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ConVerSATionS WiTh bArTholoMeW
A Disciple’s experience of the Passion 

and resurrection of the lord
biShoP John ArnolD

The Community Retreat this year was given by Bishop John Arnold of Salford.  One
of his talks consisted of an imaginary conversation with the Apostle Bartholomew
and he has allowed us to reproduce it here.

i have always assumed a great deal about the disciples and their experience of
travelling with Jesus.  i have not considered what their personal perceptions and
understanding might have been of their experiences.  in recent years i have found it
very thought-provoking to try and stand among them and to consider what their
reactions might have been.  So now i am inviting one of the disciples, let us say it
will be bartholomew, to share his own experience of holy Week and the
resurrection.  We meet him first on the evening of Palm Sunday.

bartholomew: “What a great day!  We have finally arrived in Jerusalem.  Jesus has
been telling us for a long time that we would be coming here but now we are actually
in the holy city.  And the day has been extraordinary.  even before we got to the city
gate there were big crowds of people hailing Jesus as the Messiah.  he was riding
on a donkey and they were throwing their cloaks on the ground in front of him.  They
were waving palm branches and it was a great celebration.  i am sure that it can only
be a matter of days before Jesus really is recognised as the Messiah.  We have not
been to the Temple yet but i think it will only need one of Jesus’ miracles there for
even the most sceptical of the Pharisees and high Priests to recognise who he is.
And we are going to be there, his close companions, and we will share in his rewards
for all he has done.  i am so pleased for him.  it has always been a privilege to witness
Jesus’ miracles and to hear his teaching, but a bit frustrating that we have been in the
countryside and small towns.  but here he will make a big impact.  These days are
going to be a triumph for him.”

let’s leave bartholomew for a couple of days and return to speak with him on
Wednesday evening.

bartholomew: “Well these have been strange days and, if anything, a bit
disappointing.  We have been going to the Temple each day and there have been
some big crowds but Jesus has not been trying to win their approval.  Far from it.  he
has been getting into arguments.  he even started overturning the tables of the money
changers and saying that they were making the temple into a den of thieves.  i thought
there was going to be a fight or that the Temple police might intervene.  And he has
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Fr basil Postlethwaite will be remembered by
many as br basil, who came from our Parish of

St Alban’s in Warrington to join the Monastery in
1968, until 1981 when, under the guidance of Fr
Mark butlin (o49) he left to work in the Parish of
St ninian’s under the Parish Priest Fr Jock
Dalrymple (o46, died 1985) and to prepare for his
ordination in 1983 to the priesthood when he was
incardinated in the Archdiocese of edinburgh.  

he had an adventurous life and it was not unfitting
that it was with some parishioners on the Camino

on pilgrimage to Santiago de Compostela , which he had done several times, that he
died suddenly.

besides teaching economics, having read history and economics at St benet’s, he
helped with the Scouts and led many to a lasting love of canoeing and
mountaineering.   Some remember endless games of bridge with him in a tent waiting
for the rain to stop or in the back of the land-rover on the way to Scotland or the
lakes.  

Following ten years working with base communities in Salvador, he transferred from
edinburgh to Clifton Diocese where he served as Chaplain, first at St Mary’s,
Shaftesbury and then St edward’s, Cheltenham.  in 2013 he did the Camino.  he
planned to start on the Feast of the Assumption and left le Puy en Velay on 15th
August.  he reached Santiago in early December.  Subsequently he returned to the
Camino on many occasions, often taking parties from his parish.  Following this, he
was appointed as Parish Priest of english Martyrs at Chard in Somerset.  Many in
the parish spoke of the positive change in their spirituality that he brought about by
his example and his preaching, though he remarked once; “actually, i’m really
preaching to myself.”

it was with some of these parishioners that he was walking from barcelos in Portugal
to Santiago de Compostela and, on the fourth day, 16th September 2017, collapsed
and died one evening in his hotel room.  one old Amplefordian wrote of him: “he
was undoubtedly the coolest monk i ever met” and another wrote of his distinctive
and infectious laugh, as he said “listen, you’ll love this” which will  continue to
resonate for years to come.


