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This was the historic Monday Morning-June 15th, when 
Father James opened up St Mary’s for the first time 
since mid-March. 

 
It’s still nothing like normal, as numbers are restricted 
only for private prayer from 11 until 3 each day, but at 
least some progress has been made in offering a haven 
for peace and reflection, in what has been a terrible and 
frightening time. 

 
Pauline has reported back that there are on average 16 
visitors to the church each day.   

 
Inside we have some more Dave Walker cartoons, re-
flecting the humorous side of reopening a church. 

In this issue: 

• We have a third instalment in the 
life of Hubert Walter, Lord of the 
Manor of Harrow and Archbishop 
of Canterbury and Chancellor to 
King John.   

• Father James shares his collection 
of photos of the Spire.   

• Pauline takes delivery of some love-
ly cuddly toys!  

• Judith hears that an appropriately 
Socially Distanced Heritage Open 
Day will take place in September 

• Marian concocts a delightful       
miscellanea of odd facts about St 
Mary’s. 

• And Father James reports on his 
“Virtual Pilgrimage” to Santiago de 
Compostella! 

And, when St 
Mary’s gets 
going again, the 
PCC have   
announced the 
fine investment 
of a New    
Notice Board-
clearly         
signalling our 
regular         
services!  



The doors are beginning to re-open! 

Dear Friends, 

The final celebration of the Eucharist in church before the 

lock-down took place on Mothering Sunday 22 March. (I 

remain bemused by the fact that, at the last count, the re-

cording of this service on You Tube has received 94 

views!) There was a satisfying symmetry in being able to 

return to church to celebrate once more last Sunday -   

Fathers’ Day. I am very grateful to those who have 

worked so hard to make it possible to open St Mary’s 

again for private prayer (see this month’s offering from 

cartoonist Dave Walker), as I am, also, to those who have 

continued to care for the churchyard during these last 

three months maintaining it to its usual high standard to 

be enjoyed by all who walk over the Hill. As I write, it has 

been announced that public worship can resume with up 

to thirty people present; we will return just as soon as we 

are able to make the necessary arrangements to preserve 

our safety. In this regard we will be co-operating with the 

other churches in central Harrow. It will not be possible 

to sing and we may continue to be prevented from receiv-

ing communion, so “church” will continue to feel rather 

different from that to which we are used. Please be patient 

– we will be giving careful consideration to the guidelines 

published by both the Church of England and the Gov-

ernment, which in the case of the arrangements for private 

prayer were different! We may have to continue with a 

“mixed economy” of physical and virtual (“on-line”) pres-

ence for some time to come. 

Over the last three months there have been a number of 

initiatives encouraging the ringing of the church bells in 

solidarity with other places of worship and in              

commemoration of a variety of events. Where we have 

been able to respond to such requests safely, I have been 

keen that the bells of St Mary’s continue to be heard in the 

local neighbourhood. There have been calls to prayer in 

the face of the situation in which we find ourselves, tolling 

of the bell on the death of loved ones and a                 

commemoration of the terrible Grenfell tragedy three 

years ago in response to a request from the Bishop of 

Kensington. 

There have been requests from other places of worship to 

broadcast their own “calls to prayer” over this period,  

including one from Harrow Central Mosque, which has 

now been withdrawn. Sadly – and challengingly – this led 

to a petition on which signatories were invited to make 

comments. Some of those comments were at best        

unhelpful and at worst inflammatory, in no way            

representing the positive inter-faith relationships we seek 

to build and celebrate in the Borough. While the Annual 

Civic Service has its own challenges for us St Mary’s, it is 

an opportunity for representatives from the many faiths of 

Harrow to present before the Mayor and Council our    

mutual respect and co-operation. The service cannot, of 

course, take place at its usual time this year but I am    

hopeful we can welcome the Mayor later in his year of   

office. We need to find ways of continuing to proclaim St 

Paul’s affirmation, “There is no longer Jew or Greek, 

there is no longer slave or free, there is no longer male 

and   female; for all of you are one in Christ Jesus” Gala-

tians 3:28 , a verse which takes on even deeper significance 

in light of the recent Black Lives Matter actions. 

You will find in this Summer edition of The Spire,     

alongside the regular contributions from Marian Small and 

Dorothy Pope, some thoughts on “virtual” pilgrimage – 

let’s hope that at some point travel will become less      

restricted and that the “staycation” isn’t the only option! 

