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The urgent heat of summer has mellowed into autumn warmth and so
too, has our community evolved. Our
clergy has survived another Chapter
and some familiar faces have relocated to other Friaries. A new term
begins in our schools and technology continues to dominate our lives,
Masses and Parish communication.
Our Autumn edition is dominated by history: the Centenary
of Armistice and the
80th anniversary of
Kindertransport both
provoke us to reflect
on the past and assess
its legacy. What have we
learned? How do we deal with
injustice in our midst?
As we look to Remembrance
Sunday which this year falls on the
11th day of the 11th month, watch
out for the Royal British Legion event
#ThankYou100 - a live art installation
which began at the Tate in August and
is travelling around the country. My
inside contacts from British Legion
HQ have kindly supplied details for us:
“We are encouraging the public
to use the last 100 days before 11
November to take part and find ways
of saying Thank You.
Thank You will honour not only the
1.1 million British and Commonwealth
Armed Forces who lost their lives,
but also those who played their part
on the home front, and those who
returned to build a better life for
the benefit of generations to come.
People are being encouraged to join
the movement by expressing their
thanks in a variety of ways, big or
small. We are grateful to those of you
who are already supporting the movement. Over 250 community events
have also been organised so far and
more will be coming on board.
The Legion has created a giant

installation of 8ft high illustrated letters, outside the Tate Modern on
3rd and 4th August before touring to
Plymouth, Birmingham, Edinburgh,
Belfast, Liverpool and Swansea. The
public will be invited to write their
own personal messages of thanks
directly onto the installation. The artwork, designed by artist Sarah Arnett,
brings to life the key reasons to be
thankful by honouring the impact
on arts and culture, the role of pioneers like doctors and inventors, and
the collective contribution of women,
children, the Commonwealth and the
Armed Forces themselves. The back
and sides of the installation will be
blank, allowing the public to sign their
own “Thank You” messages on it.
Feel free to make the most
of Friday’s interest by promoting your own involvement
in Thank You (using
#ThankYou100). We’d
also be grateful if you
could share our content
or simply post about the
movement in general, perhaps
by sharing the Thank You video
or ideas for ways to say ‘Thank You’”.
Remembrance Sunday at St
Thomas’s will feature our personal tributes through music at morning Masses and in our traditional
Bereavement Service, at 4pm.
te

From the

The Future of In Touch:

The magazine urgently needs a
Marketing Manager, to promote
and support our advertising strategy which significantly contributes to
our income. Responsibilities include
maintaining a positive relationship
with our customers, preparing their
invoices and servicing their accounts.
Can you help us three times per
year? Our Business Manager, Jerry
Crowley, has provided expert service
to InTouch and would now like to
hand the books to another....Please
let me know if you can assist.

‘Why did Sue resign?’

‘What’s happened to that lovely lady
who worked in the Parish Office?’
These are some of the many questions which have been rumbling
around the Parish as I write. Sue has

given 17 years of loyal service to the
Parish Office and suddenly resigned
with no other job to go to. Why? And
why was no mention of this made by
the Parish Council at the July AGM?
Will there be a Parish collection/
present for her? There’s certainly
more than enough money in the
kitty. As you read this, I was hoping
that this last point would have been
resolved, but as yet, no smoke signals are pouring forth.
15th July was the one Sunday
when I didn’t manage to read the
newsletter at Mass and so annoyingly
(or fortunately for some) missed the
announcement of Sue’s resignation.
I went straight into the AGM. Silence
from our Parish Council about Sue.
In fact, the AGM was a rather lacklustre affair which contained little
information about anything.
However, I for one, and others,
require the PC’s perspective on
Sue’s situation. Are all of our Parish
Councillors fully aware of the circumstances? If so, parishioners are
entitled to transparency on this matter. Why did Sue feel the need to
resign so suddenly from a role which
she truly loved?
Following Barbara’s slightly premature retirement last December, Sue,
Lucy and Kate worked tirelessly to
ensure that parishioners and their
activities were supported. I know that
this meant that they were unable to
take leave when they needed it or
when it suited. I often saw each of
them running the office single-handedly and sometimes when they were
clearly too unwell to be there at all.
Since the AGM I have been informed
that they were at least paid for the
extra hours they worked to cover office
duties, management of which roughly consists of: 112 Holy Communion
candidates; 96 Confirmation candidates; 6 Christmas carol programmes
photocopied by the hundreds; service
sheets for Easter Services; Music
Group Mass programmes; the garden
fete; bookings for funerals and weddings; Assisi lunches; weekly activities; challenging the identified burglar
who often unlawfully trespassed on
the premises and dealing with the
attempted theft of the toilet in the

disabled facility. (Yes, someone actually had unscrewed it in an attempt
to remove it without consent). These
events form the central core of office
business quite apart from inputting
databases, assisting the Friars and
the running of the building itself.
The week before the Christmas
Bazaar, the office was awash with
gifts and donations arriving for the
grand day. Sue personally constructed and staffed Santa’s grotto and of
course is the only Parishioner able to
maintain a hot-line directly to Father
Christmas himself. She is a great
photographer and willingly contributed her talent at the Bazaar and at
First Holy Communion Masses.
My observation of the Parish Office
lunch hour is that it rarely happened
because it was too difficult to fit in.
Hot soup delivered by the Friary cook
was often left on the tray because
of the frantic demands made upon
our office staff. Snacks were eaten
at desks whilst doing everything else.
No time to take a break.

Presents from parishioners frequently arrived at the Office: we loved
our Office team which greeted us
with good humour and always interrupted a huge pile of tasks to help us.
Parishioners appreciated them, so
why, since January, have the ladies
felt so undervalued? They do not
have Union or Federation representation, and cannot afford legal advice
but have had to pay for it.
And what of the Diocesan Office? It
is apparently now the ‘employer’ and
has introduced a new contract replacing an older agreement held between
our personnel and the Friars. DO has
taken months to deal with this matter, in a cold, hard-hearted and rather
unprofessional manner.
We are a Catholic community. There
should be some value in these five
words but at the time of writing I’m
struggling for an interpretation. We
listen politely to readings and gospels
about injustice, about Jesus questioning others’ behaviour. Our TELCO
team works long and hard to campaign against unfairness. Our soup
run feeds the hungry in all weathers.
So we should be the first to morally
support our office workers who are
low wage earners. (And a non contributory pension scheme is likely to
pay out very little on a little salary).
Am I defending Sue because I am
her friend? No. I was her colleague. I
am Kate and Lucy’s colleague. I have
come to know them via visits to the

office on Parish business. I do not
socialise with them. I happen to like
and respect them. They are all decent
people. I am outraged that they have
been treated badly. Who has represented and advised them? Sue is still
a Parishioner. Who is nurturing her
health and welfare?
As Parishioners, we should be asking searching questions and demanding meaningful answers.
Ask Sue for her perspective.
These comments are not connected to the appointment of the
new Office Manager, Geraldine, who
arrived in June this year. This situation developed long before her arrival.
Kathy
Stop press
Dear Ed, Our Parish aims to be a full
and participative member of Telco
and a fair employer to Parish staff.
Can anyone explain why negotiations
have taken nine months so far to get
new employment contracts signed by
the existing staff including one staff
member who has resigned as a result
of this process.
As Editor, you are aware that I have
raised concerns in this matter and
nothing has changed. If we cannot
treat people who are working on our
behalf with respect, dignity and fairness we should be ashamed. That is
exactly how I feel right now.
Tess Thompson

Alan Mair A spiritual journey

O

n September 15th,
Alan was ordained to
the Sacred Order of
Deacons at a Mass celebrated by Bishop Thomas and
attended by family and friends
who have supported Alan through
his preparation. He studied in a
group of fourteen, all of whom
have now been ordained. He will
study for another year to complete his MA. He has many outstanding memories from the last
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few years, including spending
a day with Mother Teresa, now
Saint Teresa of Calcutta.
The Mass included contributions
from Alan’s relatives, other Deacons
with whom he studied, our Music
Group, Parish Choir and tenor soloist
Adam Tunnicliffe, who sang for us at
this year’s Easter Vigil.
“I came to Woodford Green in
1997, but it was a return to the
area. In earlier years I had lived in
Upminster and was a parishioner at

