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From Darkness Comes 
Light . . .

Giving his homily for Ash Wednesday at the basilica of Santa Sabina, Pope Benedict spoke of how “the call to conver-
sion emerges as the dominant theme” of the day’s liturgy.
It was fitting then that some 140 enquirers from the Diocese took part in the Rite of Election on March 1st  here in 
the Cathedral. We pray for them as they make their journey towards the Easter Vigil and full communion with the 
Church.
Concluding his Ash Wednesday homily, the Pope said “May Lent . . . be a stimulus to convert and to love our brothers 
and sisters, especially the poor and needy”.
At the beginning of this month, speaking on the current economic crisis and his forthcoming social Encyclical, Pope 
Benedict highlighted the shortcomings of a system founded on selfishness and the idolatry of money.
These very shortcomings were graphically highlighted by two recent visitors to the Cathedral. Fr. Dean Brackley SJ 
spoke of his experiences in El Salvador, a report of which can be found on page 4.
On Shrove Tuesday Fr. David Everitt gave a presentation on his life in Zimbabwe where he works at the Mutemwa leper 
colony, very much in the footsteps of John Bradburne.  Whilst in this country commentators grapple with the legalities 
of a failed banker retiring at 50 on some £700,000 per year, the people of Zimbabwe must pay millions of dollars for 
a loaf of bread, and hospitals in Harare have been forced to close because the pay the staff receive – should they be 
lucky enough to get paid – does not cover the cost of the bus fare to work!
Yet father David’s over-riding message was not one of despair, but rather of hope. He spoke movingly of the love and 
joy he received from the lepers and the some 137 aids orphaned children at the settlement.
Here, surely, is a message we need to take on board and broadcast this Easter- From the darkness of the crucifixion 
came the light of the risen Christ.
As the Pope himself says, “Here the Church is called to make her voice heard – nationally and internationally – in 
order to help bring about a change of direction and show the path of true reason illuminated by faith, which is the path 
of self-sacrifice and concern for the needy”.

February saw the parish saying goodbye to Sister 
Dorothy.

Sister has been at the Cathedral for some four years 
and leaves us to enjoy a much deserved retirement in 
Westcliff on Sea.

At a well attended gathering in the hall, Fr. Michael 
paid tribute to her work in the parish and made a pre-
sentation to her in recognition her efforts.

As ever, on these occasions, the splendid ladies of the 
parish provided refreshments and a cake.

We wish Sister Dorothy a long and happy retirement.

Fond
Farewell



Two things got me thinking about this ques-
tion recently.
First the case of Caroline Petrie, the nurse 
suspended, and later reinstated, by North 
Somerset Primary Care Trust for having the 
temerity to ask a patient if she would like her 
to pray for her. 
The second was the bad weather, which cast 
my mind back to the long distant days of my 
time as a Becket School boy. 
I was fortunate enough to get a lift to Victoria 
Embankment with my father most mornings. 
Less fortunate from my point of view was 
the fact he said his rosary – complete with 
beads – as he drove. Now please don’t get 
me wrong, I have nothing against the rosary 
per se, quite the opposite – but there’s a time 
and a place. Driving a Zephyr with column 
change, was simply not that time and place, 
as far as I was concerned.
Many was the time my father’s rosary beads 
caught in some piece of equipment. Depend-
ing on which hand he was holding them in 
the results were varied, but always . . . in-
teresting. Sometimes indicators would be 
activated at random, on other occasions he 
would find himself unable to change gear and 
fumbling to release said rosary beads from 

the gear lever. Just occasionally steering 
could become restricted!
He was well aware of my concerns – I made 
them plain on more than one occasion. Then 
one day the elements conspired to bring mat-
ters to a head. It was a 60’s morning in one of 
those winters that make us old-timers won-
der what all the fuss has been about this year. 
We lived on something of a hill, at the bottom 
of which was a T-junction with the main road 
and a row of shops opposite.
You can guess what happened . . . My father 
had finished a decade and was feeling for a 
Glory Be, rather than road conditions. In con-
sequence, he braked a little late and a little too 
hard for my liking. The car continued on its 
own way, wheels locked, across the junction, 
up the pavement and came to a halt within a 
whisker of a shop window.
Getting out of the car, shaking with thoughts 
of how lucky we had been nothing was com-
ing along the main road and surveying just 
how inconceivably close we had come to the 
shop, I was ready to voice my opinions in no 
uncertain terms - my father got in first.
In a confident voice he announced:
“Now you see Peter. If I hadn’t been saying 
my Rosary we would have hit that!”
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by Peter Morley
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The 31st January 2009, a 
cold winter evening, her-
alded the world premiere of 
not one, but three, pieces 
of music which will long 
be in the repertoire of 
our talented choir at St. 
Barnabas.

