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NEXT WEEK'S 
READINGS

REFLECTION
In today's Gospel, Jesus likens the Kingdom to a man 
who finds buried treasure, and sells all he must to buy 
the field containing the treasure. He likens the 
Kingdom to a merchant who sells all he has to be able 
to buy one really valuable pearl. What is this buried 
treasure for which we would be willing to sacrifice 
everything? Usually, what we want most is something 
very selfish, possessions, security, power, pleasure, 
comfort, etc..

What would the world be like, if instead of these, our 
one "valuable pearl" was a world based on justice for 
all, or the development of a classless society, based 
on respect for all. Through Jesus and the Gospel, we 
come to know and understand what is the real 
meaning of life - what are the most important things in 
life. The first parable in today's Gospel compares 
entering the Kingdom to a man who finds treasure in 
a field. He sells everything he has to buy this field and 
its buried treasure. The meaning here is that when we 
really discover Jesus and his vision of life, everything 
else becomes secondary. In the service of the 
Kingdom there are no half-measures, and in that 
service, there is a special kind of liberating joy. To 
have a special relationship with Jesus, and to make 
his view of life our own, is the most beautiful and the 
most precious thing in life. But it is not enough just to 
say this, we must experience it as a fact.

TODAY’S MASS
PSALM

O Lord, how I love your law!

GOSPEL ACCLAMATION
Alleluia, alleluia

I thank you, Father, Lord of heaven and earth, you 
have revealed the secrets of the kingdom to little 

children
Alleluia!

First Reading
Isaiah 55:1-3

Psalm
144(145):8-9,15-18

Second Reading
Romans 8:35,37-39

Gospel
Matthew 14:13-21
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SCHOOL SUMMER HOLIDAYS
Our school's have now closed for summer holidays. We wish all our staff all the 
best and all the students and families. We give thanks to all the staff from our 
parish primary schools. Thanks for all you do and we wish all a happy, relaxed and 
safe summer. For those staff and children who are moving on good luck to all of 
you.

UPDATE ON ROOF FUND
Some of you have been asking for an update on the roof funds. We continue to 
pay £500 per month and so we have contacted the diocese about the amount we 
have already paid to date  and what we still owe. As soon as we have the figures 
from the diocese we will update you.

IDEAS FOR CHURCH IMPROVEMENTS
All Saint’s church is now over 60 years old and as a parish we have made some 
significant improvements over the years to the fabric and facilities such as a new 
roof, re-painting the interior and new LCD lighting.

The Parish Council would welcome any suggestions from parishioners that would 
improve or enhance our church and facilities. Health and Safety, inclusivity and/or 
aesthetic ideas would be welcome.

If you have any suggestions please speak to Tim Clear, Father Ned or send an 
email to our3parishes@gmail.com

FAMILY IN NEED
A family need our support after a house fire where they have lost everything. They 
are starting from scratch and so any support would be appreciated. Please click 
on the link below to find out more information and see if you can help in any way.

https://gofundme/52d39f108

ST. MARGARET WARD - BABY & TODDLER GROUP
St Margaret Ward are looking for volunteers to help run our Baby and Toddler 
group that we hold every Friday during term time, 9.15am to 10.30am. We are 
currently short on volunteers and as a result may have to close. 

We are also looking for a volunteer to help make toast on a Tuesday morning from 
8.45am. 

All volunteers will have a DBS check arranged by school. For further information 
or if you can volunteer, please contact St Margaret Ward via 
fosmw@smwprimary.net.
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PARISH BBQ
This will take place on September 4th from 7.30pm. This is for all of you who 
support the parish in any way. Please do come along. This year we have put a list 
at the back of both churches to give us a better idea of the number that will be 
coming. Please sign up during the coming weeks.

IMPORTANT DATES
Parish Summer BBQ -  September 4th 7.30pm

Parish Auction - 16th October

Ministers Day - 17th October: Sr. Helen will once again be leading a day for all 
ministers from 10am-1pm.  

SUNDAY COLLECTION - (NOT INC. SO)
Offertory:
All Saints:  Sunday 19th July £920.19

Thank you for your generosity each week. To all who give envelopes, do standing 
orders and to those who donate to the live stream. Live Stream services cost 
£1,500 a year, so it is so important, thanks so much.

