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    The Spire 
September 2020 

 New Terms and Conditions! 

As we move towards Autumn and the start of a new school year, 
what will September have in store for us in the “New Normal” re-
gime?  For the third Newsletter in a row we have Father James poised 
on a doorstep, which seems appropriate to the Editor in these uncer-
tain times! 

 
Father James and family return from an August in Ireland—we look 
forward to welcoming them back. Harrow School will be returning in 
force, with strong measures to maintain safe distancing.  Work and 
expense continues on St Mary’s spire.  

 
This month’s Spire continues to look at ways to “keep calm and carry 
on”, as we turn to the familiar things on our doorstep, in search of a 
silver lining! 

Do It Yourself, Guided 

Heritage Trail: 

We unfold our latest 
initiative—Dramatically 
scaling down our nor-
mal wonderful Open 
Days, we have pro-
duced a Do It Yourself 
leaflet to guide you 
through the Hidden 
Treasures  of the local 
landscape—more de-
tails inside!  

 

In this issue: 

Marian is out on the street identifying all sorts of 
stories behind the road names in Harrow 
Weald and looks into the fascinating life of 
the man behind Courtenay Avenue.  

Our Bellringers take part in a momentous VJ 
Day.   

Pauline reports back on the maintenance work 
needed over the summer, with more giddy 
heights involved!  

Our local poet has been busy under lockdown 
with more poems published—hear more in-
side.  

Revd Alison Christian, not only held the reins at 
St Mary’s during August, but managed not to 
go up the wall! She has written a lovely article 
for us reflecting on the “way through”. 

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

And our Cartoonist, David Walker, takes a side-
ways look at uses for an episcopal wardrobe! 



Dear Friends, 

I am writing this “in the dark” – well, to be honest, in the 

blazing heat of the last two days of July but entirely unclear 

as to “where we may be” by September. At the very begin-

ning of this pandemic I quoted the words of Minnie Louise 

Haskins: 

And I said to the man who stood at the gate of the year: 

“Give me a light that I may tread safely into the unknown.” 

And he replied: 

“Go out into the darkness and put your hand into the Hand 

of God. 

That shall be to you better than light and safer than a 

known way.” 

So I went forth, and finding the Hand of God, trod gladly 

into the night. 

And He led me towards the hills and the breaking of day in 

the lone East. 

I do so again! They seem to capture the need to maintain 

faith in the face of considerable uncertainty. I am drawn to 

Jesus’ own words to the disciples on the Mount of Olives at 

the Ascension: “It is not for you to know the times or peri-

ods that the Father has set by his own authority. But you 

will receive power when the Holy Spirit has come upon 

you; and you will be my witnesses in Jerusalem, in all Judea 

and Samaria, and to the ends of the earth.” Acts 1:7-8 We 

journey on “in faith” defined by the writer to the Hebrews 

as, “the assurance of things hoped for, the conviction of 

things not seen.” 11.1 That particular chapter which recalls 

the many acts of faith demonstrated by a plethora of figures 

from the Old Testament concludes with these words of 

both warning yet encouragement, “Yet all these, though 

they were commended for their faith, did not receive what 

was promised,  since God had provided something better 

so that they would not, apart from us, be made perfect.” 

11:39 

My hunch is that there will still be a few more weeks of 

“altered worship” and that “normality” remains some way 

off but let us not be downhearted. Already, it has been nec-

essary to “stand down” the Archdeacon of London as our 

preacher for the Patronal Festival on Sunday 6 September. 

Nonetheless, I hope we can maintain the pastoral teams 

that have enabled so many to keep in touch and in some 

notable cases resulted in some very valuable pastoral sup-

port in some extreme circumstances. The funeral and wed-

ding I have conducted have been different but no less pro-

found and arguably more poignant. I have a wedding a 

week throughout September, all of which have been moved 

to accommodate the restrictions and even now will almost 

certainly be “smaller affairs” than originally envisaged. The 

positive message, nonetheless, is that people are not allow-

ing the situation to bring a complete halt to their lives;   

 

rather, we are finding new ways of doing things while pre-

serving that which is of lasting value, enabling it perhaps to 

find a new emphasis. 

The same might be said of the church building - preserving 

that which is of lasting value - primarily as a place of wor-

ship and I am enormously grateful to those who have 

helped to keep it open for private prayer. We can also be 

proud to have been open for public worship throughout the 

Summer, unlike many neighbouring parishes. Once again, I 

am enormously grateful to Alison for covering my time 

away in August. 

