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Learning by our Mistakes

In the spirit of economy, | have taken to turning off the heat-
ing if I am going out. This means that the cat, which nor-
mally sits on the boiling hot radiator, has to find some other
source of heat. She used to curl up with my labrador, but
when that died she didn’t risk using the German Shepherd as
a hot water bottle. Her new favourite place is the keyboard of
my laptop. As she kneads the keys and turns in circles getting
comfortable she has managed on various occasions to disable
the touch pad and simultaneously to turn the screen image
upside down and freeze everything. The first time this hap-
pened it took nearly an hour to get it working again. I half ex-
pect books that the cat has ordered to turn up from Amazon! What is truly remarkable
about this is that I haven’t learnt to shut my study door when leaving the room. Preven-
tion would indeed be much better than cure, both for my computer and for my stress
levels. But that is true for so much of life - unwanted pregnancies, many diseases, war,
starvation could all often be prevented.

The worrying thing is that if 1 cannot learn from those mistakes which affect me per-
sonally, how can I ever learn to modify behaviour that may hurt someone far away,
someone that I do not know but whose land is being destroyed by my consumption of
fuel or other goods.

It is this failure to learn from our mistakes that has led the church to assign particular
periods of the church year to penitence. These are times when we stand back to exam-
ine our behaviour dispassionately, to think about the people we have hurt, the missed
opportunities to help other people, and our wilful refusal to allow God to look us in the
eye. The hope is that having seen our mistakes we will learn to avoid them in the fu-
ture. The four weeks before Christmas form the season of Advent. The liturgical col-
our is purple, to remind us of our need to repent. The theme of the readings in the first
week is Abraham, whose faith led him to set out into the unknown. The following
week is about the prophets who urged people to turn away from greed and selfishness,
and of God’s frustration with people’s refusal to learn from the prophets. The next
week focuses on John the Baptist, who also called people to repent, and in the last
week of Advent, the readings remind us of Mary, whose obedience enabled Jesus to be
born into the world — God’s most risky and costly attempt to get us to learn.

Perhaps this Advent we should make time to learn. Join the Advent course ‘The Mean-
ing 1s in the Waiting’, or if you cannot be free on Thursday evenings, study the book by
Paula Gooder on your own (I'll ask the cat to order you a copy when she is next
online).

Mary Bide
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Bishop Gilpin — a final update...

The Archbishop of Canterbury was the special guest at Bishop Gilpin Primary School’s
end of term service, held in St Mary’s Church Wimbledon on 17" July 2009.

The service marked the end of a Year of Thanksgiving and Celebration for the school,
which was founded 250 years ago. During the year pupils have learned much about
their school’s past, celebrating Founders Day with a re-enactment of the 1757 signing
of the original trust deed. A Thanksgiving Service was conducted by the Bishop of
Southwark in the autumn term and in March the school was honoured with a visit
from the Duke of Gloucester. Pupils have recorded the present life of the school during
Film Week, created a stunning mosaic cross during Arts Week and held a pageant in-
volving the whole school and setting the story of the school in a wider historical con-
text.

The theme of the service was ‘remembering the past, celebrating the present and com-
mitting ourselves to the future’. Pupils recalled special memories of their time in
school, performed a dance and led the intercessions. The Archbishop preached on the
Importance of wisdom before blessing the school leavers and leading them outside as
the school sang ‘Marching in the Light of God’. The bells were rung by parents and
former pupils of the school.

The Archbishop subsequently visited the school, toured the classrooms and blessed the

new mosaic cross which will hang in the school’s Welcome Area.
Mary Bide
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Churchwardens’ Views from the Back Pews

It is of small comfort that at the time this is written, we as secular representatives do
not have to deal with the uncomfortable questioning of faith faced by clergy, caused by
the pain of loss in wars. It is then we appreciate that preserving buildings and fabric is
a far easier task than restoring and nurturing faith.

Since we last wrote in May, the tenders for the
repair of the Nave, Vestry and Warrior Chapel
roofs have all been received and analysed by our
Architect. The cost will be c£156,000 plus fees
and an application has been lodged with the
Diocese for a Faculty to commence the works.
If all goes to plan, works are likely to commence
in January and should cause minimal distur-
bance to the use of the Church. It will be lovely
to think that we really will have a solid roof over
our heads for years to come.

Since the last edition, the Wimbledon Tennis
Fortnight has come and gone again and the for-
midable Car parking Team under Peter Stevens
did a fantastic job again, even with uncalled for
media interest.

A couple of important details — you will notice

that we now have a smart new notice board in the field and that the removal of the tem-
porary organ in the Warrior Chapel has finally taken place. This has found an ideal
home in the Chapel of St George’s Hospital. We were more than happy to help St
George’s purchase it at a substantially reduced sum. We are absolutely delighted about
this. We have been told that it was immediately put to good use at the Neo-Natal Me-
morial Service and judged by all to be a huge improvement.

St Mary’s hosted the Bishop Gilpin 250" Anniversary service attended by the
Archbishop of Canterbury (see separate article). This was followed in September by
the Patronal Festival Service and a Bring-and-Share lunch, when we were joined by
Canon and Mrs Petterson from \Worcester.

September saw the first shot at a St Mary’s Festival, incorporating a blaze of colour
from the flower festival, guided tours, historical displays, teas, games, an Organ Recital
and even a wedding involving St Mary’s connections! Special thanks to John Bush,
Ella Perring, Chris Thomas and all their helpers who worked so hard to make it such a
memorable and happy event.
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As autumn mildly arrived, St Mary’s set off to The All England Club for another crack-
ing Harvest Lunch, stage managed by Jane Sanderson and her lively band. Minds have
been fed by the “Food for Thought Course” and, as we write, are about to be taxed by
the Parish Quiz night.

We look forward to welcoming the Parish Confirmation Service and then on to Advent
and Christmas Services. The end of November also brings relief as the end of the An-
nual Congregational Count. Now you know why we are counting heads so often but
we are delighted with the numbers.

Our thanks go to everyone who helps, seen and unseen, with the myriad of practical
tasks that go to make St Mary’s the loved and cherished church that it is.

Robert MacDonald Watson Alice Fookes

The Choristers add another String to their Bow!

On Saturday 15" Sep-
tember, the choristers
took a break from their
singing duties to play
to each other in ways
they had not had the
opportunity to do be-
fore.

Head Chorister Lucia
played the Gavotte
from Bach’s First Cello
Suite, and Antonia en-
tertained us on the pi-
ano with Saint-Seans’s
Elephant.

We also heard Nicholas, Sarita and Naveen on the piano, James on guitar, William on
clarinet and Andrew on the bell-tree.

Since this was their first ever Concert Party, parents joined in as the audience. Diane
provided the food and they all enjoyed a game or two — with prizes of course!

Iris Ronayne
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St Mary’s Festival Weekend

The sun shone on us for a packed three days of activities and celebrations from the 18th
to the 20th of September.

