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At your service   

To arrange the publishing of Banns of Marriage, 

Wedding or Baptism services at St Francis’ 

Church, Tel: 702576,  

Email:bramley.stfrancis@gmail.com  

Enquiries for funerals can also be made on the 

above telephone number and e-mail address. 

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

magazinestfrancis@gmail.com  Deadline: 15th of the month.  

• Church/hall bookings - please contact church office: 01709 702576 or 

visit our website 

• Church website: www.stfrancisbramley.org  

• Church Wardens:  Two vacancies 

 

Important Notice 

Please note 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 on the resumption of church activities.  
The church is re-opening for services and social distancing is in place. Face 
masks must be worn. If you would like to attend a service please ring the 
church office on the telephone number: 01709 702576 for up-to-date 
information. 

www.stfrancisbramley.org 

Rev. Canon Neil Bowler 

     Assistant Priest in the Silverwood Mission Partnership 

    Tel: 01709 851556 

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

 

 St Francis Bramley                      @stfranbram  

Email:bramley.stfrancis@gmail.com  

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

Message from Revd Canon Neil Bowler:  We Shall Keep the Faith  
The Centenary of the Cenotaph 

Heroes of Faith: Corrie Ten Boom 

The Wishing Well 

365 Gifts Part 8 
Worship Celebrations During November 

and much more 

This month ……. 

Cover Story 

This year marks the 75th anniversary of VE Day (Victory in Europe) on 8th May and VJ Day 

(Victory over Japan) on 15th August.  National commemoration and celebrations were 

severely curtailed because of the ongoing Covid 19 pandemic.  This year is also the 80th 

anniversary of the Battle of Britain. 

On 11th November every year we remember all casualties of war, particularly those 

involved in armed conflicts since the ending of the second world war. 

The poppy is the flower of Remembrance and was adopted after the first world war.  It is 

now worn as a tribute to all who have lost their lives for King , Queen and Country. 

The photo on the cover was taken by a friend of mine, Nick Strong, who has given me 

permission to use it for this edition of Signpost.  Irene—Editor 

Worship Celebrations During November 

Services resume their usual Sunday morning pattern on Sunday 1st November 2020 and 

details are on the back page.  Face masks  must be worn and social distancing must be 

maintained.  Hand sanitisers must be used before entering church.  Names will be 

recorded for track and trace purposes. 
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We shall keep the Faith 

Oh! You who sleep in Flanders Fields, 

Sleep sweet-to rise anew! 

We caught the torch you threw 

And holding high, we keep the Faith 

With All who died. 

 

We cherish, too, the poppy red 

That grows on fields where valor led; 

It seems to signal to the skies 

That blood of heroes never dies, 

But lends a lustre to the red 

Of the flower that blooms above the dead 

In Flanders Field. 

 

And now the Torch and Poppy Red 

We wear in honor of our dead. 

Fear not that ye have died for nought; 

We’ll teach the lessons that ye wrought 

In Flanders Field. 

Moina Michael 
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The poem by Moina Michael, it’s suggested, can be thought of as encapsulating 

beautifully how we might remember those who have lost their lives across the 

generations.  We carry the torch of remembrance and with it our faith, so that we might 

not forget the ultimate price that many thousands upon thousands of people have paid, 

so that others might live in peace. 

We are, however, today thankful for Moina Michael, not only for her poem encouraging us 

to remember and  ‘keep the Faith’, but also it was she who had the inspirational idea in 

1918, that the World needed a symbol or an emblem of remembrance.  It was the 

Flanders field poppy that she dedicated her life to campaign for government and 

voluntary agencies across the World to adopt as a unifying emblem of remembrance.  The 

simple poppy that we wear today, is as a direct result of Michael’s unwavering dedication 

and efforts to have the poppy recognised as the international symbol of remembrance. 

She definitely in her life not only kept the Faith but also carried a torch to illuminate how 

we might remember. 

