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At your service   

Because of the current Covid-19 crisis the 

drop-in At Your Service is on hold for the 

time being. To arrange the publishing of 

Banns of Marriage, Wedding or Baptism 

services at St Francis’ Church, Tel: 702576, 

Email:bramley.stfrancis@gmail.com  

• Items for the magazine to magazinestfrancis@gmail.com  Deadline: 15th of the month. 

• Church/hall bookings - please contact Church Office: 01709 702576 or visit our web site 

• Church website: www.stfrancisbramley.org  

• Church Wardens: Sylvia Graham and Rita Morse 

If you have any pictures or articles for the magazine, please send them to 

magazinestfrancis@gmail.com 

Important Notice 

Please see the important notice on page 3 concerning the limited opening of 
the church.  All our groups are suspended at present.   We will, of course, let 
you know when we can again start our activities.   

Please check the church bulletin, Facebook page or St Francis’ website for up
-to-date information.  

www.stfrancisbramley.org 

Email:bramley.stfrancis@gmail.com  

 

Canon Rev’d Neil Bowler 

     Assistant Priest in the Silverwood Mission Partnership 

    Tel: 01709 851556 

 E-mail: Neil.Bowler@sheffield.anglican.org 

 

 St Francis Bramley                      @stfranbram  

 

mailto:bramley.stfrancis@gmail.com
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What will you find in the pages of this issue of Signpost? 

Message from Canon Revd Neil Bowler— The Mystery of GOd 
Dad’s Army of Today?  

Stanley’s Snake 

Which Way? 

Face Masks for St Francis Church 
Sunnyside Local Food Bank 

This month ……. 

Cover Story 

What have you been doing during lockdown?  The enforced restrictions have meant that 

many people have taken up new hobbies, or gone back to old hobbies.  People have 

shared photos of their baking, gardening, art and craft and other activities, during this 

difficult time, on social media.  Parents have been working from home and home teach 

their children as well.  Not being able to meet with family and friends has been tough.  

Thankfully restrictions are now easing. 

This month’s cover shows what one enterprising little boy called Stanley has been doing 

during the lockdown.  You can read about Stanley on page 8 of the magazine. 

CHURCH IS OPEN FOR PRIVATE PRAYER 

EVERY SATURDAY FROM 20 JUNE 9am-11am 

ONLY 8 PEOPLE ALLOWED IN AT ONE TIME 

PLEASE ENTER QUIETLY AND RESPECT SOCIAL DISTANCING REGULATIONS  

Please make your way to the front of the church where chairs have been set out at 2 

metres distance  

PLEASE USE HAND SANITISER ON ENTERING AND LEAVING CHURCH 

UNFORTUNATELY THERE WILL BE NO TOILET FACILITIES AVAILABLE 
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.  

The Mystery of God 

 

God moves in a mysterious way 

His wonders to perform; 

He plants his footsteps in the sea, 

And rides upon the storm. 

 

Deep in the unfathomable mines 

Of never-failing skill 

He treasures up his bright designs 

And works his sovereign will. 

 

Ye fearful saints, fresh courage take:  

the clouds ye so much dread 

Are big with mercy, and shall break 

In blessing on your head. 

 

Over the past few years I’ve found myself revisiting my collection of books in the study at 

the vicarage where I live.  As I was looking through them I came across a small little book 

which has the title; ‘Hope of the ages, A Treasury of Christian Inspiration’.  I 

remembered that I'd been given the book many years ago and I realised, as I picked it up, 

that I hadn’t actually ever sat down and read it.  I found out that each of the pages, as 

well as having a short passage to reflect upon, also had alongside it a colourful picture 

from the National gallery.  On the inside cover it said; ‘This lovely book contains a 

message of hope drawn from 2,000 years of Christian spirituality… these timeless 

reflections offer a sense of security as we embrace the future’.  

Given the times that we continue to live through, this book seemed to almost jump out 

from my bookshelf as one that I should take the time to read. 
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As I opened the book the very first few pages contained some of the words, which are 

above, from a hymn by the poet and hymn writer William Cowper.  Below the words of 

the hymn was a picture of a ship being tossed about upon the waves of a violent storm, 

but looking closer at the picture you could just make out that the light source 

illuminating the scene was through the clouds just beginning to break off to one side of 

the picture.  

I’ve always found that there is something spectacularly beautiful to see the sun breaking 

through the clouds.  There is, some have suggested, something almost heavenly about 

the way it does so. I have felt very blessed when I see such a beautiful sight.  As we, 

individually and together as a church family, journey through what sometimes might feel 

like stormy weather, we know as Christians that we live in the mystery of how God 

moves, but we are always assured of God’s blessing no matter what. 

Love and prayers 

Revd Neil 

 

Prayer 

Prayer is not an argument with God to persuade Him to move things our way, but an 

exercise by which we are enabled by His spirit to move things His way. 

  – Anon  
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Flowers for the glory of God 
 At the moment there are no flowers in 

church because all church buildings 

remain closed.  However, when church 

services do resume you might like to 

commemorate a special family 

occasion, please consider a donation 

to the Flower Fund for an arrangement 

to be placed in church on the Sunday 

nearest your special  occasion. 

