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We hope you have had a good Easter. Again, not the Easter that we are used to, but it was 
so good to join together in worship in both churches on Easter Sunday. And to see the lovely 
flowers, thanks to our flower arrangers! 
 
We look forward now to regularly having services on Sundays, alternating between the two 
churches. Until further notice, you still need to book a place if you plan to attend. We will 
continue to broadcast the services on Zoom. 
 
Next Sunday, 18th April, Peter and Angie will both be away. We are delighted that Rev’d Dr. 
Beth Keith, Associate Vicar at All Saints, Ecclesall, will lead the 10 am Parish Communion at 
Holy Trinity. 
 
We will continue with Morning Prayer on Zoom at 9.30 Monday to Thursday and the 
churches will continue to be open for private prayer at the usual times – 10.30-11.30 on 
Mondays, Wednesdays and Saturdays at Holy Trinity and Thursdays at St. John’s. 
The Litany of Reconciliation will take place outside St. John’s by the war memorial at 12 
noon on Thursday 22 April. We would also like to give advance notice that our parish will be 
leading the International Community of the Cross of Nails Litany service on Zoom on Friday 
7th May at 11am UK time.  
 
We were saddened by the news of the death of Prince Philip and grateful for his life and all 
that we are hearing about him in the tributes on TV and in the newspapers. The bell at St. 
John’s was tolled at 12 noon last Friday, joining the tributes around the country at that time. 
Our bishops have shared the following information: 
“In view of the continued Coronavirus restrictions the government has directed that physical 
books of condolence should not be used but instead a national digital book of condolence 
has been set up through the Church of England and can be accessed 
here https://www.churchofengland.org/remembering-his-royal-highness-prince-philip 
You will also find further useful prayer and liturgical resources on this page.” 
 

and this prayer: 
God of our lives, 
we give thanks for the life of Prince Philip, 
for his love of our country, 
and for his devotion to duty. 
We entrust him now to your love and mercy, 
through our redeemer Jesus Christ.   Amen 

 

The Summer edition of TRIO will be on the themes of ‘journeying on/challenge/inspiration’ 
and contributions are welcome. Also, if anyone has memories of meeting Prince Philip 
during his long life, Pat Jackson would love to hear from you – tel. 281 7557 email 
pat.jackson@blueyonder.co.uk  
 
 
 
 
 

https://anglican.us11.list-manage.com/track/click?u=a548e70439b32dbf33976a767&id=8d38617249&e=67c8030748
mailto:pat.jackson@blueyonder.co.uk


Peter’s Parkinson’s Challenge 
 
As many of you will know by now Peter has Parkinson’s Disease.  On Sunday he reminded us 
that it was World Parkinson’s Day which is the beginning of a campaign to raise awareness 
of Parkinson’s.  Peter has committed to being part of what is called Race the Moon 
Challenge.  The challenge is to complete as many miles as you can each day throughout the 
lunar month which is part of supporting the ‘Get Active’ pledge to raise awareness of 
Parkinson’s Disease.  People with or without Parkinson’s are encouraged to take part adding 
to the total mileage of a lunar voyage to the moon and back.  With others from Sheffield 
Peter is part of a group called PD Warriors and they have joined together to form ‘HP 
Saucers’, (terrible name, I know!), to support and encourage each other to go that extra 
mile. Peter’s chosen charity is Parkinson’s UK.  If you would like to support Peter and make a 
donation, he has created a Just Giving page, details as below.  If you would like to make a 
donation by other means please contact Peter. 
https://www.justgiving.com/fundraising/peter-ingram3 
 
With our best wishes,  
Peter and Angie 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 

https://www.justgiving.com/fundraising/peter-ingram3


Recent sermons 
 
Maundy Thursday 
Reading: John 13:1-17; 31b-35 
 
Shopping in Morrison’s last week, I saw bags of assorted goods to give to the Food bank 
trolley at the checkout. 
I picked up one and found it had toiletries in it. I put it back, and chose one with tinned food 
because I thought food was the more important necessity. 
 
I was struck by what Lucy Winkett, Rector of St. James’, Piccadilly, said on Thought for the 
Day this morning. 
 
When she talks to homeless people, she asks them what they need. 
Not what she expected to hear – food, yes, 
But also WASHING.  
“Toiletries, underwear, kindness”. 
It made her realise the “dignity of being clean.” 
And the indignity (and danger during the pandemic) of not being clean. 
 
Maundy Thursday is the day when Jesus gave a new ‘mandatum’ – a new commandment to 
Love one another, and Jesus showed the disciples how to do this by kneeling down and 
washing their feet. 
 
Peter objected to this, for the reasons we heard. He didn’t want to have someone else 
washing his feet.  
Lucy continued,  
“We know, it’s fine to wash ourselves, but to have someone else washing us, it is another 
thing altogether. It is exposing. It reveals your body to another”. 
 
“But as many have discovered in this pandemic, those who were suffering, those who were 
ill had no choice but to be kept clean by others washing them. 
Jesus act was political, in that he overturned the traditional social order of servant and 
master. 
The act of being washed is allowing others to see you and serve you.” 
 