The church was beautifully decorated with wonderful flower arrangements, many dedi-
cated to the memory of family and friends of the congregation and there was a delight-
ful Sunday School corner. The vestments and church plate were on display and the
books detailing the work on the kneelers were out for inspection. Photos of the Rec-
tors of St Mary’s going back to the Victorian era lined the Baptistry and various texts
around the church informed the main points of historical interest.

In Garden Hall, one was greeted by a very professional video showing the life of St
Mary’s, before moving through the historical exhibition and enjoying a cream tea!

The churchyard was looking very smart and the historical tours of the monuments
proved to be highly popular.

On the Friday, we played host to various school parties and groups from some of the
local residential homes. We also welcomed several members of the public paying an
early visit. On Saturday, visitors enjoyed the extra spectacle of a wedding in the early
afternoon and then listened to one of the short musical recitals in church.

Saturday evening was delightfully warm and a good crowd arrived to sip a glass of wine
whilst listening to a skilfully executed quarter peal by the bell-ringers before going into
church for the organ recital.

Sunday morning started with the usual church services and in the afternoon, you could
try your hand at the traditional fete sideshows on the field or have a go at bell-ringing.

The festival culminated with a glorious choral evensong for which the church was suita-
bly packed.

We had many visitors over the weekend who had never been to St Mary’s before. The
festival provided an opportunity for members of different congregations and church
groups to mix and work together, learn a little of the history of the church and appreci-
ate the huge amount of wonderfully diverse talent we have.

Oh, and we also raised a bit of money for the Renewal Fund.

Anon
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Festival Organ Recital

On the Saturday evening of the Festival weekend, a good audience filled the church to
enjoy a superb recital by Peter Wright, the organist of Southwark Cathedral.

Peter introduced the sections of the programme with amusing anecdotes about the
composers and how the pieces came to be written. He spoke from the organ gallery
and then as he played, we watched his hands on the large TV monitor set at the chancel
steps.

The programme opened with a rousing fanfare by Jacques-Nicolas Lemmens and con-
tinued with works by Pescetti, J.S. Bach, Samuel Wesley, Purcell and Max Reger. Peter
had introduced and just started to play Claude Balbustre’s Variations sur la Marseillaise,
when he suddenly stopped. He had forgotten to warn us about the “cannon fire” and
sounds of battle that the organ was to simulate. He started again and it proved to be a
very energetic and exciting piece. The evening concluded with Louis Vierne’s Andan-
tino and a superb prelude and fugue from Franz Liszt.

It was a great opportunity to hear the rich range of our wonderful restored organ in the
hands (and feet) of one of the country’s leading organists.

Many thanks to Peter Wright and to Chris Thomas for arranging the event.
Al

A Trip Down Memory lane

On a recent visit to Wimbledon to stay with a dear friend, I visited St Mary’s for the
first time in years, during the festival weekend. My visit brought back many memories
of the years I spent in the choir of St Mary’s from the age of eight. My piano teacher,
Horace Collins, sang in the choir and he persuaded my parents that my musical under-
standing would benefit from serving the church by singing. | started as a junior proba-
tioner on a Sunday in the summer of 1947, one of more than twenty boys. In those
days the choir sang at Matins and Evensong, both of which were choral services with
settings of canticles and anthems. On my first Sunday the Magnificat and Nunc Dimit-
tis were sung to the setting by T.T. Noble in A minor. In addition to the Sunday ser-
vices, the boys rehearsed every Wednesday evening and on Friday evenings when we
were joined by the gentlemen. The choir and its music were at the centre of my young
life and set me on the road to a career in music.

The choirmaster was Robert Seaton Rivers. He worked for the Western Union Tele-
graph Company and in his spare time, was an accomplished trainer of boys’ voices. He
had a natural talent for producing a good blend from his choir. He lived in a big house
in Balham and occasionally choristers would be invited to tea. Mrs Rivers was a de-
lightful hostess who could be relied upon to produce a sumptuous spread to which we
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could be relied upon to do full justice in return. The house had its own internal tele-
phone system with a ‘phone on every floor with which we had great fun. Mr Rivers
had a collection of 78 records of a number of his choristers. 1 still have one of myself
singing solo arias from Handel’s Messiah and Haydn’s Creation which Mrs Rivers passed
on to me when her husband died. He also had a number of comedy records for us to
listen to including a set of monologues by (I think) Vivian Foster who styled himself
‘The Vicar of Mirth’. In the cellar of his house RSR kept a large supply of coal
(‘Derby Brights’) which, along with shelves stacked with soap, he had hoarded since be-
fore the War — in case we lost, | suppose. He also ran a pre-war car but only used it
during the summer, keeping it moth-balled in his garage during the winter. He seemed
very elderly to us. Indeed, I remember his telling me how upset his father had been
when Mr Gladstone raised Income Tax to sixpence in the pound!

RSR was not a good organist and always had a well qualified organist colleague to play
at services. | only remember hearing him play one real organ piece (the slow move-
ment from Guilmant’s first organ sonata). Otherwise he played from a little volume en-
titled ‘The Organist’s Vade Mecum’. On one occasion, finding him in church practis-
ing his party piece, we choristers contrived to hang an L-plate over the balcony behind
the player to everyone’s amusement until one of the choirmen removed it.

The organist was Leonard Morris, MC, FRCO, a fine musician and a kind and gentle
man. He had fought in the First World War during which he was awarded the Military
Cross for an heroic exploit which he would never discuss. He was also severely gassed
and his health was badly affected by this for the rest of his life. He was organist of Put-
ney Wesleyan Church before coming to St Mary’s in 1947 in succession to E H
Dougharty, FRCO. He remained at St Mary’s until he died in 1957. His grave, now
sadly neglected, is in the churchyard beside the path leading to the Old Rectory.

Leonard Morris was a senior civil servant at the Ministry of Agriculture, Fisheries and
Food. | remember his reaction when a rather grand lady in the congregation sent word
via the verger that she could offer him two or three hours gardening during the week.
His indignation was great until we all saw the funny side of the situation. Mr Morris
showed me the rudiments of organ playing when | was about eleven and gave me per-
mission to use the organ in order to teach myself. | used to practise on Wednesday af-
ternoons when we were encouraged at school to take up extra-curricular activities.

Thus it was that I came into contact with another St Mary’s character, C W Wilson, the
verger. | also encountered, for the first time, a phenomenon known to organists the
world over — the church vacuum cleaner. This is automatically produced in any church
when an organist arrives to practise. It is always pitched in a key as remote as possible
from that of the music and is a further challenge to the player, already grappling with
three keyboards, pedals and stops. Mr Wilson was an accomplished Hooverist and |
like to think that, because of my practice sessions, St Mary’s was thoroughly cleaned at
least once a week. If the noise of the Hoover did not deter me, Wilson would come and
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perch on the organ bench with his back against the stops and regale me with anecdotes
from his life, many of which | grew to know by heart and | sometimes found myself
correcting him when he departed from the standard version. One story started, ‘Me fa-
ther were a builder but on the side he did a bit of undertaking — only for his friends,
like...”. He and Mr Rivers both came from Middlesbrough, then in North Yorkshire,
where the latter’s father had been postmaster, and they disliked one another cordially.