In addition, there is a second Instagram “photo montage”, 

this month of the spire which now has its own Instagram 

page. This is not a mere pastime on the part of the Vicar 

but a gradual reminder of “the view”, i.e. the spire, we all 

take for granted but which will require significant work if 

it is to remain rising into the skies for the next 570 years – 

it was erected in 1450. We are faced with a bill of             

approximately £400,000 at some point in the next five 

years in order to replace the lead cladding. While this 

sounds a challenge, especially on the back of having only 

very recently replaced the roof, let us see it as an           

opportunity to further celebrate the building for which we 

are the current custodians and, more importantly, pro-

claim that which the spire represents – the lifting of our         

horizons to the one who is “the image of the invisible 

God, the firstborn of all creation”. Colossians 1:15 A-spire 

to God……. 

Let us hope that when I write my letter for the September 

edition of The Spire, things may be returning to some 

kind of “normal”. We are due to celebrate our Patronal 

Festival on Sunday 6 September on which occasion the 

preacher will be the Archdeacon of London, the Ven. 

Luke Miller; let us hope that we can indeed welcome Fa-

ther Luke. In the meantime, take what rest and respite the 

Summer be able to afford. We may not be able to meet 

together as frequently but we can still pray for each other. 

“Behold, I stand at the door and knock.” Revelation 3:20 

Once again, I take this opportunity to record my thanks to 

Judith Shepherd, without whom we would not have this 

newsletter and to Janet McCartney who puts the whole 

thing together in a form that can be printed as a single 

document. 

With every blessing 

Fr James 



……..but opening, albeit for private prayer, has required this: 

….and no the Vicar, didn’t have to do all them: huge thanks to Pauline,  

Michael, Nicky and Tim and to all of  you who are “supervising! 

 

……thank you to Dave Walker for this month’s “cartoon take” on life   
                                                                                        ©CartoonChurch.com 

At least being away from church has freed us from this every week………... 



Richard I had 

died without an 

heir. Urgent     

decisive action 

was essential to 

ensure a smooth       

transition of  

power and avert a 

new descent into 

anarchy as Prince 

John and Arthur 

of Brittany both 

claimed the 

throne. Hubert 

Walter might well 

have had        

profound misgivings about the character of the    

former but, having assessed the situation, joined 

Queen Eleanor and the influential Earl Marshal in 

supporting John, crowning him on Ascension Day 

1199. Before he administered the solemn and       

significant sacrament of unction, the Archbishop, 

aware of his responsibility to God and the nation, 

made the King reaffirm his intention to discharge 

his obligations with justice and equity and keep the 

oaths he had just sworn.  

 

Perhaps in gratitude or in acknowledgement of       

Hubert’s calibre and efficacy or because he saw    

personal advantages in the move, John immediately 

appointed the Primate as his Chancellor, thereby 

involving him once more in matters secular as his 

secretary, seal-bearer, administrator and counsellor. 

Those irked because he was not of the cloister    

resumed their criticism, considering that Hubert 

conformed to the world rather than walking in the 

light wrestling against spiritual wickedness in high 

places. ‘He could hardly be unaware of the ambiguity of his 

position, though it seems to have left him undisturbed. He 

liked power, not to mention money, and accepted the conflicts 

of loyalty imposed upon him.’ § He appears to have  

combined both rôles successfully, rendering what 

was due both to God and to Cæsar.  

 

In 1260 the Archbishop held a Synod at            

Westminster which introduced necessary reforms 

and innovations. ‘If there be any doubt whether one have 

been baptized or confirmed, we charge that the sacrament of 

which there is a doubt be conferred.’ * Priests were        

instructed to speak ‘plainly and distinctly, without clipping 

or mangling the words’ * and to dress in apparel suited 

to their order. Steps were taken to prevent unions of 

a dubious kind. ‘Let no marriage be contracted without 

banns thrice published in the church.’ * A limit was set on 

the number of  

men and horses  

in an episcopal  

entourage. The  

provision of vicarages was promoted. One of the 

stewards dealing with such transactions  was the 

competent Elias of Dereham whom Hubert        

rewarded with the Rectorship of Harrow in 1205 

and who later used his expertise to secure the       

endowment of St. Mary’s Vicarage. 