The event was a gala 
concert, in the pres-
ence of Bishop Malcolm 
McMahon, and the first 
performances were of “Bo-
num est Confiteri Domino”, 
written by tenor choral 
scholar Alex Patterson and 
two pieces by noted British 

composer Antony le Fleming.

The concert opened with a fabulous performance of 
the “Agnus Dei” from Palestrina’s “Missa Brevis”, 
sung from the Lady Chapel.  The result was haunt-
ing and the congregation waited breathlessly for 
the next piece to begin.  This was Alex’s composi-
tion and if this piece is anything to go by, the final 
year music student at Nottingham University is a 

name to remember.  

The congregation was then treated to marvellous 
performances by Lindsay Jamieson, the assembled 
choir and Christopher Burton, who showed great 
skill at the Organ as usual.  The audience received 
all of these pieces with equal enthusiasm.

The second half of the concert featured a snippet 
from Josef Haydn’s “Missa Brevis Sancti Joannis 
de Deo” with Katie Slater singing the solo followed 
by the main event; the unveiling of the two new 
works by Antony le Fleming.

It was a lucky turn of events that resulted in the 
Mass of St Barnabas being composed.  Our Direc-
tor of Music, Neil Page, happened to bump into 
Antony while they were both examining in Hong 
Kong on behalf of the Royal College of Music.
Antony heard, almost by accident, what he calls 
“the choirs special abilities and vitality”, which 
many of us enjoyed on the choir’s first CD “Cantate 
Domino”.  A chat between Neil and Antony resulted 
in the idea of an unaccompanied Mass using the 
Cathedral’s “rich acoustic” and the choir’s talents.

On premiere night however, keeping the tension 

high, before the modern liturgical music was finally 
heard, we heard our second premiere, a striking 
antiphon “Grant us your Light O Lord”.

The Mass of St Barnabas was truly the climax of 
the evening.  A challenging piece for the choir to 
sing, there were superb performances from Kather-
ine Choonara, Naomi Wooler, Tom Perry and Matt 
Jordan as soloists, with choir in total giving their 
usual faultless execution.  The music was uplifting, 
intriguing yet very respectful and full of reverence.  
The piece was very well received by the audience, 
and as the composer noted there is a “prevail-
ing penitential mood with the Gloria providing a 
contrast of exuberance”.

After rapturous applause, and thanks to all 
concerned delivered by the Cathedral Dean, Father 
Michael Brown, Neil Page told the assembly that it 
is not only our repertoire which has been extended 
by the Mass of St Barnabas.  As it is now a fully 
published work, the Director of Music at West-
minster Cathedral has confirmed that he too will 
be using it.  We can therefore guarantee that the 
current, and any future, Cardinal Archbishops of 
Westminster will be enjoying the work as much as 
the audience at the gala concert did.

The news that the St Vincent de Paul Society (SVP) 
is getting off the ground at St Barnabas can only 
be seen as a positive step in meeting some of the 
many challenges that a City Centre Parish presents. 
It gives us all an opportunity to put our faith into ac-
tion by reaching out to our neighbour who may need 
help or a listening ear. 
For a moment let’s remind ourselves what the SVP 
is all about

Brief History
This last year has been a time of great celebration 
for the St Vincent de Paul Society as it marked the 
175th anniversary of its foundation in Paris by a 
group of Catholic students at the Sorbonne led by 
Frederic Ozanam. They set about their work with the 
poor inspired by the life and teaching of St Vincent 
de Paul who two centuries earlier had made caring 
for others his own life’s work. In one of those strange 
coincidences the SVP formed its first group in Eng-
land in 1844 – the same year that the building of the 
Cathedral was completed. The Society is now active 
in 140 countries worldwide with 10,000 volunteers 
in England and Wales.

What We Do
The aim of the SVP is the same today as it was 
at its conception although in a different and rap-
idly changing society - to tackle poverty in all its 
forms through the provision of practical assistance 
to those in need irrespective of age, colour, creed, 

gender or ideology. 

The distinctive element of the Society is through 
person to person contact with much of the work 
concentrated on home visiting to bring Gods love 
to people affected by poverty, disability, sickness, 
rejection, unjust treatment or loneliness. Confiden-
tiality is paramount and all visits are undertaken in 
a non judgemental way with great respect for the 
dignity and wishes of the individual.