Mr Rivers was secretary of Westminster Abbey Special Choir which took the best sing-
ers from a number of parish church choirs all round London to sing two or three times
a year at big services in the Abbey. There were upwards of a hundred boy choristers (in
addition to the men) and we rehearsed on Monday evenings in the Abbey Song School
under Dr Osborne Peasgood, the sub-organist, or the Abbey organist himself, Sir Wil-
liam McKie. We learned more advanced repertoires than would be possible in our par-
ish choirs and had the opportunity of singing some glorious music. We also sang in an-
other special choir — this time at St Paul’s Cathedral where, every year, we sang Han-
del’s Messiah on the first Tuesday in Advent and Bach’s St Matthew Passion on Tuesday
in Holy Week under the cathedral organist Sir John Dykes Bower. Such experience
leaves a life-time’s impression and I have always been grateful that I was given such op-
portunities. Mr Rivers was also a Freemason and a small group of us sang at Masonic
dinners at their headquarters in Queensgate. We went up to London by tram, on the
line in the tunnel beneath Waterloo Bridge and were given a handsome fee and a good
dinner on these occasions.

There were several good singers among the gentlemen of St Mary’s choir. My own pi-
ano teacher, Horace Collins had a fine bass voice with a truly Russian range right down
to bottom G. George Shrive was another fine singer with a rich baritone voice. Mr
Shrive was a JP and a primary school headmaster. He also helped to direct the Wim-
bledon Musical Festival and became conductor of the Wimbledon Choral Society.
Later | had the pleasure of accompanying them on the organ of Wimbledon Town
Hall. One of the tenors, Mr W T Tringham took a great interest in our musical devel-
opment and would take parties of boys to concerts. Thanks to him | was present at
what must have been the first London performance of Hymnus Paradisi by Herbert
Howells in the Royal Albert Hall. The second work on that occasion was Honegger’s
King David with Margaretta Scott as the flamboyant narrator.

The activities of the choir were only one facet of the overall life of the church, of
course, and | was fortunate enough to serve under two great Vicars. Norman Hook
was a man of rather austere appearance which hid a character of great warmth and
Christian thoughtfulness. He was said by my elders to ‘run the parish like clockwork’
and he certainly did not suffer fools gladly. | remember one unfortunate Priest-in-
Charge of one of the daughter churches being given a thorough dressing-down by
Canon Hook in front of the assembled choir because he had arrived late for a service.
His compassionate side he tended to keep private. For example, he took tremendous
trouble in comforting the family of one of my fellow choristers whose father had died
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suddenly. I am sure there must have been many similar instances. He also looked after
the interests of Mr Wilson the Verger and always made sure that he had warm clothing
for working in the unheated church during the winter, which he provided out of his
own pocket. | sometimes had to take messages to the Vicar at the old vicarage, a large
and gloomy place which seemed to be permanently dark and, on winter nights, with
minimal street lighting, somewhat forbidding but | always had a kind reception from
the Vicar or Mrs Hook. | was the solo boy in the choir and whenever | sang a solo
Canon Hook thanked me in person and often gave me half-a-crown as well! When his
appointment as Dean of Norwich was announced there was some good-humoured
conjecture as to what sort of a figure he would cut in gaiters. He became an out-
standing Dean and is still remembered with gratitude in Norwich Cathedral where he
now lies buried.

The emphasis during these years was on good preaching. Canon Hook was a powerful
preacher and his sermons made an impact on me even though | was possibly too young
to understand them fully. He had one intriguing habit. He would arrive early in the
pulpit in time to sing several verses of the hymn, many of which he appeared to know
by heart. Newman’s ‘Praise to the Holiest” was a special favourite of his. He would
perch his spectacles up on top of his head as he sang and then spend an anxious time
searching through his pockets until he remembered where they were. He sometimes
invited one of the great London preachers, such as Canon Elliott to preach at Evensong
when extra chairs would be brought in and placed in all the aisles to accommodate the
large numbers. On one occasion the Bishop of Southwark, Bertram Simpson, who
lived in St Mary’s parish, was in full flow at Harvest Festival when his glasses fell off
his nose into a profusion of flowers and harvest produce below the pulpit. We watched
in awe and fascination as the Bishop groped around among the foliage until someone
came to his rescue.

Canon Hook was followed by another notable Vicar, although the two men could not
have been more different in outlook and approach. Leslie Wright was a warm, kindly
man with a natural aptitude for dealing with people which had made him such a suc-
cessful Chaplain General to the RAF. He was a shrewd judge of character, a good or-
ganiser and a hard worker but like Canon Hook before him, he never lost the common
touch and was always most approachable. Because of Canon Wright, I left St Mary’s
to become organist of St John’s when I was sixteen. He had spotted potential in me
and wanted to give me the opportunity of being in charge of my own choir and organ.
In congratulating me some years later he told me that he had appointed me in the
knowledge that it was make or break time at St John’s and there was some possibility
that the church would have to close. As it was, under John de la Hoyde and Peter
Gooderick, successive Priests-in-Charge, St John’s recovered and thrived. I had the best
organ in the parish to play and a choir to train — all at the princely salary of fifty
pounds a year!

Alan Spedding

10
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Dr Alan Spedding MBE

Alan Spedding was born in Lon-
don and studied organ and cello
at the Royal College of Music. He
was organist at Kingston Parish

: _ 90 90
Church before his appointment to .‘ 65 Y 34 e s-:;r:)’

Beverley Minster in 1967, where % . e
he has been Organist and Master : ‘ 4
of the Choristers ever since. He
has been instrumental in making
the great Snetzler/Hill organ bet-
ter known through recitals, re-
cordings and broadcasts. As an
organ recitalist, he has played all
round Britain, Germany, Holland
and Belgium. A number of his
compositions have been published
and performed in the UK, Europe, Australia and the USA. He has broadcast many
times on television and radio as organist, conductor and lecturer and has made several
recordings. For eighteen years he was music master at Beverley Grammar School and
as conductor of the East Riding County Choir and Hull Choral Union, he has con-
ducted most of the standard works in the repertoire. Alan Spedding is a well-known
music festival adjudicator and has directed many events for the Royal School of Church
Music. He has served as a council member and diploma examiner for the Royal Col-
lege of Organists and was made Doctor of Music by the University of Hull in 1994.
He was awarded the MBE, for services to music, in 2003.

N
HOST w«

Are you thinking about who might come for Christmas this year? Perhaps you would
like to make it a bit different? Some of the adults from overseas who are currently
studying at UK universities would love to spend a couple of days in a real home, rather
than on a deserted campus. It is interesting to share Christmas with people for whom it
is all quite new (many international students are from China, for example). HOST has
been linking students with hospitable volunteers for 22 years, at Christmas and also one
-off weekends throughout the year. HOST is a registered charity backed by the Foreign
Office and many universities. It is not necessary for hosts to live near a university as stu-
dents are prepared to travel for this unique experience! See www.hostuk.org or call Paul
Allan, HOST's voluntary regional organiser for London, on 020 7193 6506. Thank you!
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Two Views of the Graveyard
The Tour Guide...