It may be that you would like to sponsor one of the arrangements in 

memory of a loved one’s birthday or anniversary and we can, if you 

wish, include a special note with the flowers to whom they are 

dedicated.  For further details please contact Christina Higton or 

Dorothy Barnett, Flower Team Co-ordinators, at Church when St 

Francis Church re-opens. 

 

Until then we are able to enjoy 

photos of flowers in church 

over the last few months which 

have not featured in the 

magazine.. 

The flowers in the photo were 

on display in the church porch. 
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 Dad’s Army of Today? 

In Mark 4:35-41 we read an account of Jesus calming the storm when He was with His 

disciples on the sea of Galilee and during these times of self isolation I have been 

watching some of the television programmes I have enjoyed in the past like ‘The 

Saint’,  ‘The Professionals’ and ‘Dad’s Army’.     

After listening to a message to Salvationists by Commissioner Anthony Cotterill I feel it 

would be good to share his thoughts on some of the characters of the Walmington -on - 

sea  Home Guard and their reactions had they had been in the boat with Jesus.   Private 

Frazer’s immediate reaction is ‘we’re all doomed  ….doomed.’ Corporal Jones ‘don’t 

panic,  don’t panic ‘….then proceeds to panic.    Private Godfrey, would, true to form, 

ask to be excused for a particular reason .   Private Walker who runs the black 

market ..’wanna buy some toilet rolls?’ would be the attitude he would take.  Sergeant 

Wilson,   I can just see him wanting to come alongside the Lord and saying, ‘Lord, if its 

not too much trouble, …I’m really sorry to interrupt but would you mind waking up?’  

Then there’s Private Pike …. young Pikey with his scarf round his neck., a real mummy’s 

boy, who is very annoyed and is wanting to say to everybody, ‘I’m going to be in a lot of 

trouble and you’re going to be in a lot of trouble when I tell my mum, look at me I’m 

soaking wet.’    Then I see Jesus and I see Him opening His eyes and almost saying to 

Pike and the others, but especially to Pike, ‘you stupid boy’.   It doesn’t say that in the 

Scriptures, what He actually says is this ..” ‘O, you of little faith, why are you so afraid?’ 

And then He got up, He rebuked the wind and the waves, and it was completely calm”. 

In Psalm 23 it says, ‘ The Lord is my shepherd; I shall not want.  He maketh me to lie 

down in green pastures: he leadeth me beside the still waters.    He restoreth my soul. 

He leadeth me in the paths of righteousness for His name's sake.   Yea, though I walk 

through the valley of the shadow of death, I will fear no evil: for thou art with me;    thy 

rod and thy staff they comfort me. Thou  preparest a table before me in the presence of 

mine enemies: thou anointest my head with oil;     my cup runneth over.     Surely 

goodness and mercy shall follow me all the days of my life: and I will dwell in the house 

of the Lord for ever.’  

 As Christians we don’t become like the characters in Dad’s Army running in all 

directions.    We put our hands into the hand of God,  we ask Him to uphold us and lead 

us through these difficult times. 

Alan Taylor 
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 Stanley’s Snake 
 

Stanley Briggs is a little boy who has been coming to Footprints since he was a baby.  He 
was due to graduate from Footprints in July before going to school in September.  Stanley 
has been busy during the lockdown and his mum, Emma tells  Stanley’s amazing story of 
how he is bringing a community together. 
 
“Towards the end of May we decided to build a Covid-19 snake outside our house on 

Hollings Lane, Ravenfield, as an attempt to bring the community together in the horrible 

world we live in at the minute.  The aim was for local residents to decorate their own 

stone and add it on, with the plan to see how long we could make it.  Stanley’s dream 

was to make it reach the Ravenfield crossroads which is at the end of our road.  

After a week he had reached a massive 79 stones.  Unfortunately, on Saturday night, 

(23rd May) 70 of these rocks were taken, even though Stanley had written a sign on our 

wall asking people to please not move them.  This act of unkindness went viral.  On 

Sunday ( 24th May) we managed to come together as a community and make the snake 

even longer than it was before to a massive 279 stones in one day.  We never imagined 

our little snake by a 4 year old little boy would generate so much interest.  We have had 

people from all over the country wanting to help by sending him a decorated stone in the 

post and gifts and cards have been left on the doorstep.  One lady has put out a plea that 

anyone who finds the rocks will be rewarded. 

Stanley has become a local celebrity, every few minutes someone stops to admire the 
rocks whether they just happen to be walking past or have driven especially to see the 
rocks.   We had a massive 600 stones by the end of day 4.  It has left our property and is 
now on its way down to the crossroads. 
  
We have set up a group for our local residents where they can check the progress of the 
snake https://www.facebook.com/groups/586252148681524/ and our local newspaper, 
the Rotherham Advertiser, has been to see the snake and taken some photos which 
featured in the edition on 29th May, along with an article on Stanley’s ‘snakes progress’.  
Stanley has also appeared on the BBC’s regional news programme ‘Look North’. 
 
We have also decided to ask if anyone would like to donate any small change to buy the 
radiology department at Rotherham hospital some buns as a way of saying thank you for 
working frontline during these horrible times. (Stanley’s Dad, Adrian, and I worked in 
radiology and have many close friends still working there).  A local cafe has agreed to 
help with this.  
 