 

Hugh of Lincoln continued to voice his disapproval 

of his superior’s want of sublimity. When Hubert 

visited the dying Bishop, Hugh is said to have 

sought forgiveness ‘because, in a spirit of appeasement, he 

had sometimes failed to rebuke the Archbishop when a     

rebuke was called for’. + Innocent III who found      

Hubert ‘a prudent and discreet man’, + instructed him 

to  investigate the suitability of Gilbert of          

Sempringham and Wulfstan of Worcester for     

sainthood. When the able Master Mauger confided 

his reservations about his fitness to be Bishop of 

Worcester on account of the irregularity of his birth, 

Hubert consulted the Pope who then ruled on the 

permissibility of one born out of wedlock entering 

the episcopate.  

 

 

John’s penchant for        

vindictiveness caused him 

to treat the Cistertian      

Order harshly.                  

Representatives sought   

Hubert’s aid ‘to bring the boil-

ing temper of the king round to 

mercy and reconciliation’. †   

LORDS OF THE MANOR OF HARROW: 

HUBERT WALTER: PART III: 1199-1205 

 ARCHBISHOP AND CHANCELLOR 

                         Marian Small 

Hubert Walter in rich vestments and 

buskins anoints the king. 

King John holds a model 
of Beaulieu Abbey. 



 

He used tact, understanding and experience of         

handling John’s moods to resolve the problem. It 

led to the founding of Beaulieu Abbey.  

 

As a trusted servant of the crown Hubert exercised 

his diplomatic skills to mediate with the French and 

Welsh and to dissuade the King from undertaking 

rash adventures, 

curbing his            

impulsiveness and 

spite. His             

Chancellorship      

instituted a system of 

fixed statutory fees 

and the meticulous 

keeping of records  

with the introduction of enrolled copies of Charters, 

Letters Patent and Letters Close. 

 

Canterbury Cathedral accounts show that payments 

were made in 1201-4 for work on a new marble 

throne, the one still in use. It is uncertain whether 

the elderly Hubert was the first Primate to sit upon 

it as he died in 1205. ‘He was gravely troubled by the  

double sicknesses of fever and ulcers. The disease broke out on 

his back, on the third vertebra of his spine, which he was 

ashamed to show those in his chamber.’ † His tomb was 

placed in an embrasure in the Trinity Chapel not far 

from the casket containing Becket’s skull fragment. 

A hipped roof decorated with relief carvings of   

faces, one of which is thought to be Saladin,        

surmounts a chest. It was opened in 1890 to reveal 

that ‘during the intervening centuries he had lain peacefully 

and unmolested beneath the cool stone, dressed in death as he 

would have been on the greatest days 

of his life:  as a man of rank and 

splendour.’ Δ Safely preserved 

were his mitre, rich vestments 

enhanced with opus anglicanum 

work, a stole with Arabic      

geometric patterns on the fabric, 

bejewelled ceremonial slippers, 

tasselled and embroidered knee-

high buskins, a haircloth    

waistband, a cedarwood crosier, 

a chalice and paten. 

 

One contemporary chronicler wrote, ‘he was so  

hospitable, so liberal, so bountiful in providing for the poor 

and the wayfarer, that his income seemed common property. In 

the conducting of the divine office he was devout’. * An         

antagonist wished, ‘would that he had been as wise in 

spiritual as worldly matters, thirsting after heavenly grace as 

much as he hungered for earthly pomp and mundane glory’, + 

but allowed that he was ‘a restraint upon the king and an 

obstacle to tyranny. He was the peace and solace of the     

people’. + More recently a biographer asserted that 

‘the power of Hubert Walter was regal and apostolical, and 

being an energetic man, he caused it to be felt.’. * Another      

concluded that ‘his training did not allow him to be a 

Christian teacher and he hardly offered a perfect pattern of 

otherworldliness to his flock. Even so, we may credit him with 

a genuine desire to use his talents and power for the          

furtherance of religion. His dealings with successive rulers 

showed strength of character and statesmanship. Few  

Archbishops of Canterbury can have used their 

opportunities to greater advantage’. + 

 

Letters Patent from the reign of  

John 

The silk mitre 

§ Edward Carpenter: Cantaur (3rd edition: 1997): page 66 

* W.F.Hook: Lives of the Archbishops of Canterbury (volume II: 1862): pages 644/643/645/655/656 

+ C.R.Cheney: Hubert Walter (1967): pages 182/62/178/178/185-6 

† The Plantagenet Chronicles (ed. Hallam:1995): pages 264/284 

Δ Dan Jones: Realm Divided (2015): page 26  

 

Illustrations by MPS are based on images in the works by Cheney, Hallam, and Jones. 