John Bush’s kindly but determined eyes roved across the committee. There was no es-
cape. Quick thinking was necessary. I can’t play the organ and frankly, I doubt my
skills at flower arranging. Volunteers were needed for activities for the festival week-
end. Golly Moses, what could I do? Bell ringing was bound to be oversubscribed: fun,
but oversubscribed. Besides, | am no Quasimodo.

Aha! Something outside! Every Sunday we walk past all those graves and tombs.
Sometimes we even pause to wonder who lies here, in our ancient churchyard. This
was as good a time as any to find out. My hand crept shyly up. “I could probably put
together some tours of the churchyard, if anyone would be interested”, I timidly ven-
tured. With a sigh of relief, John licked the end of his pencil and ticked another name
on his list.

The method was simple. Spend an hour or more (it turned out to be many) looking at
every grave in and around the church to see who might be interesting for an anecdote
or two. Not so much Gray’s Elegy as a Who Was Who of Wimbledon. Then, with a
sheaf of notes and names and dates, off to the London Library for a morning of re-
search, amply padded out by searches on the internet (the indispensible tool of the lazy
researcher who is pressed for time). The starting point was the Dictionary of National
Biography, then great works such as Grove’s Artists.

Then I hit a snag of my own making. When | had finished my research, it dawned on
me that | had not noted down where the interesting graves | had found were. More
hours finding them again but, this time, devising a rudimentary map to pin them down
once and for all.

And what treasures we have in our churchyard! Not only does it date back as far as any
village graveyard, it is more than a sliver of English and Metropolitan history. Some
mysteries were not solved. Others were gratifyingly only solved when locals far more
knowledgeable than me tutted and said things like, “everyone knows Lady ------- was
married to General ------- who died in India in 18---“. Things like that.

The tours started in the porch of the church with an explanation of the memorial to the
Scot, James Perry (1756 — 1821). | was lucky enough to find an engraving of this cele-
brated journalist, promoter of radical causes and friend of Charles James Fox which
exactly matched the cameo on the memorial: it had obviously been the likeness the
sculptor had worked from. From there we circulated to the extension graveyard which
was open for business, as it were, for most of the twentieth century. Opinions differ
about whether this was the site of the tithe barn which disappeared in the nineteenth
century. There are at least two members of parliament buried here, Sir Joseph Hood

12
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(1863 — 1931), tobacconist and
mayor of Wimbledon, and Sir
Arthur Fell (1850 — 1934), per-
sistent advocate, two genera-
tions too early, of the idea of a
Channel tunnel only to be
fobbed off by officialdom with
nonsense about German sol-
diers marching through it in
the wrong direction. The Lib-
eral writer and philosopher,
Leonard Trelawney Hobhouse
(1864 — 1929), is also here, a
household name in his day
who did not see the point of
the First World War until his
home was visited by Zeppelins
one night in 1915.

| was thrilled also to find here
the grave of a past owner of
my house, one Lintott who
owned several butcher’s busi-
nesses in south London and
Surrey: his local shop was
where Argos now is.

l ] + On into the main churchyard

T and back a century. In a
William Featherby tower of a tomb lies Gilbert
Stuart Newton R.A. (1794 — 1835), an indifferent artist who made a big splash in his
time before going mad and living out his days in an asylum in Chelsea. | never found
out why he ended up here. Also here, we find the 18™ Earl of Erroll (1801 — 1846) who
had two curious royal connections: he married an illegitimate daughter of the Duke of
Clarence (later William 1V) and the actress Dora Jordan (the Jordan of her day), which
did his political career no harm at all. Years later, the Earl’s daughter married a wholly
fraudulent pretender to the Scottish throne, a Welshman who styled himself as the
Comte d’Albany and claimed descent from Bonnie Prince Charlie. Erroll collected ti-

tles like milk bottle tops, not least Hereditary Lord High Constable of Scotland.

On past the Watneys (Wimbledon farmers turned brewers) to another Victorian part of
the churchyard (the far left as you face the west door of the church from outside). This
corner entombs the mortal remains of several Victorian sages and diplomats, including
those of John Malcolm Forbes Ludlow (1821 — 1911), friend of Charles Kingsley, tire-

13
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less social reformer and founder of the Christian Socialist movement. From here you
can see, behind the modern retaining wall, traces of the ancient wall that once marked
the boundary between the churchyard and the Rectory, and marvel at how the digging
and filling of graves since medieval times has raised the level of the soil by a good four
feet or so.

There are some very grand mausolea here, not least the grandest of them all, the Bazal-
gette family pile, the only one to retain its metal railings and crypt-like appearance. (All
the others were melted down for munitions in the War.) Sir Joseph Bazalgette (1819 —
1891), owned no fewer than twenty acres off Arthur Road around which he rode his
horse every day. Infinitely more modest is a tiny plaque in the grass nearby that marks
the grave of William Wilberforce, just marked with his and his wife’s initials, the uncle
and bringer-upper of the great William himself, also a Wimbledon local.

It was Geoff Norcott who solved one of the most intriguing mysteries. Who was John
‘Vulture’ Hopkins who sleeps near the compost heap beyond the east window of the
chancel? The answer is that he was one of the most famous stinking rich misers of
English history, mentioned by both Pope and Dickens (Oh strange immortality!),
whose absurd will engendered a famous Chancery action.

The tour then swung past the oldest graves in the churchyard — and as old as any
marked graves anywhere outside in England, from the mid-seventeenth century — and
back into the church. | ended with a reading of the citations of our three Victoria
Cross winners in the Warrior Chapel (how many parishes have one, let alone three?).
Finally, my favourite, the great black tomb of the first and only Viscount Wimbledon, a
Cecil and courtier of Elizabeth I and James | and a hopelessly unsuccessful soldier.
Next time you are in church, take a moment to look at the postcard-sized plaques he
installed high on the walls around his tomb to mention his wives and children: English
eccentricity at its very best.

I have omitted many of the names | found and mentioned. The churchyard is such a
treasure there is even a rare book about it dating back to the 1930’s, kept carefully by
the Rector and only unearthed (no pun intended) after | started the tours. We are the
custodians of something rather special. The Wimbledon dead speak to us still.

