			A Week in the Life of A Rural Life Officer!





	





	When I was asked to describe and define the work of a Rural Life Officer I found it very difficult to pin it down sufficiently to put into words, so I thought it would be more helpful to reflect on some of the work that I have been involved in lately.





	 	


 Monday Morning - I am usually to be found at Rugby Livestock Market which is the only remaining market in our Diocese and hopefully will be re-located to purpose built premises at the Royal Showground in the Autumn. It is still a busy market with a weekly throughput of over a thousand sheep and about two hundred cattle. Although it is a place of business for farmers it is also a somewhere for farmers to meet and share news, share moans about the state of the industry and generally meet friends and colleagues. The usual excuse for them to be there, if they are not buying or selling themselves is that they have “come to see the trade!“. it is one of the few places left (apart from farm sales) where farmers can meet. Farming is a lonely profession, particularly these days with many financial and administrative pressures. I find that I spend a lot of time leaning on a pen containing sheep just listening to and sympathising with farmers about the state of modern farming.





Tuesday Lunchtime - Meeting with a volunteer from the Regional Rural Stress Information Network (now disbanded) with a view to starting a Warwickshire Branch in order to support local farmers who need help. I feel that it is important that we have structures in place to support farmers in case we have another farming crisis. During the delay in the subsidy payment to farmers in 2006 there were more phone calls to the Rural Stress Help lines than during the foot and mouth crisis.





Tuesday Afternoon and Evening - Pastoral visiting; a farmer in hospital for a replacement hip and worried that his wife and neighbours will not be able to cope with the stock tasks at home, an elderly widowed farmer with a mentally disabled son who is still actively farming but struggling domestically; a young farmer whose father died recently and is struggling financially, unable to pay his rent and trying to hold onto the family farm.  





Wednesday Morning - Conducted the funeral of a 46 year old farmers wife who had been a friend. A typical farmers funeral with the village church unable to hold the congregation and as many mourners standing outside the church as inside. Followed by a wake in the cleaned out cattle shed where we could all share memories and news over a glass of wine and sandwich.





Thursday Morning - With three farming colleagues I attended a meeting to put the rural needs of the Diocese to the panel who will be appointing the new Bishop of Coventry. I feel that the rural needs of the Diocese are sometimes lost because people only hear the word “Coventry” and do not realise that over two thirds of the population of the Diocese live outside the city boundary.        





Friday Afternoon - Attended the Warwickshire Hunt Puppy show, an annual event where farmers and other country folk get together to look at the young hounds, share sandwiches and tea. Listening to people I was told of several local problems which I can pray about and may need a visit later.


Saturday - Attended retirement sale of local farmer held on his farm, at which all his livestock and machinery were sold. This is always a sad occasion, particularly in this case when the sons of the farmer had decided that there was no future in farming and had decided on other careers.





Sunday - Leading church services in rural benefice where I serve as a Curate; 9.30am. Holy Communion, 11am. Family Service and an evening service leading worship in the Methodist Chapel in the village where I live.





	This is just the flavour of a typical week, that would probably also include reading to keep up to date with farming and rural issues and some writing as well.





	My official job description states that I act as an advisor to the Diocese on rural life and agricultural issues, and that I assist clergy to engage with rural issues by the provision of advice and possible training. I also strongly feel that I am a “bridge” between the rural and urban areas of the Diocese and hope in the future to bring some of the urban issues to the attention of the rural benefices.





	My background however has shaped my role as Rural Life Officer. As a full time livestock farmer who was ordained quite late in life I often have difficulty in describing my role! Depending on the circumstances I call myself a farmer who happens to be ordained, or a priest who farms. I am also an Agricultural Chaplain in addition to acting as a Curate in a benefice of four rural parishes.


 


	My spirituality stems from my farming - from working daily with God’s creation, this is very important to me and my calling to ordination stemmed from this love of God through his creation. My licensing service as Rural Life Officer was held in my lambing shed as this is a place where I have always felt close to God as new life is born there each Spring. I was in this shed trimming sheep’s feet when I received the telephone call from Bishop Colin informing me that I had been accepted for training for ordination!. Most farmers have a sense of God’s presence - this may not be openly spoken of but is evidently there as part of their lives, and can be expressed at times of stress.





	To conclude you might like to know that I had to stop in the middle of writing this as I had a phone call to let me know some of my cattle had got out onto the road, several motorists helped me return them to the field, one motorist recognised me from conducting a farmers funeral that he had attended and we spent some time chatting about farming, spirituality and rural problems! This incident probably sums up my life and work!





	


	 