We are today individually and together as a church family encouraged also by Jesus to 

‘keep the Faith’.  So that no matter what we might be living through in our lives and as a 

community, we too might find the strength to continue to carry the torch that illuminates 

our Christian lives and journeys. 

             They grow not old, as we that are left grow old: Age shall not weary them, nor 

years condemn. At the going down of the sun and in the morning we Will remember them. 

Love and Prayers 

Revd Neil 

(Moina Malone was an American poet who was inspired by John McCrae’s poem ’In 

Flanders’ Field’.  The American spelling has therefore not been changed.—Irene, Editor.) 

 
The photo on 

the left  is of the 

Tower of London 

Poppies which 

were on display 

at the Imperial 

War Museum 

North in 

Manchester 
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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 

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 showing to whom they 

are dedicated.  For further 

details please contact Christina 

Higton or Dorothy Barnett, 

Until then, we are able to 

enjoy photos of flowers in 

church before the lockdown 

which have not previously 

featured in the magazine. 

The flowers in the photo 

were on display in church to 

commemorate 

Remembrance Sunday in 

November 2019. 
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The Life that I Have 

The life that I have 

Is all that I have 

And the life that I have 

Is yours. 

 

The love that I have 

Of the life that I have 

Is yours and yours and yours. 

. 

A sleep I shall have 

A rest I shall have 

Yet death will be but a pause. 

  

For the peace of my years 

In the long green grass 

Will be yours and yours and yours. 

Poetry to ponder 

Leo Marks 

This poem is an exquisite poem of love.  The story behind the poem is the story of a 

heroine of the Second Wold War : Violette Szabo.  

Poems were often used in the second world war to convey encrypted messages.  But 
enemy cryptanalysts were able to source the poems and then decipher the coded 
messages.  This poem was written by Leo Marks, who headed the Code Office which 
supported agents posted behind enemy lines.   Marks countered this by using his own 
written creations. ‘The Life That I Have’ was an original poem composed on Christmas 
Eve 1943 and was  written by Marks in memory of his girlfriend Ruth, who had just died 
in a plane crash in Canada.   On 24 March 1944, the poem was issued by Marks 
to Violette who was a British agent  of the Special Operations Executive.  She was sent to 
work in occupied France.  Violette was eventually captured, tortured and executed by 
the Nazis 

The poem was made famous by its inclusion in the 1958 film about Violette, ’Carve Her 

Name With Pride’ where the poem was said to be the creation of Violette's husband 

Etienne.  Marks allowed it to be used in the film  on condition that its author was not 

identified. 
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The Centenary of the Cenotaph 

On 11th November 2020, the second anniversary of the Armistice, King George V 

unveiled the Cenotaph in Whitehall. This simple and dignified monument has become 

familiar to the generations that followed, but it nearly didn’t get commissioned as a 

lasting memorial to the Glorious Dead, the words that are carved onto the Cenotaph. 

The Armistice had come into force at 11:00am on 11th November 1918 but had to be 

renewed every thirty days until the Treaty of Versailles was signed on 28th June 1919, 

formally ending the Great War.  But the months following the Armistice, once the joy of 

peace had waned and the reality of post-war Britain took hold, were filled with unrest. 

Many soldiers waited to be de-mobilised and were seeing the harsh reality of the 

punishment inflicted on Germany which resulted in acute poverty and starvation for the 

defeated people.  At home the economy was ravaged and unemployment was to peak at 

two million by June 1921.  The ‘land fit for heroes’ did not materialise. The Prime 

Minister, David Lloyd George, believed that holding a victory parade would stir up 

patriotism. To commemorate the signing of the Treaty of Versailles Peace Day was 

arranged for 19th July 1919 and the Victory Parade in London was set for the same day.  

The Prime Minister did not want national rejoicing and wanted an acknowledgement of 

the fallen by having temporary catafalque draped with a pall.  This would be placed on 

the route of the parade for marching soldiers could salute in memory of their fallen 

comrades. 