William Featherby
..and The Touri st

“What time is the next tour of the churchyard?” This question was asked on numerous
occasions during the weekend of the festival as it seemed that no one wanted to miss
out on the chance to learn more about the people whose names are commemorated on
the headstones and mausoleums surrounding Wimbledon’s parish church. William
Featherby was our tour guide and had obviously been involved in an enormous amount
of research. He had carefully planned each session to last an hour but the enthusiasm
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and questions were such that we were treated to extra time and even then could have
done with more!The tour started within the church at the west porch by the beautiful
monument to James Perry who was the owner and editor of The Morning Chronicle
and who also owned a corn mill on the Wandle and lived nearby at Wandlebank
House. He was a staunch supporter of the Whig party and is portrayed studying a bust
of Charles James Fox. Just to the left of the pulpit is a small plague commemorating
the life of Kitty Godfree who was Wimbledon Ladies singles champion in 1926 and
won the mixed doubles with her husband the same year. The impressive black marble
tomb of Sir Edward Cecil, Viscount Wimbledon and Lord of the Manor is the centre-
piece of the Cecil chapel with surrounding floor slabs marking the tombs of various
members of his family. Other small wall tablets commemorate additional family mem-
bers including one to his daughter, Dorothy, ‘unmaryed as yet’. We then moved into
the Warrior chapel where many brass tablets remember the young men of Wimbledon
who gave their lives in WW1 and WW2, including those who were awarded the Victo-
ria Cross.

Outside we were shown how the churchyard had developed and been extended on a
number of occasions over the past 150 years, although it has been in use a lot longer
than that, and now is unable to accept any more burials. William pointed out how the
ground level near the church is significantly higher than that nearest The Old Vicarage
and gives an indication of the many burials that have taken place in the past. There are
more than 20 listed monuments in the churchyard and not all of them appear to be con-
nected to residents of Wimbledon. Thus a tall imposing tomb to Gilbert Scott Newton
R.A. has a splendid palette and artists brushes carved on one end and a large grave in
memory of a Scottish lord was situated in the new extension nearest the field.

Our interest however, was mainly with the individuals who had lived in the area and
had helped to create the Wimbledon that we know today. On the north side of the
church is a large tomb containing the remains of a number of generations of the Wat-
ney family who were local landowners and farmers and included Daniel who founded
the famous brewery. Nearby, built against the east wall is the enormous Bazalgette
mausoleum approached down a steep flight of steps. Sir Joseph Bazalgette was chief
engineer to the Metropolitan Board of Works and was responsible for planning and
building the extensive system of sewers which still serve London today. He was also
responsible for building the Thames embankment and Putney and Battersea bridges.
He lived in Arthur Road and his mausoleum has recently undergone some restoration.

A very simple stone slab set into the ground between these two tombs marks the burial
place of William and Hannah Wilberforce, uncle and aunt of the famous social re-
former. They lived in Lauriston House where their nephew, William, spent much of
his youth (there is a 20th century brass plaque to him in the chancel). One of the most
unusual inscriptions, on a large stone slab above a vault in the southeast corner of the
churchyard, 1s to John Hopkins “familiarly known as Vulture Hopkins” who died in
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1732. He was immensely wealthy and owned much land and property around Wimble-
don. His will took almost 40 years to sort out because of much wrangling between
various relatives.

Other important tombs nearby are to 19th century members of the Spencer family, one
to Georgiana Charlotte, daughter of George, 2nd Earl Spencer, who died in childbirth
in 1823 and another to her grandmother, Lady Lucan. Some of the earliest headstones
are set into the south wall of the vestries. These are mainly from the 17th century and
include one to Phanuel Maybank who was Wimbledon’s first known butcher and who
died in 1684. The most recent inscriptions are recorded on marble plagues set into the
retaining wall on the north side of the churchyard near to the Garden of Remembrance
and provide fitting memorials to many individuals whom many of us knew personally.

The inscriptions on a number of tombs are now virtually illegible due mainly to weath-
ering and the untamed growth of ivy. The latter has now been removed thanks to the
efforts of many volunteers over the past few years. It is possible to identify some of
these tombs as the inscriptions were all recorded together with the position of each
structure within the graveyard by a Mr Hughes Clarke in a publication of 1932.

This was a fascinating tour which offered a glimpse into the lives and deaths of some of
the past residents of Wimbledon and our thanks go to William Featherby for a most
stimulating session.

Sally Flew

A Favourite Church (apart from St Mary’s)

Is it possible to have a favourite church? Or are the churches we love more to do with
the circumstances in which we worship in them? In my case, certainly so, as | would
find it impossible to nominate a single building. Having said that, | will tell you about
a very special, tiny church on a tiny island that is very dear to the hearts of the entire
extended Broad family.

St Tugual’s chapel is a short steep climb up from the harbour on Herm, the tiny chan-
nel island near Guernsey. Many have never heard of Herm (unless you have the mis-
fortune to know our family well), and St Tugual is not a well known saint. In fact, if
you google St Tugual (sorry) all the references are to this particular island church. St
Tudwal or St Tudgal are probably the same person — the latter variation on the name is
used for the cathedral in Brittany dedicated to him. So obscure a saint is he, that there
is also confusion over his nominated day — 30™ November or 1% December being the
most common choices. There seems to be consensus about his life: born in Wales, fol-
lowed St Magloire to France where he helped found a monastery, probably travelled to
the Channel Islands to found monastic houses there too. An unusual name might be
sufficient for most places to guarantee unique status, but St Tugual’s goes for two: how
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many places of worship do you know
that at some point in their existence
were used solely as a laundry?

The church was built between 1028 and
1035, by the monks then resident on the
island. The granite walls are two feet
thick, evident in the deep-set windows.
There is no plasterwork, just the sim-
plicity of bare walls. It is somewhat
unusually L-shaped, which meant that
the island population could worship in
the nave whilst the monks remained out
of sight in the north transept. It ceased
to be a laundry during the tenancy of Prince Blucher who lived on Herm from 1885 to
1915 and who was responsible for many of the island’s architectural oddities. Merci-
fully, he left St Tugual’s as the monks intended. Major Peter Wood took over the ten-
ancy of Herm after WWII and it is to him we are indebted for the church we know to-
day. He installed two small stained glass windows which, whilst depicting Bible stories,
feature Guernsey cows and the beaches of Herm. A chronically flat and wheezy pedal
organ, simple wooden seats, altar and lectern complete the furnishings. Major Wood
also instigated the service we know today: a hymn sandwich with prayers from the
Book of Common Prayer. It is probably the only time in the year that we say the
Prayer of St Chrysostom and recite the General Thanksgiving. The final hymn is al-
ways For those in peril on the sea.

The church seats perhaps 50 people at most, and on Sundays during the season it is
packed. Twenty years ago on our first visit to the island and with two small-boy-
shaped unexploded bombs, we delayed our entry until a minute or so before the service
was scheduled to start. Big mistake — nowhere to sit and the boys invited to perch be-
yond parental intervention on the sanctuary steps. For years afterwards one of us went
as an advance party to bag more appropriate seats.

Out of season, the church hosts the tiny island school’s nativity play, and island resi-
dents’ marriages are blessed and babies christened — it plays a full role in island life, de-
spite no attached clergy.

So why is St Tugual’s a favourite? Worshipping there marks the beginning of an annual
holiday on a beautiful island, a week when the extended Broad family gathers to relax,
eat far too much and catch up with each other, a week when we meet up with friends
who also holiday there each May — and for that we give thanks every year as we wor-
ship in this very special place.

