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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  

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 gradually re-opening for services but attendance is restricted 
because of social distancing.  If you would like to attend a service please ring 
the church office on the telephone number: 01709 702576. 

www.stfrancisbramley.org 

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  

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? 

……..... and much more 
Message from Canon Revd Neil Bowler: A Carnival of Sonnets: October 
Fascinating Facts About The Bible  

Will You Support Christian Aid’s Autumn Appeal 

Bye Bye Bucket 

365 Gifts—Part 7 
I am  the Holy Place 

This month ……. 

Cover Story 
Although we traditionally celebrate Harvest in October, the harvesting of crops begins in 

earnest in late summer.  As well as crops in the fields, the trees and bushes are full of 

nature’s gifts for us to harvest ourselves.  

The harvest of the sea is an all year harvest.  When we celebrate harvest it is an 

opportunity to thank God our heavenly Father for His bounty and thank all who take part 

in the cycle of growing, producing and delivering our food. 

Thank you to Nigel Morse for our cover photo. 

A Prayer of St Francis 

The Feast Day of our Patronal Saint, St Francis of Assisi, is on 4th October and the following 
Prayer is one of the many he wrote: 

Most High and Glorious God, Come and enlighten the darkness of our hearts. 

Give us true faith, a certain hope , and a perfect love. 

Give us a sense of your divine presence  and true knowledge of yourself,  

So that we may do everything in fulfilment of your Holy Will. 

We ask this through your Son, Jesus Christ our Lord. Amen 
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A Carnival of Sonnets: October 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

The month of carnivals of all the year, 

When nature lets the wild earth go its way 

And spend whole seasons on a single day. 

The spring-time holds her white and purple dear; 

October, lavish, flaunts them far and near. 

These opening five lines from the 19th century American poet Helen Hunt Jackson’s 

book; ‘A Carnival of Sonnets’, at first sight ,could be viewed as a simple, lyrical reflection 

upon the changing seasons.  As the night draws in and the days get shorter, October 

embraces us in all its lavishness and beauty, but also it marks the beginning of the 

autumnal changes. And yet we can also experience a whole season of weather in one 

day at the hands of nature, as it lets the wild earth go on its way in freedom. 

Our interpretation of the poem might take on an even greater depth if we become 

aware that its author, Helen Hunt Jackson, in her life and through her poetry and writing 

it’s said, became an important activist for the improvement of the treatment of native 

Americans. She saw at first hand the ill treatment of native Americans and she used all 

her influence and her gifts through her poetry and her books to try to bring about better 

and equal treatment, so that all had the freedom to live as brothers and sisters on an 

equal footing. 
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As Christians we are called to acknowledge and celebrate, that no matter where we 

might be from, what language we might speak, what background we might have, we are 

all brothers and sisters, made in the image of God. The uncertain times this year that we 

all have been and continue to live through, have shown clearly how we are all 

interconnected, even in the vastness of the world. Rather than seeing difference as a 

means of division, we should, as Jackson does in her poem about the month of October, 

try to celebrate difference in all its beauty. 

Love and Prayers 

Revd Neil 

 

Fascinating Facts about the Bible 

Did you know that ….. ? 

Leviticus 13:40 is a text that atheists can’t deny. 

2 Kings 21:13 tells the way a person wipes a dish. 

Proverbs 20:29 tells us what the glory of young men is, 

and what the beauty of old men is. 

Genesis 41:14 has the first Bible reference to shaving. 

Deuteronomy 29:5 tells how long the Israelites wore the 

same shoes and clothes. 

Judges 9: 7-15 is a parable of trees talking. 

Nehemiah 8:4 is the only Biblical reference to the usage of a pulpit. 

Judges 3:17 refers to a very fat man. 

Acts 7:23 refers to Moses’ age at a certain time, information that is not in the Old 

Testament. 

Judges 12: 5 & 6 tells of men who were slain because they couldn’t pronounce a 

word correctly. 

 

from Fascinating Facts about the Bible and Submitted by Alan Taylor 
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Celebrations 

There have been two important dates to celebrate for members of St Francis Church. 

Although we could not share in the celebrations as we would in normal times, the 

occasions were marked at the Thursday morning service on 10th September. 

Maureen and Geoff Nicholson’s 

Diamond Wedding 

Congratulations to Maureen and Geoff on 

their Diamond Wedding Anniversary on 

10th September 2020.  The photo was 

taken just before the Thursday morning 

Service on 10th September. A 

presentation was made by Sue Watts on 

behalf of St Francis’ church and Judy 

Leverton, Service leader, congratulated 

them on behalf of the church family.  