St Joseph’s while David Donnelly was
parish priest. I completed some of
my secondary education at Campion
School but as circumstances dictated, as a family, we returned to
Scotland. I am the eldest child of
five. Was it happenstance or the will
of God that I returned to this area and
to Brentwood Diocese? Following
my ordination, in my mind, it is quite
clearly the latter.
I was ordained at St. Thomas’,
Woodford Green where I have been
5

a parishioner since 1997. I came to
Woodford to teach at Trinity Catholic
High School. In my 21 years at
Trinity I have taught primarily RE and
Philosophy & Ethics although I have
also taught Maths, Psychology and
Sociology. I met my wife at Trinity and
in 2001 we married. We have two
daughters, Anna and Olivia.
Education has been a key driver in

my life, education of myself and others. That drive has lead me to travel
extensively throughout the world. If
I were to categorise these travels
then they would fall into three distinct
decades; Latin America in the 80’s,
India in the 90’s and finally Africa
since the turn of the millennium.
In each ‘era’, I have engaged with
grass root communities. I worked in
Colombia in a small village, I taught
at a university in India and finally
in Africa I have guided large groups
of young people and adults working among the Masai in Kenya and
Tanzania and leading climbs on
Kilimanjaro.
Throughout these periods of
time I have continued my studies in
Philosophy and Theology. Prior to
my move to Woodford I lectured at
Edinburgh University and my own
doctoral research focused on interreligious dialogue, largely influenced
by my extended periods of time in
India. I consider my life to have been
blessed by God. The influence of
Ignatius of Loyola, ‘finding God in all
things’, has developed in me a strong
sense of enquiry and a clear appreciation of all that has been created in
the world.
My studies towards ordination
to the Permanent Diaconate were
conducted through the Southern
Diaconate Programme based in St.
John’s Seminary in Wonersh. This

has been a grace filled time of prayer,
study and laughter, I am grateful to
have shared each of these formation
periods with my wife. She too, has
grown in faith, knowledge and understanding. She is an invaluable support, (some might argue long suffering). I seek now to continue to serve
God and to serve others in whatever
way I am able.”
‘The Deacon in no way diminshes the role of lay people…On the
contrary, the Deacon’s tasks include
that of ‘promoting and sustaining
the apostolic activities of the laity.
To the extent that he is present and
more involved than the priest in secular environments and structures,
he should feel encouraged to foster closeness between the ordained
ministry and lay activities in common
service to the kingdom of God.’
Pope John Paul II, General
Audience, 13 October 1993, Feast of
St. Edward the Confessor
‘Have a care also for your Deacons
whose ministry of service is associated in a particular way with that of
the order of bishops. Be a father and
a guide in holiness for them, encouraging them to grow in knowledge and
wisdom and carrying out the mission
of herald to which they have been
called.’
Pope Benedict’s message to the
Bishops in his homily at Bellahouston
Park 2010
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Local forthcoming events
Sunday October 6th 3pm: Harvest
Evensong at All Saints Church,
featuring the usual well known
Harvest hymns. Tea served after
the service.
Sunday 11th November at 4pm:
Remembrance service at St
Thomas of Canterbury, followed by
tea in the Becket Centre.
‘50 up’ for National Trust
Woodford & District Centre
Woodford and District National
Trust Centre celebrated its 50th
6

anniversary this year and would be
pleased to welcome new members
and visitors to their meetings and
outings which are planned to begin
again in September.
The local Centre provides an ideal
opportunity for people to listen to
interesting talks held at two venues.
Visits are made to many varied sites
in London and the Home Counties
and an annual holiday is arranged
too.
The Centre has a growing
membership - talks, visits and
activities have helped to raise over

£200,000 for many N.T. projects
this year, including tables and chairs
bought for Flatford Mill and outdoor
seating benches for Hatfield Forest.
So please come long - you will be
very welcome.
The Winter talks are held at All
Saints Church Hall, Woodford Green
and the Memorial Hall, South
Woodford as follows:Autumn/Winter 2018
Details of talks:
Tuesday 16th October 10.30am

Memorial Hall
‘Gunpowder on the Lea’ by R.
Thomas
Wednesday 14th November
2.30pm
All Saints Church
‘Behind the scenes of the Battle of
Britain’ by David Keen
Monday 10th December 10.30am
Memorial Hall
‘The Angel and the Cad’ The last
owners of Wanstead House by
Geraldine Roberts
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2019 Programme
Wednesday 16th January 2.30pm
All Saints Church
‘The Musicals’ by Tony Earle

Wednesday, 10th April 2.30pm
All Saints Church
AGM followed by ‘St Paul’s
Cathedral’ by Yvonne Jackman.

Tuesday 12th February 10.30am
Memorial Hall
‘John Constable’ by Jeff Page

For additional information please
call:
Richard Speller 07774164407.
Clive Boon: Publicity and
communications 07711 796118

Wednesday 13th March 2.30pm
All Saints Church
‘Rudyard Kipling: his life and
remarkable story (Bateman’s) by
Gary Enstone.
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Family mediation available both privately and to those eligible for legal aid.
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Local Independent Funeral Directors

A Complete
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plans available
l Traditional courtesy and conduct throughout
354 High Road, Woodford Green, Essex IG8 0QX
(Opposite the castle Public House)

020 8504 4372 - 020 8559 1979
8

(Science and Sports College)

Headmaster: Dr P C Doherty OBE, BA(Hons), DPhil (Oxon), FRSA
Main Office: Mornington Road
Woodford Green, Essex IG8 0TP
Tel: 020 8504 3419
Lower Site: 020 8504 8946

l Arrangements may be made in the

Please support our Advertisers without
them In Touch would not exist. And
please mention In Touch when you
contact advertisers so that they will
know that advertising in In Touch is
worthwhile

TRINITY CATHOLIC HIGH SCHOOL
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Website: http://fc.tchs.uk.net

2018 Examination Results: At GCSE, 85% of students
achieved 5 or more 9-4/A*-C including English &
Maths; 88% of all the grades awarded were
9-4/A*-C and 34% at 9-7/ A*A.
The A Level pass rates were
99.7% Grades A*-E and 47% Grades A*-B.
9

The

Canterbury Tales
News from the Parish Pump

50

Mass on the grass: June 10th
The day after Isidore’s celebration, Sunday morning masses were combined
into another great celebration of prayer, praise and picnic. Good weather and
good humour are likely to make this inaugural event a regular fixture in our
calendar.

years

Rob Rose: July 14th
We bid a fond farewell to Rob Rose,
pictured centre at the garden fete,
who has carefully led our Scout pack
for 33 (yes, 33) whole years. Thank
you Rob, you deserve to put your feet
up and take a well-earned rest.

Happy Birthday, Sir Winston
Winston Spencer Churchill was
born 30th November 1874. MP for
Epping, incorporating Woodford
Green from 1924 to 1964
Prime Minister 1941 to 1945 and
1951 to 1955

Deo gratias: Father Isidore’s
Golden Jubilee

On Saturday June 9th, a wonderful celebratory Mass was held
to rejoice with Isidore, his family,
friends, and parishioners who have
supported him throughout his ministry. The actual date of his Jubilee
fell on Good Friday this year and so
he heard marvellous music both
then and on the day of his celebration. We wish him well.

Photographs by Fr George Smulski and Sue Glister

O
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n the anniversary of his
birthday and in honour of
his contribution to democracy and freedom, we present
a few pearls of his wisdom and
wit...
‘A lie gets half way around the
world before the truth has a chance
to get its pants on...’
‘However beautiful the strategy,
you should occasionally look at the
results’.
‘Everyone is in favour of free
speech. Hardly a day passes without
its being extolled, but some people’s
idea of it is that they are free to say
what they like, but if anyone else says
anything back, that is an outrage...’
‘Diplomacy is the art of telling people to go to hell in such a way that
they ask for directions’.
‘When you’re 20 you care what
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everyone thinks. When you’re 40 you
stop thinking what everyone thinks.
When you’re 60 you realise that noone was ever thinking about you in
the first place’.
‘You have enemies? Good. That
means you’ve stood up for something
sometime in your life.’
‘Fear is a reaction. Courage is a
decision’.
‘One man with conviction will overwhelm a hundred who only have
opinions’.
‘There is nothing Government can

give you that it hasn’t taken from you
in the first place’.
‘To each there comes in their lifetime, a special moment when they
are figuratively tapped on the shoulder and offered the chance to do a
very special thing, unique to them
and fitted to their talents. What a tragedy if that moment finds them unprepared or unqualified for that which
could have been their finest hour’.
‘A nation that forgets its past has
no future’.
‘Never, never, never give up’
11
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fter three gruelling years
simultaneously fighting
on eastern and western
fronts, Germany entered
1918 rejuvenated. Italy
and newly-Bolshevik Russia had
both been knocked out of the war.
The humiliating Treaty of BrestLitovsk imposed on Russia had seen
Germany annexe territory (including
Ukraine) three times its existing size,
containing a quarter of Russia’s
industrial resources and a third of its
agricultural land. And with hundreds
of thousands of German troops now
freed up from the east, it could at last
reverse its long-standing numerical
inferiority on the Western front, and
concentrate its formidable military
machine for a decisive breakthrough
there. So how did it manage to snatch
defeat from the jaws of victory?
Unfortunately time was not on
its side, meaning that the various
German offensives of March to August
1918 were not at a time of its choosing. Rather, they were forced upon it
by the realisation that any deferral of
them would see the progressive erosion of its military advantages, such
as they were. This reflected three key
factors:
Firstly: US entry into the war in April
1917. This took time to translate into
boots on the ground, reflecting a regular army of just 108,000 men with
no experience of large-scale action
since the Civil War. So an army had
to be built from scratch, and then
transported the huge distances to the
European war theatre. Nevertheless,
German commanders firmly understood that over time, their enemies
would be reinforced by a steady flow
of US soldiers, whilst Germany had
few reinforcements of its own to call