Elizabeth Broad
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Canine Partners — A Life Restored

“I feel as if I have got my life back again.” Nearly 60
people came to a coffee morning at St Mary’s to learn
how lives can be transformed by the provision of an as-
sistance dog. In fact, so touched were those who heard
the inspiring talk by Malcolm Wells MBE of Canine
Partners, that £912.90 was raised — enough for the char-
ity to buy two puppies for training to support their hu-
man Partners.

An average price of £450 per puppy may seem a lot
when, for example, Hearing Dogs are often rescue ani-
mals but these assistance dogs need to be physically strong and of a size compatible
with their particular role as the people they help are severely disabled. Retrievers and
Labrador/Poodle crosses (Labradoodles) have proved to be the best option. Their intel-
ligence goes without saying as they will learn, through a sequence of clicks and treats,
to react to at least 108 commands and sometimes act on their own initiative if their
partner is suddenly in distress. Only one in twelve puppies passes the selection as they
need to be screened for anticipated health problems such as arthritis and they must
demonstrate, even at six weeks, an alert, calm and intelligent temperament.

CANINE PARTNERS

AN

So what do the dogs actually do? Malcolm led us through a typical day that one dog
(Iet us call her “Millie”) and her Partner Peter might experience. Millie uses a “tuggie
rope” to pull Peter into a sitting position in bed, then stands rock steady as he negoti-
ates his way out of bed where Millie helps him dress and get into the wheelchair, which
she has pulled to the bedside. She then puts on her special purple coat, lets herself out
and toilets on command so that she will not inconvenience later activities. Breakfast is
next. She opens cupboard and fridge to get out the cereal and milk, then retrieves her
own bowl and food, handing them to Peter to serve her the right amount. She will not
eat until he gives her the go ahead.

Perhaps there is laundry to do. Miillie will load it into the washing machine, shut the
door, press the start button and unload it at the end of the cycle. After she has passed
over the items, (no, clever as she is she cannot peg them out), Peter will hang them on a
specially adapted line. Next they may be off to the shops. Millie will help Peter get on
his coat, open the front door, see the wheelchair out and close it behind them. A letter
needs posting? Millie will do it. To get over the road, she will operate the pedestrian
crossing lights — no mean feat when you think that the buttons are only the size of 10p
pieces. Peter needs money from a cashpoint so Millie extracts it and puts it in Peter’s
wallet. If necessary she will even insert and remove the card but no dogs are allowed
access to the PIN codes! At the supermarket she will select the items Peter has asked
her to retrieve and put them in the basket, which she carries to the checkout. There
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she will get out Peter’s wallet, hand it to the cashier and put it back afterwards with the
change. On the way home they may stop at a park for Millie’s exercise, chasing a fris-
bee or ball but the moment she is called she returns to her Partner’s side. If they want
to visit a friend who lives upstairs in a block of flats, Millie pushes the lift buttons and
rings the front door bell.

Back home, Peter needs to make a phonecall but has dropped the phone out of reach.
Millie retrieves it for him as she would any other dropped article, sometimes as crucial
as his inhaler, sometimes even something as small as a paperclip and when Peter wants
to watch a video Millie puts it in for him.

These dogs are trained to respond to emergencies too and if they believe their partner
to be in distress they will operate the panic button. Sometimes their instinct is uncanny.

Cheryl and Orca had been
together just two months
when Cheryl’s wheelchair
hit a rock and she fell
down a 15 foot embank-
ment with the heavy elec-
tric wheelchair on top of
her, pinning her down.
The ditch at the bottom
was water-filled and very
cold. Although trained to
stay with his Partner at all
times, Orca knew he had
to get help. He ran two
miles before he found

someone who recognised

from his behaviour that something was gravely amiss. Orca led him to the now uncon-
scious Cheryl. Orca’s intelligence and loyalty saved Cheryl’s life. Another dog, Endal,
whose story has been recorded in a book of that name by Allen and Sandra Parton, res-
cued Allen in a traffic accident, even though he too had been injured. Both dogs have
been awarded the PDSA Gold Medal, the equivalent of the George Cross, but Canine
Partners stress that all their dogs would do the same. The bond between dog and Part-
ner is intense and unique.

The charity retains ownership of the dogs just in case anything goes wrong but the
Partners are responsible for all the day to day costs. When the time comes that the dog
can no longer fulfil its tasks to an acceptable level it is a hard decision but there is an
understanding that it can remain with the Partner or his family if that is what the Part-
ner wants. Otherwise a loving home is found for its retirement. The Partners will have
priority on the list for another dog so that they do not once more lose their re-found in-
dependence.
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Over the 8 to 10 year working life of the dog it costs Canine Partners about £20,000:
puppy parenting, intensive training, accommodating future Partners at the purpose
built centre in Midhurst for at least two weeks whilst dog and Partner train together.
Then there are follow up visits throughout the dog’s career from as far apart as Corn-
wall to Scotland. These are important to ensure the dog’s welfare and also to assess if
any needs are not being met. Recently, on top of her other disabilities, a Partner was
losing her sight. Her dog was sent to Guide Dogs for the Blind where he was given ad-
ditional training in those particular skills and a Hearing Dog has just completed the Ca-
nine Partners course so she can help her Partner with other disabilities. The sum in-
volved sounds a lot but if you weigh the benefits of 24 hour companionship and ever-
available help against the £100,000 that it costs in state-provided care for 10 to 15 hours
a week, the economics speak for themselves. It is estimated that 70-80,000 people
could benefit from an assistance dog yet currently there are only 134 in action, with
only 40 (soon rising to 60) in training each year, so there is a huge shortfall.

Canine Partners receives no government funding but you can help in a variety of ways
such as becoming a puppy parent, joining the “adopt a puppy” scheme, leaving money
in a will or offering to board a dog-in-training at weekends. Any donation will help re-
store a disabled person’s independence.

At the information sessions at the Midhurst headquarters you can see the dogs in ac-
tion for yourself. The speed with which a Partner’s fleece was unzipped and removed
by the dog was amazing. Boots, socks and hat were off in a flash, the dog’s tail wag-
ging with enjoyment and enthusiasm all the time. A Partner described the cataclysmic
effect of her loss of mobility. She dreaded going out for fear of people’s pitying stares,
lost all confidence in speaking to people, became isolated, lonely, angry, frustrated and
utterly depressed. The effect on her family was verging on disastrous. Then someone
told her about Canine Partners and she was accepted. The arrival of her dog changed
everything. There was no chance of lurking unhappily in bed. The dog pulled on her
light, drew the curtains, tugged off her bedclothes and expected her to get up and get on
with their day. So many people now come up and initiate conversations, initially out of
curiosity at what the dog is doing, that new friends have been made, social confidence
restored. Her family are happy at leaving her to get on with household chores and she
may soon go back to work. Her life and that of her whole family, have been trans-
formed by their Canine Partnership.