BIDDING PRAYERS
We still need some parishioners to sign up to write our bidding prayers for the next 
few months. The sheets are with the welcomers at the back of both churches, so 
please both parishes sign up. The prayers need to be dropped to your parish or 
emailed to us by the Friday.

All Saints:                                                                                                                                  
1st/2nd August - Andrew Seedhall
8th/9th August - Denise Brereton

Our Lady of Lourdes: 
1st/2nd August - Brian Keegan
8th/9th August - Benedict Nwokoye

MONDAY CLUB
This week it's 'bingo'.

ST JOSEPH'S & HOLY FAMILY WALKERS. 
Friday evening, 7th August. Spud Wood, Lymm. Meet at St Joseph’s Car Park at 
6.15pm for short (2 miles), gentle evening walk with refreshments afterwards at 
local pub for those that wish. For more details please see the website www.
stjosephswalkers.org.uk.

https://www.stjosephswalkers.org.uk
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RETROUVAILLE ENGLAND AND WALES
MARRIAGE IN A RUT?  Or need help with deeper issues?

Retrouvaille has helped thousands of couples find hope and healing in their 
marriage. 

Next dates: 2nd - 4th Oct.  www.retrouvaille.org.uk/info Tel: 0788 7296983

PLEASE CONTACT YOUR MP TO OPPOSE ASSISTED SUICIDE
The Terminally Ill Adults (End of Life) Bill is back in the House of Commons and 
seeks to legalise assisted suicide. It will have its Second Reading and vote on 
Friday, 11 September 2026. Please write to your MP to make your voice heard 
and oppose the Bill.

“This bill is wrong in principle,” says Archbishop Richard Moth, President of the 
Bishops’ Conference, “It is also deeply flawed and, if passed, could lead to 
vulnerable people feeling pressured into ending their lives. The Bill has a serious 
lack of protection for health and social care staff and risks putting many wonderful 
hospices and care homes in the position of no longer being able to operate. I urge 
you to write to your Members of Parliament to petition them to vote against the Bill 
at Second Reading.”

You can support the Archbishop’s call and contact your MP now as a matter of 
urgency. Even if you have already done so in the past, please speak up and voice 
your opposition. The charity Right to Life UK has a simple online mechanism to 
do this. It takes little more than a few minutes to enter your postcode, make sure 
the suggested text suits your viewpoint and submit your message to ask your MP 
to stop this flawed Bill progressing through parliament.

For more information and resources, please visit:

cbcew.org.uk/opposing-assisted-suicide

righttolife.org.uk/Sept11vote

https://www.retrouvaille.org.uk/info
https://cbcew.org.uk/opposing-assisted-suicide
https://righttolife.org.uk/Sept11vote


Message on the Terminally Ill Assisted Dying Bill 
returning to the House of Commons

I write with some urgency to all the people of the Diocese, as for the third time in little 
more than a decade, we face a threat to remove legal protections to permit medically 
assisted suicide, with all the consequences for some of the most vulnerable.  I ask 
you to write to your Member of Parliament to urge them to oppose a re-introduced 
Private Members Bill to be brought to the House of Commons on Friday 11th 
September.  

In 2015 a Bill to permit medically assisted suicide was overwhelmingly rejected by the 
House of Commons. In 2024, a Bill with the same object of removing legal protections 
from the sick and the aged, passed by a small margin in the House of Commons and 
in June 2025, the same Bill completed its passage with even narrower majority. 

This Bill did not survive scrutiny in the House of the Lords due to the dangers it posed 
and fell in the face of some 1,200 amendments and numerous concerns raised by 
medical and professional bodies, those representing the disabled, and organisations 
concerned with mental health and domestic abuse.  I think you will be incredulous that 
this Bill is now back in virtually unamended form.  The euthanasia lobby will not easily 
give up its efforts to breach long-established protections in our laws, and we must be 
as resolute and tireless in our own stand for the value of every human life and the 
protection of those most vulnerable. 

