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A message from a long-serving  
(but not yet elderly) Elder 

Well, here we are in June, but these words were written 
at the end of April, waiting for May’s flowers, and hoping 
that the lack of April showers doesn’t inhibit the plants.  
Life’s like that, isn’t it?  We have to accept what it 
throws at us, and make the best we can of it. 

To help me write this note, we’ve been reading again 
some booklets of meditations and prayers by Eddie 
Askew, and he says “someone has said that the doctrine 
of ‘an eye for an eye’ would lead to universal blindness.  
At some point we have to break the chain. Take the 
stones thrown at us, and instead of throwing them back 
use them to build another small corner of God’s 
Kingdom.  It’s tough, it hurts, so we need to grab hold of 
every bit of love we can reach.  May the Lord give us the 
grace to do it – and to look honestly at our motives to 
check they are the best”. 

How lucky we are to have retired Ministers within our 
congregation!  With an ever-reducing supply of full time 
Ministers, what are we (and many other churches) going 
to do when the supply of retirees ‘runs out’? 
(Incidentally, my brother in Law, a retired Methodist 
Minister, is still going strong at 80+). Food for thought! 

We’d like to thank Jim for the time and effort he puts 
into the Lent Bible Studies, particularly when the 
evening session (run to oblige us) turned almost into a 
private session.  I’m ashamed every year by my lack of 
Bible knowledge, but every year Jim manages to bring 
the work to life by some background snippet – I’d never 
considered the Virgin Mary as “a frightened 13 year old” 
until Jim pointed it out!  It’s the bits of context and 
background that bring over-familiar passages back to life 
for me. 
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Now that the scaffolding front and back of our building 
has gone, I wish there was a way you could see close-up 
our newly re-leaded dormer windows – “done proper”, 
just like the Yorkshire tea advert. We hope that will be 
the end of leaks and crumbling plaster, familiar to 
anyone who’s penetrated the Third Floor.  There are a 
couple of ‘before and after’ pictures on page 10; Cathy 
has a fuller set. 

I hope you’ve all recorded your memories of the Queen’s 
coronation, and look forward to seeing them in this 
magazine. 

God be with you, 

Peter Allen 

and with thy spirit!  (Editor!) 

 

Diary 

Sunday Worship 

June 5:  Celebrating the Queen’s Platinum Jubilee 

12:   Revd Jim Gould – Pentecost, a week late! 

19:  Mrs Janet Patmore 

26:  Elders 

July 3:  Revd Jim Gould - Communion 

10:   Mr Sam Goodman 

17:   Mr Trevor Williams  (Church Meeting) 

24:   Mr James Hodgkinson 

31:   Miss Nicola Webb (Carlton Road) 

Other dates: 
Elders’ Meetings on 23rd June and 14th July 
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Church Meeting: 17th July. 

Monday Fellowship: 
13th and 27th June; 11th July. 

 

On Saturday 25th June we meet together to identify and 
celebrate our ‘talents’, plan ahead, dream, share food 
and have a social time together.  
Do come to share your dreams and visions. 

 

Jubilee memories (and other stuff) 

How much??? 
You might be interested to look at a few prices, ‘now’  
and ‘then’. 

 
1953 price 

Inflation 
adjusted  

In 2022 

Gallon of petrol 4s 6½d £4.90  £7.27 
Pint of beer 1s 10d  £2.00  £4.00 

Loaf of white bread 7½d £0.67  £0.60 
Loose leaf tea 4oz 1s 2½d £1.30  £3.00 
Sugar 1lb 7½d £0.67  £0.55 
Pint of milk 7d £0.63  £0.99 
Butter ½lb 1s 8d £1.80  £1.75 
Cheddar cheese 1lb 2s 2d £2.30  £3.50 
Eggs 1 dozen 4s 3½d £4.60  £2.10 
Potatoes lb 2d £0.18  £0.25 
 14" television 60 guineas £1,400  £99.99 
Regentone A133 radio 19 guineas £430  £50 
The Daily Mirror  1½d £0.13  £0.95 
Average house price £1,881 £40,000  £274,000 
Small car £511 £11,000  £16,400 
Refrigerator 38 guineas £860  £150 
Hoover washing machine £49 17s £1,100  £250 
Hoover cleaner £20 4s 3d £430  £46 
     

Love?  A bit later you could have asked the Beatles: 
Money can’t buy me love!!! 

https://www.retrowow.co.uk/food_and_drink/loose_leaf_tea.html
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Jim lived to tell the tale! 

