
Abs    I was particularly impressed with the kind of 
rapport that the lady in our team appeared to have 
with many of the rough sleepers. She knew them by 
name and greeted them warmly and they responded 
likewise. We gave out bottles of water, gloves and 
beanies and just as importantly; respect and a kind 
word.  Everywhere we went we were warmly 
welcomed, with people coming up to thank us for 
having rescued them or their friends before.
One inebriated lady tried to challenge our faith and 
the reason that we do what we do. We had a bit of 
discussion and I told her that I am a Christian, I love 
God, God loves me and that I am doing this as my 
way of showing some of that love to others, 
including herself, because she and they are worth it. 
At this point, our patrol leader wisely steered the 
conversation away and politely announced that we 
had to continue on duty.
Later, a group of young men approached us with a 
forth young man who they had found him drunk and 
collapsed and had managed to get him on his feet. 
They apologised at their having to 'dump him' on us, 
but they didn't know what else to do with him. Again 
our lady Street Pastor was fantastic in getting him to 
drink a bottle of water and to try to walk off some of 
the effects of the drinking. We tried to persuade him 
to allow us to walk him home but he refused and 
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Welcome new Street Pastors! 

We are delighted to welcome 5 new St. Pastors after 
completion of our latest training course. At the end of 
November we held our Commissioning Service in the 
Oval Room at Emmanuel Church, where Roger Bird, 
our local Ascension Trust representative, formally 
commissioned our 5 newcomers – shown from left to 
right in the photo above are Roger Bird, Ron Deane, 
Adekemi (Kemi) Fayose, Allan Gibbs, Di Preston and 
Abayomi  (Abs)  Fayose  (We are pleased to say that 
Abs and Kemi add a 46th church, The Redeemed 
Christian Church of God, to the churches that our 
volunteers have come from!).
Having also had a full final day’s training, Abs and 
Kemi made their first patrol with us that same night 
and I asked them how it went. Their replies are as 
follows:

“Did you just pray for me”?
We’d had a night when we had already offered 
healing prayer twice – once to a man who’d lost his 
epilepsy  medication – he said he felt dizzy as we 
prayed which we trust was the Lord beginning the 
healing process, and the second time to a prostitute 
who’d asked us for gloves for her and her friend as 
it was a very cold night. 
As we were getting the gloves out of the bag, she 
told us that she was still feeling pain from having 
accidentally  sliced the top of her thumb off a few 
months earlier, so we offered healing prayer and 
she accepted. As we prayed she started to cry and 
asked if we could also pray  for her friend there, as 
she had recently  lost her father. That was OK with 
her friend and she too began to cry as we prayed. I 
like to think that it was the love of God touching 
them that caused the tears.
Later on, we were talking to two street sleepers sat 

on the ground - well actually  one street sleeper, as 
the other was holding his jaw and clearly in quite 
some pain with toothache, which his friend had told 
us about. The Prayer Pastors were phoned and on 
the case and I bent down and asked him if he’d like 
some healing prayer but he was in too much pain to 
respond properly.
So I thought “Well I’ll pray for you anyway” and 
walked a few paces away and quietly  did so. We 
had given them some gloves and water too, so we 
said our goodbyes and began to walk away. Within 
a few paces I was being called back to the guy 
who’d had the toothache – “Did you just pray  for 
me”? he asked. “Yes” I said, to which he 
responded, “Well the pain’s gone and that’s really 
freaked me out”!
I was delighted to be able to tell him that that was 
only  a tiny  part of how much God loved him and it 
was a real encouragement for us and the Prayer 
Pastors as we continued our patrols. 
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insisted on staying on and having some more fun!
The rest of the patrol was relatively calm until the 
very last fifteen minutes. We were already almost 
back to base when a fight broke out just outside a 
club. A young man had got violent and it seemed 
pretty difficult to get him under control. In line with 
our training, we resisted the temptation to engage 
or delve into the ruckus. Instead we called in to the 
Prayer Pastors and prayed ourselves. Within a few 
minutes, the doormen as well as some members of 
the public were able to get the situation under 
control. The young lad went from being very violent 
to becoming calm enough to sit on his own and not 
have people sit on him to calm him down! When we 
saw that the violence was unlikely to flare up again, 
we finally walked back to base and called it a night.
Kemi  It was quite an interesting night being in the 
midst of other Street Pastors, including our lady 
team leader. I was really encouraged by  the way 
she gave first aid treatment to two street sleepers, 
one of them was a trans-gender and had just been 
attacked, and how she sat on the floor while 
conversing with them. 
The night was busy with people thronging in and out 
of pubs and clubs along Union Street and the 
Barbican. We came across ten street sleepers, one 
of them heavily  pregnant. We found another man 
lying  drunk on the pavement and gave him a 
blanket and a bottle of water. We stayed with him 
until his friend arranged for him to be picked up. 
Around the Barbican, we met a lady waiting for a 
cab. We observed a fresh bruise on her knees and 
she said that she had a quarrel with her daughter. 
We offered to provide first aid but she declined.
I pray  that as we give of ourselves including the 
Prayer Pastors, our time and materials such as 
beanies, gloves, water, blankets, and first aid, they 
will eventually testify  to the goodness of God in their 
lives. Amen