Why not book a place on an information session at Midhurst and see for yourself how
the dogs are trained and hear first hand from a Partner just what it has meant to him or
her to be paired with such a friend. You can phone the charity on 08456 580 480 or
take a look at their website www.caninepartners.co.uk to find out more.

Jenny Michalacopoulos

20


http://www.caninepartners.co.uk/

Volume 6 Issue 3 Dec 09

Don’t Miss...

The Sacred Made Real: at the National Gallery www.nationalgallery.org.uk
0844 2091778 (booking fee) until 24th Jan 2010

There may only be 30 items, but the pieces of 17th Century Spanish sacred art; paint-
ings and polychromed wood sculptures, are quite exquisite. Tricks of illusionism and
life size images combine to arouse feeling of empathy and piety. They are also stark,
austere and even gory. If you have any spare time, this exhibition should not be
missed!

Mary Ann Turnbull

Dates for your Social Calendar

Saturday 30th January 2010
BURNS NIGHT & SCOTTISH DANCING
in Garden Hall with an experienced caller and live band. Supper with haggis.

Saturday 13th February 2010
WIMBLEDON SINGS! More details to follow.

Saturday 4th September 2010.
A long way off, BUT put it in your diary now...
ST MARY’S DINNER DANCE to be held in the newly refurbished Courtside (Centre
Court) Restaurant, AELTC
John Bush

News from the Tuesday Lunches

The Tuesday Lunches continue to be well attended and we are looking forward to our
annual making of the Christingles for the children’s service.

This session we are raising funds to help the homeless and will split our donations be-
tween CRISIS and the West London Churches Homeless Concern with its night shel-
ters, hot meals, laundry facilities and general support and advice. We hope to have
collected about £600 by the end of the session, which means that by the end of 2009
our year total for charity will be around £1500, a fact that tends to get hidden by the
other objective of just meeting together to make new friends and catch up with old
ones. Thank you yet again to all our hosts and drivers.

Come and join us any Tuesday at 12.00 until 15" December or from 12" January. De-
tails of each week’s venue appear in the Sunday pew sheets. Further information
about the lunches is available from Jenny Michalacopoulos or Sylvia Davies and you
can leave messages for both of them at the Parish Office on 8879 4951. If you need a
lift please ring Tish Carter on 8946 2190 the week before.

Jenny Michalacopoulos
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Events in the Belfry

Earlier this year on Sunday May 31* the bell-
ringers rang a full peal of 5040 Grandsire Tri-
ples in 2hr 45minutes. This was to mark 25
years since the installation of the new bells. A
peal of Triples contains all the possible
changes on seven bells, 7 factorial for those in-
terested in maths. This was the first peal for
Lian von Wantoch our American recruit who
has now returned to Washington. Before leav-
ing she organised our annual outing to Buck-
inghamshire where we rang at five churches.
Our final ring was on the twelve bells at Amer-
sham parish church, we are unaccustomed to
so many bells but acquitted ourselves well.
Here we presented Lian with a miniature
Whitechapel bell to remember us by (see
photo). Wimbledon is the Whitechapel Bell-
foundry’s oldest continuous customer. Dinner
was at the Royal Standard of England, a very
ancient place hidden in the lanes north of Bea-
consfield.

The ringers were busy for the festival weekend
in September. On Saturday there was a wed-
ding, tower tours and a quarter peal of Grand-
sire Triples before the organ recital. On Sunday there was service ringing and a very
busy ‘have a go at bellringing’ session. We hope to see some of you back in the tower to
join us - recruits are always needed. We also rang handbells in the church for one of the
musical interludes.

You may have noticed that there were no bells on Sunday November 1%. This is because
we went to Wiltshire for our annual weekend away which was organised jointly with St
Mary, Merton. A number of ringers who have moved away also join us for this week-
end. We had good weather on the Saturday for the seven towers we visited, ending up
at the heavy ring of eight at St Thomas, Salisbury. We stayed at Hindon, waking up to
heavy rain, before ringing at Hindon and Mere.

| hope that this inspires some of our readers to come and join us in the belfry. Any age
between 10 and 80 is fine for learning to ring.

Lawrence Davies
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Choristers Take Wing in 2009

It’s been a busy time for the choristers of St Mary’s since the last Grapevine as this list
of events reveals...

9" May - the Royal School of Church Music (RSCM) London service at St Paul’s

9" June - the RSCM young voices “Let it shine” event at Windsor Parish Church,

11" October - At our annual Harvest Festival our Choristers sang Grace with
the song “The fruits of the Earth”. The verses were sung in twos by our senior

14" October - “Let it shine” service in the Great Hall of the Chapel at King’s Col-

1 8™ April - an Evensong at Southwark Cathedral
1

Cathedral
1

transferred from Eton College because of a Swine flu outbreak
1 4™ July - the RSCM awards exams
1 8" August - evensong at St Paul’s Cathedral
1 20" September - a festival evensong at St Mary’s
1

Choristers
1

lege School Wimbledon
1

17" October - RSCM Guildford Area Festival “Shine for his Glory” in Guildford
Cathedral where the Bronze and Silver awards were given

We’ve sung an awful lot of music
in that time, with many highlights,

including Zadok the Priest by

George Fredrick Handel, | was
Glad by C.H.H. Parry, O Clap your
Hands by John Rutter, Hail Glad-
dening Light by Charles Wood and
Magnificat and Nunc Dimittus set-
tings by Howells, Stanford and
George Dyson. It’s a list for any
Cathedral Chorister to be proud of,
and it’s all been done by our brave
choristers, who have tackled the
repertoire with spirit and under-
standing. They deserve our con-

gratulations. They are really flying now.

We are pleased to announce Hannah Evans as our new Head Chorister. Lucia Hearn
has set a high standard to live up to and will continue her support and service as Dep-
uty Head Chorister. Alice Fernyhough and Thomas Ronayne are team leaders.

Neal Harvey
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Book Review

Becoming a Green Christian by Ellen Teague

£8-99 ;

ISBN 978-1-84867-103-4 Becohmg
a Green

Ellen Teague gave one of this year’s Lent lectures at Holy C\\r‘s-hav\

Trinity Church, Wimbledon Broadway. She is a freelance

Catholic journalist who writes and campaigns on justice,

peace and ecology issues.

This excellent little book of 95 pages has just been published

and | found it very reader-friendly. The topic is clearly ex-

plained in 5 chapters Ellen Teague

Why go green?

Who has gone green?

Where do | start?

How do I go green?

What does it mean to be green?

It is attractively presented and contains much practical advice based on well-researched

and ecumenical references.

I confess that the subject is dear to my heart, but it is the most concise and readable ac-

count that I have come across. | recommend the book to anyone who is concerned with

the role of the church in our environment.

k)kkkhkkkkkkikkkkhkkkhkkkkikkkkikkkikkkikkhkikkikk

""The Climate Crisis: A Christian Response' was the title of Dr Rowan Williams’ lec-
ture in Southwark Cathedral on October 13th. The cathedral was packed full of people
attending the 2009 Operation Noah annual lecture and | found it a very inspiring occa-
sion. His message was that we should use the climate change crisis as an opportunity to
become human again. You can listen to the Archbishop’s lecture or download the tran-
script from www.operationnoah.org

Juliet Boyd

Editor’s Note

Once again a bumper issue and so I've only just managed to find a few spare lines to
squeeze into. | would just like to thank all the wonderful contributors for making my
job such an enjoyable one. The festival has definitely inspired some fabulous articles as
I’'m sure you will agree.