 

https://www.facebook.com/groups/586252148681524/
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If you could help in any way to make Stanley’s dream of the snake reaching the crossroads 
we would be extremely grateful.  
 
With thanks, 
 
Emma (Stanley’s  Mum )” 

The photos show Stanley and his snake of rocks.  
His Dad, Adrian, stands in the background in the bottom left photo. 

 
(I am sure everyone at St Francis Church will want to say thank you to Stanley and we are 
so proud of him.  All children who were due to graduate from Footprints in July will have a 
special graduation, when it is safe to do so,. -  Irene—Editor) 
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A Nurse's reply "To the 'Crabbit Old Woman" 

 

What do we see, you ask, what do we see? 

Yes, we are thinking when looking at thee! 

We may seem to be hard when we hurry and fuss, 

But there's many of you, and too few of us. 

 

We would like far more time to sit by you and talk, 

To bath you and feed you and help you to walk. 

To hear of your lives and the things you have done; 

Your childhood, your husband, your daughter, your son. 

 

But time is against us, there's too much to do - 

Patients too many, and nurses too few. 

We grieve when we see you so sad and alone, 

With nobody near you, no friends of your own. 

 

We feel all your pain, and know of your fear 

That nobody cares now your end is so near. 

But nurses are people with feelings as well, 

And when we're together you'll often hear tell 

Of the dearest old Gran in the very end bed, 

And the lovely old Dad, and the things that he said, 

We speak with compassion and love, and feel sad 

When we think of your lives and the joy that you've had, 

 

 

Poetry to ponder Part 2 
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When the time has arrived for you to depart, 

You leave us behind with an ache in our heart. 

When you sleep the long sleep, no more worry or care, 

There are other old people, and we must be there. 

So please understand if we hurry and fuss - 

There are many of you, 

And so few of us. 

 

Phyllis McCormack 

Submitted by Wyn Hibberd 

Dial-In Worship 

Dear All  

As you may have seen on the news the Archbishop of Canterbury has launched a free 

dial in worship for those who aren’t able to access the Church of England services that 

are being arranged via the internet (but it isn’t just for those without access to the 

internet it is for everyone).  You are likely to know someone who this applies.  The 

telephone call is free and offers music, prayers and reflections over the telephone.  

Please do pass on this number to those who you think might like it, so that they too are 

able to access the free Church of England service of prayers and reflection.  

Free dial in worship telephone number 0800 8048044  

Many Thanks  

Prayers and Best Wishes  

Rev Neil  

New Style of Prayer 

Our minister is still getting used to live streaming our church services.  Last Sunday he 
invited us to join him digitally in prayer by saying firmly: "Let's bow our eyes and close our 
heads." 

The Challenges of Lockdown 

I need to practice social-distancing….from my refrigerator.  
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2020—A Year of Cancellations 

Since the middle of March and the lockdown began major events have been cancelled, 

sporting events such as Wimbledon and the Summer Olympics which will now be held in 

2021.  The official commemoration of VE Day was cancelled, although communities 

celebrated locally , abiding by the social distancing rules.  Although some sports are now 

resuming behind closed doors Glastonbury’s 50th anniversary festival of music is not 

taking place this year.  Even the Eurovision Song Contest did not take place. 

Also cancelled was the Chelsea Flower Show.  In the New Year the Bible Society had 

announced  that it was going to have a garden on display at the show, based on Psalm 23.  

It was designed by Sarah Eberle to offer visitors the chance “to stop, reflect, and feel 

refreshed”.  The Bible Society said: “This powerful psalm, with its visual imagery of green 

pastures, still waters and the valley of the shadow of death, just cries out to be turned into 

a garden’.  After the Chelsea Flower Show, the garden would have had a permanent home 

at the Winchester Hospice in Hampshire. ” 

 ** 

  

 

 

  

 

The Lord is my Shepherd 

A Sunday school teacher decided to have her young class memorise one of the most quot-

ed passages in the Bible, Psalm 23. She gave the youngsters a month to learn the Psalm, 

but little Charles did not find it easy to memorise much of anything.  On the day that the 

children were scheduled to recite Psalm 23 in front of the congregation, Charles stepped 

up to the microphone and began proudly, “The Lord is my Shepherd….” He knew that 

much, but the rest of the Psalm suddenly deserted him.  So he concluded bravely: “… and 

that’s all I need to know.” 
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Zooming In 

 

Well now, it’s been three 

months since we began our 

weekly on-line service, 

courtesy of Zoom.  Like many 

of our church family I had 

never heard of Zoom before 

the lockdown but now it’s the 

way my family keeps in touch 

and of course, our family of St 

Francis Church 

At first it was all a bit of trial and error.  We got through the first service with various 

stops to change screen, mute people and switching to YouTube for the hymns.  Then we 

had to leave as the 40 minutes session was about to end and then re-join to complete the 

service.  As the weeks have gone by we seem to be getting so much better at it.  Dan and 

Julia Fall now lead the music, a vast improvement so thank you both.  Instead of having 

to leave and re-start the service it continues uninterrupted.  The host (service leader) no 

longer needs to manage the zoom bit of changing screens and muting and unmuting as 

Terry Walker or Chris Leverton act as the host and the service leader is free to lead the 

service without distractions. 