More milestones passed
We are pleased to have passed 2 more milestones, 
our records showing that we have now given away 
over 7,000 pairs of flip flops and removed more 
than 60,000 bottles / broken glass from the streets. 
These figures are more than just statistics of 
course.

If only  one in 200 of the people we have given flip 
flops to would otherwise have received a foot injury; 
that’s 35 injuries avoided and even if only  one in 
300 of those bottles would otherwise have been 
used in a fight or for self-harm, another 200 injuries 
that thankfully haven’t happened!
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Some thank-yous

I would like to thank you all for taking care 
of me last night when I collapsed at Derrys 
Cross. I haven't been out for a drink with 
the lads since my stag night 7 years ago and 
I was unfortunately well out of practice. 
You all cared for me so well, you were 
probably with me for an hour or so as I was 
in a right state. Thank you all so much. I 
don't know what would have happened if you 
were not there to look after me. My wife is 
also very grateful to you all. Thank you again 
and my upmost sincere apologies for getting 
myself into that state. Very sincerely. C.

Just want to say a massive thank you to the 
gentleman and two ladies who walked me home on 
the night of 24th September (more like early hours 
of 25th), they were all so welcoming and nice and 
as well as walking me to my door they warned me 
of potential risks of walking home at night - some of 
which I wasn't at all aware of! Again, thank you all 
so much, what you do is amazing and it doesn't go 
unnoticed!! R. x

Thank you so much for taking care of our son on 
Saturday evening. I know you spent a great deal of 
time with him and we are very grateful that you 
were there for him. Please find enclosed a small 
donation towards the great work that you do. Thank 
you again. God bless you all
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A summary of our work
I was very  touched by  an incident from my last 
patrol, which in SO many  ways sums up what we 
do – we came across a middle aged lady  collapsed 
in a side street on the Barbican, with 3 or 4 
members of the public around her, trying to help. As 
soon as they  saw  us they  called us over with some 
relief, saying “You’ll be able to help her won’t you?”. 
We assured them we could but it really spoke to me 
of the trust we have built up over the years to the 
point where they  were completely  confident to 
leave her with us, which they did.
We started to try  and rouse her, to find out her 
name, address etc. but she was so “comatose” that 
all we could get out of her were some unintelligible 
burblings; so, out of politeness more than anything; 
we told her we would look through her bag to see if 
that would give us some ID for her or someone we 
could maybe call to come and help. 
However, there was no ID whatsoever in her bag. 
Hope was raised when we found her phone, then 
dashed when we found it had no battery life on it!

So we turned on our secret weapon – we rang the 
Prayer Pastors! ………………………I must say  it 
took over a minute (!) but the answer soon came 
walking around the corner in the form of two 
Policewomen who knew  the lady  as a street 
sleeper and the hostel she was staying at. To our 
delight, the officers radioed for a van to take her 
there. 
While we were waiting for the van, one of our 
ladies, B, began to cuddle her as a mum would 
and, even in her drunken state; I watched the lady 
respond and snuggle in to B’s shoulder.
When the van came, we helped her in but she 
began to cry, looking at us and it was quite hard to 
watch as the door was closed -  I don’t know but I 
like to think that through the tears, she was crying 
out for more of the affection she had just had and 
which, in all probability, hadn’t had much of lately. 
I’ve thought a lot about that lately  and realised how 
much of what we do is summed up in that meeting 
– the trust of the public; the amazing answered 
prayers (again!), the love given through what we do 
and the deep effect it has.