upon, hence the imperative of the
Spring Offensives, all predicated on
a quick victory before German manhood became exhausted. In the
event, US soldiers in France climbed
from just 318,000 in March 1918,
to 1.3 million by August. More significantly, it had a further 2.5 million in
training, awareness of which increasingly eroded German fighting morale.
Secondly: the success of Allied
naval blockades on Germany.
Britain’s blockade had initially been
rather loose, out of deference to international treaties, as well as friction
with neutral countries trading with
Germany. It was also increasingly
countered by German submarines
sinking huge quantities of British merchant shipping, as well as “neutral”
US shipping transporting supplies to
the European Allies (the proximate
cause for the eventual US declaration of war). This proved so successful that by mid-1916, Britain was
suffering a severe shortage of food
imports and was just six weeks away
from starvation. Disaster was averted
only by the introduction of a convoy
system for merchant shipping, alongside a focussed campaign to destroy
U-boats with the help of mines and
depth-charges. But this obscures a
more important reality: after the supposedly inconclusive 1916 Battle of
Jutland, the German surface navy
never dared venture out from its
Baltic bases for the rest of the war.
The real turning point, again, however, was the entry of the US into the
war. Thanks to massive investment,
the US Navy had become the second
largest fleet of modern battleships
in the world after Britain’s. Arriving
far faster than its troops, it became
instantly involved in U-boat hunting
and the blockade. This was henceforth enforced in unprecedentedly
draconian terms, leading by 1918 to

a savage and unrelenting stranglehold on imports into largely landlocked Germany. This embraced not
only essential war supplies like iron
ore (key to steel-making), cordite and
acetone (key to explosives manufacture) and coal (the fuel of choice),
but also fertiliser (whose shortage
seriously damaged the productivity
of German agriculture) and essential food supplies. All neutral cargo
ships bound for Germany’s Baltic
ports were searched by the Royal
Navy before entering the North Sea,
and obliged to disgorge their cargoes
where relevant. A parallel blockade
of Austro-Hungary’s Adriatic coastline
by the French and Italian navies then
closed off Germany’s few remaining
maritime supply routes.

But Germany’s 50% lead over Britain
in 1916 became a 22% shortfall in
1917.
Thirdly: the German Spring
Offensives, impressive for their force
and speed, were shackled by reserve
shortages, supply problems, and strategic errors.
The severe pressures of fighting
on two fronts had by late 1917 left

T

his stranglehold increasingly
left the German people
subsisting on such a poor diet
that it has been described as
semi-starvation. Compounding this,
in 1918 the potato crop failed. The
vicious blockade was largely invisible;
there was no stunning British naval
victory like Trafalgar. But its impact
was cumulative, ultimately inflicting
serious damage on the German
soldier’s will to fight, and eroding
civilian support for the war to the
point where it ultimately burst into
widespread unrest.
The blockade also explains the
Allies’ ultimate success in winning
the industrial war, ensuring that they
remained relatively well-supplied
for ammunition, spare parts etc.
Germany’s initial industrial advantage
over Britain and France, reflecting its
leadership in steel production and
in many branches of chemicals and
engineering, was now reversed. The
story of explosives production says it
all: on both sides, production volumes
expanded dramatically from 1914.
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its military very over-stretched. Many
divisions had seen a high proportion of replacements, leaving them
a mere shadow of the crack forces
assembled in 1914; some infantry regiments had been completely
wiped out. While combined French
and British losses were similar,
Germany had also lost disproportionately high numbers of its military elite
and high-ranking staff.
Again and again, the German
armies’ rapid advances lost
momentum as they quickly outran
their supply lines, not helped by the
bombing of the railway lines from the
German border into France. Artillery
could not keep pace with advancing
troops due to a terrain full of shell

nary
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1918: The unexpected
collapse of Germany

te

As we approach
the month of
November, In
Touch brings you
a series of articles
which allow us
to reflect on the
poignant events
of 100 years ago.
Jerry Crowley’s
very detailed
research and
gifted writing
reminds us of how
a terrible conflict
finally reached a
conclusion....

Cen

The Centenary of Armistice

craters and old trenches from the
Battle of the Somme. A severe
shortage of troop reserves made
it impossible to defend their gains.
Some offensives simply lost steam
as half-starving soldiers, deprived
of life’s staple comforts for so long,
just stopped and began gorging
themselves on the spoils of victory.
Others became demoralised
on discovering how much better
supplied and fed their opponents
were.
These
problems
were
compounded by strategic errors by
the German high command under
Ludendorff. His original plan had
been to force the British back to the
North Sea (as would happen 22
years later at Dunkirk), reflecting
the fact that up to 1918, the British
was the only Allied force that had
remained undefeated. A second
offensive against the French further
south would be subsidiary to this.
But whenever he saw success
against the French, offering the
tantalising prospect of opening the
way for a final assault on Paris
just 70 miles away, Ludendorff
switched divisions from the north,
seriously compromising his hopes
for dealing a coup de grace to the
British.
By August, the German offensives
had failed. German forces had not
been pushed out of France, as
would happen in 1945, they had
simply run out of manpower to
replace their continuing losses at a
time when the other side was being
reinforced almost daily by what
seemed an inexhaustible supply of
fresh American troops.
The final clincher was the
famous tank battle of 8th August,
dubbed by Ludendorff the “Black
Day of the German army”, in
which Allied tanks broke decisively
13

through the German lines at
Amiens. Using lessons learnt
from the 1917 tank Battle of
Cambrai, the Allies had prepared a
devastating attack based on total
surprise and overwhelming tank
superiority, secretly assembling a
force of 600 mostly British tanks,
against just 170 German tanks
of inferior design, (reflecting the
low priority Germany had accorded
to tank development – a major
misjudgement).
German surrender was now
inevitable. Ludendorff formally
recommended in late August that
Germany sue for peace, recognising
that there were no longer sufficient
troop reserves to continue the
fight. But it took much longer for
this reality to penetrate into the
collective psyche of the Kaiser
and Reichstag. Hence frequent
military engagements continued,
partly reflecting the Allies’ fears
that any armistice might prove
short-lived. This merely resulted in
German forces being pushed back
to their final line of resistance, the
Hindenburg Line, in September,
by which time the unexpected
readiness of masses of German
soldiery to surrender had been
exposed. Meanwhile, large parts of
Germany were descending into civil
disorder and threats of revolution,
reflecting increasingly severe
food shortages: soldiers refused
to fight and the naval ratings
at Kiel mutinied. By November,
Germany’s allies Bulgaria, Turkey
and Austria had all been decisively
knocked out of the war, leaving
Germany fighting alone.
US President Woodrow Wilson’s
Fourteen Principles for a peace
settlement emphatically ruled
out negotiations with Kaiser
Wilhelm and Austro-Hungarian
Emperor Karl, thereby fuelling the
momentum towards abdication
and constitutional government
in both countries. His principle
of self-determination meanwhile
fomented nationalist movements
amongst the Austro-Hungarian

Empire’s many diverse peoples in
the Balkans and beyond. Finally,
on 9th November, the Kaiser
abdicated, followed in short
order by Karl, paving the way for
the Armistice to be signed two
days later. Despite this, the naval
blockade continued to be enforced
with full ferocity right up to the
signing of the Treaty of Versailles
in June 1919.

A

fter the horrors of Ypres,
the Somme, Verdun
and Passchendaele, the
less high-profile military
engagements of 1918 can seem a
footnote in a war gradually winding
down. They were nothing of the sort:
the Allies were rudely caught out by
the strength of the German Spring
Offensives, and as late as August,
there were few signs that an end of
the war might be imminent. Even
then, Allied intelligence was still
largely unaware of the collapse of
German military morale. And the
loss of life continued to be huge.
The War had been one of
slow, painful attrition, a horrific
endurance contest embracing the
industrial as much as the military
sphere. Possibly if Germany
had been fighting solely on the
Western front from the start, or
even from 1916, it might have won
a decisive victory. But reactivating
in 1918 its 1914 Schlieffen plan
for a lightning victory over France,
always had the odds stacked
again it, given the massive toll
on its forces of three years of
war on two fronts, the entry of
the Americans, the relentless
British naval blockade, and the
stark consequence: the slow but
steady collapse of German fighting
morale. None of these factors was
decisive by itself, but in
combination – and
with their impacts
intricately
interlinked
and mutually
reinforcing –
they were deadly.
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Wills
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of an accident, stroke, etc.

Emergency wills
Having an operation
or are terminally ill?

Probate
Has someone passed away?
Do you need help with dealing
with their estate?

Deputy orders
For the mentally incapable?

Divorce and financial
settlements
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We do home and hospital visits
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Tantalised by food your teeth can’t cope with?
DENTAL IMPLANTS could solve the problem.
Let Dr Malik of Improve Your Smile answer your questions.
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Grugeon, Arthur Sydney
Jotcham, William
Keefe, Richard
Lowe, Frederick James
Reid, Keith Duncan
Simpson, James

I n M em o riam E dward T h o mas

The flowers left thick at nightfall in the wood
This Eastertide call into mind the men,
Now far from home, who, with their sweethearts should
Have gathered them and will never do again.
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WHO CAN BENEFIT FROM
HAVING DENTAL IMPLANTS?
– Almost anyone with missing teeth.
WHY ARE IMPLANTS THE BEST
SOLUTION?
– Because they are fixed into your jaw,
as natural teeth are. Alternatives are
removable dentures (often embarrassing and unromantic), or bridges, for
which good teeth have to be damaged.
WHAT DIFFERENCE DO
IMPLANTS MAKE?
– They can improve appearance, confidence and self-esteem, but they can

lead to better health too. Denture
wearers often choose soft foods rather
than what they really want to eat, so
may have a poor diet. With implants
they can chew anything – and proper
nourishment can restore well-being and
youthfulness.
HOW LONG DO IMPLANTS LAST?
– There’s no limit but like natural teeth,
they need maintenance so regular
checkups and hygiene visits are a must.
HOW LONG DOES THE
PROCESS TAKE?
– Once placed, implants need 2 to 4

months to firm up before being ‘put to
work’ but often we can place implants
the same day.
WHAT DO IMPLANTS COST?
– The consultation is free. A single
implant might start from £1500, but
patients’ needs vary. After a 3-D CT
scan, a treatment plan is prepared with
full costings – and where helpful,
patients may like to take advantage of
our beneficial finance plans. However, as
implants tend to make a person more
positive, happy, confident and outgoing,
their true value is far greater than
meets the eye!