James Moore’s 90th Birthday Celebrations 

The following is a tribute by Bramley Parish Council for Councillor James Moore, BEM: 
‘James’ 90th birthday in September 2020 was commemorated by Bramley Parish Council 
when Cllr Malcolm Brown presented Jim with a set of monogrammed cufflinks, a cake 
baked by Cllr Carol Makin and a portrait by local artist Teresa Sayner.  Teresa commented 
‘Mr Moore was my head teacher during the 1970s at Monkwood Junior School and was 
encouraging of my art, even at that early stage.  He is a kind and selfless man who is 
dedicated to the community of Bramley and it was an honour to create the portrait of him 
‘. The photo below is of James and Teresa 
with her portrait of James. 

Our church family was able to 
congratulate James on his 90th birthday 
at our Thursday Morning Service on 10th 
September 2020.  

Sue Watts made a presentation to James 
on our church family’s behalf and we 
listened to Chris Leverton play and sing 
Happy Birthday which we endorsed with 
a loud round of applause.  

We also congratulated Maureen Moore 
on her forthcoming birthday. 
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From My Bookshelf 

 

Recommended reading in these difficult times.  'The 

Other Side of Chaos’ is a book by Margaret Silf and 

was published in 2011. The book comprises chapters 

entitled 'Bridges Over Troubled Waters’,  ‘God Bless 

This Mess’,   'Can Bad News Be Good News?’,  ‘Places 

of Passage, Places Of fear’, ‘Restoration, Renovation, 

Re-creation’,  'Adapt, Survive, Transcend’ and ‘As You 

Move On’ are chapters on crisis, danger ’or 

opportunity. A paragraph from the introduction in the  

book  says this is a book about this chaotic world of change and transition.   A journey 
through the book will explore in a spiritual way what it is like for us to go 
through upheaval which often brings unwanted change in its wake and forces us 
through the narrow gateways of transition.  What lies on the other side of 
chaos?  Transitions are never comfortable.  We don’t know what the future holds,  but 
we have faith, hope, and trust in God and a future we can’t begin to imagine. 
 
Available from Amazon or the publisher Darton,  Longman & Todd 
 

Alan Taylor 

Thank You 

James and Maureen Moore would like to thank all the Church family for the cards, good 

wishes and present on the occasion of James’s 90th birthday.   It made it a very special 

day.  

Home 

I just saw a local burglar kicking his own front door in.  I asked him what he was doing. 
 
He replied, "Working from home." 
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Will You Support Christian Aid’s Autumn Appeal?  
 

When crisis arrived on our doorsteps this year, neighbourly love 
helped us through.   
Across the world, this same neighbourly love is helping some of 
the most vulnerable communities overcome crisis.  
 
Angela Zelaya is a coffee farmer in Santa Rosa, Nicaragua.  She 
and her husband have two daughters, Johaira and Ariana.  Their 
farm used to provide a good living for her family, but the 

changing climate means her coffee harvests are shrinking, and they’ve now lost 30% of 
their crop.   
 
Angela explains: ‘With climate change, the coffee suffers from many diseases and pests. 
We cannot sell them and we’re losing more every year.  When I was a kid, the weather 
was totally different. Now we don’t know when it’s the rainy season or the dry season.’  
 
At the same time, coffee prices have fallen globally.  Facing this crisis has brought the 
community together to work as a local co-operative to share resources and knowledge 
and urgently protect their livelihoods.  
‘I feel proud to be part of a co-operative and we have the opportunity to share ideas and 
learn from each other,’ Angela said.  
 
The cooperative is supported by Christian Aid’s local partner, Soppexcca.  They help 
coffee farming communities with different initiatives and projects, from school vegetable 
gardens to gender workshops.  One of the main ways they are helping farmers protect 
their livelihoods is by shifting from coffee production to climate-resistant cocoa, helping 
people like Angela to secure a better future.  
 
Angela said: ‘With the cocoa project, we received loans and cocoa plants. I received 700 
cocoa plants. The technicians came and visited us and told us what to do.’  
 
Johaira is one of the youth promoters in Santa Rosa.  While trained technicians show 
farmers how to improve their farms, youth promoters from the local community help to 
make it a success.  They visit the farmers to record their progress and share knowhow.  
She said: ‘Sometimes I feel nervous about telling farmers what they need to do, but as a 
promoter I feel good and am always learning more.  ‘The environment is very important 
to me because it’s my lifeline. I’ve learnt about the environment in the workshops 
provided by Soppexcca and from my mum.’  
 