On 6th February 1952, at 11:02 a.m. one of my 
classmates said, “Gouldie, you’re going to die”!  I had 
just slashed a finger with a chisel (I can still show you 
the scar) and was bleeding profusely over my woodwork.  
I was greatly put out when the woodwork master 
abandoned me, but then the headmaster’s secretary 
announced, “The King is dead.”  Of the Coronation I 
remember nothing more than looking at a newly-bought 
12” television and watching an indistinct picture of a 
very wet procession.  However, others have happier 
memories… 

Seventy years ago… 

On 6th February 1952 the Headmistress came into the 
classroom and said, “The King is dead.” 

In 1953 the whole school was taken by bus to the Forum 
Cinema, Northenden, south of Manchester, to see the 
coronation film in colour.  It was very interesting, 
specially the music, and moving.  The youngest member 
of the Everest expedition, George Bond, was the nephew 
of my home church’s member and architect, Tom Reive, 
and used to occasionally join his uncle in the choir.  He 
also gave a talk to our local Literary and Philosophical 
Society about the Everest experience.   
Two years later, in 1955, he was the first person to climb 
Kanchenjunga, the third highest mountain.  In 2003 he 
wrote the official 50-year anniversary history of the 
ascent of Everest and was made OBE in 2009.  He died, 
aged 82, on 26th August 2011. 

Maureen. 

The Queen's Coronation  

3rd June was my parents’ Silver Wedding Anniversary. 
The day before I was sent to walk to the local Co-op to 
get a few items.  
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Having bought all on the list the assistant said "You are a 
lucky girl you have won a prize.  Go and choose from the 
table". 

I could not believe my ears and eventually chose a lovely 
blue and white china tea set. I rushed home carrying this 
box and presented it to my parents who were delighted. 
It still remains in the sideboard today ! 

The following day was Coronation Day and we trooped 
across the road to our neighbour’s house and all sat 
silently watching the ceremony on this small black and 
white television. It seemed to go on for hours to me who 
wasn't very good at sitting still!!  Far better when we 
went to the cinema and watched it all over again in 
colour and could really appreciate the pomp and 
ceremony, the gold coach and the cavalcade of horses  
following behind.  I was only a teenager but some things 
make a lasting impression and this event certainly did.   

Christine 

POTS Update 
It has been a really good year for our Pots collections 

With 2 coffee mornings and 3 ‘Pots Sundays’, our total so 
far is £882.03, and with one more Bacon Butty Coffee 
Morning and our final ‘Jar Sunday’, we are hoping to 
have raised over £1,000.  

Headway is such a good local charity, and members and 
friends of our congregation have benefitted from it both 
in the past and in the present. 

We shall be voting in July for the local charity we will 
sponsor in 2022/3. Any ideas to Social Responsibility 
Group members, please. 
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Jackie Newbury 
Jackie was born in Derby on the 
18th February, 1947 to loving 
parents. She had two brothers. 

Her journey of faith began when 
she was taken to Normanton Road 
Congregational Church as a baby. 
She worshipped there during her 
teenage years taking part in all the 
activities connected with the 
church and choir, including many 
happy days spent at Brayfield Road recreation ground which 
belonged to the church. 

Following her catering training in Blackpool she moved up to 
Scotland beginning her career at the prestigious Gleneagles 
Hotel. She married and had 2 boys, Alastair and Scott. She 
became an elder at the church she attended in St. Andrew’s.  

