk the path of Jesus Christ – not seeking to rescue people ourselves, but pointing 

people to Jesus who is the true saviour; not seeking popularity but speaking the truth in love; not being 

distant and far off, but drawing near and weeping with people. And may God guide our footsteps on the 

path of life. 

 

----------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------- 

 

Year of St Mark    
by Vicky Roe 

This year we are in Year B of the Lectionary – the three 

year cycle of Bible readings as authorized by the Church 

of England. 

Each year in the cycle focuses our attention on one of the 

‘synoptic’ Gospels – Matthew, Mark and Luke. (Syn-optic 

means literally ‘viewed together’.) Since Mark is a much 

shorter Gospel than Matthew or Luke, a good deal of St. John’s Gospel is also read in the ‘year of Mark’. 

Scholars regard Mark’s Gospel as the earliest one to be written, probably around AD 65.   

Who wrote it? 

From the earliest days of Christian tradition, the writer 

of this gospel has been identified as John Mark, son of 

the Mary in whose house the first Christians used to 

meet in Jerusalem (Acts 12:12).  Later, John Mark 

became an apprentice missionary with Paul on his first 

tour, and remained associated with him in one way or 

another until that apostle was martyred (Acts 12:25; 

13:5, 13; 15:37-38; Col 4:10; 2 Tim 4:11; Phm 24). 

Of more significance for the writing of the Gospel, 

however, was Mark’s association with Peter (1 Peter 

5:13). Again tradition helps us by describing Mark as 

Peter’s “interpreter”, and by telling us that Mark wrote 

down the narrative of the life and death of Jesus, based 

on what he had heard from the chief apostle himself. There is clear evidence of eyewitness reporting, 

which reflects the part that recollection of Peter’s talk and preaching played in the composition of the 

book. There is also reason to believe that Mark himself was present at the last stages of Jesus’ ministry 

(Mark 14:51-52). 

The part that Peter played as the authority behind Mark’s Gospel accounts for the fact that Matthew 

and Luke largely reproduce Mark’s Gospel, in some places verbatim, whilst adding to it more of the 

teachings of Jesus and the birth stories, which Mark omitted.  



Mark’s Message 

Mark’s Gospel is written in a breathless, action-packed style.  The Greek word for “immediately” 

(euthos) is used 42 times.  Twenty miracles are found in Mark, more than in any other Gospel, and are 

seen as proofs of Jesus’ mission from God.    

Mark emphasised Christ’s activity, power and authority.  Jesus is declared to be the Son of God at the 

beginning, middle and end of the book, i.e. at his baptism (1:11), at his transfiguration (9:7) and at the 

scene of his crucifixion (15:39). 

Yet, Mark also shows us the humanity of Jesus: he is grieved (3:5), has compassion on the crowds (6:34) 

and is troubled (14:33).  Mark’s preferred title for Jesus is ‘Son of Man’, which he uses fourteen times. 

Mark records for us Peter’s memory of the actual Aramaic words used by Jesus: ‘Talitha koum!’, 

‘Wake up, little girl!’ (5:41); ‘Ephphatha!’, ‘Open!’ (7:34); ‘Eloi, Eloi, lama sabachthani?’, ‘My God, 

my God, why have you forsaken me?’ 

Mark also records Peter’s memory of Jesus’ special kindness to him and Peter’s awareness that he did 

not deserve it.  He makes Mark leave out Jesus’ words about Peter being a rock, because Peter 

remembered when he was not a rock (compare Mark 8:27-30 with Matthew 16:13-20). 

Read it yourself 

Being so brief, St. Mark’s 

Gospel can easily be read 

in one sitting.  Why not 

set aside a couple of 

hours to do so in 

preparation for a year to 

‘unpack’ St Mark? 

References 

An Outline of the Bible – 

Scripture Union. 

A Panorama of the Bible – 

Lay Action Ministry 

William Neil’s One Volume Bible Commentary – Hodder and Stoughton 

 

----------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------- 

 

Servers Annual Skittle Evening 

 

Instead of a Christmas function the Servers and 

Eucharistic Assistants played skittles in the Black Dog, 

Oadby. The result was a 1-1 draw and John Finn’s team 

were adjudged the winners on aggregate score. Here 

the runners-up display their trophies. 

