Archbishop Stephen writes in the Yorkshire Post today encouraging us toÂ work on a big canvas of inclusion, welcome, hospitality and diversity.
The article follows in full...
Â
Please can we not go back to normal.
I know many commentators have said similar things, but as I begin my ministry as the 98th Archbishop of York and receive the baton from my
dear brother Sentamu, and begin to think about the challenges we face, I do believe that despite the horrors and sufferings of the coronavirus
pandemic and all the heartache we have experienced, there is an opportunity for us to think deeply about what kind of world we want to be. And
I do mean world: not continent; not nation, not region not even county, but world. COVID-19 is a global pandemic. It spread quickly through a
world that moves quickly. It shows us how connected we are. It also shows how the poor and the excluded suffer most.
When we find a vaccine, or even a cure, then that will, of course, be shared with the world. It will enable us to move on, but with our new sense
of inter-connectedness, there is also the opportunity for us to face other ills that have endured for much longer and may actually be even harder
to eliminate.
Iâm thinking of prejudice and intolerance and the hatred and division it breeds. The
Black Lives Matter Movement has alerted us to the terrible
pandemic of racism. It is a different sort of virus. It attacks the heart, not the lungs. It requires a medicine that we have to find within ourselves
and administer to ourselves.Â We also have to find the humility of allowing others to show us that we might be ill without fully realising it.
As a Christian, my understanding of our responsibilities to each other as the human family come from my faith in Christ who by teaching us that
God is Father also taught us that regardless of ethnicity, colour, class or background we are sisters and brothers. In a caste ridden, patriarchal
society that was a very radical thing to say 2,000 years ago. Sadly, it is just as radical today. But in challenging us to look at each other differently
and treat each other as sisters and brothers, and even organise the world as if it were a household where we belong to each other and care
about each otherâs needs, we can begin to see what the medicine might look like.
Jesus put it very simply: he said love your neighbour as yourself. Please note, he didnât say love everyone. The two arenât quite the same. Loving
everyone, in a kind of general, abstract way that never demands any particular action, is comparatively easy. Loving your neighbour, that very
particular someone who is next to you right now, is much more challenging. And much more real.
What does this mean for Yorkshire? How can we be part of the worldâs solution and how can we take hold of this expansive vision that we are
one humanity inhabiting one world, and what will be the distinctive features of the Yorkshire branch of this family?

Some years ago I was driving between, I think Bradford and Halifax, and the person with me explained something of the geology of our county,
pointing out that this road followed the geological demarcation line between millstone grit to the south and limestone to the north, and this was
why the landscape itself, what it looked like, how it felt and what grew there, was so different. Perhaps readers of the Yorkshire Post can help me
out by telling me exactly which road this is. My google search was unsuccessful.
The French have a name for this sort of thing: we donât really have an equivalent in English: it terroir.
is
It is particularly used in relation to
vines.Â A particular soil on a particular sort of rock in a particular climate and on a particular side of the hill produces a grape which is
distinctively different from its neighbour only a matter of miles away. The earth beneath us and the environment in which we grow, shapes us.
So what is it about Yorkshire - millstone grit, limestone and, to the east, sandstone and mudstone - that together produce the people and
culture who live here?
What I observed from my years living in Huddersfield, and again on my recent return, is astonishingly beautiful and challenging diversity: the
fertile lands in the east; the beautiful coast; the caves, gorges, chasms and waterfalls in the dales; the bleak austerity of the moors - the different
industries that have developed here; the different cultures they have nourished.
So, for my final bit of inspiration, let me turn to a particular feature: the dry stone walls that criss-cross the limestone landscape of the Yorkshire
Dales. Only the other year when I was staying at Scargill House in Wharfedale a person who made and repaired these walls told me that the art
of dry stone walling requires you never to put a piece of stone down once you have picked it up. Rather than looking at the gap in the wall and
then trying out one bit of stone after another to see which one fits (this really would waste energy) the drystone-waller walks across the whole
canvas of the wall and once having picked a stone up looks for the place where it belongs.
Might this be a picture of the Yorkshire we want to become? One where everyone has a place. One where no one is discarded or put down. One
where we work on a big canvas of inclusion, welcome, hospitality and diversity. The Church of England and other Christian denominations and
faiths stand ready to be part of this as we discover a new normal where we are more caring of each other and more determined to live
peaceably on the earth.
Youâve welcomed back to Yorkshire an archbishop from Essex. Thank you. Iâm very grateful. It feels like a good start.
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