Britain has engaged in foreign wars throughout her long history but the only precedent 

for acknowledging fallen soldiers was the annual ‘Ladysmith Day’ parade after the Boer 

Wars. David Lloyd George, as Prime Minister, had a battle on his hands because many of 

his cabinet colleagues thought the idea of a national memorial in very poor taste.  He 

persevered and the eminent architect Sir Edwin Lutyens was approached to design a 

suitable empty structure.  Lutyens was not the first to design such a memorial.  In 1916 

the Anglican Cathedral in Liverpool had already commissioned a memorial to the city’s 

war dead.  What Lutyens suggested was a cenotaph, a word borrowed from Greek 

‘kenotaphion’ meaning empty tomb and had been a common practice in ancient Greece 

where it had not been possible to recover a body after a battle. 

 The design that Lutyens put forward was a simple design which was intended to be a 

blank canvas so people could project their own thoughts onto it. There would be no 

elaborate, nationalistic or warlike decoration.  Nor would there be any religious symbols 

so it would have meaning for all people of all faiths.  David Lloyd George had coined the 

phrase ‘The Glorious Dead’ earlier during the war and it was chosen as an epitaph for the 

fallen with no reference to the celebration of victory.  These words are the only words 

that appear on the Cenotaph. 
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Sir Edwin was given two weeks to come up with a design and build the cenotaph, but he 

came up with a design in a few minutes and work progressed rapidly. This was not 

intended to be a permanent monument and was constructed from wood and plaster and 

painted to look like stone. The structure was placed in Whitehall a day before the Victory 

Parade. People began laying flowers around the structure almost immediately but these 

were removed in time for the parade. 

The Victory Parade was a great success with huge crowds, and parallel parades were held 

in other parts of the country.   

Back in London after the parade, flowers were again laid around the cenotaph. 

In the following weeks there was a feeling in Parliament that there should be a 

permanent national memorial to replace the temporary structure and it would be 

situated on the same spot in Whitehall.  Despite misgivings from politicians who wanted 

something more elaborate, the press and public wanted Lutyens’ cenotaph to remain.  It 

was decided that the temporary structure would remain in place for Armistice Day on 

11th November 1919 and floral tributes from the public were to be discouraged. On 

Armistice Day there was a larger crowd in Whitehall than had attended the Victory 

Parade.  

By Christmas 1919, when tributes of red-berried holly wreaths were laid by the public, 

the temporary structure was in a very poor state.  It had been decided the temporary 

cenotaph would be demolished in  January 1920.  There was an outcry in the 

newspapers, reflecting the views of the general public.  The official response was that the 

temporary cenotaph, having been exposed to the elements for six months, was in bad 

condition and this had led to the decision for it to be removed.  The ground on which the 

temporary structure stood was already consecrated and it was unthinkable to allow 

traffic to move over this piece of ground.  

The decision to replace the temporary cenotaph with one of Portland stone had in fact 

already been taken and would be unveiled on 11th November 1920, on the day that the 

funeral of the Unknown Warrior in Westminster Abbey would take place. 

The Cenotaph, which came to symbolise the servicemen of the Great War and the empty 

tomb was the tomb for all with no known grave, remains an important visual memorial 

not just for the Great War, but also for the fallen of the Second World War and the fallen 

of all wars since.  This simple and dignified monument is perhaps the greatest of our 

national monuments.  Sir Edwin Lutyens received no payment for his simple design and 

designed other war memorials.  

 

Irene Magill 
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Heroes of the Faith: Corrie ten Boom 
 
When I became a Christian in 1975 one book that everybody read was Corrie ten 

Boom’s ‘The Hiding Place’.  I read it in one sitting – I couldn’t put it down.  Although less 

read today, it remains an outstanding testimony to courage, faith and forgiveness. 

