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Dear Friends, 

Please excuse a circular letter. I would really have liked to write to you individually, but that was 
just not practical, so this is the simplest and easiest way of letting you know my news. 

To put into English the famous line from a 1785 poem by the Scot Robert Burns: The best laid plans 
of mice and men often go awry. Keeping my 25th anniversary of ordination as a deacon this last 
Petertide prompted me to start planning for my silver jubilee of priesting next July. Now the 
action of the General Synod on 07/07 has put an end to those plans as I honestly believe I have no 
option but to return my Permission to Officiate as a priest in the Church of England to Bp. John 
Ford, the Bishop of Plymouth, and then to seek full communion with the Roman Catholic Church.  

As I think most people know, I resigned from my parish in London in February 2004 under the 
provisions of the Ordination of Women Measure. When the legislation allowing women to be 
ordained as priests was approved back in 1992 those of us who had very serious doubts about 
this novelty were given ten years (from the date of the ordination of the first woman in the 
C of E in February 1994) to decide whether we could work with the provisions or not. Being of an 
optimistic nature I gave the situation as long as I possibly could. Over this so called "period of 
reception" the provisions of the Act of Synod – the "flying bishops" – meant that it was possible 
for our integrity to carry on with a church life of sorts; although I must admit it was really much 
more out of love and pastoral concern for my congregation in Hammersmith rather than any 
real conviction that "it'll be all right in the end" that kept me going. So when the diocesan 
authorities decided my church should be closed it seemed to me like a sign to leave the 
stipendiary ministry while the provisions of the Ordination of Women Measure were still 
available, and to take some time out to consider where my future should lie. 

For the past four and a half years, thanks to Father Sam Philpott, the congregations of St Peter 
and St Thomas here in Plymouth have provided me with a "safe" pastoral home where I have also 
been grateful for the opportunity to be of some assistance to him through the exercise of my 
priesthood. Never being one to rush into decisions, I had been saying for some time: "I'll celebrate 
my jubilee, and then decide what to do." It just seemed like a suitable landmark to aim for, but it 
was not to be; and I was reminded of Isaiah 55:9 where God says: For [as] the heavens are higher 
than the earth, so are my ways higher than your ways, and my thoughts than your thoughts.  

Father Sam and our leaders in the Forward in Faith movement have all urged us not to react in a 
precipitate way to that 7th July vote. I hope you can see from what is written in this letter that, 
for me, this is not a knee-jerk reaction but the next logical step on my personal pilgrimage. 
Looking back, I believe I can even identify, now, some milestones along that journey.  

I do find it peculiarly ironic that it should have been a decision of the General Synod which 
brought me into the Church of England in the first place, and now another decision of that 
Synod which forces me to leave it, both times because a personal desire for ecumenism had been 
thwarted, and both decisions of Synod having to do with ecclesiology! Let me explain. 

Being baptised and brought up in a devout Methodist extended family, my first introduction to 
the fullness of catholic worship was when a close friend from school took me on a number of 
occasions to his church – St Mary's (RC) Abbey in Bodmin. A seed was sown, but family ties kept 
me loyal to my Methodist roots whilst I was still living at home.  

It was at teacher training college in the early seventies, when the Anglican-Methodist Unity 
Scheme was rejected by Synod (for reasons I later understood to be perfectly justified), that I 
decided to do my own little bit to further Christian unity and my faith journey continued with 
my confirmation in the Church of England. It was only later, whilst working as a teacher in 
Leicester, that I came to experience the full richness of Anglo-Catholic worship and teaching  
and that seed planted in Bodmin Abbey at last began to flourish. 

The next stop on my journey – Kenwyn Parish Church in Truro – was, perhaps, not in quite the 
same tradition as St Mary de Castro in Leicester but it was sound, and it was there that my 
vocation was encouraged and from there that I went to theological college in Chichester and 
then to be an assistant curate in the Parish of Par. I don't intend to let this letter grow into an 
autobiography, but I just had to record one of life's coincidences which sent me for the start of 
my ministry to that parish whose first vicar was the famous Tractarian priest Father George 
Rundle Prynne, and which determined I should also end up where he ended up, at St Peter's 
Church, Wyndham Square, in Plymouth. The time in between anyone who is interested can fill in 
from "Crockford". 