A new development is that when we conclude the service we are allocated into small 

chat rooms, which is done randomly by the Zoom app, so we don’t know who we will be 

chatting to.  This has really enhanced the sense of fellowship with our church members as 

we are able to catchup and have a chat.  It’s amazing that through the wonder of modern 

technology we can join together for a weekly service.  A particular joy is that Stephen and 

Miriam Dotse are able to join us from Ghana where they too are in lockdown. 

As well as our Sunday Service we are now able to join together on Thursday mornings for 

the Prayer meeting when we pray for all individually named on our Prayer Board. 

Although I look forward to when we can gather together in church as a church family for 

services, the Zoom Service has enabled us to worship together, although physically apart, 

and for this I am very grateful and would like to say thank-you to everyone who has made 

this possible for St Francis Church. 

Irene Magill 
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Which Way? 

 

 

I arrived home from the writers’ group, having collected Faith from nursery.  Faith is our 

granddaughter.  As I walked in my husband said “hi love, have you enjoyed your writing 

this morning?  What’s your challenge this time?”  I said “yes I have thanks.  I always do, 

and I’m not telling you what the challenge is because you will laugh”.  We had a bit of 

banter and then I told him “the challenge is to write something entitled …. “Which 

Way?”.  He started laughing and said “you could write a book on that subject”. 

You are probably wondering why he would respond like that.  Well, the truth is, I have no 

sense of direction, and everyone who knows me, knows that fact.  I find all sorts of new 

routes, simply by just getting lost, but it’s much better now there are satnavs. 

Before satnavs were common-place, I used to get myself into some right fixes.  I 

remember once I had been asked to conduct a funeral at Guisborough in Cleveland.  We 

had just moved to Clowne in Derbyshire.  The journey should have taken around two and 

half hours.  The funeral was at 2:00pm but because of the distance I had not been able to 

visit the family, everything had been done by telephone.  I decided I would leave early 

enough to visit them, have a spot of lunch, and arrange the worship hall ready for the 

service. 

My husband was chaplain at Ranby Prison at the time, and it was his day to go there, so I 

had to travel alone.  He said to me, “just get on the M1, stay in the middle lane until you 

come to junction 49”.  I thought, “That’s easy. I can do that”. 

Two hours later I was at Preston, shortly to arrive in Blackpool…….. I couldn’t ring David 

because he didn’t take personal calls while on duty at the prison.  
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I was lost and with no sense of direction, and nothing on the signposts that seemed to be 

in the direction I needed to go, I pulled over.  First I had a good cry, what a failure, I 

couldn’t even follow those directions, but what about the funeral?  Not only wouldn’t I 

arrive in time to visit, but I didn’t think I would even make it in time to conduct the 

funeral. 

After my pity party, I pulled myself together.  First, I rang the officer (vicar) at 

Guisborough, to make Plan B in case I didn’t get there.  Then I rang David’s auntie who 

was very familiar with routes and roads, my opening phrase was, “Auntie, I don’t know 

which way to go”.  Knowing me very well, she gave me very simple directions and to cut a 

long story short I arrived at the Hall at the same time as the cortege”.   

You might be thinking “all’s well that ends well”.  It didn’t!  I had asked the resident officer 

(vicar) to read a passage of scripture for me.  I was using the first few verses of 

Revelation:21,  which talks about the New Jerusalem where there is no pain ,suffering or 

tears and how God would reside with man. But unfortunately the officer got the wrong 

page and read about the lake of fire that would consume non-believers known as the 

second death!  As if I hadn’t had enough stress for one day, which way do I go now in 

order to reassure the grieving family that their loved one had gone in the right direction?  

Fortunately for me my arrow prayer shot straight up and God threw his answer straight 

back at me and gave me the right words to lead into the correct bible reading without 

causing too much embarrassment to my colleague, as well as offering words of comfort 

and strength to the grieving family. 

In case you are wondering, I found the right way home.  David had asked me to buy him a 

pork pie from his favourite pie shop in Guisborough.  Obviously, he didn’t get one, but he 

almost got a stick of Blackpool rock. 

Another time I was going to Alan, my cousin- in- law’s funeral in Middlesbrough.  David 

couldn’t come with me because he wasn’t well, so my daughter Christine said she would 

come.  Unfortunately, she was late arriving at our house in Bramley due to road works. 

She had to find an alternative route to our house because the route she used was closed. 

Not a good start, but it was about to get worse. 

Christine, her daughter Faith, who was about 2 years old at the time, and I, set off almost 

an hour later than planned, but with the trusty satnav all set up, off we went.  Everything 

went well, until the satnav wanted to take me off the M1 at York.  I knew that wasn’t right, 

even with my terrible sense of direction, but the satnav kept trying to take me off the M1 

at every following junction.  I decided to stay on until junction 49.  We turned off, and 

immediately the satnav, wanted me to turn left.    