FREE CONSULTATION for implants – quote code In Touch when you book

Woodford House Dental Practice
162 High Road
Woodford Green IG8 9EF

020 8504 2704
improveyoursmile.co.uk

l WHEELCHAIR ACCESS
l EASY PARKING NEARBY
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l FIND US opposite Tesco Express
WE ARE OPEN two late evenings
and alternate Saturdays as well as
normal weekday hours.

improve
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WOODFORD HOUSE
DENTAL PRACTICE

Rouen Station: “After interminable
wanderings over endless tracks of
line, I arrived at my train to Bailleul at
last, only to be thrust into my carriage
by an infuriated Railway Transport
Officer, who declared I should have
reported an hour ago, and was abso18

lutely indifferent to my anxious inquiries as to the fate of my luggage...
the troop train I had come up in had
barely disgorged its shouting, cheering masses of men - one wonders
where they all are now - when an
empty hospital train arrived bound
for the base, and as I waited, streams
of wounded were assisted into the
station and put into carriages. The
contrast was striking in the extreme:

I was going, or what I had come to
Bailleul for. Of course I hadn’t.”
“Father “P” proved an invaluable
guide. I had arrived totally ignorant of
army organisation; companies, battalions, brigades were all Greek to
me. He threw light on all these, and
explained that my particular charge
would be the Gloucester and
Worcester Brigade. He told me
where and how I should find them,
and in general how I was
to set about my business.”

Plugsteert Wood: “My

on the one side, the healthy, singing
lads who England was hurrying out to
war; and on the other, the crippled,
broken remnants returning home.”
“At length, about five o’clock that
Sunday evening, we reached Bailleul,
and I got out and made my way to an
aged and harassed R.T.O., to whom
I showed the movement order I had
been given at Rouen. The R.T.O - it
surprised me then but does so no
longer - was positively rude. He wanted to know if I had any idea where

first visit to the trenches took me through the
famous Plugsteert Wood.
The day was boiling hot,
and Plugsteert Wood
malodorous with shallow graves. I duly looked
through a periscope and
gazed wonderingly over
No Man’s Land, and at the
little mounds marking the
German line beyond. I was
suddenly scared stiff by
the ping of a sniper’s bullet, which sounded almost
at my ear.”

Pont-de-Nieppe: May 1915 “The
Cure of the village was a fine type of
old Belgian priest full of kindness and
hospitality. When I was having breakfast in his house after saying Mass,
he asked me if I should like an egg.
I said I should, and he simply got up
and went to a cupboard, took out an
egg from among several lying there
and handed it to me. I was obviously
expected to eat it raw, and showed
myself, I am afraid, singularly inef-

Foncquevillers: September 1915,

145 Brigade from Worcestershire.
“As there was a general move round
every eight days, I managed to see
all the battalions in turn. Every
Sunday I said a nine o’clock Mass at
Bayencourt, and one at half-past ten
at Foncquevillers; every Saturday evening I heard Confessions from six to
seven at Bayencourt, and from halfpast seven to eight at Foncquevillers;
and once every week I used to say a
Mass at the Chateau de la Haie. The
day varied every week, for I always
arranged to be there the morning of
the day before the men went back
into the line.”

Sailly au bois: I also said Mass every

Sunday for the troops at Hebuterne in
a wonderful deep cellar, thirty feet
down, and capable of holding nearly
a hundred. The engineers fitted it
with two little arc lamps. Besides
being useful for services, it came in
most useful for one or two concerts
we had there.

Colincamps: “We met an officer

and asked him if he had seen a
wounded officer being brought
down.”Oh,” he said, “I’m the officer.”
On asking him where he had been
hit, he pointed to his heart and said
“here.” Undoing his shirt, there we
saw the wound clearly enough, just
above his heart, and the bullet still
plainly visible bulging out under the
skin. Though obviously a spent bullet,
In Touch 2018 Issue 2

his escape had been a narrow one,
but, apart from a little faintness, he
did not seem much the worse, and
walked back with us to Colincamps.”

Bouzincourt: August 14th “At this
time, trench to trench attacks were
being pushed on almost daily and
casualties were continually coming in. One afternoon, Padre W and
myself went up to the line to try to get
in some wounded who were still lying
out. We went up to Orvillers in a car
from Crucifix Corner... then pushed
forward on foot...through endless
mazes of crumbling trenches. Our
objective was the ‘Skyline Trench’....I
don’t think we ever reached it... looking over we saw several prostrate
figures lying out in the open beyond....
Shells were beginning to drop around
us, and how well I remember running
up that sloping field and stooping over
those lifeless bodies to see if any perchance still lived... we found at length
what we were looking for. There were
several wounded lying in it, and I
pounced on the first I saw - anxious, I
must confess, to get away as quickly
as I could - dressed his wound - it was
in the stomach - as best I could... I and
the gunner with me got the wounded
man on to a stretcher and started
off. The journey back to Orvillers,
sometimes in trenches, sometimes
in the open, seemed absolutely interminable. Every moment I thought

❝

Hullo, have you seen
your star; it’s got a
hole right through it...

❞
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B

orn on 16th March 1888
at Bath, Philip Devas was
among the large family born
to Charles and Eliza Mary
Devas. His mother died
in 1889, his father in 1906. Three
sons became priests, and volunteered as Chaplains during the Great
War. Educated at Beaumont College
Windsor, “The Catholic Eaton,” Philip
joined the Order of Friars Minor and
became Dominic. In
1911, he was a member of the Community at
Forest Gate. Appointed
a temporary Chaplain
to the Forces, 4th
Class (Captain) on
31st January 1915,
he arrived in France
on 16th May 1915.
However in his account,
he says his first lesson in military ways
began at about 23.00
on Saturday 8th May at
Rouen Station. Having
initially arrived in good
time, he left his luggage
and precious altar set
with two other Officer
Chaplains while he went ahead to try
and find his train, thinking it would
be pulled in near a platform; a fortnight later Priest and luggage were
reunited.

ficient at the task.”
“One of the casualties from the
shelling was a case of shell shock,
the first I had seen. It was a gunner boy, who looked not more than
eighteen, absolutely overcome, quite
unable to move unsupported, and
sobbing like a child. I can see him
still with his rosy, healthy face, sitting
crying in a chair with his hands up to
his eyes.”

te

Compiled for the Great War Centenary, Adrian Lee presents some of
the reminiscences of Fr. Dominic Devas OFM, who served in France and
Belgium with the Army Chaplains Department.
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“From Cloister to Camp”
❝

One of the casualties
from the shelling
was a case of shell
shock, the first I had
seen... not more than
eighteen, absolutely
overcome... and
sobbing like a child...

❞

I should have to give in... every ten
or twelve yards or so, we seemed to
have laid our burden next to some
monstrous heap of corpses. Never,
even at Cambrai, did I see so many
dead... the man the gunner and I had
carried was profuse in his thanks, in
spite of the jolts and falls and wearisome slowness of the long carry.”

The main attack on Thiepval:

September 1916, “Enemy machine
guns began to sweep our own parapet. I was standing next to the
Adjutant when suddenly I felt an enormous thump on my left shoulder. I
turned round, thinking he was playing
a joke on me, but found him engaged
like the others in watching the scene
before us as it unfolded itself in the
early morning light. I thought no more
of it till, a few minutes later, he turned
round towards me, and exclaimed,
“Hullo, have you seen your star; it’s
got a hole right through it,” referring to
the metal star on my shoulder-strap.
Further investigation showed another
hole in the back of my tunic by my
shoulder. Then my shoulder began
to feel a bit stiff and sticky behind,
19

Arras: 26th July 1918, “Our rations
Sars: “I also opened a new cemetery had long since given out, and we
whilst I was here (at Sars), on the
slope of the hill leading back towards
Contalmaison. It started with a single
lonely grave, but grew bigger day by
day till, when I left, it was quite a conspicuous landmark.”