 

Back in June, fourteen hundred of us clergy in the Church of England signed an open letter to the 
Archbishops of Canterbury and York warning them that: " should the Church of England indeed go 
ahead with the ordination of women to the episcopate, without at the same time making provision which 
offers us real ecclesial integrity and security, many of us will … inevitably be asking whether we can, in 
conscience, continue to minister as bishops, priests and deacons in the Church of England which has been 
our home." As you know, no such provision has been offered. I know it could take a number of years 
before the legislative process allowing women to become bishops is concluded but, for me, the 
vote on the "Winchester amendment" signalled quite clearly the mind of Synod. This seemingly 
innocuous  proposal (which Synod had already agreed to once before in 2006) was that Resolution 
III.2 of the 1998 Lambeth Conference of all the Anglican bishops should be included in the original 
motion. That Lambeth resolution states: “that those who dissent from, as well as those who assent to 
the ordination of women to the priesthood and the episcopate are both loyal Anglicans”. Perhaps there 
was a lot of politics I shall never understand behind it but, to my simple brain, by rejecting this 
amendment the General Synod of our church has now effectively ruled that with my traditional 
beliefs I can no longer be a "loyal Anglican", so what other choice do I have but to leave that 
Communion? Bishop John has been very sympathetic, and understands why I feel I cannot stay. 
He did his best to convince me not to go – or at least not yet – and asked me to wait to consider 
the Bishop of Exeter's ad clerum and the Assumptiontide Letter from the "fourteen concerned 
bishops". But neither contained anything to persuade me to change my mind; in fact, in the 
latter the only sentence that rang true was "We are faced with apparently irreconcilable differences in 
matters of faith and order…" and even there I question the use of "apparently"! 

At this moment I do not know what my immediate plans are, let alone what the longer-term 
future may hold. However, I did know that as soon as I made public my intention to seek 
reconciliation with the See of Peter I would have to cease to function sacramentally as a priest in 
the Church of England. I decided to wait to do that until after St Peter's new deacon had been 
ordained both to avoid casting any sort of shadow over that happy event and to try to minimize 
the inconvenience to the parishes. The ordination was last Sunday, 14th Sept., so I celebrated 
mass for the final time as an Anglican priest today and have arranged for a letter like this to be 
given to everyone at both our churches. I wanted friends and colleagues to be aware of the 
situation and, even if you cannot agree with me over the issue which has brought it about, 
hopefully at least you will understand why I have felt I have to act in this way. 

On a practical note: I hope to remain as Clerk to the Governors at St Peter's School and as a 
community governor at Drake School for as long as possible; also to remain a member of the 
Ecumenical Friends of Fatima Association (I know that Our Lady of Fatima has been very close to 
me as I made this journey) and to be on the 2010 Oberammergau Pilgrimage. Father Philpott has 
very kindly said I may carry on living here in my little flat at No. 26 until my future is more 
definite. I am sure you can imagine what a relief it is to know I shall not be homeless. 

I am very aware that there are many facing the same struggle in their church life as I am, but 
would not feel that the decision I have made would be right for them. Bishop John is optimistic 
that the House of Bishops will do something to salvage the situation, or, if eventually that is not 
acceptable, that there might be an ecclesial solution that may provide a way in which whole 
church communities could be received into full communion. It is right that those who want to 
should wait to see whether anything comes of this. Personally, I can see no point in hanging on.  
I know where I shall end up, so I might as well go now while (hopefully) I still have a few years 
left to offer in God's service, whatever form that may take. This does not mean I do not have the 
utmost respect for those who have come to a different decision, or who are waiting to see what 
may come about before they make a decision. We must all do what we think is right for us in our 
own particular circumstances, and no one should try to persuade us to do things which our 
conscience tells us is wrong for us. After all, we are the ones who have to live with our life 
choices, and, literally, at the end, to answer for them. 

The Holy Father, Pope Benedict, has declared 28 June 2008 to 29 June 2009 to be a "Pauline Year" 
to celebrate the 2000th anniversary of the birth of the apostle St Paul. As someone who shares his 
name it seems singularly appropriate that it should be in this anniversary year that those words 
we read about St Paul in Acts 9:18 now seem to apply to me too: And … there fell from his eyes as it 
were scales, and he received his sight.       Please pray for me as I do for you,  

 
21st September 2008. 