You can find out how to help by going to the Christian Aid website 
 
Gill Haggie 
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Prayer for the Work of Christian Aid 
 
Loving God. Come now and make us into a global neighbourhood, looking out for each 
other through struggle and crisis, reaching out to strangers who become sisters and 
brothers, shape us into a caring community, strengthening each other through every 
challenge, standing together until justice comes for all. In your name we pray. 
 
Amen.  
 
Christian Aid/ Wendy Lloyd 
 

 

From Atlantic to Pacific 

It was 500 years ago, on 21st October 1520, that Portuguese explorer Ferdinand 
Magellan’s Spanish expedition to the East Indies discovered the Strait of Magellan at the 
southern tip of Chile. 

The voyage was sponsored by King Charles I of Spain (soon to become Charles V of the 
Holy Roman Empire).  Magellan’s ships were seeking shelter in a bay after a foiled mutiny 
when they unexpectedly found that they could continue sailing west – though the route 
among many islands and channels was tortuous, with mainland South America to the 
north and Tierra del Fuego to the south. 

Until the creation of the Panama Canal in 1914, this was a vital passage between the 
Atlantic and Pacific Oceans, though it has a cold, foggy climate and is prone to fierce 
storms.  Wrecks of ships can be seen along its banks. 

Magellan and his men took over a month to get through the strait (or straits).  During that 
time the master of one of the remaining ships mutinied and sailed home. 

The surviving ships continued on what became the first circumnavigation of the globe, 
though Magellan himself was killed in a fight with natives in the Philippines, and Spaniard 
Juan Sabastian Elcano took command. 

Telling the time 
 

The cable repairman was on my street and asked me what time it was.  I told him it was 
between 1:00 pm and 5:00 pm. 
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Bye Bye Buckets 
 

‘Alexa what’s the weather going to be like 
tomorrow?’ 
‘Tomorrow in Skegness the weather is going 
to be cloudy with the possibility of showers.’ 
 
I remembered asking the machine this 
question, because  my little granddaughter, 
Faith, wanted to go and build sandcastles on 
the beach, so I already felt disappointed for 
her with the poor weather forecast.  I pulled 
the hotel curtains open and was greeted with 
the sun, high in a clear blue sky, just 

beginning to rise, as I stood for a moment and watched the sun gently herald in the new 
day, the song came to mind: 
 ‘When sunrise dyed the lovely deeps and sparkled in His hair, 
 Oh did the light rays seem to say, A crown of thorns He’ll wear?’ 
I pulled my thoughts back to today and glanced at my gorgeous 5 year old asleep in bed. 
‘I’m glad technology is sometimes wrong’ I thought to myself. 
I had already packed the blanket, and the buckets and spades in the back of the car.  We 
would have our breakfast at the hotel before leaving for the beach.  Our little girl’s 
dream of building sandcastles on the beach would come true. 
 
I heard her stir and knew she was waking up. ‘Nana can we go to the beach today and 
build sandcastles?’. She hadn’t even got her eyes open! 
‘Yes darling, straight after we have had breakfast’ I replied. 
 
I don’t think I have ever known her to get washed and dressed so quickly. She was as 
good as gold at breakfast, and I made a mental note that the promise of building 
sandcastles was a miracle worker.  Within an hour or so we had parked up, found a quiet 
part of the beach on this now lovely sunny day, which my disabled husband could access 
on his scooter, via a walkway. Perfect! 
 
We set up camp as it were, and immediately started work on our sandcastle.  The sea 
was just on the turn and on its way out, so we drew our outline on the wet sand. Little 
did my granddaughter know that her nana was thinking of the time when Jesus  had 
drawn on the sand while teaching some not so nice people not to be judgmental (John 8: 
1-11).  I glanced at her animated face as she diligently piled the sand into the bucket and 
then squealed with joy as it made a rather wobbly sandcastle. Then she was ready to 
collect some water from the sea to fill up the moat. 
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I knew it would just disappear into the wet sand, a bit like our sins when we come to 
Jesus and seek his forgiveness, I thought. 
Off to the sea we went, several times, and the water did just as I had predicted. 
However, Faith was intent on filling the moat.  
 