Corrie ten Boom was born in Amsterdam in 1892 into one of those wonderful, godly 

families where faith goes back generations. Her upbringing – lovingly described in her 

books – included a saintly father who was a skilled watchmaker, and a sister, Betsie, of 

deep spiritual insight. The family atmosphere was one filled with prayer and care that 

extended out into the community. Corrie’s family were well known for generosity and had 

a particularly good relationship with the Jews around them who they considered ‘God’s 

ancient people’. 

Corrie followed her father, becoming in 1922 the first female watchmaker in the 

Netherlands. In the 20s and 30s she and her family applied their Christian faith through 

Bible studies and youth clubs, including some for children with disabilities. 

 

When the Netherlands was brutally invaded by the Nazis in 1940, those deep links with 

the community meant that Corrie and her family became involved in protecting those 

whom the invaders wanted to seize.  They took in Jews and members of the Dutch 

resistance and, after hiding them within the house, passed them on to the underground 

network.  Within months, Corrie found herself associated with the resistance and involved 

in risky schemes to obtain enough food in a time of rationing.  A secret chamber – the 

physical ‘hiding place’ of the book – that could take six people was installed behind a false 

wall in Corrie’s bedroom. 

 

As the Nazi occupation tightened, the role – and the risk – of Corrie’s home being a ‘safe 

house’ increased.  The family was betrayed and in February 1944 all of them, along with 

thirty other people, were arrested and taken to prison.  For Corrie, aged 52, the real 

ordeal began.  She was held in solitary confinement, learning after several weeks that her 

father had died but that the Jews in the ‘hiding place’ were safe.  Reunited with Betsie, 

she was then sent to a political camp and finally on to the Ravensbrück concentration 

camp in Germany, where women prisoners were either used as forced labour or executed. 

Here the health of Betsie, who had always been weak, deteriorated and she died on 16 

December 1944 at the age of 59. 

 

Fifteen days later, Corrie was released, seemingly as a result of a ‘clerical error’.  A week 

afterwards, all the women in her age group were sent to the gas chambers.  

After a painful journey back to the Netherlands, she was reunited with the surviving 

members of her family and, with the war coming to an end, opened her home to those in 

need, this time many with mental disabilities. 
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After the war, Corrie set up a rehabilitation centre, caring for both victims of 

concentration camps but also those despised individuals who had collaborated with the 

Germans. She soon began an itinerant evangelistic ministry which grew rapidly.  One 

challenge that she faced was encountering a German guard who had been cruel to Betsie 

at Ravensbrück and finding that she could forgive him.  For nearly thirty years Corrie 

preached worldwide, visiting more than sixty countries.  In 1971 her book The Hiding 

Place was published and became a best-seller.  In 1977, Corrie moved to California where, 

after a long illness, she died in 1983 at the age of 91. 

 

It has been estimated that with her family and neighbours, Corrie ten Boom saved the 

lives of 800 Jews and other refugees.  She was honoured by Israel for her work as one of 

the ‘Righteous Among the Nations’. 

The life and witness of Corrie ten Boom gives us a lot to think about, not least her 

courage and her ability to forgive. I think what strikes me is the all-round richness of her 

faith. Let me note four things: 

First, Corrie’s faith had a foundation. Some people looking at Corrie ten Boom might see 

what she did as a result of her ‘faith’.  In fact, as almost every page of ‘The Hiding 

Place’ reveals, her faith was built on Jesus Christ . What she did was based on how Jesus 

had lived, how he had suffered and how he had risen triumphant over death and evil. 

When one woman told Corrie that ‘her faith’ must have brought her through, Corrie 

simply replied, ‘No, it was Jesus!’ 

Second, Corrie’s faith had a solid formation. Corrie had been a Christian for well over 

forty years before the storm of the Second World War broke over her. It must have 

seemed unlikely to this quiet, unmarried repairer of watches that she would ever need 

heroism or to endure brutality. Yet, as her books reveal, in those decades she had built up 

deep spiritual resources from constant prayer, Bible reading and worship. It’s a wise 

principle to build a strong faith: none of us knows what we will have to face in the future. 