Martinpuich: August 20th, “I used
often to issue out the rum to these
men in the evening, and I suppose I
was unusually generous in my allowance, for one night I heard a man say,
“Oh! I’m not going to bother about it”
to which another replied, “but do you
know who is issuing it?”
Summer on the Somme 1916,
Martinsaart Wood: Whilst we

were here, the Battalion received its
first draft of Derby recruits. Some of
them had had the briefest of training. Their absolute ignorance of war
conditions was humorously pathetic.
One innocently asked where the cake
was for tea; another inquired as to
the nearest brine bath which he was
accustomed to take for his rheumatism. However, in spite of their initial
rawness they soon developed into
excellent fighting soldiers...”
“You will proceed to 57th Division
to take up duty as Senior Chaplain
to Forces (S.C.F). Non C. of E.” (pro-
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lived chiefly on chocolate and salted
almonds.”

Inchy to Moevres: 12th September
1918 (Officer ‘C’) “was also a heavy
sleeper and much appreciated his
quarters in the dug-out, as apparently my presence in the bunk above
deterred the Sergeant-Major from
using the only language which could
rouse ‘C’ from his slumbers”.
Arras, Aubrey Camp: 18th

September 1918, “A burst of high
velocity shells forced us to evacuate
our huts and move off to a flank. It
was on this occasion that a certain
well-known old soldier in the battalion, a trifle the worse for drink, made
his way up to the Colonel, shook him
warmly by the hand, and exclaimed, “
There’s only one man here, sir, madder than myself, and that’s you.”

Cambrai: September 18th 1918, “I
heard the rain pattering down onto
the tent as I gathered up my haversack and gas mask and prepared to
go out into the night. Outside it was
pitch dark, and it took some time for
the whole Battalion to form up on the
road just outside the camp. When all
were ready to start I took up my posi-

Cambrai: “Early in the afternoon
we heard the Colonel had been hit….
The road was awful, beyond description, strewn with dead men and animals… I penetrated a few hundred
yards out into the open field on the
right, and crouching down to take
cover from the bullets found I was
lying next to a dead machine-gun
officer. When I saw the Colonel ultimately, he was quite unconscious
and obviously dying. I gave him the
Last Sacraments, and he was taken
away.”

❝

Neither do I mention,
except rarely, the
inestimable friends I
made amongst men
and officers. To know
them was a real
privilege, and to live
with them a real
pleasure. Their
memory at least
remains with me as a
sacred possession...
their death came to
me as an irreparable
loss.

❞

Cambrai: “Whilst we were here

we had what was for me the worst
experience of gas during the war. A
gas shell landed in two of our three
entrances, whilst several others fell
round about. The dug-out, where we
all were at the time, was immediately
filled with the suffocating fumes. We
put on our gas masks hoping it would
soon clear. After nearly half an hour,
during which we got some of the men
out of the dug-out, so as to allow a
freer current of air, the Doctor took
In Touch 2018 Issue 2

a sniff and instantly put on his mask
again; the gas was still thick, and
there was nothing for it but to get
right out into the open. The climb up
the sixty or seventy steep steps was
a most exhausting operation, and
most of us had to stop half-way to get
breath, so quickly and so deeply had
the gas already affected us. I know I
had the greatest difficulty in getting
out into the open, and once there,
I tore off my mask, heedless as to
whether the atmosphere was good
or bad.”
“...The next evening, 31st October,
we were relieved by the 17th Londons
in the 47th Division, and when all the
Companies had moved back we at
Headquarters got on our horses and
rode back in the dark over hedges
and ditches to “Hardy Planck” Farm,
where the Battalion was assembling
and having tea before marching
away. This was my last night ride back
from the line….The following day, we
marched into Lille and were billeted
in the Faubourg de Fives. Ten days
later the Armistice was signed.”
(He recalls the soldiers) “I turn to
the men, whom one loved more than
one could tell, and whose deaths
were such deep-felt losses. How wonderful they always were, patient, plodding, so often soaked in rain, trudging
from one cheerless abode to another,
facing gaily the rising of each hopeless dawn, living out so often the brief
months of a hard life, and cheerfully
closing it in blood.”
“The remarks one hears made by
Englishmen on the part the Irish took
in the war sound tragically unjust to
one who for six months, during some
of the hardest fighting of the war,
lived with an Irish regiment and buried its dead…”
“Neither do I mention, except rarely, the inestimable friends I made
amongst men and officers. To know
them was a real privilege, and to
live with them a real pleasure. Their
memory at least remains with me
as a sacred possession, for in all too
many cases their death came to me
as an irreparable loss.”
In addition to the 1914/15 Star,
British War Medal and Victory Medal,
Dominic Devas was awarded an

nary

was at Arqueves. Accordingly I rode
over next morning to meet him, and
found him with his battalion, the 2nd
Suffolks, just preparing to go up the
line, so that I had only a few minutes
with him. This was the first and only
time I saw him in France, for he
was killed about a month later in an
attack on Serre.*
*Dominic’s book is dedicated to
‘Elizabeth, whose Father fell at Serre’
- Presumably Dominic’s niece

On 3rd May 1918, Dominic was
posted to 1st Battalion Royal
Munster Fusiliers, and moved with
them to participate in the 100 Days
Offensive from 8th August 1918,
leading to the Armistice:
“Gommecourt Park during these
hot spring days was a wonderful
place. The ground was all covered
with thick undergrowth and full of
wild flowers. The trees, torn by shells
and blighted by gas, bearing all the
scars of the great Somme battle, still
lived in innumerable small shoots
which spread out round the base of
the trunk, rich and green.”

tion about the middle of the column,
and with the Colonel standing behind
me, gave the General Absolution to
the entire Battalion as it stood there
in the rain and murky darkness on
the eve of battle. Then when I had finished we all joined in saying the “Our
Father.” How well I remember the
Colonel taking up my words and saying, in his loud, commanding voice,
so that all might hear, “Now, men,
we’ll say the ‘Our Father’ together.”
Then we moved away up the road,
and as we went we could hear the
cavalry trumpets ringing out reveille.”
“As we waited there several groups
of German prisoners passed back.
One was so badly wounded that he
lay there when his party moved on
again, and it was pathetic to see the
haunted, pleading look of a pal of his
who remained to watch beside him.
We left them both there….and as
we left the canal, always going east,
I saw a wretched German, quite an
old-looking man, and wounded, climb
painfully out of a dug-out and look
hopelessly and helplessly around
him. No one heeded him.”

te

Arqueves: “My brother (Bertrand)

motion to Major equivalent). “I was
completely taken aback by this unexpected order, and decided that under
the circumstances I could do nothing
for the moment to comply with it.”

Cen

and taking off my coat, I found that
a bullet had just grazed my shoulder, breaking the skin and causing
it to bleed slightly. The Doctor soon
patched it up, and later in the morning I walked out through the communication trenches and over the open
fields to say Mass, as I had arranged,
in Mailly-Maillet church.”

OBE for his work during the conflict.
Demobilised on 10th April 1919, he
came to live here at the Woodford
Friary, from where his medal application was made in the September. He
relinquished his Commission on 1st
September 1921.
During the 1920s and 1930s
he spent many years teaching in
the Novitiate House at Chilworth in
Surrey. It was said that unless you
had been taught by Dominic, you
were not properly trained.
He held the office of Franciscan
Provincial from 1939-1942, and
from 1943-1945 he taught R.E. to
Frank Fitzpatrick at St Bonaventure’s
School. Working from the Forest Gate
Friary, one of those in his “visiting
area” was Frank’s future wife Rosa
and her family. When her parents
were bombed out, it was Dominic
who came to see them. A prolific writer of religious books and texts, along
with the odd letter to The Times,
a Lenten service conducted by him
from Liverpool was broadcast by the
BBC Home Service Radio at 09.30 on
14th March 1954.
In 1981 he gave an interview to
Anglia Television concerning his time
as a Military Chaplain. A copy is preserved in the sound archive of the
Imperial War Museum, under the
catalogue number 5197/3.
A free downloadable copy of his
very readable book “From Cloister
to Camp” can be found at archive.
org/details/fromcloistertoca00deva
A precious copy with his pencilled
annotations, plus a copy of the
trench burial photograph are safe in
the Franciscan Archives.
Fr. Dominic (Philip) Devas OBE OFM
lived to be 94 years of age, dying
on 24th November 1982 in the
presence of Fr Quentin Jackson,
having suffered a stroke at the
Friary in Nottingham.
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Eighty years on

T

he 80th anniversary
of Kindertransport:
Continuing
from
our last edition, we
bring an eye witness
account of November 1938 and
introduce our local neighbours
who now live in freedom in our
Parish.
9th November 1938, known as
‘Kristallnacht’ (night of broken glass),
the Gestapo, in an organized attack,
burned and looted synagogues,
Jewish shops and homes throughout Germany. The windows of buildings were deliberately smashed.
Hundreds of Jews were killed and
nearly 30,000 arrested and taken to
concentration camps. The following
week, Jewish children were no longer
allowed to attend German schools.
Albert Friedlander, as a child, was
living in Berlin and remembers the
events of the time:
‘What did I do that week? Somehow,
we were warned by friends that a
‘major action’ had been planned
against the Jews. And so we left our
apartment: my father and I, my brother, sister and mother, to make our
way separate ways to a hiding place.
We travelled by bus, underground
and on foot and met again in the attic
of a distant suburb, in the home of a
friend. There were fourteen of us in
that small store room under the roof.
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It was hot and it was uncomfortable.
The next morning, without consulting our parents, my twin brother and
I went for a walk. We were eleven
years old.
At the next corner, two men stopped
us. ‘Why aren’t you kids wearing your
Hitler Youth Uniforms?’ This was our
chance to be heroes, to proclaim our
Judaism proudly, without fear. I spoke
up instantly: ‘Our uniforms are at the
cleaners. We will be wearing them
tomorrow’.
And they let us go. We walked
around the block, back into the
house, up into the attic and thought
no more about exploring the outside.