As Christians we oppose medical killing in principle.  The sanctity of human life is one 
of the great gifts which Christianity brought to human civilisation.  However, in writing 
to your Member of Parliament we need to also highlight the dangerous consequences 
of this deeply flawed Bill becoming law.  We need to point out with many others the 
threat posed to some of the most vulnerable and the need for the adequate provision 
of palliative care, seen in the wonderful work of our hospices.  Let us pray for all our 
Members of Parliament and that the threat of euthanasia (the medical killing of the 
sick and the aged) be decisively rejected in the weeks ahead. 

+ Mark

Bishop of Shrewsbury



News from Solihull
bernymcdermott@gmail.com

The heatwave we are ‘enduring at the moment has or will place WATER back in the 
headlines in the next week or so. Hosepipe bans will be the ‘order of the day’ for many 
communities and we will be encouraged to save water when and where we are able.
‘Water Poverty’ will, I suspect, will join the familiar phrase ‘Food Poverty’ which we 
hear so often affecting so many nations around the world. Missionaries who work or 
have worked in Africa have told me that famine and shortages of food /medicine is the 
norm for communities in many African countries. We read about these things and see 
them on our television screens almost nightly but it doesn’t really impact on our lives 
and we take it for granted that when we turn on the taps at home we will get WATER!

Imagine a scenario here at home where the water supply to our homes was suddenly 
cut off, and families had to seek alternative sources of water, with the nearest point 
being the centre of Manchester. There are no cars, motor bikes no buses, because 
there is no fuel either, what would we do? ...walk?

This is what families in poor communities in Africa and South America have to do daily 
to obtain water. It is often the children who have to walk miles in rough and hilly terrain 
to fetch water for their family needs, carrying heavy buckets of water on their heads. 
That is like walking from Sale to the centre of Manchester each morning and back to 
bring water for the family. ..In Africa, many of these tasks would have to be done 
before school for many of the children.

“Take for granted” ….a phrase we are familiar with but pay little attention to. We take 
for granted ..the necessities for life; water, food, a roof over our heads. We take for 
granted that the comforts of life that we feel we are entitled to will always be there for 
our benefit ; we can often take for granted and ignore and neglect relationships within 
the family and in the wider community.

It is a good exercise sometimes to pay attention to the direction of our lives. Could we 
give more time to a neighbour in need, to help out more in the life of the parish; to join 
an action group against some injustice. Too demanding? More comforting to leave 
things as they are. ...Take it for granted? And yet, God is calling each of us to more 
authentic living. The good life he wants for us all is devoid of selfishness; a life where 
the welfare of others is as important as our own. Like the Good Samaritan we are 
invited to break our journey, put our plans on hold and take appropriate action to bind 
the wounds of others. Otherwise we may end up with all the comforts of life, but with 
shrivelled hearts.

Fr Bernard
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Will AI make you happy?
Lessons in misery and bliss from a roller coaster and a rafting trip

by Anna Keating  July 17, 2026
Great thinkers have disagreed on how to find happiness. Some find it in work, others 
in leisure. Some say we receive it. Others say we create it. These days, many 
suggest that artificial intelligence technology promises an easier, and therefore 
happier, life. But when using A.I. or, really, any addictive app, users often feel 
disembodied. In these pseudo-places, it is difficult to get one’s bearings, to feel real: 
Is this my opinion, or am I being manipulated to extremes by the algorithm? Is this 
image real, or is it A.I.? Do I like this or am I just scrolling to numb out? These 
questions came to the fore recently when I visited, of all places, an amusement park. 

This summer, I took my children to Elitch Gardens, a theme park and water park in 
Denver, Colo. My children, ages 8, 11 and 14, had ridden water slides but never roller 
coasters. My youngest learned about roller coasters from a teacher who used them 
as an analogy for emotions in his second-grade class.

I picked him up from school that winter day and all he could talk about was roller 
coasters. “Have you seen a roller coaster? Are they real? Can we ride one? Can we 
go today?”

“In summer, when the park reopens,” I promised. For his birthday in spring, we got 
tickets to Elitch’s, as it is known locally, for June.

