
 
 

���������
December 2008 No 11 

 

Father Hugh Davoren                    01629 640241 
Deacon: Rev. John Hague             01629 812220 

          E-mail: hassoprc@tiscali.co.uk        Web www.allsaintshassop.co.uk 

The Parish Newsletter for All Saints, Hassop and En glish Martyrs, Bakewell  

Editors: Roger Burkey 01246 583382 .  Janet & Tony Byrne  01629 640232 

1 

                            DÉJÀ VU ?  
 

One of our well-known supermarkets has the slogan, “Try something new today!” and another one has “Every 
little helps”. One is inviting us to be adventurous and the other is reminding us of the thriftiness of good shopping. In the 
local supermarket I go to, I regularly meet a parishioner or an acquaintance at the “reduced shelf” looking for a bargain. 
At this time of year and in today’s circumstances, we need be on the lookout for bargains even though in the U.K. alone 
we spend about £4 billion on unwanted Christmas gifts each year. Recently, I wrote to one of our regular parish suppliers 
asking them not to send calendars and all-year planners, which are an enormous waste of resources and money, and 
said to them that I would prefer cheaper heating oil! At present I have three diaries and I don’t know which one to use … 
except I do know that I must have one only otherwise I could end up having three different appointments in three diaries!  
 
            Yes, I am sure, we have heard it all before and we have tried to rationalise the Christmas season with all the    
tinsel and all the glitter. However, this Advent I have done at least two things that I had not done before. One was what I 
have just mentioned above – writing to a company and telling them not to send unsolicited publicity. The second new 
thing was that, for the first ever in my life, I went along with a few parishioners to a short prayer service arranged with the 
charity Age Concern  and I would say that this was a new experience for me even though I have often visited elderly 
people in nursing homes or hospitals. There are lots of things we should do, lots of things we would like to do and lots of 
things we could do but so many of us are simply overwhelmed by our daily demands. 
 
            The other day I advised a person to take a little time out from a very demanding family situation. I suggested a 
walk, a bit of space, even an afternoon’s prayer experience in Hassop church. The lady in question said, “I have never 
thought of an afternoon of prayer!” There you are, then. Some things we have seen and tried before and some things we 
have not seen nor tried before. Advent and Christmas invite us every year to be open to new ways of discovery – ways of 
discovering the path of salvation and the abiding presence of Christ in our lives. 
 
            The people that walked in darkness has seen a great light. 
            Unto us a child is born – a Son is given. 
May the Peace of Advent accompany each one of you. 
 
A Very Happy Christmas to you and your families. 
Fr Hugh Davoren 
 50p 



Parish News July – December 2008 
 

Marriages 
Emma Creer to Ian Mylrea  

 
Ministers of the Holy Eucharist  

Elizabeth Hague was commissioned at St. Barnabas’ Cathedral as Extra-Ordinary 
Minister of the Holy Eucharist 

First Holy Communion 
Fiona, Amelia and Katie 

Finance Report  
I hope that all of you have by now been able to see the displays in our Churches and taken the leaflets that 
were available at the same time. These give a broad account of the Income and Expenditure that are      
incurred in your Parish during the course of one financial year. 
 
Recently details of the cost of converting the Presbytery for more general use by the Parish coupled with 
making available a simpler, efficient and more updated living accommodation for our Parish Priest have 
also been circulated. Over the past two years the cost of running the whole of the Parish has become much 
more cost effective. This helps in keeping a balance between what comes in and what has to go out. The 
changing of a large Victorian Presbytery to a multi purpose building to serve many of the Parish needs is a 
major step forward. 
 
As far as Income is concerned the steady increase in those giving by the Gift Aid scheme is one of the most 
heartening aspects of this last financial year. The money we receive back from the Government is now a 
very significant part of our income. As always I am very appreciative of the work carried out by Tony Byrne 
in this field. 
 
Also to the teams of counters who every Sunday, silently and without fuss, sort out all the collections in 
preparation for banking. 
 
So what do we have to do now? 
 
We must get a proper disabled access. 
Oh and what about the rather inefficient heating system.  
Of course sometime we must do the Ambulatory – it is really a disgrace. 
And then………..hold on where have you all gone to?  Hoy! Come back! 
 
I just wanted to thank you all for your great support. 
 
Gerry Smith  2 
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World Youth Day in Sidney Australia—July 2008 
 

World Youth Day (WYD) was a fantastic experience that will remain with me for a very long time. Meeting 
thousands of different people daily from all over the world was amazing. Each person I met I knew I         
immediately had at least one thing in common with them which is our faith. This made talking to them and 
getting to know them so much easier! I met people from all over the world, countries I hadn’t even heard 
of…well I have now!! They were all so nice and wanted to know so much about us (which was probably  
because of our Robin Hood hats that we HAD to wear!!) 