Rolf Penzias at school in Munich, 1929

surrounded by shops, many of them
Jewish. This was late at night and
it was dark but we had no trouble in picking out the Jewish shops.
They had been looted; the windows
had been smashed, and there were
ashes, rubble and debris outside
some of the shops. We had not seen
how our fellow Jews had been treated: beaten, taken to prison, some of
them never to return. But in our hiding place, listening to our friends, we
heard more and more of the story of
kristallnacht’.

Rolf’s identity document and travel
permit, 1939

Another day passed. Father thought
that it was safe to return and he and
I started before the others, retracing
our journey to the Nollenplatz and our
flat. We had come home too early.
They were waiting to take us, to send
us away. We could hear laughter, we
could smell cigar smoke. And so we
tiptoed down the stairs, waiting in the
lobby to catch the rest of the family in
order to warn them. Once again separated, we wandered through Berlin.
There was a lot of glass on the
street. We lived in the West End,

Taken from ‘Journeys to freedom’
by Sheila Chiat and used in the
National Curriculum key stage 2/3
One of our local neighbours, Rolf
Penzias, escaped from Munich with
his brother in 1939...
I was introduced to Rolf and Lucy
by Sheila Chiat from the South West
Essex Reform Synagogue. All three
were special guests at our summer concert which paid tribute to
Kindertransport. Sheila has assisted
me greatly with research and I was
astounded to find out that Rolf and
Lucy live just along the road from our
church. They kindly visited me one
afternoon and fascinated me with
their incredible stories.
‘I was born in 1922 and I remember Hitler, even before he was in
power, driving in his Mercedes down
Maximilianstrasse in Munich, where I
Iived. When he came to power it didn’t
affect us until 1935 when the Aryan
laws came into being. These meant
that Jews couldn’t marry Christians
and that sort of thing. But for me it
meant that I wasn’t allowed to go to
any swimming baths any more. I left
school in 1937 and had an apprenticeship as a mechanic but I got
chucked out by the Nazis a year later.
After ‘Kristallnacht’ my parents said
we had to get out. My brother and I
both got on the Kindertansport on
January 1939. (The Gestapo would
not allow farewells at the station.
They did not want the news to get
out). There must have been about
100 kids on the train and because
I was sixteen I was told to look after
a boy of three or four until we got
to England. When we crossed the
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Rolf and Walter Penzias, July 1947

Dutch border, the train stopped and
all these Dutch women came to the
train with biscuits, cakes and hot
drinks. It was amazing and I shall
never forget that.
We went to Harwich and then to a
camp at Dovercourt...(I think it was
a Warner Holiday camp...). I stayed
there two months before we were
picked up by a Vicar who had been
told to get two refugee children for
his village in Cheshire. He picked my
brother because he had been in the
local newspaper the day before for
rescuing a dog. The Vicar didn’t want
to take me as well as I was too old
but my brother said ‘If he’s not going,
then I’m not going’ so he relented.
(Although born in Germany, the boys
both had Polish passports from birth,
descended from their father, so
despite being sixteen, Rolf was not
interned on arrival in the UK).
We were there a month, but when
the Jewish community found out we
were in a Vicarage they put us into a
hostel boarding school in Liverpool. I
was then in hospital for nine months
with bone disease. The consultant
took excellent care of me, providing me with food and money, as my
brother had no pocket money to travel to the hospital to visit me.
In 1941, I went to London where
my uncle and aunt gave me a home.
I studied to become a mechanical
engineer and after I qualified I worked
in that field all my life. I spent the war

years working for Plessey, a company
which was carrying out very important war work.
My parents went to Italy in August
1939. Later they were interned in a
camp in Calabria. The Italians were
very poor. The Gestapo arrived to
transport people to Auschwitz but the
Italian army said ’No, these are our
prisoners’. So my parents survived.
(We communicated with them via the
Red Cross in Switzerland who passed
on our letters, but we were only
allowed 25 words per letter including
the name and address).
Three years after the war, I got my
parents to England on a domestic
permit. (In 1948, after ten years,
my parents, my brother and I were
reunited on Liverpool Street Station).
Three quarters of the people who
came on Kindertransport never saw
their parents again, so even though
I lost my grandparents, an uncle and
aunt in Auschwitz, I was one of the
lucky ones’.
Rolf told me: ‘I was lucky. There are
opportunities here and I will be evergrateful to this country…’
Rolf’s brother, Walter, studied at
Manchester University, was employed
by Shell and travelled the world as
a teacher. He too, used his freedom well. Rolf eventually became
a member of the UK Committee for
Kindertransport children. The extract
above was printed in the BBC History
Magazine in February 2009.
23

us to the concert. It was so
moving, the way it was put
together was so sensitive. It
was a very amazing event for
the Centenary (of Armistice). The
tribute to Kindertransport was far
more than we expected...❜


Lucy & Rolf Buckhurst Hill

❛ Please tell Mary that her
orchestra sounded sensational.
Does your choir realise how
lucky they are to have that
accompaniment? There were two
incredible moments for me: the
men’s trio (The Armed Man) and
the Benedictus which was
magical. The hair stood up on
the back of my neck. Wonderful.
How do you achieve that quality
of sound from your choir?❜

Vivian Hopper Chingford
❛ Superb....we all loved it. Eileen
was sitting beside a pillar and
didn’t notice the percussion
section. When the big bass
drum went off, she nearly fell off
her seat...❜ Bill Jamison Loughton

❛ I loved Michael Gray’s and Paul
Bennett’s solos. As for Katy
Elmann - she was simply
amazing. Both Schindler’s list and
Sunset sent shivers down my
spine - a brilliant programme.❜
Helen Brentwood
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O

ur summer concert provided an early opportunity
to reflect upon the events
and consequences of
1914 to 1918 and to pay a
humble tribute to all those who were
part of that conflict. In 1918, June
30th fell on a Sunday and the timeline for peace was mercifully already
progressing towards the Armistice.
2018 also marks the 80th anniversary of Kindertransport, the escorted escape of Jewish children from
Europe to the UK, assisted by Sir
Nicholas Winton amongst many others. Incredibly, several of those Kinder
joined us for the concert....our own
father Boniface and Rolf Penzias, a
local neighbour from Buckhurst Hill,
whose own story appears on page
22.
The evening was accompanied by
the Lux Aeterna orchestra, making
their inaugural performance at St
Thomas of Canterbury.
How can World War 1 be described
in 90 minutes? With the icy storm of
Vivaldi’s Winter Concerto depicting
the descent into chaos and then with
‘The Armed Man’ by Karl Jenkins.
This Mass was commissioned for the
Millenium by the Royal Armouries
and dedicated to the victims of
the Kosovan conflict; the CD was
released the day after the attack on
the Twin Towers in New York. It is a
mighty work, not fully within the grasp
of a little parish choir. So I chose the
sections which reflected their range
and the occasion.
Although described as a ‘Mass
for Peace’, it actually portrays the
onslaught of battle: beginning with
an astonishingly powerful rendition
of Psalms 56 and 59 -‘Be merciful unto me, O God’ depicting the
soldiers’ anguish the night before
battle. The unaccompanied voices

of Brendan Chung, Colin Tham and
James Affleck resonated through the
church, their last phrase punctuated
by a huge explosion from the drums,
representing the ensuing slaughter.
The choir then quietly chanted a
Sanctus, the holiest of texts; musically, this was actually a relentless
march to war, with persistent drumming and blazing military fanfares
building to a mighty crescendo.
The suffering of civilians was
marked by an explosion of frightening discords: as they thundered out,
tiny children screamed in terror and
had to be carried out of the church,
a poignant reminder of the reality of
war. The aftershock of the ceasefire
poured forth in a gentle Agnus Dei.
The angelic Benedictus provided
healing in a beautiful cello solo from
Paul Lockyer and with magical vocal
lines from our very own choristers.
As ‘Hosanna in Excelsis’ rang out in
glorious exultation, Fr Michael leapt
to his feet, his eyes full of wonder.
Clearly overwhelmed, I had to gently
remind him not to expect that at
Sunday Mass.
I didn’t quite know how the audience would react: did the music
move them? Did they hear a story?
In the interval, people grabbed me
and enthused over the piece, including nine of our Friars who were clearly
moved. I was a little uncertain, but
after a week of complimentary letters
and phone calls, I realised that the
little parish choir had, again, pulled
it off.
Then followed the soothing beauty
of Telemann’s viola concerto, expertly
provided through the artistry of Paul
Bennett. The viola section is rarely
given the most interesting tunes in
orchestral pieces, so it was a real
pleasure to highlight the mellow loveliness of the instrument. Brendan

nary

❛ I want to thank you for inviting

te

A Centenary tribute to Armistice and the 80th Anniversary of Kindertransport

Cen

Parish Summer Concert

❛ The Concert: a whole new
Chung, our own solo chorister, made
his orchestral debut in front of the
home crowd and his American cousins [who had never heard him sing],
performing Handel’s uplifting reminder that we shall all be changed:
‘Behold, I tell you a mystery, the trumpet shall sound and the dead shall be
raised’. It is a very difficult piece and
the boy did very well.

