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It is worth remembering that whilst not all Deacons are Priests all Priests are Deacons and in this age where mission and outreach is once more at the forefront of what it means to be Christian are calling to serve God both at the heart of our community and on the fringes of the church has a renewed importance. (Not that it actually went anywhere - it is just now with fresh expressions and pioneer ministers are attention has been drawn back in this specific direction.)
[bookmark: _GoBack]As a University Chaplain paid by the Institution and responsible for just that, ‘The Church’s mission and outreach’, it is an interesting, and at times precarious, position to be in.  The question of “Whom do I serve” and “How do I serve them” is part of the University’s Internal Audit (Question 5 ‘What measurable outcomes do you employ to assess your departments efficiency and productivity?’), the Church’s yearly review and most importantly my Christian discipleship.

So what does it mean for me to serve?  Well, as a Priest and Deacon my obvious reference point is to look to the derivation of the very word deacon, namely the Greek Diakonia, which includes amongst its meanings ‘service to the wider community’. As a Deacon, in the Anglican Church then I am called and ordained to work alongside others. In short deacons serve as ambassadors for the Church, relating church and world. Consequently, within the Eucharist their particular liturgical role is to work alongside the Priest reflecting the relational nature of their ministry, and that is why in the absence of a Permanent Deacon, I always take great delight in fulfilling that role as a constant reminder to myself of what it means to have been made deacon.
The deaconate emphasizes what it is to bring the needs of the world to the church and; act as Christ called us to, in being God’s Servants in the world. 
A calling which is not limited to simply the ordained but is a calling to all Christians (Mk9:35, Mk 10:43-44, Mk 10:45). We are all called to a diaconal discipleship. And just as through Baptism Christians accept the call to live in a loving relationship with God, being prepared to be God's servants, spreading the love of God through being attentive to others, rather than being attentive to their own possessions or status, So too does their Baptism marks their entry into 'the body of Christ' (the church), which is alive and active in the world today This means the church, the body of Christ, is called to live out relationships of love within (and beyond) the community of the faithful, working collaboratively with others.
Yet Christ has no body now but yours. No Hands, no feet on earth but yours. Yours are the eyes through which he looks compassion on his world. Yours are the feet with which he walks to do good. (John Michael Talbot’s paraphrased words of St. Theresa)
Bearing this in mind I took the opportunity during the last week of April to go beyond the confines of my office, break free of the perceived order and hierarchy of the University and take up a week’s work experience with the Catering staff in Augustine House (Canterbury Christ Church university’s new library facility).
Here I worked alongside staff, sweeping and mopping floors, wiping down surfaces and preparing hot and cold food for students as they desperately tried to complete essays and dissertations before the impending deadline. In the first two days I alone made 130 paninis, 27 chocolate brownies and 27 flapjack squares.
To walk in someone else’s shoes, if only for a short time is a very humbling and privileged position to be in. It makes you realize all the hard work that goes on behind the scenes of any big corporation, but also enables you to make relationships with people who by the very nature of their work are often marginalized. How often in a Cafe do you have the opportunity to congratulate the Chef for their hard work?
My time in Augustine house however was not limited simply to the kitchens but also to front of house serving in both the atrium cafe and the terrace bar coffee pod. It is amazing the impact the dog collar has when it goes beyond people’s expectations. Staff and students alike were puzzled and challenged by the appearance of a priest on a till or serving coffee or simply wandering round the library in an apron pushing a hospitality trolley. It felt reminiscent of my teaching days when students would tell you with joy and amazement that they had seen you shopping, as if you couldn’t possibly exist outside of the classroom.
As University Chaplain I am called to minister to all members of the university, staff and student alike, to people of all faiths and none, it is one thing to have that as a remit written on a policy document somewhere, it is another to live that out, and whilst that may be our intention if we are not a visible living breathing entity whom people can encounter on a daily basis then we are failing in our ministry.
At the very heart of Christianity lies the incarnation, God becoming man so that we might enter once more into a relationship with him, we are incarnational people living in a world where, so it would seem through financial necessity and  enhanced technology we are cutting the personal inter relational nature of our lives out, business is done impersonally via email and over the phone, we even bully by text, call centres are spring up all over the world and yet people are crying out to be heard to be listened too. It may have been simply one week, but one week where I was very much in the public eye serving people where the need was greatest,  feeding people when they needed feeding. Intriguingly my presences was at times not well received by the most strangest of people, One student commented quite glibly two days in that it was good to see that my Cambridge education had not gone to waste, but as the ex-principle of Westcott House Michael Roberts once said as we were preparing to leave and be ordained, “you are the toilet cleaners of the church” our calling as chaplains and ministers is to go where people are, be present to them and walk with them very much embodying a theology learnt from the Emmaus road and if that means mopping floors and cleaning surfaces then so be it.
I need to finish by saying a huge thank you to all the staff in the Atrium Cafe and The terrace coffee pod, for putting up with me and giving me a chance to experience the retail side of university life. Who knows where I will visit next, i already have offers from the International office and the library staff, so i may well be working in an office near you!  You have been warned!!
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