Police NOT being needed in Torpoint!
We came across several youngsters at and 
outside a house party with a disagreement 
taking place outside the house. We stood back, 
and observed – phoning in to the Prayer 
Pastors and practicing “presence ministry”. 
After a while, when things were beginning to 
get more heated, we decided to venture over 
and offer our assistance. We were, throughout, 
prepared to call for the Police, but wanted to 
avoid it if at all possible, hoping that, with God’s 
help, we could defuse the situation. We 
explained that we were not the Police, but if 
they continued to speak in raised voices then 
neighbours might feel the disturbance was too 
great and call them.
We managed, quite easily, to break up the 
group a little, by  encouraging several separate 
conversations and distraction. The lads we had 
originally met were trying to restrain their learnt 
instincts to turn to violence.  (Thank you, Lord, 
please help  these lads to continue with these 
thoughts!)
We talked with the youngsters for some time, 
managing to up-date the Prayer Pastors along 

the way. The youngsters’ voices became more 
raised from time to time, and then subsided. 
We stayed, at a distance, for a while, aware that 
we were being glanced at from time to time, but 
feeling some were appreciating the influence 
we offered. Then, as things were much quieter 
in the house and amongst the few remaining 
outside, left them in God’s hands. 
Our conclusions were that God had certainly 
put us in the right place with His impeccable 
timing and that His intervention was preferable 
to the Police needing to have been involved!
Answered prayer for a Street Pastor
I’d been having real problems on my first shift 
as my knee had been getting progressively 
more painful as I walked so in our first break, I 
asked the Prayer Pastors to pray for me. When 
I came in for the second break, they asked me 
“How’s the knee”? 
The question came as a bit of a surprise as I 
hadn’t even given it any thought, hadn’t been 
bothered by any pain at all, so I told them that. 
Big smiles came across their faces and they 
said “That’s exactly what we prayed for – that 
you wouldn’t even give it any thought” !
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Some goodbyes
We are well aware that our 
whole ministry  simply would 
not work without people from 
all denominations working 
together in unity  for Jesus and 
it’s always hard for us when, 
even for the best of reasons, 
people need to leave our 
ranks.
In the last few months we 
have reluctantly  said goodbye 
to firstly, our wonderful Anne Scarfe who a few 
years ago, at a spritely  86 years old, won 2013’s 
ITV Pride of Britain Local Hero Award  (see photo, 
used by kind permission of the Daily Mirror). Anne 
is now a spritely  eighty  nine and a half years old (!) 
and feels that God has told her to stop patrols, 

a l t h o u g h s h e h a s n o 
intention whatsoever of 
finishing her work with the 
Soup Run or Gaffers Gorge! 
Others who have recently 
felt it is the right time to stop 
patrols are Dave Connell, 
Jenny  Seaward, Deborah 
Holton (at least for a while), 
Cindy  Page, Graham Titley 
and our MD, John Williams. 
Cindy, Graham and John 

were all a part of our very  first training course in 
2008 and we would like to express our very  grateful 
thanks to all of them. Whilst John will continue in his 
role as MD on our Board; Graham feels that God 
has “pastures new” for him but has written an 
account of his last night’s patrol, set out below.

One last time!
After eight and half years as a Street Pastor, God 
decided to bring this aspect of His calling for me to 
an end. During this time in His service there have 
been many opportunities to reach out to people in 
need, not just the drunk, but those who are ill; 
lonely, those who work the night time economy; and 
those who avoid the system or the ‘system’ seems 
to let down. There have also been many, many 
instances of God’s intervention, answered prayer 
and even saving lives! To bring to an end my  role in 
this amazing work was not easy  but, by the time my 
final patrol arrived, I was comfortable with His 
guidance and decision.
On this last night, we say  hello to revellers and are 
continually on the lookout for situations and people 
that might need us. We also look out for that 
nastiest of incidental weapons – the glass bottle!
The Barbican is quiet tonight, we arrive just in time 
for the last ferry’s arrival and share a joke or two 
with some of the travellers, We return to the 
quayside bars and meet a group  of visitors to the 
city. They  were extremely  interested in what we 
were doing and asked a lot of questions about 
motivation and purpose. How strange that God 
placed us in a conversation of this nature when this 
was my  last patrol - this fact even came up in the 
conversation!
20 feet away  in an alleyway, we engage with a 
street sleeper with some real tricky  physical and 
mental needs. Of key  concern was an injured leg 
that he had sought help for at a local clinic but then 
declined the treatment! Apparently  he was 
absolutely  resigned to the probability  of losing the 
leg and that was a distinct mental barrier when it 