Returning to Derby, Normanton Road had amalgamated with 
2 other churches to become Central URC situated in 
Becketwell Lane. Shortly after her return she was invited to 
become an elder and remained on the eldership until her 
death in March.  

During that time, many people benefitted from her pastoral 
care.  

She met and married John and became step mum to his five 
daughters. 

Her church life expanded into many areas of the community, 
primarily work with and support for homelessness 
in Derby. Over thirty years ago, with John, she 
took over the running and responsibility of the 
Soup Run. This involved fund raising, organizing 
weekly volunteers, buying and storing food, 
sleeping bags etc. in her garage. She was regularly invited to 
groups in and around Derby giving talks on the Soup Run. 
This continued even after John died until her health made it 
impossible. 
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Within the church Jackie held the role of Convener of Social 
Responsibility, heading a small group whose tasks included 
allocating funds to many organizations holding fund raising 
activities. She planned the homelessness service every year. 

When she retired, the Friday coffee mornings for Christian 
Aid had a new dimension with Jackie cooking a 2 course 
monthly hot meal. When the 3Fs group was created eleven 
years ago, this hot lunch was served monthly on Wednesdays 
instead, often for up to fifty people. Many people have 
happy memories of the meals. 

As a church we looked forward to special occasions when 
Jackie would produce one of her wonderful cakes. One of 
her amazing wedding cakes travelled to Maidenhead when 
Rev David Downing married Jo. 

Jackie worked closely with our Guide unit before and after 
she retired. She was always interested in all their 
activities going along to camp as the cook and 
regularly being present on Monday evenings.  

Jackie loved her Trefoil group and was awarded 
the Guiding 40-year service badge, a real honour and 
something of which she was incredibly proud. Her work with 
Sugar Craft and her yearly work with the World Day of Prayer 
as our representative all added to a busy life serving others. 

She loved her many grandchildren and step-grandchildren 
unreservedly. 

There is a saying which goes. “When a job needs doing ask a 
busy person”.  Jackie was always the first to volunteer. “I’ll 
do that” 

We were blessed to have Jackie as a member of our 
congregation and a true friend to many. 

One of many, many comments on Facebook was “Jackie was 
a legend!” and, we feel, a very special person to have 
known. 

Written by Christine in consultation with the Elders. 
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Building Matters 

(and buildings matter!) 

Give a big Hurrah!  The scaffolding has gone, and we can 
now see Stuart House once again.  And this has 
revealed… 

Top floor: The lead covering over the dormer windows 
had been wrecked, and water leaked into every window.  
Fortunately, the underlying wood frames were still in 
good order.  New lead has now been installed and the 
windows sealed and properly ventilated.  Should outlast 
the life of the building.  

   

We owe a huge debt of thanks to Cathy who (in 
Rottweiler mode) drove these two projects through to 
their conclusion.   

Cathy in turn wants to express thanks to our always-
obliging contractors (NRA Roofing) who did their very 
best to make things as easy as possible for us – even 
accelerating part of the work so as to free the car park 
for Jackie’s funeral. 
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Signage: after over a year’s worth of negotiation with 
our tenants and the City, people can now see where we 
are… 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

A man went to see his doctor for advice about being 
cured of snoring. The doctor asked, "Does your snoring 
disturb your wife?"   

The patient replied, "Does it disturb my wife? Why, it 
disturbs the entire congregation."  

 

A little-known factoid,  Why Yawning is Contagious: 

You yawn to equalize the pressure on your eardrums.  
This pressure change outside your eardrums unbalances 
other people's ear pressures, so they must yawn to even 
it out. 

… and yet, people are still 
arriving and going away 
again, saying that they 
couldn’t find it!  Sigh! 
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“I dare you!” 
“Who was I that I could oppose God” (Acts 11: 17b, NIV) 

I’ve just read John Campbell’s article in the May edition of 
Reform, commenting on Peter’s explanation for his 
actions, after visiting and eating with a Gentile family.   