Out of  lockdown comes . . . . . . 
 
 

Great excitement in the Chandler household and a mystery to solve! 

 

Suddenly, on a sunny June day, three little people, a soldier, a clown and a leprechaun, appeared in our porch. 

From whence had they come? How had they arrived? Was it the work of a summer equivalent of St. Nicholas? 

There were no clues; no delivery note; no mysterious footprints and the little people themselves were keeping 

silent. 

 

Time for the befuddled ‘lockdown’ brains to engage. 

The memory woke up and began to search. A delightful           

conversation with an extremely kind and talented   

member of St. Mary’s congregation came to mind. This 

lady, an expert with the knitting needles, had shown me, 

earlier in the year, a picture of a cheeky little leprechaun 

she had made. “Oh! How lovely”, I had exclaimed, “My 

grandchildren would just love him. Perhaps you could 

let me have the pattern.” Was this lady our latter-day St. 

Nicholas? It appears she was. 

 

This modest lady didn’t just give me the pattern but she 

went one step further or, more accurately, one hundred 

steps and thousands of stitches further using her ‘lockdown’ time to knit these engaging little characters as gifts 

for our three grandchildren. 

 

From the leprechaun’s wink to the clown’s bow tie and the soldier’s brass buttons the three little people display 

their own colourful personalities. Our grandchildren love telling, writing and enacting their own stories and will 

have great fun weaving these characters into their literary endeavours. 

 

Our daughter, Claire, remembers this kind and clever lady with great affection and will treasure the soldier, the 

clown and the leprechaun as much as will our grandchildren. 

 

What talent and thoughtfulness lie, sometimes hidden, within our congregation for which we say a heartfelt 

“Thank you”. 

 

Pauline Chandler 

 

 



 

 

When Marian Small wrote her “Rectors and  Vicars” 

articles for “The Spire”, space did not allow for 

these fascinating facts: 

 

 

Race meetings were being held by the lessee of New 

College Farm under the auspices of the Licensed 

Victuallers of London. The Vicar, Francis Hayward 

Joyce, disapproved of such events, asserting that 

they attracted ‘the very off-scourings of the lowest 

London stables’.  

(Source: Victoria County History of Middlesex) 

 

 

The funeral of Bishop Richard Cox, who had been 

the last Rector Harrow (1544-46), took place in Ely 

Cathedral. There is a contemporary painting of the 

occasion which shows a canopied bier covered in 

dark heraldic draperies. The scene is devoid of    

candles as Cox, an ardent and extreme Reformer, 

considered them to be part of superstitious ritual. 

(Source: John Maddison) 

 

 

 In his sermon preached to mark the centenary of 

the poet’s death the Vicar, Edgar Stogdon, stated 

that ‘it is because of his poetic genius that Byron is       

probably the most famous Old Harrovian. Peel, the 

Peel who gave his people bread, is his nearest rival, 

but when the visitors go to see the names carved in 

the fourth form room, it is Byron’s name they search 

for first.’ 

(Source: Drewett ) 

 

 

c1540: Richard Layton invited Thomas Cromwell to 

stay at the Rectory, writing ‘You shall have twenty 

beds in the town, where there has been no sickness 

this year, and a dozen in the parsonage … Simeon 

was never so glad to see Christ his Master, as I shall 

be to see you’.  

(Source: Druett) 

 

 

The Vicar, John Cunningham, began to voice his  

opposition to travelling by train on a Sunday in the 

light of proposals to build a station in Wealdstone. 

(Source: Walter) 

 

 

According to one source Rector Bolton of  Harrow, 

Prior of St. Bartholomew’s Smithfield, wishing to 

escape the flooding predicted in London for       

February 1524 ‘erected, at a very great expense, a 

sort of fortress at Harrow-on-the Hill, which he 

stocked with provisions for two months. On 24th 

January a number of boats were conveyed in wagons 

to his fortress in case the flood, reaching so high as 

Harrow, should force them to go further for a    

resting place.’ It was a false alarm. Many who       

believed the astrologers were made to look foolish. 