Special Projects
It should also be noted that the SVP has also re-
sponded to social change over the years and pro-
vides a range of additional services through ‘special 
projects’ depending on identified need. These may 
include furniture stores, support centres, commu-
nity transport, community shops, accommodation 
for vulnerable people, disability projects, and vari-
ous holiday schemes. In some parts of the country 
initiatives have been taken to develop Youth SVP 
groups, and also support for overseas projects. 

Making a Start
It is important to say we have our feet firmly on the 
ground. The next few weeks will see the completion 
of administrative procedures and the appointment 
of officers. Consultations are being undertaken to 
identify parish priorities so that we can soon take 
our first small steps in visiting the sick, elderly 
and housebound. Full details of the how, when and 
where of meetings will be given in the weekly News-
letter so ‘watch this space’.
Meanwhile if you feel you can make a difference you 
are welcome to join in the friendship of our group 
and share in the enjoyment of helping others.

Robin Lund
SVP Co-ordinator 0115 8789383 
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Cathedral Premiere for Mass of St. Barnabas
by Clare Rickett

St. Vincent de Paul Society for Cathedral 
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In lieu of a cursory offering of a Sains-
bury’s £5 single red rose and having no 
yearning at all for the £20 bunch of five red 
roses proffered by Tesco; I took this year’s 
Valentine’s Day message straight from the 
heart of a rose garden in Central America.
Nottingham Cathedral had been selected as 
one of only four locations in the country to 
host the 2009 Annual Archbishop Romero 
lecture; this was surely an occasion not 
to be missed. I was not disappointed and 
neither were the hundred or so others who 
came form all quarters of the Diocese to 
hear Mass, share lunch and listen to Fr. 
Dean  Brackley SJ.
The Gospel fittingly retold the Miracle of 
the feeding of the five thousand and in a 
warm and convivial atmosphere the shared 
lunch amassed on the tables turned out to 
be little less than a feast.
As the speaker was introduced we learnt 
this slight, unassuming, Jesuit priest,   born 
in upstate New York, had in stark contrast, 
worked for a number of years with young 
people in New York’s challenging East side 
and the Bronx. But it was with a relatively 
short academic career that he was chosen 
by the Jesuit Order to help fill the chasm 
at the University of Central America in El 
Salvador left by the horrific murders of six 
Jesuits and their household in 1989. 
Fr Brackley spoke succinctly yet very 

warmly; describing the lives, attitudes and 
the outlook for the campasinos and the 
struggling poor of his adopted country. He 
brought the political and economic whys 
and wherefores sharply into focus. 
El Salvador is a country where a strong 
belief in God still prevails. But one where 
national oligarchy and international politi-
cal strategy continues to supersede basic 
human need, and where the influence and 
drift of the population to North America 
is having a profound cultural, as well as, 
economic effect.
But 20 years on from his arrival at UCA, 
to his rooms overlooking the Rose Garden 
where the priests were slain in 1989, Fr 
Brackley’s message was also one of hope 
and conviction that the power of love could  
surmount all obstacles. 
When the church was seen to walk with the 
poor it had a powerful effect on the people. 
Martyrdom, reflected in the drawing in of 
pilgrims, resulted in transformations for 
both visitors and El Salvadorians. 
Fr Brackley went on to talk about need for 
international solidarity and the effective-
ness of modern communication tools. 
One thought provoking suggestion was 
the idea of that every parish in the North 
form a sister-relationship with a congrega-
tion in the poor South – for the good of all 
concerned.

It’s impossible to represent here, in any 
way adequately, Fr. Brackley’s talk but for-
tunately, thanks to information technology 
and a professional sound recording made 
by Paul Clarke on behalf of the Nottingham 
Justice and Peace Commission you still 
have the opportunity to hear this inspira-
tional speech. 

You can access it at:
http://www.paulrclark.force9.co.uk/  
and entering User Name: Dean 
Password: Nottingham
or if you prefer the text is available at
http://www.thinkingfaith.org/index.htm 
the online journal of the British Jesuits
Fr. Dean Brackley’s many published works 
include:
Divine Revolution: Salvation and Lib-
eration in Catholic Thought (Orbis Books, 
1996)
and
The Call to Discernment in Troubled Times: 
New Perspectives on the Transformative 
Wisdom of Ignatius Loyola 
(Crossroad, 2004)

A Different Valentine Message
by Priscilla Morley

Fr. Dean Brackley makes a point to the 
audience in Cathedral Hall.



5

“Goal”, I shout in glee as the ball sailed through the makeshift goal-
posts in our patch of a garden.  We are startled as the window above 
slams shut with an ominous crack and Marlene appears on the balco-
ny.  “I am trying to have a conversation”, she hisses, eying Anna and 
I in cold fury. Our German neighbour speaks as one of the “Eepper 
claw-ses” unused to brokering resistance from messy mammies like 
myself who do so much to lower the tone of our palatial apartment 
block.