 

Third, Corrie’s faith gave rise to intervention. Corrie had a deep, rich faith but she is 

remembered by history because she lived out what she believed. She was involved in 

numerous activities to serve others before the war; the crisis of the occupation simply 

added risk and urgency to what she was already doing. Corrie’s life faith and actions were 

seamlessly linked. 

 

Finally, Corrie’s faith gave her perception. Corrie learnt to look at situations from God’s 

perspective.  



 

12 

So, she was able to be compassionate to those who abused her because she could see 

how God saw them. She stayed active in preaching when she could have retired because 

she realised that people needed to know Jesus. Her personal faith gave her a perspective 

that made her stand apart from others. 

 

Corrie ten Boom was someone who stood firm and served Jesus Christ – her true ‘hiding 

place’ – faithfully in her time. May we do the same in ours. 

 

J.John 

Reverend Canon 

Submitted by Rita Morse 

 
A Prayer of  Remembrance. 

‘We will remember them.’  

Ever-living God, we remember those whom you have gathered from the storm of war into 
the peace of your presence; may that same peace calm our fears, bring justice to all 
peoples and establish harmony among the nations.  

Through Jesus Christ our Lord 

 Amen. 

Corrie ten Boom’s Words of Encouragement 

“If the devil cannot make us bad, he will make us busy.” 

 

“You will find it is necessary to let things go, simply for the reason that they are too 

heavy.” 

 

“Some knowledge is too heavy...you cannot bear it...your Father will carry it until you are 

able.” 

 

“Don’t bother to give God instructions, just report for duty.” 

 

“You can never learn that Christ is all you need, until Christ is all you have.”  
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Holy Days in November 

19th November: Hilda - Abbess of Whitby 

Hilda was born a princess, into the Deiran (Northumbrian) dynasty, and her sister 
became Queen of the East Angles with whom the Deiran had connections. East Anglia 
also had close ties with the Gallic Church. She played a key role in the early English 
Christian church. 

A devout Christian Hilda was travelling to Paris to take her monastic vows when the 
Bishop of Lindisfarne, Aidan, called her back to Northumbria. On her return Hilda went 
into seclusion for a time, before being sent to be abbess of a religious house in 
Hartlepool in 649. Eight years later, Hilda felt moved to establish a religious community 
for both men and women at Streasnaeshalch (later renamed Whitby).  

Whitby was also the venue for the famous Synod of Whitby in 664 which met to decide 
upon the date of Easter.  The issue at stake was greater than that, though, for the 
decision would sway the Church in Britain to adapt either the Celtic or Roman traditions.  
Although Hilda defended the Celtic church customs, she accepted with grace the 
decision of the Synod to accept the Roman date for Easter, and she then worked to unite 
the Church throughout the land. 

22nd November:   St Cecilia - Patron Saint of Musicians 

Cecilia is one of the most famous of the Roman martyrs of the 2nd century.  As far as is 
known, she was born a noble lady of Rome who wanted to devote her life to God but 
was forced into marriage with an older pagan nobleman named Valerian. During the 
wedding, as the musicians played, Cecilia sat apart singing to God in her heart, and for 
that she was later declared the saint of musicians. 

Cecelia refused to be obedient to Valerian and told him an angel of the Lord was 
watching over her.  

Valerian then asked to see the angel for himself. Cecilia replied that to do so, he must be 
baptised by the Bishop of Rome.  Valerian agreed and sure enough, saw the angel 
protecting his wife. 

Being a Christian in those days was dangerous, and when the next wave of Roman 
persecutions began, Valerian and Cecilia were among those arrested. It is said that they 
died at the hands of the Roman prefect Turcius Almachius, perhaps in Sicily sometime 
between 176 and 180 AD.  Tradition has it that she was struck on the neck with a sword, 
and as she lay dying, asked that her house be converted into a church.  Certainly an early 
Roman Christian church, Santa Cecilia, was founded in the fourth century in the 
Trastevere section of Rome, reputedly on the site of the house in which she lived.   