According to his Jewish upbringing and beliefs he should 
have been taken out and stoned for his heresy in defiling 
himself.  And yet, by that very act – despite the tensions it 
created in the whole of the (up-to-now-Jewish) Church – 
the Lord had created a ‘new way’ for His salvation to 
reach the whole of creation, not just His ‘chosen people’. 

At a number of times in my pastoral ministry I have been 
blessed with Elders who listened to me when I’ve 
suggested “Let’s try a new way”, and who graciously said, 
“Yes”.  Sometimes the ‘new way’ has failed, but we tried, 
but I believe that the Lord blessed their openness.  Here 
again, in Central, not just because of our ‘house move’ or 
Covid, we have had to find new ways, and here again the 
church has been willing to support and encourage this, and 
here again the Elders have been open to the guidance of 
the Holy Spirit, just as the Spirit guided Peter. 

Not everyone of us is a Peter! Thank heaven for that; he 
was impossible at times.  But we don’t have to be identical 
with Simon Peter.  Each of us brings something unique and 
special and precious to our Master and His Church.  We just 
have to recognise when (like Peter) the Lord challenges us 
to do something special and new!  How about now, in the 
season of Pentecost?  Go on.  I dare you! 

Then take up the challenge, and leave the rest to Him. 

JIm 

… and remember: change is inevitable – except from 

vending machines! 
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Christine is looking back to April… 
If you were to ask me for my favourite verses in the 
Bible, I would probably say the two verses in Chapter 2 
of the Song of Solomon, because I consider Spring to be 
the most wonderful time of the year, with all its promise 
and beauty! 

Recently I was up at Heage, visiting a 
friend’s small flock of sheep.  The 

five ewes had just given birth in 
the lambing shed, and to 
behold and hold these tiny 
creatures was for me just 
magical – watched of course 
by their proud mums! 

These verses are echoed in 
the second verse of “Great is 

Thy faithfulness”, which 
acknowledges the glory of our 

earth by its wonderful Creator 
God.  So here they are. 

Song of Solomon Chapter 2 
“For now the winter is past, the rain is over and gone.  
The flowers appear on the earth; the time of singing has 
come, and the voice of the turtledove is heard in our 
land.” 

Great is Thy faithfulness verse 2 
“Summer and Winter and Springtime and Harvest, 
Sun, moon and stars in their courses above 
Join with all nature in manifold witness 
to Thy great faithfulness, mercy and love. 

Christine. 
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Holy… but stained! 
Hands up those of you who aren't happy with the names 

your parents gave you! 

Alistair Cooke, the broadcaster who was famous for his 

‘Letters from America’, was certainly unhappy with his. 

Born in the back streets of Salford and baptized ‘Alfred’, he 

changed his name by deed poll while at Cambridge 

University, on his 22nd birthday in 1930. 

Chief Inspector Morse, likewise, was a man who so 

detested his name that he insisted on being called by his 

surname only. It's in an episode of a TV series in which 

Morse has his first name mentioned. It's the name, 

‘Endeavour’ — the same name as Captain Cook's ship!  

‘Poor sod!’, was Sergeant Lewis’ reply concerning Morse’s 

moniker. 

Probably the Chief Inspector wouldn’t have guessed that 

his name ‘Endeavour’ hints at Puritan connections. 

Accepted Widdop (an 18
th
 century gent) wasn't informed as 

to whether his name was acceptable or not, but he 

composed the tune 'Birstal' to a hymn by Isaac Watts, the 

noted hymn writer and preacher. 

Charlotte Elliot wrote the hymn, ‘Just as I am, without one 

plea’. Living in the 19
th
 Century, she fell ill and remained an 

invalid for the rest of her life. Luckily for her, she didn't 

suffer from an unfortunate name!  

Whether we're happy or not with our own names, there 

was a preacher who offered his congregation a sermon 

entitled ‘Holy... but stained’.  We're holy because we're 

made in the image of God, but stained because of the dirt 

of our grubby old world. But the Almighty accepts each 

one of us as sinners, complete with our doubts, fears, 

failures and hates. 
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So wouldn’t it be better if we replaced the biblical word 

‘saved’ with the word ‘accepted’ instead?  Many of us may 

find difficulty in understanding what it means to be saved, 

but most of us cotton on to the notion of our being 

accepted.  