 
Each group that went to WYD had small 
gifts to exchange with other countries, 
such as key rings, badges and flags that 
were from their own country or town and 
since arriving back home I have been 
looking at the gifts I exchanged. Each 
one reminds me of the people who gave 
them to me and of the countries they 
were all from. I have gifts from all over: 
Kuwait, Canada, Singapore, New      
Zealand, Uganda, South America,     
Germany, Italy and of course Australia, 
the list continues! 
 
As my parish is from the Nottingham   
diocese, we all had Robin Hood hats to 
wear during the whole WYD. We went to 
WYD thinking these hats were great    
because they were distinctive and so we 
hopefully wouldn’t get lost. We were 
right, we didn’t get lost! The hats became 

hugely popular throughout WYD and everywhere we went we got a group of people come and ask us for 
photos! There must be a photo of the Nottingham diocese in most countries throughout the world due to 
those hats!! We were even told by an Australian that we were on the Australian news! That was the        
moment when we all knew we were now famous! As the festival drew to an end, many of us exchanged 
them for a variety of things. Mostly, other people’s hats and t-shirts. 
 
Choosing one part of WYD that I enjoyed the most would be too hard because each part made my          
experience special, from the opening mass at Barangaroo, to the pilgrimage walk to Randwick race course, 
to the thousands of people who also shared my experiences with me. Each individual event was beautiful. 
From small concerts during “Days in the Diocese” to the final mass with Pope Benedict XVI at Randwich.  
 
I remember having the opening mass for “Days in the Diocese”, in Melbourne (which was before WYD) and 
before mass started a Mexican wave was going around the stadium. It went around about five times. The 
best thing was, the Bishops all joined in and so at one point the whole stadium joined in with this Mexican 
wave, it was incredible and I’m sure not even a stadium full of football fans could have pulled it off!  
 
Singing songs that every country could understand was amazing, “Shine Jesus Shine” was the one I               
remember, we sang it in Melbourne at the opening mass for “Days in the Diocese” and the whole stadium 
joined in clapping and dancing along! 
 
The one thing that still amazes me is the fact that we were all there for the same reason, our faith, and that 
really opened my eyes as to how powerful our faith is. I am so proud and happy to be Catholic! This event 
was beautiful and I am so pleased that I decided to go and experience it! 
 
The WYD experience has not ended for me. I’m still in contact with people I met out there (email is a      
wonderful thing!!), many of which are planning to go to the next one. 
 
The next WYD will be held in Madrid Spain, and I will definitely be there! 
  
Ruth Elliot 



 
  
Greenaway Workshop for the Disabled  
 
Greenaway Workshop for the Disabled not only prints “In Touch” and our raffle tickets but does other work 
besides.  The following article is reproduced in part by courtesy of Reflections Magazine, May 2008 
 
Greenaway Workshop in Darley Dale is a hive of industry and intense activity.  It was started 27 years ago 
by the Rotary Club of Matlock and with the help of Derbyshire County Council to provide useful work for  
local disabled people.  However the term “disabled” exists only in the name ----- the ethos of the project is 
rooted in a positive “can do” attitude and the workshop is equipped to handle printing work and chair seat 
repairs in a highly professional manner. 
 
The workshop has a full order book in testament to 
the demand from its many customers, including 
Chatsworth Estate.  The workshop specialises in the 
use of cane, rushes and seagrass and its customers 
travel from all parts of the county for the knowledge 
and expertise that is available at Greenaway. 
 
The workers at Greenaway attend according to their 
special needs and abilities, whether it is a half-day 
session or several days each week.  At present 
around 15 men and women attend the workshop, not 
simply earning income but also earning self-respect, 
self-esteem and a role as a valuable member of the 
wider society. 

 
The workshop, which is a registered charity, is 
managed by Bridget Jones, known to all as Biddy.  
“There are very few places in the country like 
Greenaway”, she says.  “We are a viable business, 
a place of work and an opportunity for adults who, 
for whatever reason, are unable to hold down a 
full-time job.  People are referred by The Stroke 
Association, doctors, physiotherapists or            
occupational therapists and must be capable of 
independent travel.  We have a wide range of    
individuals with us who have suffered a heart     
attack, a stroke, or been injured in an industrial  
accident or car crash.  They want to return to being 
self-reliant and Greenaway offers that chance”. 
 