I

n tribute to Kindertransport, the
theme tune from ‘Schindler’s
List’ was specially arranged for
the concert by Michael Gray, our
orchestral leader, whose glorious and
emotive playing was the jewel in our
crown. Mike’s performance paid a
wonderful compliment to Fr Boniface
and Rolf Penzias, our guest kinder
who were in the audience. How won-
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experience for me sitting in the
audience. And a very pleasant
one, indeed, very uplifting in
parts. The standard of the
orchestral playing was as
always very high, ditto the two
soloists, and I’d have to single
out a very good cello section as
being somewhat overlooked.
The Jenkins Mass was
wonderful to listen to - I’d
never heard it before, but am
told it’s a regular on Radio FM.
The Choir sang it very well, I
actually thought that the
sopranos achieved remarkably
good volume considering there
were just six of them. ❜
Jerry Highams Park
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StillbirthAndNeonatalDeathSociety

❛ ‘What a brilliant evening last
nary

❛ A resounding success I think!
I have heard nothing but praise
for the choir and orchestra; we
are so lucky to be accompanied
by such a talented group of
musicians.❜
Mary Woodford Green

derful to have them with us. A piece
of history.
Last November, Katy Elman took
the Parish by storm with her percussion virtuosity. She returned by spe-

cial request with her performance of
‘Czardas’ in which she twirled around
our altar combining marimba with
xylophone and glockenspiel and leading us into our sunset sequence.
The collection raised a total of
£1,000 for the Across Jumbulance
which escorts parishioners to Lourdes
each year. Reg charity no: SC030126.

te

Linda & David St Albans

Cen

Saturday. Excellent choice of
music and excellent musicians.
We thought your choir was
exceptional. Also an excellent
social occasion for the church
and Friars’. ❜

❛ Thank you for an exhilarating
night of live music. The whole
evening was so well thought
out and balanced. I must tell
you I enjoyed the evening more
than a recent concert by the
Berlin philharmonic with Mr
Rattle, at the Festival Hall.
Congratulations.❜
Moya Woodford Green

The Lux Aeterna Ensemble is
available to provide music for
Funeral and Memorial services		
LuxAeternaMusic.co.uk 		
01277 824908

R

ose Abrehart, the East
Area Co ordinator of
SANDS, has contacted
us regarding her charity
Sands is the leading stillbirth and
neonatal death charity in the UK.
They work nationally to reduce baby
deaths through promoting better
maternity care and funding research.
They have a programme of training and a wide range of resources
designed to support professionals to
improve the bereavement care they
provide following the death of a baby,
and they provide a comprehensive
bereavement support service both
nationally through their helpline and
locally through around 100 regional
support groups based across the UK.
Do you have 3-4 hours a month
to help a local baby bereavement
Group?
‘I found out that I had lost my baby

just before Christmas. There are no
words to describe the utter despair
I felt’.
Losing your much longed for baby
late in pregnancy or soon after birth
is the most awful trauma any parent
can experience. A whole future is
taken away from that family. Sadly
this happens only too often. Currently
15 babies per day die in the weeks
before or just after birth. Sands aims
to care for those families with practical and emotional support for as long
as they need it.
Sands is currently working with your
local children’s hospice and are looking to find volunteers to help them
set up a new Sands Group in the
Woodford area. We need people prepared to become part of a Committee,
including a Chair, Treasurer and
Secretary and Befrienders.
The Chair helps the committee

Packfords
accommodation, weddings & functions

Packfords

CELEBRATI NG

YEARS

1963-2013
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Packfords Hotel,16 Snakes Lane West,
Woodford Green, Essex IG8 0BS
Tel: 020 8504 2642
Fax: 020 8505 5778
E-mail: sarah@packfordshotel.co.uk
Website: www.packfordshotel.co.uk

work together as a team, following
the aims of Sands and ensuring that
the Group works within the Sands
Group Constitution.
The Treasurer role would be especially suitable to anyone with financial
acumen as well as an interest or
empathy with Sands’ work.
Befrienders are also needed to
provide support to anyone affected
by the death of a baby over the
phone and in person at group meetings. The new befrienders must successfully complete Sands’ befriender
training, and a minimum of two years
must have passed since their baby
died.
Sands support groups are run on
a voluntary basis by people [many
of whom] have themselves experienced the death of a baby. However
not all Committee members have
to be bereaved parents. As long as
you have an empathy and interest
in our work we would urge you to get
involved.
Rose tells us: “I hope that there
are people in and around Woodford
who will consider helping to set up
a group in the area so we can support bereaved parents and their
families at a devastating time for
them. Currently there is little support in the area in and around
Woodford for these parents and it
is very much needed. I would urge
anyone in the local area who could
help to get in touch.”
For further information on the
roles or to find out more about the
group, contact: Rose Abrehart, East
Network Coordinator at Sands on
07707 480020 or email:
rose.abrehart@sands.org.uk
There are lots of resources for your
Group – visit the Groups Toolkit:
toolkit.uk-sands.org/
To place a shop order on behalf of
your Group, click here
www.sands.org.uk/node/1739
The latest edition of our volunteering
newsletter is available to download
from our website.
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News from the Parish Council
Kit Tranmer

Jac Edwards

Michael Eggleton

T

he Parish AGM was held
on 15th July after 11.30.
Mass itself was sparse
which probably impacted on attendance, as did the
stifling heat and lack of refreshment. (Please, may we at least be
provided with water?)
Two well-known faces will be joining
the PC team: Paul Kinsman, who is a
regular within the Parish Music Group
and is already managing Parish communications, and Paul Dobson:
Paul Dobson
Born in Harwich (1945), has lived
in the parish since 1978. Retired
professor of law. Married to Hilary
(who ran St Thomas’s choir for 25
years). We have four adult children;
all attended St Antony’s School.
For some years was a Eucharistic
Minister at St Thomas’s. Some
years ago was a Governor and then
Chair of Governors at St Antony’s.
Subsequently, was a Governor and
then Chair of Governors at Ilford
Ursuline High School. Currently
one of the trustees at the Ursuline
Preparatory School, Ilford.
Following the Council’s financial report, discussions developed
regarding the refurbishment of the
Friary and grounds, including the
church roof, grass-crete area of the
car park and potential replacement
of the scout huts. The funds in the
Parish account are approximately
£360,000. The interest earned
on this substantial sum has again
proved negligible (£91) and has
caused raised eyebrows and discontent amongst those who subscribe
to Parish collections. I put the questions to Paul Turpin as Head of the
28

Paul Turpin

William Yeung

PC and Finance committee and also
to Kit Tranmer in Paul’s potential
absence:
Parishioners’ question
Why is it that we have over one
third of a million pounds in our
Parish account but have only received
£91 interest in the last year? This
was alluded to at the AGM as being
under the umbrella of Diocesan rules
or something similar, but there are
continuing questions in the community as to what this actually means
and why. Kit says:

1

Hi Kathy, The question you ask about
the finances is really for the Finance
Committee. This is NOT (sadly and
to my mind wrongly!) under the
auspices of the PPC but answers
directly to the Parish Priest (PP).
This topic (‘to whom is the Finance
Committee answerable?’) has been
raised on numerous occasions by
myself and others, the last time by
me at the most recent PPC meeting.
Canon Law states that the FC should
be answerable to the PP however
as the PP is on the PPC there is
no problem being answerable to us
direct. Despite this they rejected a
proposal last year which would have
changed their Terms of Reference.
I will leave it to you to pursue this
further!!!
Just though to defend them a little,
they are at the moment between a
rock and a hard place as I understand
it as:-

a)

All other parishes pass over surpluses of money to Brentwood
who invest the money. Really we
should do the same. We were, I

Fr Quentin

Dcn Matthew Ives

believe, excused from committing to
this as we are a Franciscan Parish.
If we were to pass the money over
though, it would be invested by the
Diocese and therefore we would not
have direct access to our money. We
might have to wait years before it was
returned to us.

b)

On the other hand, we are looking at the possibility of huge
expenses to cover a new roof (Friary
and Church) plus issues like the heating, grasscrete etc. This could run into
hundreds of thousands of pounds.

c)

If the FC were to try and get more
interest this would mean investing in less safe deposits than are
currently used.
Paul Turpin will, as an expert, be
able to clarify the above in case I
have things wrong as he is our PPC
representative on the FC as well as
being the current Chair of the PPC.
You mention another point, again
about which I personally feel very
strongly. You say “...there are continuing questions in the Community
as to ...” At the last PPC meeting
(before it started) I discussed at
length with the FC representative
that they really must be more proactive with the Parish. I still hear in
the community deep suspicion as to
“what happens to our money” either
that donated or raised by the Parish
in events. I think the FC is very open
and honest with the accounts yet
there are still questions raised in the
Parish and in order to remove these
uncertainties I feel the FC must be
much more pro-active especially if
there is to be some fundraising in
the near future to cover the costs

mentioned above’.
Paul Turpin, Chair of the PCC says:
‘The funds on our account are a
constant topic of conversation for
the Finance Committee. With interest
rates so low, the return on our charity status cash account at the bank
is lower than optimal. We looked at
investing some of the parish funds
into the same charitable investment
account as used by the Diocese of
Brentwood. However we decided not
to do this as we believed that the
building maintenance bills over the
past year were going to be greater.
We now expect some of these to
arise over the coming year. However
the retiling of the church roof cost will
now be lower than expected for the
parish, as the Friars are paying the
majority of this cost. Other projects
that will be potentially expensive are
the church heating system, the car
park surface and new huts.
With interest rates on the increase,
albeit slowly and from a low level, we
have decided that this is probably
not a good time to invest along with
Brentwood. However, we will continue
to review. We will also review our bank
account to see if we can increase the
return on our charity status cash
account over the coming year’.
regards, Finance Committee
Parishioners’ question

