Always listen to the Big Issue seller….

York on a damp Sunday morning – early, so there wasn’t too much traffic or too many people and anyway it was easier to park in the city centre. As we walked towards our intended destination, the Minster, we came upon someone selling the Big Issue magazine. We stopped and bought one, as we always try to do….and then we noticed the policemen and policewomen.

The Big Issue seller noticed our glance and commented that he’d seen a group of people in impressive robes going into that building…a building which turned out to be All Saints Pavement, as the church is quaintly known.

We chatted for a short while with this friendly individual and thought about his conclusion that there was a special ceremony of some kind going on….though not agreeing with his conclusions that the Freemasons were probably involved.

Thanking him, we moved on and spoke to the police – but they hadn’t been clearing the streets for us to pass (that rarely happens)…they were expecting the Lord Mayor and his party for morning service at the church. After a moment or two (yes, we did wait, just a little) the car bearing the Mayoral party arrived (see picture in gallery eight).

After much shaking of hands (non-Masonic, we thought) they all went inside, the service began and the police went about their other duties until it was time for the Mayor to leave. 

It later transpired that something like 39 former Mayors of York were buried at that church, so the Mayoral links were ancient and well established; the tradition being carried on during that morning.
Our curiosity slaked for the time being we went on to the Minster, with its inspiring architecture and history…and pondered on all the things that it had seen over the centuries. The statue of Constantine, proclaimed Emperor of Rome here in AD 306 gave us a clue of the area’s longevity in that respect.
Shortly afterwards we made our way back to the car park near Clifford’s Tower (and the Hilton Hotel), finding our way with some difficulty from inner to outer ring road and then towards Harrogate, our next stop.

By this time the Mayoral party was probably leaving the church….but the Big Issue seller would still be there and he had got most of it right after all, it was a special sort of ceremony….so always listen to the Big Issue salespersons, they’ve been around and know lots …..