As we paddled into the sea, our feet sinking into the wet sand I said to Faith ‘Keep 
moving your feet, walk on the spot so you don’t sink into the sand’.  Immediately I 
started humming the song:  
 

‘From sinking sands He lifted me, 
With tender hand he lifted me. 

From shades of night to plains of light 
Oh praise His name he lifted me’ 

 
when I felt Faith wriggle her fingers out of my hand, saw her bend down to collect the 
water, and heard her cry out ‘Oh no’ all in a split second, as the wave knocked her into 
the water. You see, her little feet had stopped moving and had sunk into the sand. While 
she was only thinking of getting the water into the bucket, she had forgotten to keep 
walking (I think there is a spiritual lesson there as well).  I dropped my bucket, she had 
dropped hers, I lifted her from the water, and made sure she was okay, and when we 
turned around, the sea had taken our buckets.  ‘Nana get the buckets’ she cried, ‘no 
darling I can’t, they are too far out, and it’s not safe. We just have to let them go’. ‘No 
Nana we won’t be able to make any more sandcastles. Please get them’.  I looked at the 
buckets, happily bobbing up and down in the water, and just knew it was too dangerous, 
the current was strong. ‘Sorry, darling, .we have to let them go, we will buy some new 
ones’.  She threw her little arms around my legs, and sobbed ‘I want my buckets’ but as 
she sobbed and watched the sea carry the buckets out even further she now knew it was 
not possible to save them, and cried ‘bye bye buckets’ over and over again, tears 
streaming down  her little face. 
 
We returned to our sandcastle, and I got out her beach ball and we played with that for a 
little while, then we sat and had some fruit, when suddenly, my husband who was higher 
up than us, said ‘look up there, is that one of her buckets?’  We jumped to our feet, and 
sure enough quite a long way up the beach, the sea had returned her blue bucket. 
 
Hand in hand we ran up the beach, she collected her bucket, and hugged it like a long 
lost friend, then she shrieked with excitement ‘there’s the yellow one’ and off we went 
on another marathon to collect the other  bucket.  She danced all the way back to our 
spot on the beach waving her buckets in the air. 
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A simple account of one day in our holiday, but containing a wealth of spiritual 
innuendos. How many can you think of?  
 
I suppose the main one that springs to my mind is the story that Jesus told about the 
Prodigal Son.  You will remember the younger son wanted his inheritance in advance.  
His Loving Father loved his son enough to let him go and live his life and make his own 
mistakes. The son eventually came to his senses and returned to his father willing to 
have the status of a servant. His Father welcomed him home and gave him all the   
honours due to him as his beloved son.  The buckets went out to sea, we let them go, 
but they came back and made one little girl very happy. 
 
I really hope that if anyone is reading this who needs to return to Jesus that you will 
remember how happy the return of the buckets made my little girl. Your return will 
make Jesus so happy too and your personal happiness will be multiplied .   
 
God Bless You. 
 
Sylvia Bird 
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Poetry to ponder 

Autumn Day 

 
After the summer's yield, Lord, it is time 

to let your shadow lengthen on the sundials 
and in the pastures let the rough winds fly. 

 
As for the final fruits, coax them to roundness. 

Direct on them two days of warmer light 
to hale them golden toward their term, and harry 
the last few drops of sweetness through the wine. 

 
Whoever's homeless now, will build no shelter; 

who lives alone will live indefinitely so, 
waking up to read a little, draft long letters, 

and, along the city's avenues, 
fitfully wander, when the wild leaves loosen. 

 

 
Rainer Maria Rilke 

René Karl Wilhelm Johann Josef Maria Rilke, better known as Rainer Maria Rilke, was a 
Bohemian-Austrian poet and novelist. He is "widely recognized as one of the most 
lyrically intense German-language poets". This poem catches the golden days of Autumn 
and harvest before the onset of the dark days and long night that the latter part of 
Autumn brings as the season changes into winter. There is a sense of restlessness and 
wandering. 

The poem was originally published in 1902 and there are many translations from 
German, each translation capturing something that another missed. This translation is 
by Mary Kinzie 

Sorry 

Our minister, an avid golfer, was once taking part in a local tournament. As he was 
preparing to tee off, the organiser of the tournament approached him and pointed to the 
dark, threatening storm clouds which were gathering. “Sir," the organiser said, "I trust 
you'll see to it that the weather won't turn bad on us." 

 

Our minister shook his head. "Sorry," he replied. "I'm in sales, not management!” 