came to engaging with a longish course of 
treatment. A long time was spent with him offering 
caring communication and support but ultimately  he 
declined any  offer of further intervention. Definitely, 
one for the prayer team.
Later, on North Hill we meet two students who were 
really  interested in what we were doing and why, 
but couldn’t grasp the basic principle that it was 
God-led. This was shared with the prayer team - we 
didn’t get their names but God knows who they are! 
Our final patrol area was Union Street. We help a 
lady  with glass stuck in her foot, chat to a couple of 
street sleepers sitting in doorways, and also chat to 
and try  to help a young man who seemed to be the 
subject of some abuse purely  because he was 
quite (very, very!) drunk. He refused assistance and 
water and staggered off - we didn’t see him again 
on any of our circuits. 
My final 6-hour patrol is done! Over 70 bottles 
removed; over 20 conversations; some flip flops, 
water and gloves handed out and some incidents of 
assistance and first aid. Yes, the atmosphere did 
get a little bit aggressive around 2.30 to 3am, but it 
did quieten down again.But also, yes, we made a 
difference, and yes, the presence of God and the 
power of prayer is needed on Plymouth’s streets. 
All that remains is to clear up, say  goodbye to my 
friends in His service, to lock up and secure the 
base and to arrange to hand over the keys to the 
leader on duty next week. 
Street Pastors is an example of godly  service in 
action – a powerful demonstration of how much 
God cares for you and I. Please contact us if you 
would like to know more about God’s love for you.
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Finances
We continue to be very  grateful for the generosity  of 
everyone and each organisation who and which 
kindly  send us gifts to support our work, as we are 
very  aware that we simply  couldn’t do what we do 
without them. 
In this newsletter, we would like to make special 
mention of Virginia House Settlement, who have not 
only  blessed us with a grant this year, but who have 
regularly  supported us and a number of other local 
charities over the last few years. The photo shows 
Roy  receiving the Certificate of Award from 
Plymouth’s Mayor, Pauline Murphy  with one of the 
VHS Trustees.
We would also like to acknowledge gratefully  grants 
and gifts from Woodford Wives, Plymouth Drake 
Fund, The Eliza Tyeth Trust, Holy  Trinity RC Parish, 
Exeter Cathedral, Plymstock United Reformed 
Church, The Inner Wheel Club of Plymouth, Stoke 
Methodist Church, Torpoint Town Council, Mutley 
Baptist Live Wires, Pilgrim URC, Notre Dame 
School, the Union of Catholic Mothers and 
especially  St Judes Church who have kindly  given 
us a gift to buy  each of our teams two smaller kit 
bags to replace the one large one; thus easing the 
load and helping our Street Pastors who have back 
problems!
Without wishing to worry  or put any  pressure on 
anyone, we should also mention that we currently 