29th November:  Advent Sunday  

This Sunday marks the beginning of the Church’s liturgical year.  The season of Advent is 
when we prepare for the coming of Jesus at Christmas but also for His second Coming as 
our King. 
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The wishing well 

Geraldine had a passion for wells, ever since she had done 

her work experience in Gambia, in that lovely little school 

tucked away in the hills.  During her stay there the school had 

been fitted with a well, but this well was very different to the 

original one.  The original well had clay walls, and the water 

was dirty, fortunately for her bottled water was available.  

The new well was finished, and the children took it in turns 

to fill the containers with clean pure water, pumping away as 

the water gushed out into their containers and they would 

sing thanks to God. Geraldine didn’t think she would ever 

forget their broad smiles and the beauty of their voices as the water flowed freely.  She 

could almost hear their voices even now, several years later, singing ‘Water, water of life’: 

 Jesus gives us the water of life, 

 there’s water, water of life,  

Jesus gives us the water of life, Praise the Lord. Hallelujah’ 

and as they sang they all danced and clapped out the beat. Here at home, water is in 

abundance, but hardly ever a word of thanks or appreciation for this physical water of 

life. Tourist visitors to the school would throw money into the bucket as the children 

performed their ‘water dance’, as it had become known. The money raised would go 

toward another well for another place, where clean water was so badly needed.  

Geraldine had retired to a little village called Whitwell in Derbyshire.  For no other reason 

really, than it had a well, which the local folk dressed 3 times every year, Easter, harvest 

and Christmas. The local church also held a flower festival to coincide with the well 

dressing, and any donations went to Water Aid.  This well had become affectionately 

known as the Whitwell wishing well, and visitors would drop coins into the well and close 

their eyes and make a wish. 

On arriving in Whitwell, Geraldine started to attend the local church, and quickly got 

involved with the well dressing. The girl guides from the church also helped with the 

dressings.  Geraldine’s love for children had not waned over the years, and usually where 

there were children of any age you would usually find Geraldine.   Geraldine and the 

three older guiders got together after school, and started the foundation for the well 

dressing, which was a wooden tray filled with dampened clay, and as they worked 

together to fill the tray by pressing the clay evenly into the tray, they chatted as they did 

it.  
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Abigail was the youngest of the guides, at 11years, and although slightly autistic, she 

was a very clever artist.  She had this idea for this harvest dressing and had been 

chosen to etch the outline into the clay.   

Abigail was a lovely girl, but the autism made her subject to fits of temper, and 

although Geraldine had seen her fly into a rage she had never been in a position to 

help her.  As she started to etch her picture into the clay, the tray slipped, fell to the 

ground, the clay splattered all over and there was a deathly hush, before Abigail flew 

into a rage.  She screamed, she picked up the tray and threw it, she cried as she fell to 

the floor, punching the floor with her fists. For her it was the end of the world.  Her 

two so called friends, Cooper and Millie, started laughing uncontrollably, and that only 

served to heighten Abigail’s plight.  Geraldine sprang into action, chastising the girls 

and asking them to leave, telling them she would be in touch later. She turned her 

attention to Abigail, but she had gone. 

They had a week to finish the well dressing and they had to start from scratch. 

Geraldine knew there was a lot to do, but her main concern was Abigail.  The next day 

the two girls turned up after school, but there was no Abigail.  They filled a new tray 

with clay, carefully levelling it out, dampening it down, and it was put aside to settle, 

once a skin had developed on the top it would be ready to etch the picture.  Geraldine 

enquired after Abigail, but Cooper and Millie seemed unconcerned, telling Geraldine 

that after a few days she would turn up.  Geraldine knew a bit about autism, and she 

knew that there was a certain amount of embarrassment that was experienced by the 

sufferer and if left to fester it could turn into anxiety, as the condition magnified even 

small problems. Geraldine obtained her address and after she had locked up, she went 

around to Abigail’s house. 