 

14 

 365 Gifts Part 7 

The Gift of Art  

Exodus 35:35 Tells us ‘He has filled them with skills to do every sort of work done by an 

engraver, or by a designer or by an embroiderer in blue, purple and scarlet yarns and 

fine twined linen or by a weaver or any sort of workman or skilled designer.’ In the time 

of lockdown people have had the time to think about projects to pass the time.  I have 

had interesting telephone conversations with people who have told me what they are 

creating in the time that is offered as a gift to them. Finding and practising a new found 

skill they have always wanted the time to perform, such as knitting with (four needles!) 

to create a pair of socks. On my Facebook page was someone looking beautiful in a 

dress they have made. Many people create lovely cards for all occasions. I found some 

unfinished embroidery years old and discoloured. This is now completed, washed and is 

now a useful tray cloth. I have also completed a sampler that says, ‘Grandma’s house is 

the best house’. I enjoyed doing that! Many people are artistic and paint beautiful 

pictures or decorate a room in their home. A child’s drawing on a scrap of paper, a 

painting on a cathedral ceiling, a lovely portrait of a family member or a majestic 

steeple rising from a church building:  it’s all art.  Art takes many forms and touches us 

in many ways. Wherever would we be in the world without the artist? We see ART in 

our gardens, hills and fields, mountains and rivers. Nature itself is wonderful art. 

Everywhere we look we can see art. 

Colours. Thank God for surrounding us with the gift of colour and life. Exodus 26: 1 

‘Moreover, you shall make the tabernacle with ten curtains of fine linen and blue and 

purple scarlet yarns, you shall make them with cherubim skilfully worked into them.’ 

Have you ever wondered what colours were like in the Garden of Eden? Were the trees 

vibrant green with blooms of pink, yellow, purple and white? Did the animals appear in 

various shades of brown, black and grey? What will God’s heaven look like in 

technicolour I wonder? He has given us a glimpse when we look at the world around us.  

The autumn leaves of red and gold, the colours of 

the food we eat - lemons, raspberries, oranges, 

apples and pears. Salads and vegetables, chocolate 

and sweets. The world is alive with colour, so check 

your wardrobe today - have you a coat of many 

colours to put on today? 
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Windows. Genesis 8:6 ‘After forty days, Noah opened a 

window he had made in the ark.’  During the lockdown 

period we have been glad of our windows to gaze out of, 

even with their restricted views. Our T.V. sets have perhaps 

been the only ‘windows’ on the world for us at this time 

too. Through the window we see our gardens with flowers 

blooming, birds flying and butterflies flitting about as they 

dance in the air. We may be feeling penned-in in our 

homes, restricted in movements and places where we can 

go to outside, but through the windows of our imagination 

we can travel to far-away places.  When we open them, 

fresh air blows through the house.  (This was probably an important part of Noah’s 

story ).  When we close them, we feel safe.  How good it is to have a window wherever 

we are.  Life could be quite frightening without a way to see outside, and even if we feel 

there isn’t as much activity out there just at this time we are grateful for this glimpse of 

the outside world even when we have to ‘Stay Home - protect the NHS : Stay alert and 

keep safe’.  Through our windows we see day turn to night and we can draw our curtains 

for comfort.  The darkness of the night may feel frightening to some people but outside 

the moon and stars are there hopefully not hidden behind the clouds and some people 

may like to leave their curtains open to gaze at the night sky.  

The Gift of Puppies. In Matthew. 15:27 we read ‘Yes Lord, yet even the dogs eat the 

crumbs that fall from their master’s table.’  I wrote this knowing that not everyone loves 

dogs!  I will think of something perhaps to write for the folk who love kittens and cats, or 

you may just say ‘kitten’ instead of puppy as you read on.  (Other pets are not excluded 

either.)  Puppies, loveable as they are, create havoc in the home - use your imagination 

or experiences.  Whatever size or breed you have there is (supposedly) something 

magical about cuddling that warm, wriggly puppy as it sits on your knee or licks your 

face.  We thought this when we had a puppy of our own but when our daughter adopted 

a rescue puppy from Romania (with its own passport), it was quite a different matter - 

and I found myself shielding from being attracted by this ever growing joyful bundle of 

fur. We see and hear so many stories of dogs, faithful and loyal in service to their owners, 

companions for otherwise lonely people and so we pray and thank God for creating pets 

for our comfort and enjoyment and we trust that the best possible care is being taken of 

them. 