 

  



Andrew’s first Sermon 

I was reading a book the other day, and the narrator was lamenting the difficulty of choosing words to 

start the story with.  The words we start with are important.  We remember good opening words – “It 

was the best of times it was the worst of times.”  “It is a truth universally acknowledged that a single 

man in possession of a good fortune, must be in want of a wife.”  “In a hole in the ground lived a 

hobbit.”  “A long time ago in a galaxy far, far away,”  Well-crafted opening words have the power to 

evoke, to intrigue, to entice, to invite us into a new world, to give us a picture of all the teller wants to 

tell us. 

And today, for my beginning as vicar here, the lectionary has gifted us with perhaps the greatest opening 

words of all: “In the beginning was the Word.”  They are of course the opening words of John’s gospel, 

which he makes more than the story of Jesus’ life, but the story of everything.  For John the Word is the 

beginning of everything.  Of course the Word is not just a word written or spoken, but in Greek the 

eternal Logos, from which we get Mr Spock’s favourite word – Logical.  The Logos in the philosophy of 

the time was the rule or underlying principle, the ordering intelligence that makes the world intelligible. 

The problem can be that we too easy make the leap from “rule” to “Rulebook”, from “ordering 

intelligence” to simple “orders”.  In the words of Edwin Muir we run the risk that: 

“The Word made flesh here is made word again 

A Word made word in flourish and arrogant crook 

See there King Calvin with his iron pen 

And God three angry letters in a book, 

And there is the logical hook 

On which the Mystery is impaled and bent 

Into an ideological argument.” 

Though Muir’s target is the Presbyterianism of his up-bringing, too often all flavours of Christianity can 

become over eager to arrange and categorize, to organize and exhort.  We can speak too much of the 

things whereof we should be silent, and risk drowning out the Word in our lives, losing sight of the 

fount, the well from which our lives and faith should spring. 

Perhaps for this reason the twin giants of Christian fantasy writing, JRR Tolkien and CS Lewis have the 

Logos of their creation myths begin not with words but music.  Tolkien’s Silmarillion is certainly not as 

accessible as The Hobbit or The Lord of the Rings, but the opening chapter, The Music of the Ainu, of 

how the creation unfolds in the singing of the divine powers, is poetic and intriguing. 

Similarly, in ‘The Magician’s Nephew’, prequel to ‘The Lion the Witch and the Wardrobe’, Aslan, cipher 

for Christ, sings Narnia into existence.  As a thought experiment, perhaps one particularly appropriate 

in this church, reread our Gospel opening as “In the beginning was the Music…”  Music of course has 

rules and order, and can be transcribed on paper in a regular and recognised way, but we are less likely 

to mistake crotchets and quavers on a page for music itself.  Music is a creative expression, and one 

which demands participation, even if simply as an audience, when we are invited to involve our minds 

and emotions.  Music moves us, emotionally or even physically if we find ourselves tapping our toes, 

swaying or even dancing. 

The work of the Word is more like music than words on a page.  It is not an instruction manual, a 

rulebook, but an invitation to a shared creative endeavour.  Seeing God’s creative work in this way is 

more than a corrective to legalistic or hide-bound religion.  It has an important moral dimension too. 

If we view creation as a completed work, something which has rolled off God’s production line as a 

finished model, it can only depreciate in value.  And we have certainly done our best to make that an 

accurate outlook.  If we see the accounts of God’s Wisdom and Logos that we have heard this morning 

merely as ancient history, then we are tempted to simply live off the inheritance of this past gift, perhaps 

even forgetting who it was that shaped it so long ago. 



Because the other secret of a great beginning is that it fulfils its promise.  Had “the best of times, the 

worst of times” preceded a mediocre pot-boiler, it would have been forgotten.  And perhaps “In the 

beginning was the word” risks being forgotten in our generation is that we have fallen short of our 

commitment to live the promise of those words.  If God was there when the foundations of the earth 

were laid, or when the heavens were established, yet we blast apart the bowels of the earth and befoul 

the heavens burning what we find there, we betray the promise of the story. 