Whilst chair seat repair takes up most of the workshop space, the printing side is no less important.  Ray 
(one of the employees) is at the computer with a screen full of designs for invitation cards, and experiments 
with colour and improving the image before finally confirming the finished design with Biddy.  Greenaway 
prints magazines, leaflets, fliers, invoice books and business cards. 
 
Biddy is responsible for finding new business and also wants to encourage visits from those in the medical 
professions or Social Services who work with people capable of returning to work.  “A quick call to me and 
I’ll happily arrange a visit” she said.  Greenaway is a remarkable place where personal dignity is restored 
and new skills learned in a working environment that provides a social and economic purpose. And it 
works - - - - -   

Ho! Ho! Ho! 
A catechism teacher was observing her classroom of children while they were drawing.  She would        
occasionally walk around to see each child’s work.  As she got to one little girl who was working diligently 
she asked what the drawing was.  The girl replied, “I’m drawing God”.  The teacher paused and said, “But 
no-one knows what God looks like”.  Looking up from her drawing, the girl replied, “They will in a minute!” 
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Parish Retreat – Ampleforth 

10th –12th November 2008 
 
We arrived in time for tea and cakes on Monday afternoon and found our rooms in the Grange, the guest 
house just up the hill from the Abbey Church.  Fr. Bede welcomed us and said he hoped that the            
programme would provide a balance between talks, praying the monastic office, sociable time as a group 
and quiet times by ourselves.  All through the retreat Fr. Bede bombarded us with copies of poems, articles, 
emails and pictures so there was plenty to read and think about during our quiet times. 
 
After Vespers and supper we had the first of our six talks with Fr Bede. He asked us to think about         
ourselves and celebrate the point we had reached in our journey.  The emphasis was on spirituality rather 
than religion.  The following morning, after some discussion about our response to the previous evening’s 
talk, we concentrated on Jesus as revealed in the story of his encounter with the Canaanite woman      
(Matt. 15: 21-28).  We got so much out of this that it occupied both morning sessions.  After tea Fr Bede 
talked about prayer – our intimate relationship with God – and then, in the final session of the day,           
forgiveness.  On the Wednesday morning Fr Bede’s last talk was about returning to the parish and       
maintaining the changes brought about in us by the retreat.  We also had a good hour and a half with        
Fr Dominic – stimulating and perceptive as ever.  (For a fuller account of these talks go to the parish     
website: www.allsaintshassop.co.uk.). 
 
A few members of our group got up for Matins at 6.00 a.m. on the Tuesday morning and more for Lauds at 
7.30 before breakfast.  We attended the Conventual Mass in the Choir of the Abbey on both days; Fr Hugh 
concelebrating with the monks.  Tuesday’s Mass was quite special being the feast of St Martin as well as 
Armistice Day.  We went to Vespers on both evenings which is sung in Latin but instead of Compline         
Fr Hugh led us for our own night prayer. 
 
In our free time on Tuesday afternoon some went for walks and saw school rugby matches in progress,  
others went to the Abbey shop and snapped up bottles of the Abbey cider brandy, produced from apples 
from the Ampleforth orchards. 
 
It was predicted that when we got back to the parish our fellow parishioners would ask first about the food 
and the weather!  Well the food was good and after a stormy day on Tuesday, Wednesday was beautiful – 
St Martin’s summer a day late.  The sun shone straight into the eyes of some of us in the conference room 
so we drew the curtains. “Oh dear” said Fr Bede “you are shutting out the blinding light of the                 
Resurrection – I feel there’s a sermon in there”. 
 
We departed on Wednesday afternoon, after another good lunch, with Fr Bede’s exhortation to “Become 
what you receive – the Body of Christ”. 
 
Peter Peel 
 
 

“At six in the morning the atmosphere in the shadowy Abbey and the chanting of the monks 
at Matins was truly uplifting – such a contrast with the modern world” 

“Fr Bede made us feel that each one of us and our contributions to the discussions were important.” 

“It was good to be part of eight from our parish, of listening together to the retreat priest, of making a  
contribution, of talking and discussing together, of eating together......just being together.” 

“ This was an experience not to be missed and one that I 
shall try to repeat”. 
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“Since Ampleforth I am more aware of the Divine Nature and Human Nature coming together, 
developing love within. I loved the social side of talking, discussing Fr Bede and  

Fr. Dominic's words and especially the relaxed community spirit of meal times (delicious food)” 

“ We must go back to Ampleforth for a follow up – Spr ing 2010” 



 
 Mother Teresa of Kolkata. 