I had not been to the park since I was a kid. In my memory, the park was huge, the 
teenagers were cool, and the best ride was the big wooden roller coaster that moved 
and swayed at the back of the park. I planned the day for everyone, researching when 
to get there and where to park. I measured my youngest to make sure he was tall 
enough to ride the scariest rides. He was, just barely. I thought about what everyone 
would need: sunscreen, water bottles, snacks. Never once did I think about what the 
day would be like for me. This was my first mistake.

Elitch’s was smaller than I remembered, and the cool teenagers now looked like little 
kids. I hurried everyone to the back of the park to ride the old wooden roller coaster. 
It was closed.

My husband, Geoffrey, came up with a backup plan. His eyes fell on a yellow, metal 
roller coaster called the Boomerang, the tallest ride in the park. It had several vertical 
loops and almost no waiting line. Geoffrey caught my eye. He could see that I did not 
want to ride it. He looked at me and, with his eyes, said, Don’t act scared or you’ll 
spook him.

“Let’s just rip the Band-Aid off,” he said. It’s an expression he often uses when we’re 
about to do something terrible that must be done. My youngest squeezed my hand 
and said, “I want to ride next to Mama.” So I got in line.

A teenager pushed a metal bar covered in foam down over my shoulders and the car 
began to lurch with an ominous clicking sound. My son screamed, “Am I going to 
die?”



 I was strapped down and unable to look at him, but I squeezed his leg and said, 
“You’re not going to die.” By which I meant, not right now.

And then we were hurtling through space. I’d imagined us screaming and laughing, 
sharing a moment, but I couldn’t even open my eyes, let alone my mouth. It felt like 
being in a blender. I could not produce a single thought. The machine had us now; 
there was nothing to do but hold on until it was over.

We got through the loops and the sideways turns, and I started to feel relief, only to 
realize that we were now going to do the same nauseating series backwards. Finally, 
we were deposited back on the platform, pale and motion sick. I got out and took my 
son’s small hand. “You were so brave,” I managed. “That was terrible,” he said, and 
we all laughed.

I rode a few more rides. The Sea Dragon swung us high and low in an ersatz Viking 
ship. My stomach rose and fell. I thought I might pass out. After we got off, I found 
myself bargaining in my head with no one. I would rather rock climb without ropes, I 
thought. I would rather give birth. Give me something else. Anything.

The 8-year-old remained brave as the day wore on. He did not like the first two rides, 
but he liked the Turn of the Century one, where you spun around on swings. He liked 
the log ride, where you came off soaking wet. The older rides were better, I thought. 
Designed to be fun, not to be photographed.

The whole day I told myself, “You never have to do this again.” It wasn’t just the 
motion sickness; it was the sense of helplessness. Unlike giving birth or doing a 
sketchy rock climb, riding these roller coasters left me with no sense of 
accomplishment. My body felt lifeless, like an object being manipulated. The machine 
did all the work. Each ride offered both too much stimulus and not enough challenge.

It is very easy to describe unhappiness: I was nauseated, hot, bored and 
overstimulated. Even the kids liked Elitch’s but didn’t love it.

It’s harder to describe bliss.

The day after we went to Elitch’s, we went rafting. We don’t usually do two big outings 
in a row, but we are in the midst of a drought in Colorado, and this was the last good 
weather window before the water levels on the Arkansas River would be too low. So 
we put some peanut butter and jelly sandwiches and sparkling waters in a cooler and 
drove to Cañon City to raft the very next morning.

If the day at the amusement park felt like nervous system overload, the day on the 
river felt like a cleanse. It was one of the happiest days of my life.

Everything about river life is magical. You put your phone in a dry bag and can’t 
access it for most of the day. You are present. On the river, we are humans; we are 
able to act on our environment even as it acts on us. You push your arm against a 
rock and the boat slides back into the flow. On the river, physics is interesting. It 
makes sense.



We met up with the family we raft with: Luke and his kids.

When we got to the drop-in spot, everyone started helping without being asked: 
putting on life vests, spraying sunscreen, taking turns pumping up the raft. We had 
purpose, a mission. The raft had a small leak. Geoffrey, Luke and my oldest set about 
patching it while the other kids waded in the water and skipped stones. It was a 
problem, but a problem we could solve. We had the pleasure of feeling competent.