The ancient history, the timeless myth-language of John’s account burst gloriously, unexpectedly from 

the past tense into the present all through our gospel: “The Light shines in the darkness”, “the true light, 

which enlightens everyone” – this story is not over, the music is not finished, it is being sung, being 

written even now, and we are called to become co-composers. 

Generally we have good beginnings – we are made in the image of God, the mark of his wisdom, his 

Logos shaping our potential and possibility – but very quickly, so swiftly and inevitably that the doctrine 

of original sin has seemed persuasive, we betray the promise of the story.  But like that of creation our 

story is not over.  The Logos, the redemptive, dynamic, loving Word is still active in our lives.  We need 

to open ourselves to that music.  We need to live knowing that God’s creative plan is still living and 

active, and that we are called to participate, to at the very least tap our toes to the divine tune.  In our 

prayer lives and worship we are meant to hear the Word, to receive that music, and in our daily lives to 

join the symphony, playing our full part in the prospering of creation. 

 

----------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------- 

 

Commemorative Flowers 
APRIL 

1  Lady Chapel – Anne Laurence in memory of Henry 

15  Rosemary Freer 

22  Joyce Paviour in memory of Norman 

29  Joan Thomas in memory of John 

Altar Frontal 

Elizabeth Bentley in memory of her parents Tom & 

Lillian Garrett 

MAY  

6 Diana Jones in memory of her parents and brother 

13 Renee Blackburn in memory of her husband Jeffrey, 

daughter Susan and son John 

20  Doris Makepeace in memory of John 

27  Janet Felstead in memory of David 

JUNE 

3  Simon Edwards in memory of his mother Betty 

10  The family in memory of Joan, Hugh and Jonathan Standing-Smith  

Altar Frontal 

  The Finn family in memory of Vera and Verrall Clark 

17  April Rule in memory of her father Robert Burton 

24  Jan Geere in memory of her parents Frank and Gwen Potter 

  

https://uk.pinterest.com/pin/246501779578774632/


Riding Rev 

 

Some priests just dream of their lovely horse! 

As a child I was given the choice of either ballet lessons or learning to ride horses. It was a hard choice 

to make but my love of animals won, so for many years I went once a week to the local stables.  One 

week I started going for an hour lesson and ended up being a ‘helper’ spending as much time there as I 

could mucking out and tacking up.  As my confidence and skills increased I would take out rides and 

even take some of the horses to little ‘gymkhanas’. I even did some show jumping. 

I stopped riding in my late teens and 

the opportunity to ride again did not 

arise.  Although my love of animals and 

nature remained with me. 

My daughter Hope also took riding 

lessons when she was young and 

wanted to return to riding 4 years ago, 

I would take her and I would sit and 

watch. Three summers ago I found 

myself wondering - could I still do it?   

I wondered whether I would even still 

get on a horse?  Forty years was quite 

a long gap and I was certainly not as 

flexible as I was in my teens. I decided 

to give it a go and to my surprise I was 

still able to get on.  To get on a horse 

you have to be able to swing your 

right leg over the horse’s back.  I had 

to relearn all the techniques, even the 

style of riding has changed in forty 

years, however my weekly lessons were so enjoyable.  My one big problem that I had to overcome is 

that I had seemed to have lost a lot of my confidence, but the way you and the horse bond and work 

together is something special, you can’t force a horse, it’s all about trust. 

https://www.irishpost.com/cant-tell-mam-boyfriends-tan-anglo-irish-couples-hilarious-charity-song-electric-picnic-sunday/ted-2/


The last six months have been a very tough time in my life, with some good friends and my mother 

dying.  My little sister was also diagnosed with terminal cancer.  Not long after her diagnosis, I heard of 

something called the ‘Wobbleberries Challenge’. A young girl called Hannah Willberry had died of 

cancer, she had been a promising event rider, but sadly passed away.  Her parents set up the challenge 

to raise money for cancer research.  This challenge is to compete in a recognised Event - which means 

competing in dressage, show jumping and cross country, like at major event competitions such as 

Burghley and Badminton.  But my eventing would be nowhere near the same level as these, since jumps 

at the events I will compete in will only be 80cm! 