 

16 

I said to Christine “well you never know this might get us where we want to be quicker 

than going my way”, so we turned, only to discover it was taking us back the way we had 

come.  This was a nightmare .  The clock was ticking away the estimated time of arrival was 

getting longer not shorter.  We turned back onto the route I knew, re-set the satnav hoping 

that would sort things out.  We were headed in the right direction now, but not on roads I 

knew.  We were now approaching the town where my cousin lived, and I was watching for 

my turning when Christine said, “Look Mam, there’s a funeral cortege, do you think that’s 

Alan?”.  I said  “well if it is, it’s not going to the church I thought it was at”.  We decided to 

follow the funeral procession.  I did a quick U turn and told Christine to watch if it turned 

left, and I would see if it turned right.  Several cars had come between us and it was 

difficult to see them, and I now had no idea if it was the right cortege, or where it was 

going.  We pressed on, and I said to Christine “what if it’s not Alan” she said “well Mam we 

will either go in and pay our respects to someone we don’t know,  or we can go shopping”. 

The cortege turned right and stopped almost as soon as it got into the opening.  I parked in 

a discreet place so that if I didn’t recognise anyone we could escape without 

embarrassment.  We watched as the people got out of the cars and……… it was the right 

one! 

 We got out of the car and as I went to get Faith out of her car seat I noticed she had taken 

off her shoes and socks, pulled her hairdressings out, her hair now looked like a haystack, 

and all the stuff was in a pile on the floor.  The people were going in the church.  I quickly 

put her coat on, scooped the stuff up, and joined the people going into the church.  During 

the singing of the first song I put her shoes and socks on.  During the prayers Christine re 

did her hair, but Faith was hungry and repeatedly asked for crisps, not giving me time to 

get them out of the bag before asking again and again getting louder and louder, until they 

were in her hands.  What a day that was. 

Which way?  Always the right way is the answer, I am so glad that our spiritual journey is 

not as complicated.  Jesus made it very simple for us. In John 14, Jesus was telling His 

disciples that He was going to prepare a place for them, and that they would know where 

He was going, but Thomas asked Him “Lord we don’t know where you are going, so how 

can we know the way?” Jesus answered “I am the way the truth and the life.  No one 

comes to the Father but through me “.  Very simple directions, yet so many people are still 

asking “Which Way? “ 

Many of us know the way. we just need to make sure we don’t get distracted.  A word of 

advice for the future.  If you see me on the roads don’t follow me, follow Christ. 

Sylvia Bird 
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Face Masks for St Francis Church 

The new rules issued by the Government now 

specify that face masks must be wore on public 

transport and when visiting doctors and 

hospitals for routine appointments  I also believe 

that small shops, hairdressers and other indoor 

places will also request that we wear masks.  We 

need to avoid taking NHS stocks away from the 

front line and also be mindful of our 

environment responsibilities when using throw 

away items.  So over the last few weeks I have 

been making washable face masks for our local 

community and they have proved very popular. 

As we are in lockdown and we haven’t got the 

usual income into our church funds I thought it 

would be a good idea to do some fundraising by 

making the face masks for our church family. 

The masks come in a pack of two and they are 

£3.50 per pack (profit to be given to 

church).   My daughter-in-law Helen is helping 

me with the orders so if you would like some 

masks the contact details are as follows: 

On Facebook go to RainbowDuck products,  Email : rainbowduckproducts@gmail.com, 

Telephone or text 07947 711746.  You can order packs for gentlemen, ladies and children 

aged 3 to 6 years or 6 to 10 years. 

When you order please mention St 

Francis Church 

 

Love and blessings to you all    

Carol Bowser 

 

The photos show Carol making the masks, a 

selection for sale and the masks have been 

sent as far as Alsager with Daran and Aly 

Ward modelling them. 
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  140 Years of Mothers’ 
Union 

Like so many other events the celebration of Mary Sumner Day on Sunday 9th August 2020 
has also been cancelled.  This was due to be held in Sheffield Cathedral and is usually a 
very well attended service with people from all  the branches in the Diocese of Sheffield. 
Last year four members from our own branch were enrolled into the  Mothers’ Union. 

The Mothers’ Union is now more than 140 years old. It has accomplished a staggering 
amount in that time, and nowadays numbers more than four million members, doing good 
work in 83 countries.  That is a far cry from the modest circle of prayer for mothers who 
cared about family life, which is how it all began with a rector’s wife, Mary Sumner. 

Mary was born in late 1828 in Swinton, near Manchester.  When she was four, her family 
moved to Herefordshire.  Mary’s father, Thomas Heywood, was a banker and historian.  
Her mother has been described as a woman of “faith, charm and sympathy” – qualities 
which Mary certainly inherited.  Mrs Heywood also held informal ‘mothers’ meetings’ at 
her home, to encourage local women.  Those meetings may well have inspired Mary’s later 
work.    

Mary was educated at home.  While in her late teens, on a visit to Rome she met George 
Sumner, a son of the Bishop of Winchester.  It was a well-connected family:  George’s uncle 
became Archbishop of Canterbury, and his second cousin was William Wilberforce.  Mary 
and George married in July 1848, soon after his ordination.  They moved to Old Alresford in 
1851 and had three children: Margaret, Louise and George.  Mary dedicated herself to 
raising her children and supporting her husband’s ministry by providing music and Bible 
classes. 