All of us may be holy, but we're still stained! 

Keep joyful! 

Geoffrey Dunstan 
 

The Knife Angel 
Were you one of the many people who went to Derby 
Cathedral in the autumn of 2019 to see the wonderful 
sculpture, “The Knife Angel”? 

I well remember walking along Irongate towards the 
Cathedral, and between two buildings the head of the 
Angel unexpectedly came into view.  I couldn’t believe 
the size of it and the drama of it all.  
Gradually the rest of the figure 
appeared.  

Most people were simply standing 
quietly taking in the atmosphere.  
Others talking very quietly to a 
companion.  Perhaps they were 
just talking about this enormous 
figure. 

I stood for several minutes just 
taking in the scene before me, and 
then came the time for me to leave 
as I knew I had absorbed as much as I 
could.  All I wanted was to gather my 
thought and aim for home.  But first I had  
to relax over a cup of coffee. 
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My initial thought was that every young person ought to 
stand in front of the Knife Angel and see the sadness on 
its face. Ideally they should be allowed to discuss what 
they had felt and seen with each other.  Had they been 
emotionally affected? 

I naively imagined that in unison they would reply “In 
future I will never carry a knife in order to harm another 
person or living creature after seeing the expression on 
the face of the Angel” I believed was the only reasonable 
thought.  How wrong I was!  100.000 knives were used in 
its creation.  All the blades and decorative handles had 
been surrendered to the police, but what a huge 
disappointment it was when a few weeks later I looked 
at copies of local and national newspapers.  The local 
press reported that a 22-year-old man was imprisoned 
for murder, having stabbed his victim in the heart with a 
kitchen knife.   

To my knowledge the only good to come out of the 
tragedy was that the victim’s mother campaigned for the 
installation of blood kits in vulnerable cities.  Eight 
twenty-four-hour kits were installed and twenty-three 
handed in to pubs.  How sad that there is a need for such 
equipment! 

A few days after that, Josh was stabbed in a city centre 
by a 16-year-old youth using a lock knife. 

I understand that the government has plans for a scheme 
to get knives off the streets.  Oh, I really hope it is 
successful, but we must wait and see. 

These incidents are heart-breaking, which made me 
wonder if the Knife Angel had failed in its purpose.  I’m 
not sure about that, but I really would like to know why 
it is happening.  Let’s pray that it really has all been 
worthwhile. 

Frances. 
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This is sort-of 
about money.  
Or is it… ? Born to die! 

In 1972, when the URC was formed from Congregational and 
Presbyterian Churches in England, one of our “Founding Fathers” 
made the following statement: 

The United Reformed Church was born to die. 

This was by no means the gloomy statement it first appears to be.  
On the contrary, in the then culture of British ecumenism, it was 
a triumphal statement of purpose: that we, the URC, were the 
forerunners of church unity.   

So-called “Conversations” were taking place between us, 
Anglicans, Methodists and some Baptists with the purpose of 
forming an English Church when the time was right.  Sadly, that 
time never came, and that particular purpose was largely 
forgotten.  And fifty years on we are still going on our own way, 
with the addition of the Churches of Christ and Scottish 
Congregationalists adding to our strength. 

Instead, we have found a new slogan: Semper Reforandum – 
always being reformed. 

But national culture – not just church culture – is very different 
from that which was found in 1972.  Sunday shopping, Sunday 
sport… even the widespread ownership of the car, have tempted 
generations away from a gentle walk to church: the nation, 
frankly, has got out of the habit of churchgoing.  In the 
mainstream denominations, membership has fallen year by year, 
and on the face of it we have lost not just numbers, but our 
purpose. 

This trend is echoed in another, perhaps unexpected, way.  I’ve 
been reading a paper written by a man called Roger Wilson who 
paints a gloomy picture and issues a challenge. 