 

Joyce Taylor 
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I Am The Holy Place 

I am the place where calloused feet cramp and backs ache. 

I am the treacherous place that taunts you and rings with laughter, 

And I am the place that calls you back. 

I am the scree that unsettles your foothold 

And I am the place where plans are hatched, ideas are matched and dreams dispatched. 

I am the place and I call you back. 

I am the place and I call you back. 

I am the place where you will challenge yourself 

And be challenged by others. 

I am the place to meet new sisters and brothers. 

I am the throne of petitions and laughter, 

Of thanksgiving and disaster. 

I am the house of prayer. 

I am the horizon never seen in towns. 

I am the end where sky is found. 

I am the hedge land that cannot be owned. 

I am the headwall and the spur that deride you as you descend. 

And then I am the place where God is present. 

I am the heaven where God is treasured and unfiltered and unrelenting 

And I am the place that calls you back. 

I am the cathedral where hopes meet doubt. 

Where the sky is reached and earth is found. 

I am the mountain and I am your home. 

Together we are pilgrims. 

Words by Beat Litrugist and Tai Flow 

John Hibberd opened his sermon on 12th September with a short film of mountains in the 

Lake District which accompanied these beautiful and moving words. 
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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  

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, Flower Team Co-ordinators, at church when  

flowers in St Francis’ Church resumes. 

 

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 on the window 

ledge  in the church porch. 
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Children’s Corner 
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Children’s Corner 
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Holy Days in October 

13th October – England’s First Patron Saint 

Edward was a very spiritual king and one of the last Anglo Saxon kings of England, before 
the Norman Conquest. He was the virtual founder of Westminster Abbey and  at one 
point in his life, Edward was giving a full tenth of his income to  the Abbey. 

Edward was the son of King Ethelred the Unready and his second, Norman wife, Emma.  
After various ups and downs which included a brief exile in Normandy, Edward was made 
King of England in 1042, although historians debate how successful a king he was.    

As a Christian, there is no doubt:  Edward’s holiness was evident to all.  He made himself 
accessible to his people, he was generous to the poor, and chaste.  He was also reputed 
to have seen visions and even achieved miraculous cures for people through prayer.     

During the Middle Ages, Edward was a very popular saint: along with Edmund of East 
Anglia he was widely considered to be England’s patron saint for a time. 

31st October All Hallows Eve – or Holy Evening 

Modern Halloween celebrations have their roots with the Celtic peoples of pre-Christian 
times. In those long-ago days, on the last night of October, the Celts celebrated the 
Festival of Samhain, or ‘Summer’s End’.  The priests, or Druids, performed ceremonies to 
thank and honour the sun.  For there was a very dark side to all this: Samhain also 
signalled the onset of winter, a time when it was feared that unfriendly ghosts, nature-
spirits, and witches roamed the earth, creating mischief.  So the Druid priests lit great 
bonfires and performed magic rites to ward off or appease these dark supernatural 
powers. 

Then the Romans arrived and brought their Harvest Festival which honoured the Goddess 
Pomona with gifts of apples and nuts. The two festivals slowly merged. 

When Christianity arrived still later, it began to replace the Roman and Druid religions.  

In the Christian Calendar 1st November - All Saints’ Day - was dedicated to all Christian 
Martyrs and Saints who had died.  It was called ‘All Hallows’ Day’. The evening before 
became an evening of prayer and preparation and was called ‘All Hallows’ Eve’, The Holy 
Evening, later shortened to ‘Halloween’.   

Today, Christians have learned to turn to prayer instead of charms to overcome the 
powers of darkness.   And the deeper, true meaning of All Hallows’ Eve, should not be 
forgotten.  As Christians, we all draw closer to Christ when we remember and give thanks 
for our loved ones and for others who have gone before us through the gates of death.  
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Face Masks for St Francis Church 

Carol Bowser and Helen Abbott are selling 

facemasks in aid of Church funds.  These are 

made by Carol and come in a variety of  

colours. 

The masks come in a pack of two and they are 

£3.50 per pack  

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. 
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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  
Public worship in the Church of England is gradually resuming in accordance 
with the guidelines of H.M Government. 

Please check the church bulletin, website or facebook for up-to-date 
information on how services in St Francis’ Church have resumed and the 
procedures that are in place.  Because of maintaining social distancing, 
places are limited. Please ring the Parish Office if you would like to attend a 
service. .The Number is given below. 

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. For further information see inside cover. 

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  

 

 Canon Rev’d 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