When in 1876 Mary’s eldest daughter Margaret, gave birth, Mary was reminded how 
difficult she had found the burden of motherhood.  Soon she decided to hold a meeting to 
which she invited the local women not only of her own class, but also all the village 
mothers.  Her aim was to find out if women could be brought together to offer each other 
prayer and mutual support in their roles as wives and mothers.  That meeting at Old 
Alresford Rectory was the inaugural meeting of the Mothers’ Union.  Then in 1885 the 
Bishop of Newcastle invited Mary to address the women churchgoers of the Portsmouth 
Church Congress, some 200 miles away.  Mary gave a passionate speech about the poor 
state of national morality, and the vital need for women to use their vocation as mothers 
to change the nation for the better.  A number of the women present went back to their 
parishes to found mothers' meetings on Mary's pattern.  Soon, the Mothers’ Union spread 
to the dioceses of Ely, Exeter, Hereford, Lichfield and Newcastle.  By 1892, there were 
already 60,000 members in 28 dioceses, and by 1900 there were 169,000 members.  By 
the time Mary died in 1921, she had seen Mothers’ Union cross the seas and become an 
international organisation of prayer and good purpose. 

Our own branch of Mothers’ Union meeting is on the 2nd Monday of each month at 
1:30pm  - however not at present due to Church being closed except for private prayer. 
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365 Gifts—Part 5 

NHS Workers  I’ve just come to a very appropriate page in my daily reading book.  The 

verse for the day is ‘Jesus heard the Pharisees ask a question He answered  “Healthy 

people don’t need a doctor but sick people do’ (Matt 9:12).   We are grateful today for all 

the people who are working so hard at this time of crisis.  We who have to stay at home to 

stay safe feel so helpless in some respects but confident we are helping to play our part by 

staying safe and staying at home.  These amazing people offering their services because it 

is their job, their calling in life perhaps would be overlooked, but not now.  They are 

precious ,vital, gifted people and we are so grateful every day for each one of them.   We 

pray and we ask God to guard and protect them as they risk their lives to help others.   We 

pray that God will keep them safe.   

Birds Chirping. Listen, Can You Hear Them? 
The birds of the sky nest by the waters; they sing among the branches.   (Psalm 104: 12). 
At this time when, unless we are a key worker, we are told to stay at home to stay 
safe.   Those of us who have a garden or who are able to go out for exercise recognise how 
quiet the world around us is.   Our senses pick up the sounds around us in a special way, 
not a new way, but one we can’t ignore and so we appreciate them more.   The birds 
chirping in the beautiful, colourful blossom trees as we look up, or we see bluebells around 
our feet and feel the sun or breeze on our faces.   We love to watch the birds as they play 
in our gardens.   Alan and I look out of our window every morning to watch for our resident 
robin and we don’t seem to settle until he has shown up and wished us a good 
morning.   We sense the Lord’s hand at work in their lives just as he is at work in ours and 
even in these difficult times and strange days we can hum a worshipful chorus or sing an 
opera solo.  Some of us are enjoying singing every evening, instructed and conducted by 
Gareth Malone as part of the ‘Great British Home Chorus’ he has organised.   
 
“Thank you, God for birds that sing, thank you God for everything”. 
 
Flowers and Gardens  Matt 6: 28-29. These verses say  ‘Look how the wild flowers grow.’ 
Each spring the colourful flowers bloom with abandonment in gardens.    Gardens do take 
hard work and time to keep them looking their best.    Time we have in abundance just 
now.   The gardens of our neighbours can bring delight to us as we pass them on our daily 
exercise walks.  One such neglected garden is a golden haze of dandelions and we can see 
beauty in them even if we call them weeds.  The woods and rough banks are a haze of blue 
from the bluebells and forget - me - nots.   Some people really love to work in their gardens 
while others wish they had the stamina to do so, and have to be content to watch the 
gardening programmes on T.V.  However we stand on gardening we thank God for gardens.  
 

Joyce Taylor 
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History shows us when a crisis hits our lives it brings out the best and the worst in our 

nature.  There won’t be an adult that has not had several crisis issues to deal with as they 

travel life.  There won’t be many mature adults alive who have not experienced a national 

crisis in our country throughout their lifetime, from strikes to power cuts.  There are, 

however, a decreasing number of people alive who can recall what it is like to be in a 

global crisis.  Eighty one years ago, on 1st September 1939 a global world war raged that 

tested virtually every individual on our blue planet.  It is hard to know how to stand up 

and stand out in a time of crisis.  It is a challenge to us all in a global crisis to put our 

personal success on hold so we can stand up and stand out, being significant in the crisis 

in which we find ourselves. 

As Christians that is what we are mandated to do by Jesus.  Our faith and our salvation 

give us a spiritual family as well as the global human family with whom we live.  I am 

humbled to be involved with so many ordinary non-faith members of our community 

who have stepped up and stepped out for people where they live in Rotherham. 

As Christians we support our community with the power of prayer.  The parish church is a 

sanctified consecrated place where all members of our community can come to find 

peace and comfort in a time of crisis.  The global corona virus pandemic has robbed all 

our communities up and down the land from attending their local church when they need 

it the most.  I was particularly pleased then when an opportunity came up where St 

Francis  Church could help our community by standing out in this corona virus crisis. 