have less than one year’s funding left. We will of 
course continue to apply  for grants and happily 
receive gifts which anyone may  wish to send. We 
have always believed that our ministry  was 
ultimately  started by the Lord and that He will 
continue to provide for us one way  or the other if He 
wants us to continue
If you would like to donate, please visit our website 
–  www.plymouth.streetpastors.org.uk  - or if you 
would prefer to send us a gift via the post, cheques 
payable to “Plymouth Street Pastors” may  be sent to 
our Treasurer: Mr. C James, 8 Hazel Close, 
Birdcage Farm, Plymouth PL6 6HL. In addition, we 
can now receive 4%  of what you spend when you 
shop at Sainsburys. To register, please see https://
www.raisewithsainsburys.com/?cid=26222
Thank you again everyone – we simply couldn’t do it 
without your support!
 Another “God-incident” !
When we're on duty, one of our golden rules is that 
we don't carry  money  (sensible 'cos we'd be suckers 
for every  sob story  we'd hear) but one of our teams 
found a £10 note on the ground and later came 
across a very upset girl who'd had an argument with 
her boyfriend - he had stormed, off leaving her very 
upset and without enough money  for her taxi fare 
home - you can guess the rest can't you? Another 
example of our awesome God arranging these "co-
incidences"
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Sadness on the streets 
We were talking to a street sleeper who told us 
he felt racked with guilt as last year, a friend had 
asked to see him but he had never got the 
message. The friend committed suicide a few 
months later and it was only after this that the 
message had been received, but he now felt “I 
should have been there, I could have helped” 
etc. Indeed we wondered if this might be the 
reason that he’d ended up on the streets. 
We spent some time encouraging him that it 
was not his fault and that he needed to both let 
his friend go / say “goodbye” in his emotions 
and let himself off the “guilt hook” which he’d 
created for himself. He was in a much more 
positive frame of mind when we left. 
On another occasion, we met a young man who 
was quite subdued at first, but he asked us 'Why  do 
you do it?' and we answered 'Because you are 
worth it' and similar. This seemed to strike a chord 
and he started to open up. It soon became evident 
that he was desperately lonely  and unloved. He told 
us his parents were ex-pats and that he had been 

sent away to school at an early  age. It sounded as if 
he couldn’t forgive this and wasn’t on good terms 
with his family  – and yet at the same time desperate 
to be reconciled. His sadness was palpable and 
actually  quite infectious. I asked if he would like the 
prayer pastors to pray for him and he agreed. 
I said 'What would you like the prayer pastors to 
pray  for - what would you like God to do?' He said 
'That my  family  would return to UK'. I said OK, we 
would do that, and then suggested he try  to contact 
them the next day. 
We parted then and carried on along the harbour 
front. The team were extremely  subdued, however, 
and were carrying the sadness, so we stopped and 
prayed ourselves for him - and the sadness 
immediately  lifted and we could move onto the next 
situation. I have continued to pray  for him and 
wouldn't be surprised to hear that his prayer has 
been answered. The whole event felt very 
significant.
Note from Roy:  Just being there so often and 
sharing in people’s sadness, with the ability to lift 
these things to God in prayer is such a privilege

A lesson learned
We noticed a dark-haired young woman in a 
distressed state. She was shouting incoherently 
and waving her arms. Her handbag was wide open 
and her phone was on the pavement. Several 
revellers approached to try and calm her but her 
anger just escalated. We adopted a ‘ring the prayer 
pastors and stand by’ strategy.  
At that point a blonde young woman approached 
her, returned her phone and, talking to her calmly, 
was having some success in settling the situation. 
We assumed she was a friend. I stepped forward 
with a bottle of water which I handed to the ‘friend’ 
and then stepped back to avoid escalating the 
emotional turmoil. The ‘friend’ knew what to do and 
managed to persuade the brunette to drink some 
sips of water; whereupon she became much more 
lucid and indicated the desire to get a taxi home. 
The blonde ‘friend’ led her to the pavement edge 
where the brunette decided to enter the road 
waving at speeding, already  engaged taxis. Before 
we could intervene, the ‘friend’ got control again. 
We stood back. At this point two young men 
appeared offering help with getting a taxi. As it was 
evident that they were strangers to the girls, I 
decided to step up at this point and assert that we 

were available to help and, thanking them all the 
same, their help  was not needed. They  left good-
naturedly. 
As the blonde steered her ‘friend’ up the road 
towards a better spot for a taxi, we heard her say 
‘what is your name?’ So, they  were not friends - or 
even acquaintances! A taxi was dropping off clients 
at that point; brunette was bundled rapidly  into the 
back, blonde ‘friend’ instructed the driver and off 
they zoomed. 
The blonde girl came back towards us looking very 
pleased. She was very  happy  to explain that, no, 
she didn’t know the distressed girl but felt the 
desire to help.. She went on to say  that she 
remembered being helped by  Street Pastors in her 
teens but now, at 26, she wanted to give something 
back. Seeing this girl’s distress, she felt that her 
maturity  and past experience of being helped could 
be useful. 
She had been inspired by Role Models of Street 
Pastors some 8 years ago who had probably 
unknowingly, passed on the ideals of compassion 
and selfless care.  and aspired to ‘go and do 
likewise’. She did what she had seen and 
experienced, while happy  to accept some small 
support from us, the current Street Pastors.