2

Can the AGM please be rescheduled? This year’s meeting attracted fewer people, possibly due to the
hot weather, but maybe also because
Sunday lunchtime is a very sociable
family day. It also limits attendees to
11.30 mass. There were fewer questions and less discussion of information. Would the PC consider a
Saturday morning at 11.00? with tea
and coffee from 10.45? Kit replies:
‘This was moved in 2016 from its
traditional place (I believe in the
early Autumn) by the PPC at the
suggestion of the Parish Priest, the
idea being that a new Parish Council
should start working at the same
time as the new School Year so the
two were in harmony. My own feeling
In Touch 2018 Issue 2

is quite neutral in that whatever time
of year you hold it there will be some
who find it inconvenient.
Dec – January – too cold no one
wants to come out!
June – July – too hot!
Easter – well you get the idea.
As to the timing – well fair enough,
perhaps we should consider a different time but all the issues above
apply again – Saturday is good for
some, bad for others and the same
applies to weekdays.
I see Mike Eggleton has suggested
that we delegate someone to ask
Parishioners what they would like – I
think that this is a good idea and I will
leave him to raise that in the PPC.
I hope this answers a few of the
points you raised’.

Tea break
with the

Editor
Our junior readers have
produced some hidden gems...
❛In the first book of the bible –
Guinness – God got tired of
creating the world, so he took the
Sabbath off…❜
❛Adam and Eve were created from
an apple tree.❜

Editor: Thanks to both gentlemen for
their considered replies. The answers
about the Parish finance have clarified the matter for me, as I was
unaware that we are treated separately as a Franciscan Parish. What
are your views? Please email the
Editor, or the Parish Council.

❛Noah’s wife was Joan of Ark,
because Noah built an Ark. The
animals came on in pears.❜

Regarding the AGM – What do
parishioners want? Please respond
to the PCC – they are willing to serve
you. No point in having an AGM with
no attendees to discuss matters...

❛Moses led the Jews to the Red
Sea where they made unleavened
bread, which is bread without any
ingredients…❜

Since Kit replied, there has been a PC
meeting at which the date of the AGM
was discussed. The majority of the PC
feel that it should remain at the same
time – after 11.30 Mass.
Should the AGM be held at a different time of year? Again, there
was a division and much discussion.
However, it was pointed out that it
cannot be moved without changing
the constitution and that requires an
AGM (or we have an Extra-ordinary
Meeting of the Parish which no-one
wanted). The topic will therefore be
raised again in June next year a
month before the AGM so if the majority want a change it can be done then.

❛The Jews are God’s chosen
people, but throughout history
they’ve trouble with unsympathetic
genitals…❜

A teacher asked her students
❛Does anyone know any miracles
that Jesus performed?’
A young boy said ‘He cured people
who had leopards.❜
Priest to organist
❛At some point between verses 3
and 6, I’ll signal for you to do an
emergency stop...❜

Editor: Personally, I feel that it should
be earlier in the year so as to produce
less conflict with summer holidays.
Parishioners – please respond.
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Bearing gifts

Nativity

Shepherds

We Three Kings

A

rt and religion have historically gone hand in
hand for generations.
Many of the most worldfamous works have been depictions of a religious nature, and it’s
very likely that sacred art was so
popular as it was a universal way
to communicate with the masses.
Because in short – that’s what art
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Christmas
cards with a
difference
is about, isn’t it? To communicate
something? A story, or an idea – or
even just an emotion; art speaks to
people – or at least it aims to.
But when it came to choosing my
Christmas cards last year, this is
where my problem lay; I wanted to
send cards with a Christian message
– but nothing was really “speaking”
to me. Why?
I’m 25, a self-professed lover of
all things aesthetically inclined, and
style and quality are important to me.
When it comes to choosing the cards
I send out to people in December
therefore, I’m downright fussy. After
all, they are a reflection on me, they
sit on the mantlepieces of people
I care about, and I want them to
look lovely. With many people, young
people particularly, feeling the same
way – there has been a huge boom
in the variety and quality of Christmas
cards available on the shelves - and
if style, design and quality are what
you’re looking for then you are bound
to find plenty of options.
But what if you add Christianity
into the mix? After all – Christmas
is a religious celebration first and
foremostly… why don’t we see more
religious cards in the shops? And why
are the ones we see mostly dated,
old fashioned, and printed on cheap
thin squeaky cardstock offering very
little desire to purchase them over
the beautiful non-Christian creations
we see adorning every other shelf!
Religious people are after all, people! We are attracted by the same
great designs and quality as anyone
else and our tastes developed alongside the masses; they didn’t stay

in the 1900’s. At Christmas, I want
my cards to have a religious touch –
because as a young Catholic, sharing
that aspect of Christmas is important
to me. But how can we expect people
to do that if we are offering them
nothing at all appealing to do it with?
It comes down to popularity; what
will sell to ‘many’ and what will sell to
‘few’ – and it seems that we Christians,
even at Christmas, are considered
‘few’. Non-Christian people are very
unlikely to buy a religious card, whereas with a bit of good design and quality
– we religious folk might be persuaded
to have our heads turned. Make a
card that appeals to everyone and you
make a card that will sell better, but
if you isolate all the atheists – it just
doesn’t make good business sense.
But the cards we send at Christmas
shouldn’t be dictated by popularity
and ‘good business’ – they should
be dictated by the message that we
would like to give. Historically, religious depictions were extremely popular – because religion was in general, more popular then, than now;
but we are doing nothing to change
that by not using times like Christmas
as an opportunity to share our faith.
Since coming to this conclusion, I
was even more adamant to not buy
into commercial non-religious cards,
for fear of perpetuating this self-fulfilling prophecy – but was still faced
with the daunting prospect of actually
finding a card that I, with all my fussiness, was willing to send.
It was a small chapel in the south
of France that finally solved my problem; the Chapel du Rosaire de Vence
– otherwise known as the Matisse

chapel. Finally, I had found a modern
artist with modern works, depicting
religion in a way that I wanted to
see it pictured: with bold colour and
impressionist shapes, and emotion
and vivacity and style! I sighed a satisfied breath of relief.
Images of Mary, and the Stations
of the Cross – it was an Easter-card’s
dream, just 4 months too soon: It
didn’t matter though, because I was
inspired.
Blessed with far too much time
on my hands, I began work on some
pieces of my own. Block colour and
sharp lines, dramatic shapes at disjointed angles; all things that speak to
me visually. After agonising over them
for too long I had them printed and
sent out to all my friends and family;
lifting the weight – almost.

I had achieved my goal of sending
out religious themed Christmas cards
that retained style and modernity in
their presentation and in short, I liked
them; a job well done. But in the back
my mind there was still that niggling
reality of how much effort I had to go
to achieve this, and even more niggling concerns as to why. Everyone’s
tastes are different, but it saddens
me that we seem to be viewed as a
group of dated, old fashioned people,
with interest in renaissance art alone.
The significant lack of options available to those who are part of the
religion being celebrated is striking;
when did we stop being the target
audience? And how did this shift in
artistic focus happen?
Do we all need to do more to
demand what we really want from

things like Christmas cards, to re-create the market we have lost? Maybe
if we did, in time, modern, stylish,
quality Christian items would be good
business – and we might see our
faith expand, along with our choices.
Sukie Whitehall
Sukie’s cards are available to buy
(if they’re you’re thing!) on good
quality thick matte cardstock – at
thortful.com/creator/sukie use
the ‘referred by a friend” code
SC Whitehall for 30% off. They’re
slightly more expensive than she
would have liked them to be, as
they are only produced in individual
print runs; but in the interest of
providing options – they are there.

Charity fundraiser at
Improve Your Smile Dental Practice

O

n a sunny day at the
beginning of August, Dr
Malik and some of his
team presented representatives from The Stroke
Association with a cheque for
£2,170. This fantastic sum of
money was raised from the generosity of the practice’s patients,
family and friends at a Coffee
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Morning held at the practice in
May and from the proceeds of 2
raffles.
Moona Malik, Practice Manager
said she had been overwhelmed by
their patients’ kindness and also the
multitude of amazing raffle prizes
which had been donated by local
companies. She said the practice
intend to make this an annual event

to raise money and awareness that
a stroke can happen to anyone and
that there are steps you can take to
minimise your risk including looking
after your oral health.
In the autumn Improve Your
Smile will hold a free Blood
Pressure Check Event at the
practice.
www.improveyoursmile.co.uk
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