Sunnyside Supplies is a local food network that helps people during the Covid19 situation.  

It covers Bramley, Brecks, Dalton, Flanderwell, Sunnyside, Wickersley and Woodlaithes.  

Sunnyside Supplies offer a check in and chat service along with emergency food parcels.   
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There are people in our community that have lost their job during this crisis and, 

through no fault of their own, find themselves struggling to make ends meet financially 

and practically at a time when we are using more electricity and food than normal 

during lockdown.  Sunnyside Supplies is here to help in a non-judgmental way for 

everyone irrespective of their faith, culture, colour or gender.  You can read all about 

Sunnyside Supplies at https://www.facebook.com/SunnysideSupplies/ 

If you know anyone who requires physical or spiritual support during this global 

pandemic contact  me by phone, text or WhatsApp on 0759 2345 402 or via email at 

popinfo777@gmail.com we have teams in place ready to help. 

 

Neil Fulcher  

 Josey took this photo of her 

dog Dusty during a lockdown 

walk  at Maltby Crags. 

 

If you have taken photos 

during your daily exercise 

walk please send them to : 

magazinestfrancis@gmail.
com   

Thank you to Josey 

Bryant for sharing 

these beautiful pho-

tos which she took 

while taking her dai-

ly walks during the. 

lockdown. 

The photo on the 

right of the Swan 

family was taken in 

Thrybergh Country 

Park 

 

https://www.facebook.com/SunnysideSupplies/
mailto:popinfo777@gmail.com
mailto:bramley.stfrancis@gmail.com
mailto:bramley.stfrancis@gmail.com
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Children’s Corner 
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Children’s Corner 
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Holy Days in July 

 

1st July -  St Theobald 

St Theobald (1017 – 1066) was born into an aristocratic family at Provins in France. 
But he became a hermit with a fellow ex-soldier in the Pettingen Forest in 
Luxembourg. They later moved to Salanigo in Italy.  Theobald’s holy life attracted so 
many followers that he was canonised by Pope Alexander II in 1073. 

14th July St Camillus de Lellis - Patron of the Sick 

Sometimes those who suffer are best at helping others in a similar situation.  
Discharged from the Venetian army with an incurable leg wound, St Camillus (1550 – 
1614) founded a religious order called the Ministers of the Sick (the Camellians).  
Both in their Holy Ghost Hospital in Rome, and by travelling to plague-stricken parts 
of the world, the Camellians dedicated their lives to caring for the sick.  Camillus is 
the patron of the sick and of nurses. 

25th July St Christopher—Patron Saint of Travellers 

The legend goes that St Christopher was a Canaanite who lived in the 3rd century.  He 
was a giant of a man, of fearsome appearance who converted to Christianity when he 
discovered that the devil was afraid of Christ and His Cross.  Christopher decided to 
serve Christ and was instructed in the Christian faith by a hermit and assigned to him 
a place near a river.  Christopher’s job was to help travellers cross it safely.  He helped 
many travellers on their way until one day a child came along and asked to be carried 
across.  Christopher put him on his back to cross the river but was soon staggering 
under the astonishing weight of this child.  The child then told him that He was in fact 
Jesus Christ, and that He carried the weight of the whole world.  The Christ-child then 
told Christopher to plant his staff in the ground: the next day it bore flowers and 
dates – confirmation that the child was indeed who He claimed to be.   

Christopher continued to help travellers cross the river but decided to travel to  the 
city of Lycia, where he preached the gospel until Roman emperor (Decius?) had him 
arrested and imprisoned because he to make sacrifice to the gods.  Two women were 
sent into his cell to tempt him and came out converted Christians instead.  
Christopher was beaten, shot with arrows and finally beheaded. 

Christopher has been well-loved of the English down the centuries.  Many wall-
paintings of him have been placed on the north wall of churches, opposite the porch, 
so that he would be seen by all who entered.  There was good reason for this:  as 
patron saint of travellers, it was believed that anyone who saw an image of St 
Christopher would not die that day.  As the ancient saying goes: ‘Behold St 
Christopher and go thy way in safety’. 
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Holy Days in August 

8th August Dominic – Founder of the Black Friars 

Dominic was born in Castile in 1170, the youngest son of the warden of the town and 
nephew to the archpriest of Gumiel d’Izan.  Becoming a canon of Osma cathedral, 
Dominic spent seven years as a priest, devoted to prayer and penance.  In 1201 he 
became sub-prior to his community. 

In 1208 the Papal Legate was murdered.  It sparked a crusade or ‘holy war’ against the 
Albigensian heretics.  Dominic worked for reconciliation, refusing to join in the violence 
and massacres against them.  Instead he used instruction and prayer to woo the heretics 
back, which led to him playing a leading role in founding Toulouse University.  That 
became the foundation for his work in establishing the Friars’ Preachers at Toulouse in 
1215, which occupied the last seven years of his life. They wore black habits which led to 
them being called Black Friars. 