Other sources say that Bolton only repaired the  

Rectory and built a dove-cote. 

(Source: Druett) 

 

 

The will of the late Vicar, Richard Dean, stated that 

‘William Gerett (Gerard) oweth me four pounds ten 

shillings due at myghelmas laste’. 

(Source: Harrow Manor Rolls) 

 

 

The tenants of the Manor paid £10 ‘palfrey  money’ 

to provide the recently appointed Lord, Archbishop 

Thomas Bourchier, with a new horse as was the  

custom. 

(Source: Harrow Manor Rolls) 

 

 

One William Graye was arrested for occupying some 

land of the Lord near the Vicarage Gate. He also 

had not obtained the Lord’s licence to sell boots. 

(Source Rectory Manor Rolls) 

 

GLIMPSES OF THE PAST  

1867 

1581 

1924 

1540 

1834 

1523

1558 

1454 

1394 



                        How Old Are You? 

  

I don’t mean the verifiable number on your birth certificate.  I mean how old is the essential you. 

 

 Looking at the frail old men who were once Battle of Britain and Dambuster pilots, I marvel.  A   
woman in her nineties may be revealed as having transported Spitfires or driven an ambulance in occupied Eu-
rope. 

 

 I remember the girl in my reception class whose extremely poor vision saw her reading at an angle 
through her glasses as she found the sweet spot through which she could read.  An only child, she was the eyes 
of her blind parents, responsible far beyond her years, five going on fifty, bless her. 

 

 We decline in different rates from each other.  Of my classmates, one goes for ten mile walks with ease, 
another is confined to a wheelchair because of having had one foot amputated.  A neighbour of mine of near 
identical age, quite lost her memory but remained physically vigorous and pretty whereas I’ve retained my mind 
but am physically much reduced. 

 

 Then there is uneven aging.  See this from Thomas Hardy’s lamenting poem. 

 

 How old we feel is, we realise, a matter of luck as to what we’ve been through, our lifestyle and whether 
or not we have enough money to fund a healthy one, our genes and also our essential selves as manifest in out-
look, willpower, courage and a sense of fun. 

 

 I wonder if you have similar feelings to mine in the first two lines of my poem How Old – your       
essential girls and women, boys and men, physically living in the older body (the ugly inconvenient house) but 
in spirit living in the mind, imagination, memory (the upstairs of my poem).  (To my joy How Old was in The 
Spectator of 4th June.) 

 

I Look into my Glass 

I look into my glass, 
And view my wasting skin, 
And say, "Would God it came to pass 
My heart had shrunk as thin!" 
 
For then, I, undistrest 
By hearts grown cold to me, 
Could lonely wait my endless rest 
With equanimity. 
 
But Time, to make me grieve, 
Part steals, lets part abide; 
And shakes this fragile frame at eve 
With throbbings of noontide.  

  

Thomas Hardy 

 

How Old 

I am six and seventeen,  
twenty-five and thirty-four,  
and we all have to live  
in this ugly, inconvenient house  
  
but from upstairs,  
you can see clear across  
to Dartmoor  
and the beaches beyond,  
past the bomb damage  
and the four old-fashioned schools. 
  
In the foreground is the man  
seated at his table in the window  
reading the spread out  
broadsheet version of The Times. 
  
Dorothy Pope  



 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

Wheel of  Words in Reverse U 

Grammatica 

(Answers next edition) 

1. female name                             7. Florence 

2. speaks                                       8. in the last month 

3. containing atomic no. 92;          9. irregular 
    of  the palate        
       
4. cricket referee                          10. joined, married       

5. hedgehog; ragged child            11. university city in Sweden  (alt. sp.)                                               

6. takes possession by force        12. excessively                           

All the answers are six-letter words 

beginning with U. The final letters 

reveal an event in the life of Jesus 

commemorated on a Thursday.  

(Two words). 

  Heritage Open Days Festival in September 

The FESTIVAL WILL GO AHEAD! 