Before | run out of space, let me just wish you all a Merry Christmas and a Very Happy
New Year and see you again in the Spring.
Andrianna Veale
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Churchyard Maintenance

A lot has happened since the last article in the June edition of ‘Grapevine’, certainly in
the life of St. Mary’s, but also in the churchyard.

Owing to the very dry summer in Wimbledon there was a lot of watering but the grass
cutting situation was less onerous. With regular attention from Robert and Don, the
Council have not had to help us. Three areas within the old churchyard have been
planted with bulbs which will be left to naturalise and will be mown once each year.

Both the Remembrance Garden and the Woodland Walkway have been planted up
with more donations from members of the congregation. It will be exciting to see how
they fare in the Spring! Next year further graves will be planted up, adding variety to
the whole area of the old churchyard.

During the winter months, with help from the Kings’ boys who come every Friday,
John Sweet plans to continue his landscaping
work including dressing a few more graves
with gravel and completing the path running
alongside the wall between the two church-
yards inside the main gate.

The field has had a particularly hard year and
is being rested and renovated, and improve-
ments are planned for the grassy area between
the two church halls. This will mean it will
be out of use during the Spring, but hopefully
the end result will be worth waiting for.

I am sure you will agree that in the past few
years the Churchyard has improved a great
deal. Many people tell us how peaceful the
churchyard is, and some like to come up in
their own time and ‘do something’. It would
be wonderful if some members of the congre-
gation could ‘adopt’ a small area to look after
themselves from next spring...the time in-
volved would be modest but the rewards great
The Bazalgette Mausoleum in terms of fresh air, peace and quiet and exer-
cise, all alongside our beautiful church.

Let us know what you think when you see us around and about.

Jenny Baker and the Churchyard team.
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Bright and Light Party

We held our 2" annual Bright and Light Party on Friday 30" October. This is St Mary’s
alternative to a traditional Halloween Party, and 41 children, aged between 18 months
and 12 years, and their families, came along and had a very exciting time. We had
crafts, games and hot dogs, and the evening ended with a bonfire and sparklers in the
church garden.

This was a wonderful opportunity for Sunday school regulars to come along and spend
some time with friends they often only see on a Sunday. It was also a great time to meet
some new families, who responded to our adverts in the book bags at Bishop Gilpin
School.

We certainly had a wonderful time, celebrating the light, and the children seemed to en-
joy themselves wholeheartedly. A big thank you must be said to all who came along
and helped to set up and tidy up at the end of the evening, particularly to Jane Sander-
son for all she did to help.

The Bright and Light Party will definitely be repeated next year, so please look out for
our adverts during October.

Youth Matters at St Mary’s

We have two very active youth groups at St Mary’s:

Friday People for 8-12 year olds, meets fortnightly on Friday nights in Fellowship
House, 7-8.30pm.

Rafters for 13-18 year olds, meets every Sunday night, 7.30-9pm in Garden Hall.

In each group, we play games, share food, and learn more about our Christian faith in
different and exciting ways.
For more information on either of these, please contact the youthworker Catherine at
catherine.parkes@02.co.uk

As ever, in order for these groups to run, we need people to come along and help. If
you are interested in coming to see what we do, and would like to consider being put
on an occasional rota, then we would be very happy to see you. If you feel that

this could be you, then please contact Catherine on the same email address:
catherine.parkes@o02.co.uk
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St Mary’s Choristers Shine at Windsor

On 9th June 2009 the choristers of St
Mary’s took part in the Royal School
of Church Music festival service ‘Let it
Shine’ at Windsor Parish Church. The
service was due to take place in Eton
College Chapel, but unfortunately
there was a last minute change of
venue due to Swine Flu.

The event was an opportunity for the
St Mary’s choristers to join together
with many other young singers who
participate in the RSCM ‘Voice for
Life’ scheme. It was a great experience
for the children to be rehearsed and
conducted by Ralph Allwood, Director
of Music at Eton College, and to be
accompanied by their organist, David
Goode. It was also a bonus that the
service was led by the Revd Rupert
Demery, chaplain of Eton and son of
Edward and Alex Demery, regular at-
tendees of St Mary’s until their recent
move to Kent.

Neal Harvey, Iris Ronayne, Hannah Evans and Lucia Hearn

For the parents and children who attended, the magic of the occasion was felt as can-
dles were lit and the opening words were spoken:

‘The Lord 1s my light and my salvation: my God shall make my darkness to be bright’

The children from the choirs participated in a series of readings, hymns, songs and
prayers. There was a particular sense of enjoyment and fellowship as they sang, with
exuberance, an arrangement of the gospel song This Little Light of Mine.

Since this event, some of the choristers have gone on to take their RSCM Bronze
awards and our congratulations go out to Hannah Evans, Lucia Hearn and Antonia
Lenon, who all received excellent results. They were given their medals during a ser-
vice at Guildford Cathedral.

Our thanks to Iris Ronayne, Chorister Assistant, for arranging our choristers’ participa-
tion in the RSCM events. (RSCM = Royal School of Church Music)
Johanna Hearn
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General Information

Parish Office 5 Parish Administrator
Fellowship House Fiona Grom

30 St. Mary's Road ﬂ 020 8946 2605
Wimbledon parish.office@stmaryswimbledon.org
London SW19 7BP www.stmaryswimbledon.org

If you are new to St Mary’s we would love to get to know you. Coffee is always
served in Garden Hall following the 9.30 service, so please join in and make your-
self known to one of the sidespeople or clergy.

Rejotc e )

CHRISTMAS AT ST MARY’S CHURCH
December 20th 6:30 p.m. Candlelit Carol Service

Christmas Eve 3:00 pm  Christingle Service
4:30 p.m. Candlelit Crib Service
6:00 p.m. Candlelit Crib Service
1 1:30 p.m. Midnight Eucharist

Christmas Day 8:00 am. Holy Communion
9:30 a.m. Sung Eucharist
I1:15 a.m. Family Service

Visit St Mary’s Website on www.stmaryswimbledon.org You will find all aspects of
St Mary’s life there including the Grapevine.

Alastair Neilson keeps the St Mary’s website absolutely up to date with the latest news

and information. If you have a suggestion or photos to contribute, please contact him
via the Parish Office.

The next issue of the Grapevine will be in the Spring. Suggestions for new ideas and
contributions are always welcome, preferably by email to Andrianna Veale at
andriannamaimaris@hotmail.com or by hard copy to the Parish Office. Please send

text and digital photos in separate files. For queries contact Andrianna Veale on 0208
944 6498.

28