I now have my own horse, he’s a 

grey thoroughbred ex-racehorse 

called Lenny, who even came second 

in a race in his youth, he’s 16 hands 

high [there are 4 inch to a hand] so I 

am a long way off the ground.  I am 

keeping him at a stable run by a 

wonderful lady called Rosie, where 

they do most of the day to day care. 

Rosie is herself a top class eventer 

and is helping me as I have signed 

Lenny and I up to do the challenge!!! 

You are given up to 2 years to 

complete the challenge which is just 

as well as it is taking time for us to 

get to know each other, we did only 

meet just before Christmas.  What I 

hope to do with him does scare me, 

I have never done any dressage or 

cross country, I don’t even like going 

fast [!] and the picture of me in my 

teens is probably the last time I 

jumped. 

I am hoping to raise at least £500 

and have already managed £230, the idea is that you follow progress rather than just give at the end as 

there is always the chance that you may not be able to complete the challenge but at least you have 

tried. If you would like to support Lenny and I there is a justgiving page that you can get to by going to 

www.justgiving.com/fundraising/Jane-Sharp9   Cash donations can be handed in an envelope to the 

Church Office clearly marked Jane’s Challenge. 

Lenny is 13 and I am 63, so neither of us is our prime, but we are going to do our best! 

For myself being out on my horse brings me close to God and helps me to appreciate his wonderful 

creation. 

 

Jane Sharp 

March 2018 

  

http://www.willberrywonderpony.org/


What’s on ... 
 

SUNDAYS  

Sunday Club in school term time      10.30     Large Hall 

Contact Mrs Jo Stapleton  0116 270 2001 

THURSDAYS 

Coffee Drop-in 10.45 – 11.30 Large Hall 

Organiser Mrs Elizabeth Turner Contact via Church Office 

Lunch Club (monthly)   12.15 – 1.30       Large Hall 

Organiser Ms Barbara Penrose Contact via Church Office 

St James’ Singers  19.30 alternate Thursdays Ashman Music Room 

Director Mr Michael Rule organist@stjamesthegreater.org.uk 

Scouts Beaver Scouts 17.30 – 18.30  Cub Scouts 18.30 – 20.00   Scouts 19.30  Undercroft 

Leaders Tony & Alison Hurst   0116 210 2958 

FRIDAYS  

Boys’ Choir & Girls’ Choir Practices 18.00                      Ashman Music Room 

Full Choir  Practice 19.30 

Director Mr Matthew Haynes DOM@stjamesthegreater.org.uk    

SATURDAYS 

Stop-by Project for the homeless        11.00 – 14.00       Undercroft 

Coordinator Salma Ravat  Contact via Church Office 
 

Who’s who … 
 

Ministry Team – see inside front cover 

Churchwardens 

Miss Julia Walker      office@stjamesthegreater.org.uk            271 9347 

Mr Keith Vaughan      Contact via Church Office   

Deputy Wardens 

Mr Simon Edwards MBE     deputy.churchwarden@stjamesthegreater.org.uk            

Mr Philip Jones     pcc.secretary@stjamesthegreater.org.uk                                    `         237 4894 

Mrs April Rule      Contact via Church Office 

PCC Secretary 

Mr Philip Jones     pcc.secretary@stjamesthegreater.org.uk                           237 4894 

Church Administrator  

Mrs Annabel Cowley     office@stjamesthegreater.org.uk             254 2111 

Treasurer 

Mr David Sharman          Contact via Church Office 

Assistant Treasurer & Gift Aid Secretary 

Mr Serge Mozota      Contact via Church Office 

Director of Music 

Mr Matthew Haynes     DOM@stjamesthegreater.org.uk    

Organist & Associate Director of Music 

Mr Michael Rule      organist@stjamesthegreater.org.uk 

Head Servers 

Mr John & Mrs Angela Finn       ej_finn00@hotmail.com            292 9562 

Flower Guild Co-ordinator including commemorative flowers 

Miss Julia Walker      fabric@stjamesthegreater.org.uk                                                        271 9347 

Child Protection Officer 

Vicky Roe      pastoralassistant@stjamesthegreater.org.uk            255 2108 
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