
An interview with Jonathan Buckley 

Hi, Jon. Would you tell us a few words about you? I’ll be 34 by the time you’re reading this…how did 

I get so old?!?!?!?! I live in Sheffield with my wife (Teresa) and 7 month old Son (Alfie). We love God, 

enjoy walking in the Peak District and having people over for food. My ‘hobbies’ include running, 

biking and watching non-league football. I’ve become a bit of a non-league ground hopper, visiting 

around 30 different grounds in the past 3 seasons. 

Would you share your story with us, when and how did you meet the YMCA movement first? Why is 

so important the YMCA movement for you? I fest met the YMCA in 2011. One of the members of the 

Church I was going to at the time was a trustee at YMCA White Rose, which works in Rotherham, 

Sheffield and Wakefield. They were looking for someone to help them re-establish their Christian 

basis and build relationships with local Churches; the member from my Church put me in touch with 

their CEO. The rest, they say, is history. 

As far as I know you have got a new job recently, how do you like it, how different is this one 

comparing to the previous one? Indeed…I now work for the Methodist Church in Sheffield. There’s 

just over 60 Methodist Churches across Sheffield. I’m helping support local Churches in their Youth 

and Children’s work; training volunteers, developing new programmes and camps, working with 

other Christian denominations to provide events for both Children and Young People and Youth and 

Children’s Workers. 

I enjoy getting out and about meeting new people across Sheffield, seeing what local people are 

doing on the ground. It always inspires me seeing people commit to what they’re doing on a regular 

week in, week out basis.  

There’s a lot of similarities between this job and working for the YMCA; working closely with local 

Churches, encouraging and supporting local young people. I enjoyed the international flavour of the 

YMCA. There’s obviously the international side of the Methodist Church…I’ve just not had the 

chance to visit Methodists in other parts of the world (yet!) like I did with the YMCA. 

What kind of activities are offered to young people in your organisation? What you think what kind 

of problems facing young people in the UK or in your environment nowadays? 

A lot of Churches run drop-in sessions for young people after school, and mid-week and Friday 

evening youth groups. A number of youth workers go into local Schools to run lunch clubs or CU’s 

(Christian Union’s), or to support the school by providing Mentoring or 1-2-1 support for pupils. 

A lot of young people are facing growing Mental Health problems. Young People today are 

constantly ‘on-show’ and feeling under pressure to either look or behave in a certain way, or to be 

like – or different from – their peers. With the rise of mobile phones and iPads etc, there’s nowhere 

to hide, which creates more constant pressure for young people. 

Schools here in England are becoming more and more like ‘exam factories’; creating young people 

who achieve certain grades in their exams, whilst not creating spaces for them to develop their own 

passions and skills outside of the core subjects of English, Maths and Sciences. The creative subjects 

like Art, Drama and Sport are being cut more and more which I think is really damaging to Children 

and Young People. 

I’m trying to create spaces for young people to get away from these pressures and just to 

‘be’…which means that I need to do the same for myself. There’s no point me trying to create space 



for young people to get away from technology and the like if I’m not prepared to turn my own 

mobile phone off myself. It’s not easy though… 

 

You are volunteering or doing charity programmes to raise funds for different organisations. What is 

the reason you chose these ones, what is your motivation to help other people?    

As I read Scripture, I see a God who is passionate about the poor. How he gets passionately angry 

when people are treated unfairly and how he calls us, His Church, to be His hands and feet and to 

reach out to those around us, support them and challenge some of the unjust infrastructures in 

society. 

Don’t get me wrong – God loves us all – yet He seems to have a special place for the lonely, the 

outcast, and poor and those on the margins of society. Those the world often neglets, God sees as 

special. As loved. As human beings, made in His image. That’s my motivation for helping other 

people. 

I always find it hard to know which charities to support…there’s so many good ones to choose from! 

For me, it’s often those that I’ve got some sort of personal relationship with. For example, when I 

first started working for the YMCA, I met someone from the Salvation Army in Wakefield who was 

coordinating their Modern Slavery Team Response Team in Yorkshire. He recruited volunteer drivers 

to pick up people who had been rescued by the Police or Social Services from Human Trafficking, and 

take them to safe houses. As I listened and heard some of the stories he shared, I felt I wanted to get 

involved and play my part. When Teresa and I got married, we started volunteering, and still are 

today. In fact, I drove down south yesterday to pick up a lady and her two daughters to take them to 

a safe house…very humbling experience. 

What do you think about challenges/failures in your life? How can you deal with them? 

Lord, give me the courage to fail more often! Us British folk are well known for being a bit reserved 

and risk-averse…I wish I could take on more challenges and fail more often! 