The pattern Roger has seen, one which is familiar to us in 
Derbyshire, goes like this: 
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Smaller congregations  → smaller churches → fewer ministers → 
church closes → premises sold. 

Now then.  What happens to the money raised by selling a church 
or a manse?  The Synod Trusts were set up in such a way that 
monies raised in this way could only be spent to buy or build a 
new church or manse!   And we ain’t doin’ much of that. 

Remember: the churches or manses were nearly always built as a 
result of public subscription, not in London or regional 
headquarters, but usually in the town or city where the church 
was.   Rightly, the money should come back there.  But (as the 
law now stands) when these properties are sold, the cash is taken 
away from the local churches and held in trust.  In our case, the 
East Midlands Synod Trust is holding over £9 million which mostly 
can’t be spent to support the churches!  And nearly every Synod 
has more money in trust than the East Midlands. 

As more churches and manses are sold the situation gets even 
more ridiculous.  Roger Wilson’s paper predicts that by 2030 the 
13 URC Synods between them will hold some £700 Million and 
nothing to spend it on – and by the time the United Reformed 
Church finally dies, there will possibly be £2 Billion (that’s 2 and 
nine noughts.)  Who gets that?  It can’t be spent unless someone 
does something to change the law, NOW. 

Here in Central we had a somewhat similar problem, in that we 
had several hundred thousand pounds tied up in trusts.   We 
couldn’t touch it, but fortunately our former Finance and 
Property Group tackled this problem to give us enough to finance 
the move to Stuart House with a good bit left over for further 
building work.  So we have no money worries for now.  But the 
challenge for us now is how best to use the church for God’s 
work, and hold fast to the purpose of those who over the 
centuries made this all possible. 

May the Lord bless us as we seek His will in this.  

Jim 
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Hymn: Bring us your Peace  
 Tune: Lobe den Herren ‘Praise to the Lord’ 

Bring us your peace 
Wrap us gently in love that can calm us,  
Save us from fear 
And protect us from hurts that can harm us.  
And as you heal 
Show us your mercy is real, 
Live in our hearts and refresh us. 

Bring us your hope 
Let us trust how you comfort and guide us.  
Let us give thanks 
For the gifts that you daily provide us. 
All we receive 
Gives us the strength that we need, 
Live in our lives and refresh us. 

Bring us your truth, 
Let it conquer the lies that dismay us.  
Shape and re-mould us, 
Enfold us in love as you save us.  
Teach us to be 
Touched by your mercy set free, 
Live in our homes and refresh us. 

Bring us your light, 
Show us darkness can never defeat it.  
Show us your vision 
And how we can serve to complete it  
Let your light shine 
Let it be your will, not mine 
Live in our love and refresh us. 

Copyright © 2022 SamG  
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… and contributions for the Weekly Notice Sheet should 
be sent to Jim Gould on jim@cathyjim.uk, or by phone on 
07986 827594.  Deadline Friday lunchtime, please! 

 

Central United Reformed 
Church 

Stuart House, Green Lane, 
Derby DE1 1RS 

Telephone: 01332 346627 
Website: www.derbycentralurc.net;   

Facebook: @derbycentralurc 

 

Secretary: Mrs Christine Fielding 01332 514631 

Treasurer: Mr Sam Goodman 07779 032979 

Safeguarding Officers {Mrs Maureen Hinchliffe 01332 671336} 
 {Mr Peter Allen 01332 556044} 

Room Bookings Duty Managers 01332 346627 
 …or via “enquiries” on our website 

A large print magazine is available on request. 

Back Copies of the Magazine can be found on the website! 

 

 

 

Central United Reformed Church is the working name for  
Central, Derby, United Reformed Church Charity – Registration Number 

1130551 

The August/September Magazine will be available in late 
July.  Please send material (be creative!) to arrive no 
later than Sunday 10th July to Christine Fielding care of 
the church, or by email to c.fielding@talktalk.net  

 

mailto:jim@cathyjim.uk
http://www.derbycentralurc.net/
mailto:c.fielding@talktalk.net