Dominic’s ‘order’ provided communities of sacred learning, with monks devoted to study, 
teaching and preaching as well as prayer.  Dominic believed monks should do more than 
just commune with God; they should proclaim God’s love to others.  He was an excellent 
organiser, and soon his order spread rapidly all over Italy, Spain and France.  The Black 
Friars became a pioneering missionary force in Asia and even (much later) the Americas.    

Dominic travelled widely from 1216 until his death in 1220.  In Medieval times a 
Dominican friary was established in the City of London, not far from the old Cathedral of 
St. Paul’s.  The friary is long gone but the link with Dominic remains, as the bridge 
crossing the Thames is called Blackfriars. 

28th August  Augustine of Hippo  

St Augustine of Hippo (354 – 430) lived and wrote in a time of social and spiritual chaos.  
The Roman Empire was collapsing, the world was about to slide into the dark ages and 
the Church was under serious threat from both heresies within and paganism without.  
What St Augustine wrote at this time helped the Church both to avoid distortions  of 
Christianity, and to stand strong and unafraid amongst the violent tumult of the times.  
His writings held sway over Christianity for the next 15 centuries or so, and still influence 
us today. 

St Augustine was born at Tagaste, in modern Algeria.  His father was a pagan, but his 
mother, Monica, was a Christian.  He had a brilliant mind, an ardent temperament and a 
gift for mystical insights and was ordained a priest, eventually became a bishop.  Soon his 
understanding of the Christian Revelation was pouring forth in his many voluminous 
writings.  The preamble to the marriage service in the Book of Common Prayer is closely 
based on Augustine’s writings.  As bishop, Augustine fearlessly upheld order as the 
Roman Empire disintegrated around him 
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 Silverwood Mission Partnership 

Bearing fruit together 

St Francis church is in a Mission Partnership with: 

St Leonard’s Thrybergh 

St Alban’s Wickersley 

St John’s Hooton Roberts 

St James Ravenfield 

St James Braithwell 

Mission Partnership Prayer 

Living God, Jesus calls us as brothers and sisters in the Silverwood Mission 

Partnership, to do all that we do to your Glory and to make your Kingdom known 

throughout Wickersley, Thrybergh, Braithwell, Hooton Roberts, Ravenfield and 

Bramley. May your Holy Spirit guide and strengthen us in our mission together; to be 

effective in making new disciples, to share your love and to transform the 

communities around us. Amen. 

(This prayer has been written and adopted for use in the Mission Partnership. Please be 

encouraged to use it in private prayer and for prayers in our church services) 

 

The hall at St Francis’ can be hired for 

special events, meetings etc. 

Hire is £15 an hour for non-church 

members. 
 

Advert space in Signpost magazine is 

only £50 a year for ¼ page of A5 
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Local Advertisements 
  

Fully Qualified, 

Fully Insured  

Enhanced DBS 
  

Professional Foot Care by 

Foot Health Professionals 
 

Let us take care of your feet: 
 

*Nail Cutting, Corns, Callus, Verrucas  

*Cracked heels, Dry Skin 

*Fungal Nails, Athlete’s Foot 

*Diabetic Foot Care 

*Medi-Pedi Luxury Foot Treatments 

*Stockists of Gehwol Foot Creams 
 

in the comfort of your own 
home or in our clinic 
 

Tel:  01709 207300   
www.krfootcareservices.co.uk 

 JOHN’S FUNERAL 

SERVICE 

An Independent Family Business 

Providing a Complete, 

Dignified, Caring, 24-Hour 
Service 

Private Chapels of Rest 

set in tranquil gardens 

Pre-payment Plans Available 

Catering Provided 

Tel: 01709 703826 & 522883 

88-90 Katherine Road,  Thurcroft 

Rotherham   S66 9HR 
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WORSHIP CELEBRAT IONS  
Please note that all public worship in the Church of England is suspended. in 
accordance with the instructions of H.M Government  If you would like to join 
us for our Sunday on-line service please e-mail the Church Office (see email 
address below)  and we will send you the zoom link invitation. 

Our usual pattern of services at St Francis Church is a traditional service at 
9:15am followed by contemporary worship at 11:00am. These will not take 
place for the time being. 

 

Time on Your Hands? 

With so many events cancelled, how about writing that item for the magazine that 

you have been meaning to get around to?  Now that services and other events have 

been suspended or cancelled it is important to keep in touch and you can do this by 

writing for and reading Signpost.  The deadline for items (articles or photos) is 15th of 

each month.  The e-mail address is inside the front cover. 

Everyone is very welcome to our services and events but normal services have been suspended. 

In accordance with the Government’s easing of the lockdown, plans are being made for the church 

to be open for prayer or a quiet time.  Please contact the church office for further information. 

Details as follows: 

Email address: bramley.stfrancis@gmail.com 

.St Francis’ Church - a Church of England Parish in the Diocese of Sheffield. 

St Francis’ Church, Main St, Bramley, Rotherham, S66 2SQ - 01709 702576  

www.stfrancisbramley.org 

 

 

St Francis Bramley   @stfranbram  

Canon Revd Neil Bowler, Assistant Priest in the Silverwood Mission Partnership 

Tel: 01709 851556     E-Mail: Neil.Bowler@sheffield.anglican.org 

mailto:bramley.stfrancis@gmail.com