I’m trying to remind myself that on my death bed, I’ll be more gutted about the risks and challenges I 

could have done but didn’t, rather than the challenges I took and the failures that resulted. After all, 

you won’t change anything if you don’t try!  

Lord, let us fail more often… 

How do you feel when you are successful, when one of your missions just have been accomplished?  

Sleep!!!! And proud and content. I’ve done a number of full and half-marathons, and always feel 

proud when I complete them and look forward to the next one. 

That word ‘successful’ is interesting though. As Christians, how do we measure ‘success’? Do we 

base it upon ‘numbers’ – the number of people who attend Church / our youth group / who buy our 

products? The depth of our relationships with people, and how they have grown – whether in their 

faith, in the skills, in their maturity? Another way?  

The world seems to measure success in terms of numbers – profit margins etc etc. Yet, I don’t see 

God measuring success in the same way that we do. I see a God who treasures relationships; who 

wants to woo us to know Him, to live life to the full, to fulfil the good things that he’s placed in us to 

do. 



When I am happiest and content? When I’m with friends and family; when I’m using the gifts and 

talents that Christ has placed inside me; when I’m in and around people. Success, therefore, for me 

is when I can look back and say, ‘that friendship / relationship / person has grown in x, y and z…’ 

Thomas A. Edison said: “I have not failed. I have just found 10,000 ways that won’t work.” Do you 

feel tough when you can not achieve your goals? Is there any benefits having a failure?  There’s 

plenty of benefits in having a failure…there’s plenty of things we take for granted today which we 

wouldn’t have or know about if somebody hadn’t gone before and failed.  I think the main benefits 

in having a failure is the lessons we can learn from them. I think we need to remind ourselves of that 

when we fail. It’s natural that we’ll feel down beat when we fail or things don’t go our way. We need 

to give ourselves the space to work through those feelings and then, when we’ve got through the 

other side, to reflect on what happened and pick out the lessons we can learn from them. 

Would you share us a story about one of your challenges/failure you found the most positive or the 

hardest?  

In my final year at University, my girlfriend at the time got engaged. Six months later, I went out to 

Phuket in Thailand to spend 7 months with a Christian missionary organisation (which we knew I 

would be doing before we got engaged). We were both – or so I thought – looking forward to my 

return to the UK and planning our wedding; however, within a month of returning to the UK, my 

fiancé had split up with me, with the wedding cancelled. 

That was one of the hardest times in my life. Were we right to get engaged before I went out to 

Thailand? Should I have not gone out there? If I knew we were going to split up, I may have stayed in 

Thailand for another year. 

And yet, through that time, I learnt to rely more and more on God. Looking back, there were things 

I’d wished we’d done differently. We probably were too young to get engaged. We maybe could 

have been more open about where we saw our relationship going. And yet, is not choosing to love 

also choosing to potentially face rejection as well? Is that not at the heart of love?  

Six years later, I met Teresa, who became my wife 18 months later. We’ve since had our first child 

who we wholeheartedly love. At the heart of our love for each other is the choice we give each other 

to accept that gift of love…and, by default, to also reject our offer of love. Hopefully, God willing, 

that will never happen; yet there’s something very Gospel-like within that. God offers Humans the 

opportunity to accept His love whilst fully understanding that He was giving us the opportunity to 

reject it as well. 

I reckon, you are one of the happiest family in the world now having a little boy Alfie. What does it 

mean to you being a father? How your life has been changed since he was born? What kind of 

challenges do you and your wife have with Alfie? How can he make your life happy? Going with your 

last question first…Alfie doesn’t have to do anything  to make our life happy. He makes us happy 

simply by being himself – by being Alfie. 

Reflecting Theologically about that, I wonder if we make God happy simply by being ourselves. 

Growing up, I want Alfie to be Alfie. I don’t want him to try and be someone else…not the cool kid 

down the road…not the football geek or the IT nerd or the brainy kid…I simply want him to be him. 

It means the world to be a Father. I can’t remember what life was like before Alfie came along now. 

As strange as it sounds, in one sense our life hasn’t changed at all. We’ve carried on doing most of 

what we were doing before – work, Church, seeing friends and family, running, watching sport etc 

etc…Alfie simply comes with us and joins in with what we’re doing.  



Yet we also know that things have changed. We’re more tired, our shopping bill has increased and 

there’s way more plastic in our house than we’d like (in the form of toys). 

It’s a challenge to find time just for my wife and I. We’re going away overnight at the end of April to 

celebrate my birthday and our wedding anniversary, leaving Alfie with his grandparents overnight 

for the first time without us. We’re hoping to start to do that more often over the coming months. 

And yet we wouldn’t change him for the world. 