On the river, we are not just bodies, flesh and bones; we’re people. Someone says: 
“Forward right. Left back. Lean in.” And we do. We’re not isolated individuals; we’re a 
tribe. Working together, laughing, sitting in comfortable silence. Making jokes about 
the teenage geese. We tell stories. We paddle. We swim.

At one point we stopped on a sandy bank to eat. Luke’s daughter, who is 11, asked 
me if I wanted to play mermaids. To my surprise, I did. We made up a game of 
swimming against the current. It was hard and fun, and I couldn’t stop grinning. The 
day was hot; the water was cold. I didn’t want to get out.

Rafting creates the conditions for being neighborly. When one of Luke’s girls fell in, I 
had to grab her by the life vest and yank her back into the boat. She fell on top of me 
in the process, wet and smiling. It felt good to be useful. At another point, I was 
swimming and rapids were approaching and someone had to pull me in. It felt good 
to be helped.

The two days were so different. On the first, I got credit simply for participation. I 
checked something—roller coasters—off a list. On the second, there were real 
problems to solve. At one point we got stuck on rocks, and two of us had to get out 
into the rapids and push, but the problems were ours to puzzle over.

It was also healing and restorative to be in nature, surrounded by family and friends, 
instead of in concrete and steel, surrounded by loud music and strangers. We saw 
wildlife while on the Arkansas: a herd of bighorn sheep, two egrets, hawks, fish. We 
cliff jumped. We chose to hurl our bodies off rocks. High, medium or low. Everyone 
chose differently.

Roller coasters are truly impressive feats of engineering. Yet they remind me of using 
technology like ChatGPT. They can do incredible things, but they leave many users 
feeling like they have learned nothing and accomplished little. Amusement parks feel 
to me like another strange pseudo-space where I begin to ask what is real. 

Rafting the same stretch of river year after year might sound boring by comparison, 
but it returns me to myself. It gives my family a sense of place, of what T. S. Eliot 
called “significant soil.” Here is where we cliff jump. This is our favorite rapid. Here is 
the bridge where the swallows make their nests out of mud. Look up, but with your 
mouth closed.

On the river, we were present and experienced beauty. I watched my daughter hurl 
herself off the highest cliff into the icy river. Later, she was steering the boat. “Okay, 
we’re going into the grass; that happens sometimes,” she said, laughing at how hard 
it was. Only when there is the possibility of failure is there the possibility of success.



The apps and A.I. assistants being foisted on us rob us of the possibility of looking 
stupid or getting it wrong. A.I. can summarize the book. It can write the paper. It can 
catch the stupid grammatical mistake. But maybe happiness is also found in the 
pleasure of puzzling it out, of coming to understand it, of feeling our power increase, 
of steering the damn boat.



Meet Britain’s first Catholic prime minister in 500 
years

by Paul Vallely July 16, 2026

Andy Burnham, a British member of Parliament for Makerfield, England, delivers a 
speech at the People's History Museum in Manchester June 29, 2026. Burnham will 
likely become prime minister of the United Kingdom later in July and would be the first 

ever to identify publicly as a Catholic. Credit: OSV News

Andy Burnham, a British member of Parliament for Makerfield, England, delivers a 
speech at the People's History Museum in Manchester June 29, 2026. Burnham will 
likely become prime minister of the United Kingdom later in July and would be the first 
ever to identify publicly as a Catholic. Credit: OSV News

Britain is about to get its first Catholic prime minister in more than 500 years. No 
Roman Catholic has occupied the role of chief minister to the English crown since the 
1550s, when Queen Mary I attempted to reverse the English Reformation that had 
begun during the reign of her father, Henry VIII. That is set to change with the 
elevation of Andy Burnham on July 20.

In the centuries that followed Mary’s death, English Catholics had their freedom of 
worship and general civil rights heavily restricted. There is still on the statute books a 
law that declares that those who “professe the Popish Religion” are not allowed “to 
inherit possess or enjoy the Crown and Government of this Realm.” England remains 
specifically defined as a Protestant nation even though public officeholders are no 
longer required to take an oath rejecting the doctrine of transubstantiation.