 
Friends and fellow parishioners may know that Tony and I paid a visit to Bangladesh, India and Bhutan 
earlier this year. We have travelled widely both before and after retirement to many parts of the globe, 
but this particular holiday was very eagerly anticipated, encompassing as it did so many places that we 
were anxious to see, including Kolkata [Calcutta].  What we did not anticipate was that the holiday would 
be greatly saddened by hearing of the deaths of friends and a close family member.  We learned of two 
of the deaths, including that of Tony’s brother-in-law after a fall in the Lake District, whilst we were in  
Sikkim, a beautiful and mountainous part of India.  It is not an area where one can easily find any    
Christian church, let alone a Catholic one.  But the people of Sikkim are nothing if not spiritual although 
their strongest religious and cultural links are with Buddhist Tibet.  In fact many pilgrims visit this area in 
order to trek to the many monasteries that are situated in this part of the Himalayas. 
 
So it was with a sense of relief and comfort that we visited the beautiful monastery at Rumtek.  This is a 
most serene location, high in the mountains surrounded by the snow-capped peaks of the Kanchenjunga 
range.  We did as the locals do, and lit butter lamps there in memory of the dead and said our prayers for 
them, watched over by a Buddhist monk in his red robes and our sympathetic guide. 
. 
Any shortfall in our capacity to attend a properly consecrated Christian church was amply compensated 
in Kolkata.  For many people the most famous citizen of Kolkata is Mother Teresa, and we were eager to 
visit the Mother House and if possible go to Mass there.  Mother Teresa founded the order of the        
Missionaries of Charity in 1950, in a central area of the city.  There are of course now various homes and 
hospices for the sick and dying around the city but it is more appropriate to visit these as a properly    
prepared volunteer helper than as a tourist. 
 
The Mother House is now the final resting place of 
Mother Teresa.  Her tomb is unlike any other         
mausoleum to the great and good of this world.  Made 
of marble and with a lack of external decoration, it lies 
in the centre of the chapel, a bare white-painted room 
with benches around the walls and a plaque on the 
wall with the words “I thirst” inscribed.  This Chapel, 
with the ceiling fans whirring, is the hub of the Mother 
House and whilst we were there a string of pilgrims 
came to kneel and pray by her tomb.  Mass in Korean 
was celebrated adjacently; a nun appeared to be 
“counselling” a young person in another corner and a 
local industrialist, complete with his retinue of aides 
and photographers, took a photo-call by the tomb.  We 
saw his picture the following day in the Kolkata      
Telegraph. 
 
We had hoped and expected to hear Mass at the Mother House, but had naively assumed that the most 
likely language would be English.  It was just our luck that the language of this mass was Korean,     
celebrated by a seemingly very young priest and a congregation of young Koreans.  The Mass was     
accompanied by guitars and even some familiar hymns, even though I was singing different words!  After 
Mass we visited the small museum in an adjoining room and learned something of the doubts and       
torments that Mother Teresa endured after seeing so much death and misery since the partition of India.  
She has received much criticism for her focus on the destitute and the dying instead of doing more to  
alleviate the problems of inequality in India; after all, she was world-renowned and could have used her 
influence with politicians. This seems to me to be like criticising an apple for not being an orange; she 
was called by God to care for the poorest and most vulnerable of His people, not to formulate social    
policy.  It was intensely moving to read of her spiritual struggles over loss of faith and concern as to what 
purpose God had for her.  One can imagine that her tireless striving for others was in part driven by the 
need for some final revelation that this was indeed the right path. 
 
It would not be possible to visit the Mother House in Kolkata without coming away in a quiet reflective 
mood about a woman whose energy and charisma have changed people’s lives, brought comfort to the 
dying and who did “something beautiful for God”. 
 
Janet Byrne 
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Social Committee.  
 

On 29 November we had the Christmas Fair in Bakewell Town Hall and managed to have it on the ground 
floor, which meant that we didn’t have to carry everything up and down two flights of stairs.  The venue is 
not amazing but this year we had more quality new items to sell and this showed in the resultant take of 
£1,589.00 from which the hire of the hall has to be deducted.  Well-done and we extend very many thanks 
to everyone who helped in any way. 
  
