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For the past twenty-five years the 

Charismatic Church of Estonia, more 

accurately the Parish of St. Barnabas, 

Pärnu, has annually undertaken short 

pilgrimages in many different locations 

throughout the large county of Pärnu to 

celebrate St Barnabas' Day.  Of all these 

annual gatherings, this year's pilgrimage 

took place on June 7, in the parish of 

Pärnu-Jaagupi, which has a 

famous  historical church, acting as an 

important crossroad for travelling pilgrims 

dating back to Western Christianity's 

earliest times. 

 

The first mention of a priest and his 

congregation dates from 1325, although local 

official archives suggest church construction 

work was undertaken between 1531-1534. 

Perhaps even stretched as late as 1499, due 

to unforeseen circumstances. This, at least, 

is what the church rector has made known 

for posterity. 

  



Our half-day journey began in the former Roman Catholic, now 

Lutheran, church of Pärnu-Jaagupi where local bellringer Epp 

Gellatly introduced us to many interesting facts regarding this 

parish's local history. 

 

The church was the first building to be erected in this area, 

originally built in the 14th Century by monks and various "low 

class" subjects. Over time the parish grew around the life of the 

church, a typical trend for many parishes throughout Estonia.  The 

church's pulpit, for example, stands against time as a finely 

crafted piece of handiwork, with its angular, four-shaped design, 

and its sculptured wood carvings of the four evangelists. Our guide 

took us to the heights of the church steeple, with its splendid 

views across the pleasant green surroundings of the churchyard and 

beyond. 

  



After that it was time to move our feet and get underway with 

our pilgrimage.  For the fifteen or so participants aged between 

20-70 the two-kilometre walk, with its twenty one "prayer 

stations", following a windy stretch of backroads leading to the 

various farms and estates dotted along the main highway, is never 

a rugged test of physical endurance.  After reaching our final 

destination, St. Jacobs Orthodox Church, we heard a short 

historical extract from Father Thomas about the life of this 

unique parish church, and with heads prayerfully bowed gave thanks 

to our Almighty Father for His goodness and Mercy.    

 

  



Now it was time for lunch, which we were able to enjoy courtesy 

of our hosts, Father Thomas and his lovely wife Regyta at their 

home.  Having so far avoided threatening showers throughout the 

morning, we were finally forced to move indoors, having savoured a 

most wonderfully home-made soup, after which coffee and 

conversation followed in joyful abundance.    

 

May God be praised in His Temple under the skies, and also in our 

thankful hearts.   
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