Abigail’s mam answered the door, and said yes, she knew what had happened, and 

apologised.  Geraldine’s heart went out to her as she was obviously worried about her 

daughter and her condition.  She told Geraldine that Abigail was at the lower end of 

the Autistic Spectrum, so she really didn’t get much help, but when the rages came 

she was difficult to cope with.   

Eventually Abigail come into the room a bit shame-faced, but Geraldine assured her 

she understood and, if she was willing, they could go together to the church hall, and 

she could do the etching, just the two of them.  Abigail’s face broke into a smile, and 

off they went together. 

Abigail drew the most beautiful picture of the reaper gathering in the sheaves, and 

entitled the picture “All is safely gathered in”.  Picture complete, Geraldine and Abigail 

walked together to the well.  
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They talked about wells, and Geraldine shared her memories of Gambia and Abigail 

became quite animated and asked lots of questions.  Then the conversation turned to 

Whitwell’s wishing well.  
 

Abigail said if she wished for anything it would be that she didn’t have autism. As they 

talked Geraldine asked if she had prayed about it, Abigail admitted she hadn’t. “I just 

wish” she said. Geraldine said that the difference between a wish and a prayer is that the 

prayer is more effective, and so they stood together and prayed.  Geraldine showed 

Abigail one or two techniques that she could use to help her control the rages. She gave 

Abigail a beautiful bracelet and told her she could count the diamantes with her fingers 

when she felt anxious,  she could remove herself from people who were not helpful, like 

Cooper and Millie, who just didn’t understand what it was like. As they parted Abigail was 

feeling much more positive. 

It was time to finish the well dressing.  Geraldine, Abigail, Cooper and Millie had pressed 

all the flower petals into the picture and it looked amazing. The four of them had become 

very close, so as the picture was placed in position around the well, they joined hands and 

gave praise and thanks to God for the gift of water and prayed for those who still needed 

clean water.   

Rumour has it that the three girls became inseparable, and worked together to help 

Abigail, and that the well dressing that year raised more money than ever before, buying 

many wells for those places which were still without clean water.  

Was the prayer more effective than Abigail’s wish? Well she still has autism, but now she 

has lots of understanding people around her. What do you think? 

Sylvia Bird 
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Shop Early for Christmas - Fundraising for St Francis 

Autumn has arrived in this very strange and unpredictable year and as a 

continuation of our fundraising for church we have a number of beautiful 

crocheted items to keep you warm and also little Christmas gifts for family and 

friends. 

These include: 

Ear warmer headbands at £12; 

Cowl neck warmer at £14 - you can buy these two items as a set for £22; 

Tassel family wall hanging from £16 and this also includes your family name; 

Children’s pom-pom headbands at £3.50. 

We are also now doing Christmas facemasks at the normal price of £3.50 for a 

pack of two. 

Please contact Helen on 07947711746 or  Carol on 07709266265 for further 

details and colour options. 
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Children’s Corner 
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Children’s Corner 



 

20 

365 Gifts Part 8 

Home Cooked Meals 

Genesis 9:3 Tells us ‘Every moving thing that lives shall be food for you, and as I gave you 

the green plants I give you everything.’ 

During the early days of lockdown, home cooked meals may have been all there was for 

you to do.  Nothing compares to a good home cooked meal if you could get the 

ingredients for it that is.  You may have recipes passed down through the family that set 

your mouth watering just thinking about them.  As children have had lots of time to spend 

at home you may have encouraged them to become ‘chefs in training.’  May we be 

grateful for the food we have and remember to pray for volunteers manning the many 

food banks around the country and the world.  How can we help those people who need 

such help and support in these difficult times ?  

The Gift of Food 

Genesis 1:29: ‘God said, “Behold I have given you every plant yielding seed that is on the 

face of the earth, and every tree with seed in its fruit. You shall have them for food.” ’ 

What would life be like without food I wonder ?  ‘Well no life at 

all - we would starve’ I can hear you answer.  God could have 

created us differently but how sad would that have been if you 

now think of life without your favourite meal or dessert.  Thank 

God for our daily bread and the luxuries too.  Thank God for 

people we can share a meal with if not now then sometime in 

the future. 