“It is not just about hygiene but a statement of the intrinsic worth of human beings and our 
bodies. 
It is a costly practice too. 
The sore hands of nurses and carers testify to the relentlessness of washing themselves and 
others day after day after day.” 
 
 
 
 
 



I have seen this first hand when the carers visit Mum and wash her in the mornings. I am 
moved to see them taking care of her this way, an intimate act of love and service, as they 
also choose clean clothes for her and wash and brush her hair, sometimes putting curlers in, 
which she used to do herself. And I noted, last year at the start of the pandemic, when we 
were all urged to wash our hands thoroughly, Tesco were doing a collection of hand 
moisturiser to donate to care workers and NHS staff, to take care of their hands. One way of 
us caring for them. 
 
Lucy concluded: 
“Maundy Thursday is not only about serving others but letting ourselves be taken care of 
and looked after. 
For them then, and for us now, this meant knowing that they were worth the washing, and 
as the days ahead unfolded, that they were worth the cost.” 
 
Next time I’m in Morrison’s shopping, I will look out for a bag with toiletries to give to the 
Food bank, honouring others’ need for the dignity of being clean. 
AMEN 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 



Easter 2 11th April 2021 St John’s  
“Thomas answered him, ‘My Lord and my God’”    John 20:28 
One of the things I am finding at the moment as I work my way through the sorting of my 
study is that it is a journey, a journey through the last almost forty years, from my setting 
out to explore my vocation to this present moment in time. It is a journey of many 
memories, of hopes, disappointments, of revelation and of doubts. A Journey of great 
privilege, privilege because my life has been touched by many wonderful people of faith, 
people who have given a life of service, often in one particular church, many with a faith 
much stronger than mine. Many who also doubted. 
Looking through some old papers, I was reminded of a lovely lady Dora, Dora was a verger, 
in one of the churches I served in. When I met her, she was in her eighties, crippled with 
arthritis, I remember her hands vividly at communion, putting the bread into those 
distorted hands, hands that had at one time been smooth and agile. She was always the first 
there, unlocking, putting lights on and then standing quietly by the entrance to welcome 
people. Though she looked fragile, she had a steely determination and a lovely smile. She 
was one of the few people who would be at Morning Prayer. One day when there was just 
the two of us, she said, “Fr Peter”, (always called me Fr), “can I say something to you? I have 
always been racked by doubts, and don’t know what I really believe. I just keep turning up”, 
she said, “and hoping that’s enough.” She told me that over the years she had had several 
conversations with the various vicars about faith and doubt but nothing was ever quite 
resolved within her. Just before I left she became seriously ill, however a great peace came 
to her. I visited her in hospital, and two things I remember, I said “shall I say a prayer, 
Dora?”  Then she started trying to get out of bed, “where are you going?” “I always kneel at 
the side of my bed to say my prayers!”  Just as I was leaving she said that she had no fear. 
She smiled, and said, “If Jesus wants me for a sunbeam, well, I am ready.” 
Today’s Gospel reading contains many themes. It is a much-loved passage, probably 
because we can see ourselves in Thomas, who doubted. In fact, legend has it that Thomas 
took the Gospel to India, and his missionary life caused thousands of people to convert to 
Christianity. He was ultimately martyred for his faith in AD 72. It is somewhat ironic that, 
despite all this, he is most remembered for his doubt. 
We need to remember that these were very early days after the first Easter. The disciples 
were reeling from Jesus’ crucifixion. They did not know the meaning of the resurrection. 
They were terrified that they too might be killed, so they gathered together behind closed 
doors. Their defences meant nothing to Jesus, of course. He simply stepped into their place 
of fear and spoke peace to them. They were over joyed - except Thomas, who wasn’t there. 
Faith cannot be second hand. Thomas needed to see and know for himself. No one was 
critical of his honest doubt. It must have been an agonising time for him, knowing he had 
missed out on an experience that had so transformed the lives of his friends. However, he 
did not leave - he continued, like Dora, the verger, to turn up. So the next time, when Jesus 
stepped once more through the closed doors to speak to the disciples, Thomas was there.  
He did not need to touch Jesus’ wounds or see his hands - the encounter took him straight 
to a place of faith. His declaration is one of the most personal and powerful in the Gospel: 
“My Lord and my God!” is a statement of faith and identity. It is about the future and the 
present - it is worship in its truest sense. 
 
 



Thomas teaches us that faith is not just about going with the flow, agreeing with others 
because they say so. Faith has to be honest. We love Thomas for his honesty in admitting 
lack of faith because that is our experience too. We hold doubt and faith together because, 
this side of eternity, we have to trust more than we can see. We can’t see everything clearly 
- that’s why we call it faith rather than knowledge. 
Thomas also teaches us what to do when we find our lives racked with doubt - keep turning 
up. Keep saying our prayers, keep taking part in the community of worship, keep waiting for 
our experience to change, and do not be afraid of the truth. Jesus loved Thomas, as he loves 
us. He did not love him any less because he asked questions. And he did not wait for 
Thomas to express faith before he met his need. Just as Jesus stepped through the locked 
doors, so he stepped through Thomas’ doubt. Let us be like Thomas - honest before God 
and others, questioning faith and seeking truth, and ready to bow down in worship of the 
God who meets us just where we are. 
 
 
 
 
 
 