Anna looks at me expectantly.  Mammy is the fixer par excellence. 
She will sort out Marlene. Instead, I stammer something about not 
making so much noise in the future.  Luckily Anna is too busy retriev-
ing the ball to notice my cowardly climb-down.

I  struggle with the idea of loving my neighbour, Marlene,  whom I 
refer to privately by a rather nasty appellation of 
the ancient bovine variety: Get it?!

Later at the beach Anna and I  let it all out 
yelling into the wind that buffets us from all 
sides.  I look at my daughter’s happily flushed 
face and am anguished at the injustice of it 
all. Why can’t a 3 year old be allowed to play 
football? Love your neighbour surely doesn’t 
extend to Marlene and her ilk, or does it?  I 
smile as I imagine a Jesus and Marlene face-
off.  No passage in scripture spells out how to 
deal with such aggravations.  Rather, we are 
told about evildoers who would destroy the 
body but not the spirit - or, those who would 
persecute us for our faith.  Marlene does not 
fall into either category. We simply aggravate 
each other!

Thankfully, very few of us will meet real evil doers (think Stalin or 
Pol Pot). The banal truth is that banal people like Marlene will pres-
ent the majority of us with the most difficult test of our Christianity.  
We will be treated badly by the Rickie Gervais like boss at work, be 
patronised by the stylish lady next door who never has a hair out of 
place and even ridiculed and imposed upon by members of our own 
family on occasions. But real evil……no, we won’t meet that.  CS 
Lewis in the Screwtape letters bemoans the fact that great saints and 
sinners don’t exist any more but we have entered an age of medioc-
rity.  Sin now is much more mundane.

This is the reality of the challenge to, “Love our neighbour”. The par-
able of the Good Samaritan is for me a parable describing what love 
is (positive action not fuzzy feelings of benevolence).  Can I apply 
this wisdom to my present situation, taking into account my own 
strengths and limitations?

How do I deal with Marlene in the “Christian way”?  Here are the op-
tions as I see them although this is by no means an exhaustive list;

Do nothing.  This is my husband’s tactic. He possesses a great ability 
to let annoying people not get to him.  I do not have this ability so I 
can forget this option.

Negotiate calmly but firmly.  This would have been my Granddad’s 
approach.  He was blessed with sound intelligence and unwavering 
self-belief.  Given that we have plenty of ammunition on infringe-
ments from her side (lengthy and loud mobile phone conversations 
conducted  late into the night from said balcony, a dog barking at 
irregular times etc) this is a promising avenue.  Unfortunately, I am 
blessed with moderate intelligence, shaky self-belief and a strong 
desire in such situations to respond hysterically.  Definitely, not an 

option.

Reach out the hand of friendship.  My friend, 
Kate Fletcher, who visited here suggested 
that perhaps Marlene’s constant rancour 
boils down to a lack of understanding we are 
really okay as a family.  She just needs to 
get to know us better.  Hence the idea Kate 
floated of inviting Marlene around for drinks.  
A bit of poise and the belief that our history of 
falling outs should not be taken personally is 
definitely a requirement for this option.  Un-
fortunately, I like the Godfather believe that 
“Everything is personal”. Sorry Kate, but this 
option is also unworkable.

Respond with humour.  My granduncle Hu-
bert, would have wheezily asked Marlene to come join in the game. 
He had such an infectious laugh that the devil himself would have 
had to join in!  The Irish gene for comedy has alas passed me by (I 
always can think of a wisecrack 2 hours after the event. Definitely, not 
a spontaneous person!)

Positive thinking.  Ah yes, now we’re talking.  Action, non-action and 
humour are not options.  This is a lifeline for people like me.  I have 
done nothing wrong except be boisterous with my daughter.  This is 
Marlene’s  problem. I do not know what other problems she has that 
make her so impossible.  Be calm and temperate in this knowledge 
and continue to play with Anna, albeit a tad less loudly.

Think “Uncle Hubert”. Ideally, I can find option 5 workable.  My Plan 
B, should option 5 fail, is this: I can just call into mind the most 
wonderful person I ever had the good fortune to know, Uncle Hubert.  
The act of recalling his warmth makes me smile too.  Remember, for 
every Marlene, there are 100 Uncle Huberts! And why was Uncle so 
special…well that’s another story!

Marlene – Loving your Neighbour 
from our Germany Correspondent Aoife Hanley 

“Why can’t a 3 year old be allowed to play football?”