 

Judith Shepherd writes, this month, we heard the great news that the Festival will go ahead… The announcement 

from the HQ was--The founding principles of the festival remain the same, a free event with local stories at its 

heart. In view of the ongoing and fluid context though, we need to adapt the format. Whilst we hope it will be 

possible to hold some in-person events (in line with government guidance at the time of the festival), we’ll be 

allowing and encouraging digital events for the first time. We do this with the expectation that this year’s       

festival will be smaller, but also more personal for people.   

I will continue to work on my plans for Hidden Nature and the Heritage of the Hill.  I have built up now a 

fascinating walk/talk/trail about all sorts of fascinating aspects of how Nature on the Hill has shaped Harrow’s 

history and will be adding all sorts of new dimensions to your lives! 

I need help in Internet and Digital Recordings and presentations—please step up if you can advise!  



Travelling nowhere…………..walking a virtual pilgrimage      Father James 

With the closure of churches during the “lock-down” there has been much discussion of “sacred space” while 

we have also been creating “sanctuaries” in our homes and in our lives to practise our faith. For some, that 

has involved relying on virtual methods of communication; “Zoom”, “Teams”, “Skype” have suddenly      

become familiar to us in a way that they certainly were not only three months ago. And in the midst of it all, 

travel has been furthest from our thoughts with the prospect of going anywhere on holiday over the next  

couple of months still a rather illusory dream. It may seem strange, therefore, to be reading about pilgrimage 

in such circumstances. The maxim of an ancient Irish poet seems particularly apposite:  

To go to Rome 

Is much trouble, little profit. 

The King whom thou seekest there, 

Unless thou bring Him with Thee, thou wilt not find.  

Selections from Ancient Irish Poetry trans. Kuno Meyer (1911,1959) p.100 

 

The travellers to Emmaus certainly discovered that it was the fellow traveller on the journey who as their      

companion (the one with whom they “shared bread with”, cum panis) was revealed as their King. Journey as a 

spiritual practice is found in many religious traditions. Restricting this brief overview to the monotheistic    

religions of Judaism, Christianity and Islam, Jews have always considered Jerusalem to be a place of            

pilgrimage, a destination shared with both Christians and Muslims, who have developed their own              

spiritualities of journey to the sacred sites associated with the Blessed Virgin Mary, the apostles and saints in 

the case of the Church and primarily to Makkah in the Haj in the case of Islam. All three traditions look back 

to Abraham who became the archetypal traveller in his migration from Ur of the Chaldees to Canaan: “Now 

the Lord said to Abram, “Go from your country and your kindred and your father’s house to the land that I 

will show you. I will make of you a great nation, and I will bless you, and make your name great, so that you 

will be a blessing.” Genesis 12:1-2 

 

To recognise that God, who has revealed himself in the particularity of time and space in the incarnation,  

continues make himself known to us through both our personal history and geography results in specific  

places becoming “sacred space”. Understandably, people wish to travel to them so that both the journey and 

the destination take on spiritual significance. The demands of the journey encourage a certain spiritual        

discipline; the sense of achievement in reaching a destination encourages a spirit of gratitude from which 

flows worship. Places become the focus of stories. 

 

 
The traditional start of the Camino de Compostela at Saint-Jean-Pied-de-Port. 



The day after the feast of Pentecost, Monday 1 June, I set off on a “virtual pilgrimage” following the ancient 

route to Santiago de Compostela, one of the great mediaeval pilgrimages which has found new followers and 

travellers in modern times. Obviously, my journeying is restricted to the environs of the Hill – not least,    

because during this pandemic, I am one of those who has had to self-isolate. Early morning (6 a.m.) circuits 

of the school cricket fields adjacent to the Bessborough Road is the milieu of my journey! Three weeks in, I 

have covered 90 miles – another 390 to go, following the route from Saint Jean Pied de Port to the Cathedral 

in Santiago!! My original intention to have completed the challenge by the Feast of St James on 25 July may 

not quite be met but speed is not the purpose.  It is fascinating to “research” the “areas through which one   

passes”, to reflect upon the devotions of those who have passed that way before and to set ones own spiritu-

al as well as physical goals. At the most basic, this is a way of maintaining some degree of fitness in           

lock-down! 

 

 

 

 

 

The full route of the pilgrimage across northern Spain. 



st_marys_spire has its own account on Instagram: here 
is a sample of some posts—more in following months 