Previous prime ministers have therefore, unsurprisingly, exercised caution regarding 
Catholicism. Tony Blair regularly attended Mass with his Catholic wife and children, 
but waited until he left Downing Street before being received into the church. A more 
recent prime minister, Boris Johnson, though he was baptized a Catholic in infancy, 
was confirmed as an Anglican at school at Eton and led a notoriously irreligious life 
before exploiting a technicality in canon law to marry his third wife in Westminster 
Cathedral.

By contrast Mr. Burnham—who now takes over from Keir Starmer, an avowed 
nonbeliever—was born and raised a Catholic and has sent his three children to a 
Catholic school. 



As a member of the House of Commons he has not always voted in line with church 
teaching on issues such as same-sex marriage and abortion. Indeed, he has 
repeatedly criticized the church’s “austere and judgmental” record on gay rights and 
in 2015 urged Pope Francis to “bring the church into the 21st century” on same-sex 
marriage. 

But his politics are nuanced. Though he has voted against tightening abortion laws, 
he irritated progressives in 2008 by unsuccessfully voting to preserve the legal 
requirement that in vitro fertilization clinics consider the “need for a father,” which had 
made it more difficult for lesbian couples to access I.V.F. services. And he questioned 
the Assisted Dying Bill brought before the Commons last year, though not explicitly 
on pro-life principles: Instead, he said he could not support it while hospices were so 
underfunded.

Mr. Burnham is certainly not a cradle Catholic who has left his faith behind, as some 
have suggested. Last month, when he took his oath as he re-entered Parliament, he 
chose to swear on the Jerusalem Bible, the widely used translation popular among 
Catholic members of Parliament taking the oath in the House of Commons. 

He is said to be an occasional Mass-goer and has described himself as “not 
particularly religious.” The family are Catholics but, he says, borrowing a Scouse 
phrase of his mother’s, “we don’t lick the altar steps.” Scouse is the colloquial term to 
describe the culture of Liverpool, the English city to which millions of Irish Catholics 
emigrated in the 19th and 20th centuries. Today some 75 percent of the area’s 
population have some Irish ancestry, and the city remains culturally entwined with the 
Catholic faith. Most significantly, Britain’s new prime minister insisted in 2015: 
“Catholic social teaching underpins my politics.” 

Young Burnham was schooled in this teaching from early on. As an altar boy he 
fought with his brothers to secure the coveted job of holding the paten beneath the 
chins of those receiving holy communion. But one of his other duties made a greater 
long-term impression. He had to supervise the playing of the homilies of the 
archbishop of Liverpool, Derek Worlock, which were recorded on tape and sent out 
to local parishes on particular Sundays. 

This was the era in which Margaret Thatcher’s economic revolution was taking a 
devastating toll on working-class communities as heavy industry was closed down 
across the north of England. She locked horns with the National Union of 
Mineworkers in the most bitter dispute in U.K. industrial history. Archbishop Worlock, 
who had been present at all the sessions of the Second Vatican Council, was an 
advocate of the social gospel: “I can pray for [my neighbor’s] soul,” he once said, “but 
I cannot turn my back on how he is to live: his wellbeing, his freedom, his prosperity 
or poverty, his house, his job and so on.” 

Conservatives in the Westminster government decided the archbishop was a 
dangerous radical—a verdict many in the Vatican already shared because of his 
previous calls for Pope Paul VI to relax the edict against contraception for married 
couples. He and the Anglican bishop of Liverpool, David Sheppard, together played 
a key role in bridging the city’s divides, strengthening social trust and championing 
the flourishing of local communities.



 The two bishops wrote a book called Better Together: Christian Partnership in a Hurt 
City and grew so ecumenically close that they were said to have undone the 
Reformation in a single city. 

Archbishop Worlock made a massive impression on the young Andy Burnham. The 
vast majority of the teachers at Burnham’s Catholic school saw the political 
embodiment of his social gospel in Britain’s Labour party. “There was, and still is,” 
said Mr. Burnham, “a direct read-across between what I was learning at school and 
church and Labour values.”