Saturday 6 December saw our candlelit dinner at the luxurious Calver Village Hall where your own        
committee cooked the starter and the main course and various other generous cooks provided all the      
puddings.  In the last couple of years we have tried to encourage everyone to ‘muck in’ at all the functions 
as if we were one big family.  Well, that is what we are and this was proved on Saturday evening.  We were 
overwhelmed by the offers of help during the evening, especially at the end when everything was cleared in 
record time despite not having our chief pot washer, Eric Marsh.  The dinner was reasonably well attended 
with most of our usual hard-core supporters in attendance.  What would the parish do without them and that 
includes the few who know that they cannot attend but still pay for their tickets?  The final result, after a 
very pleasant evening with a true family atmosphere complete with our own in house entertainment, was a 
profit of £823.00 less the cost of the hall. 
 
Just for the record, members of the committee always pay the full price for their tickets, just thought I would 
let you know. 
 
As usual, on the last Friday before Lent, Friday 20 February 2009 we will be arranging our Parish Dinner 
when the committee can also relax a little.  This time it will be held at Bakewell Golf Club instead of the 
Monsal Head Hotel.  Please mark the date in your diary. 
 
We have been asked to assist with the fund raising for the renovation of the parish rooms in the Presbytery 
and so ask you all to support as many of our events as possible.  Hard working new members of the     
committee are always most welcome. 
 
Sharon Clarke-Marsh  

                                                              Fair Trade. 
The Fairtrade Foundation is a registered charity that was started in 1992 in a 
joint initiative from CAFOD, Christian Aid, Oxfam and Traidcraft.  It’s aim is 
to help alleviate poverty in the developing countries which are the primary 
producers of so much that we see on our supermarket shelves.  Whilst we 
enjoy the luxury of choice in so much that we consume, the people working 
in the tea and coffee plantations or banana palm fields are dressed in rags, 

struggling to educate their children and safeguard their health. 
 
Fairtrade is about paying better prices for goods; this price includes a premium, which is used specifically to 
improve the lives and social conditions of the producers.  By agreeing to pay the Fairtrade premium, the 
buyer is addressing the problems of inequity in trade relations, where traditionally the multinational        
companies had the power to purchase goods at a price that suited their profit margins and consumers, but 
not the needs of the producers. 
 
Bakewell is now a Fairtrade town, which means that there are campaigns within the local community 
groups aimed at raising our consciousness and understanding of the issues of fairness in world trade, and 
promoting the purchase and sale of Fairtrade products.  Juliet Peel is the Fairtrade organiser in our Parish 
and works very hard at keeping us supplied with goods and information. 
 
Christmas is traditionally a time of giving and of thinking of those less well off than ourselves.  Jesus asked 
his followers to “feed the hungry, and clothe the naked”.  When we buy Fairtrade goods we are helping to 
do just that.   

Ho! Ho! Ho! 
What happened to the man who got caught steeling a calendar at Christmas? 

He got twelve months!   
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Two turtle doves: -- The Old and New Testaments 

Three French hens: -- Faith, hope and charity 

Four calling birds: -- The four Gospels 

Five gold rings: -- The first five books of the Old Testament (the Pentateuch) 

Six geese a laying: -- The six days of creation 

Seven swans a swimming: -- The seven gifts of the Holy Spirit 

Eight maids a milking: -- The eight Beatitudes 

Nine ladies dancing: -- The nine fruits of the Holy Spirit 

Ten lords a leaping: -- The Ten Commandments 

Eleven pipers piping: --  The eleven faithful disciples 

Twelve drummers drumming:- The twelve points of belief in the Apostles Creed 

The Twelve Days of Christmas  

In the not so tolerant past, music and poetry were often used to express ideas, which were not in fashion 
with the rulers at the time. The Mother Goose rhymes were disguised political commentaries of their day. 
The Twelve Days of Christmas was written along similar lines. 
 
The English began writing carols in the 15h century, but the Puritans later suppressed these religious 
songs. After Christmas was restored in England, festive songs, praising and goodwill developed. At that 
time Catholics were not allowed to practice their faith and ‘The Twelve Days of Christmas’ became     
popular as a Catechism song. 
 
The ‘true love’ in the song is not a suitor, but refers to God. The ‘me’ receiving gifts represents every   
baptised person, whilst the ‘partridge in the pear tree’ is Jesus. In the song He is symbolically presented 
as a mother bird who feigns injury to decoy predators from her nestlings. 
 
The other symbols carry their own religious meanings 

Is it not interesting and sad that a song written to secretly remind Christians about the doctrine of their faith 
was disguised so well that after 400 years, the secular world identifies more with this Carol than do       
Christians, who are probably unaware of its origins and meanings. 

The Parish Rooms 
Development Appeal 

Please help this    
worthwhile cause 

which will serve our 
Parish for many years 

to come 

£ £ 