Flavours of Autumn 

Psalm 45:8. ‘Your robes are all fragrant with myrrh and 

aloes and cassia - from ivory palaces stringed instruments 

make you glad’.  

Do you love the autumn season with the scents of this time 

of year when autumn leaves turn to gold, and fall to the 

ground for you to trample and kick them as you dance 

amongst their crisp and colourful mounds.  There is a sense 

of anticipation as summer turns to autumn.  The weather 

changes and we begin to prepare for cooler days and darker 

nights.  Do you like the smells of autumn too, the changes from summer strawberries and 

cream teas to bonfire night toffee apples, cinnamon and apple pies. Nutmeg rice puddings 

and ginger biscuits with tea or coffee, the flavours of the season. How about pumpkins 

used at halloween for lanterns but have you made or tried a pumpkin pie?  Now that’s a 

challenge for anyone who likes baking and would like to give a pumpkin pie party.  
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The Gift of Stars  

   Psalm 147: ‘He determines the number of stars he 

gives to all of them their names.‘  They twinkle at 

night reminding us of the vastness of the universe.   

Children learn in their early years nursery rhymes 

about the twinkling stars.  

We see imaginative designs like the Great Bear or the 

Plough in the skies that can be used as signs to 

navigate by.  At Christmas we are reminded of the 

special star that led the Wise Men to the stable in 

Bethlehem and to Jesus.  As we think of stars through the child’s eyes we can sing the 

chorus : 

‘He made the stars to shine, 

 He made the rolling sea,  

God made everything 

And God made me.’  

We are made of star dust explains Margaret Silf in her book entitled ‘Roots and Wings’. 

It’s not just a vivid image, but a fact that the elements that make ups our bodies were 

present in time and space ten billion year story. It’s a beautiful analogy too because it 

tells us something deeply true, death and destruction can be the gateway to 

unimaginable new life. Jesus tells the same truth in different words. ‘Unless a seed falls to 

the ground and dies it will not bear fruit’  Tonight you may like to view the night sky - look 

up and see - be a Stargazer!  

Joyce Taylor 

The Congregation 

A vicar was considering a move to a busy town-centre church, and wanted to know what 
the congregation was like, and especially the church council.  So, he rang the vicar who had 
just retired from that church.  The retiring vicar hesitated a moment and then replied: 
“Some of them are wise; some are otherwise. 

 

Prayer 

A little girl attempted the Lord’s Prayer: “Our Father, who does art in heaven, Harold is 
your name.  Amen." 
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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’Church 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 

 

Contact the Parish Phone: 01709 702576 or 

email:bramley.stfrancis@gmail.com  
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Local Advertisements 

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 

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 
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WORSHIP CELEBRAT IONS During November 2020 
Church Services are resuming in their regular pattern as from Sunday 1st 
November Please note a change in time for the first service. 

Sunday 1st          9:30am Morning Prayer 

                       11:00am Family 

Sunday 8th         9:30am Remembrance Morning Prayer  

                       11;00am Remembrance Morning Prayer 

Sunday 15th         9:30am Morning Prayer 

                       11:00am Family  

Sunday 22nd       9:30am Holy Communion   

                       11:00am Family and Holy Communion 

Sunday 29th       9:30am Morning Prayer 

                       11:00am Family 

Email address: bramley.stfrancis@gmail.com 

To arrange wedding and baptism services and the publishing of Banns of Marriage, please contact 

St Francis’ Church on the above e-mail address. 

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  

 Rev Canon Neil Bowler 

         Assistant Priest in the Silverwood Mission Partnership 

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

mailto:bramley.stfrancis@gmail.com
http://tinyurl.com/StFrancisBramleyFacebook