A passionate soccer fan, Mr. Burnham supports Everton F.C., which has existed 
under the perennial shadow of the city’s more successful team, Liverpool. One of the 
politician’s favorite tropes was to say that three institutions had shaped him: Everton 
Football Club, the Labour Party and the Catholic Church. “In that order,” he would 
joke. More seriously, he once added: “I’ve always felt that there’s a connection 
between the three in terms of identity and that’s about the underdog, a sense of 
solidarity, and values.”

The political commentator most plugged into Mr. Burnham’s circle, Patrick Maguire of 
the London Times, says that the papal encyclical that best speaks to Mr. Burnham’s 
relationship with his faith is Pope Leo XIII’s “Rerum Novarum,” which in 1891 
established the basis of Catholic social teaching with its insistence on balancing the 
rights of workers and the rights and responsibilities of an increasingly overweening 
capitalist class. But Mr. Burnham’s politics, Mr. Maguire says, grow from experience 
and not theological abstraction.

Last month his first keynote speech as prime minister-in-waiting was filled with 
echoes of Catholic social teaching, particularly respect for human dignity and the 
importance of balancing solidarity and subsidiarity in pursuit of the common good.

Mr. Burnham set out a program of economic regeneration and re-industrialization, 
with a major “rebalancing of power” shifting a key part of the Downing Street 
operation from London to Manchester, the northern city of which he was until recently 
mayor—and where economic growth has been double that of the rest of the U.K. 
under his watch. Manchester is to become the new political node for the spread of 
economic revitalisation to other neglected regions.

His proposal for a huge transfer of power away from Westminster is not simply a 
managerial reform. It restores agency to the politically marginalized in line with the 
Catholic insistence that every person, being made in the image of God, has inherent 
dignity. It embodies the insight of the pastoral constitution of Vatican II, “Gaudium et 
Spes,” with its insistence that political institutions exist for people, not vice versa. As 
with Pope John Paul II’s “Centesimus Annus,” it specifically links human dignity with 
participation in social and political life. And it reiterates Pope Francis’s insistence in 
“Fratelli Tutti” that no people or region should be treated as disposable or “left behind” 
by economic or political systems. 

Mr. Burnham’s pledge to build more houses for the poor than at any time in the last 
50 years acknowledges another basic requirement of human dignity. So does his plan 
to reduce the government welfare bill “in a way that is fair and lasting”—in contrast to 
the botched attempts of the Starmer government. 



His determination that vocational education should enjoy equal esteem with the 
academic resonates strongly with “Laborem Exercens,” where Pope John Paul II 
declares that the dignity of work derives from the dignity of the individual working man 
or woman, rather than from their social status or economic productivity. 

Moving key government decision-making out of London is classic subsidiarity, the 
antidote to the temptation for the state to take over tasks which can be done just as 
well at a lower level—a temptation Pope Pius XI condemns in “Quadragesimo Anno” 
as a “a grave evil.” Mr. Burnham’s assertion that “growth cannot be ordered from the 
top down [but] only be nurtured from the bottom up” is a secular expression of this. 

The other great pillar of Catholic social teaching alongside subsidiarity is solidarity. 
This is, asserts Pope John Paul II in “Sollicitudo Rei Socialis,” “not a feeling of vague 
compassion or shallow distress at the misfortunes” of others but “on the contrary…a 
firm and persevering determination to commit oneself to…the common good”—
another key concept in Catholic social teaching. This undergirds Mr. Burnham’s 
desire for economic “growth in every postcode and hope in every heart” and for a less 
adversarial politics.

And his promise of “greater public control of essential services”—water, energy, 
housing and transport—echoes one of the most consistent papal themes. Leo XIII, 
Pius XI, John XXIII, John Paul II, Benedict XVI and Francis all endorsed the free 
market, with varying degrees of enthusiasm, but all insisted that “the right ordering of 
economic life “cannot be left to a free competition of forces” and that “government 
must intervene when justice requires it.” The current pope, Leo XIV, has declared that 
“the economy and enterprise can and must be engines of inclusion, and of justice.”

Andy Burnham is a far more charismatic politician than the outgoing British prime 
minister. He speaks the language of the living room. He will eschew theological 
language much as he does ideological. His vocabulary is moral, framing politics in 
terms of fairness, dignity and belonging. But its roots are clear. 
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