By the time you are reading this, I am hopeful that work will 

have begun on the buttress at the South Door and that you 

may have witnessed work on the spire to carry out the es-

sential repairs required before the more major re-leading 

which will take place in the next five years. In addition, we 

have discovered that we need to do extensive work on the 

fire alarm system and I am hopeful of a new notice board by 

the lychgate in the very near future. Lockdown has not re-

sulted in any lack of activity! 

Are we learning or discovering anything by living through 

these times? Have we received new insights into our faith? 

While not being able to sing, we have been discovering the 

richness of the words of many our hymns as we have lis-

tened to their well known tunes played by Yasar Cohen-

Shah, our “organ scholar” and Tim Smith. I hope some may 

have discovered the richness of the daily offices while we 

went through forced “eucharistic fast” while perhaps also 

coming to a deeper appreciation of the gift of eucharist. 

Above all, the space provided by lockdown may have of-

fered greater opportunity for personal prayer. I hope so. 

The resources provided by the Church of England in the 

face of the pandemic are helpful and freely available from 

church. It does seem to me that if the situation has anything 

to teach us, it is the challenge to pray. When Jesus descends 

the mountain of the Transfiguration he encounters the disci-

ples in a state of helplessness faced with the epileptic boy. 

“Why could we not cast it out?” they ask. “This kind can 

come out only through prayer”, Jesus replies. This is not to 

suggest that prayer is some kind of miraculous panacea 

which will lead to “everything getting back to normal”; ra-

ther, in the face of the vulnerability and mortality with 

which Covid-19 has confronted us, prayer is key to our rea-

soned response. “I am convinced that neither death, nor 

life, nor angels, nor rulers, nor things present, nor things to 

come, nor powers, nor height, nor depth, nor anything else 

in all creation, will be able to separate us from the love of 

God in Christ Jesus our Lord.”  Romans 8:38-39 

With every blessing 

Fr James 

 

 



This month’s “sideways” look at life, courtesy of Dave Walker, Church Times cartoonist, muses 

over some current uses for this archetypal item of the episcopal wardrobe……..or, at least, hat 

stand. 

 

 

….and now the hassocks (kneelers) are “put away”, here are some possible alternative uses!! 

 

 



 

St. Mary’s Bellringers joined with thousands of people across the country and, 

indeed, across the world, to mark the 75th Anniversary of VJ Day when the 

Second World War finally came to an end. 

 

At 11 o’clock one of St. Mary’s bells struck the eleventh hour to begin the Two 

Minutes Silence. 

 

From the Church Door Douglas Dodd rang a Town 

Crier’s bell calling out ‘Oyez! Oyez! Oyez’ to herald the 

reading of ‘Cry For Peace’ by Tower Captain, Bridget 

Campbell. 

 

 

 

 

 

From aloft St. Mary’s oldest bell was then rung 75 

times, once for each year since VJ Day – 15th August, 

1945, as part of ‘Ringing out for Peace Around the 

World.’ 

                                                                                                        

       

Photographs by John Rankin 

VJ 75 – 15th August, 2020 

 

 

Reading the ‘Cry For Peace’ 

I hope someone’s 
counting! 

Lest we forget                    



 

 

The next worrying problem has been the Fire Alarm 

System. Despite regular maintenance old age has 

caught up with the system and faults have arisen in the 

control panel, the wiring and some of the smoke       

detectors. An effective fire alarm is essential to protect 

St. Mary’s so urgent repairs are needed. The proposals 

are to replace the old control panel and to replace the 

Nave and organ smoke detectors with modern ‘beam’ 

technology. The PCC is currently considering these 

proposals which will cost some £7,000 (plus VAT).  

As many of you have remarked the buttress by the 

main door is not looking happy and is now sporting 

some warning tape. A survey has been completed and 

recommendations made for solving this long-standing 

problem. We are so fortunate that The Friends of St. 

Mary’s (Spirewatch) have generously agreed to cover 

the costs of repairs which will be in the region of 

£20,000. We are just awaiting permission from the     

Diocese to go ahead.  

Pauline Chandler  

Chair: F&GP Committee  

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

FROM THE LAST EDITION 

ANSWER: WHEEL OF WORDS            

IN REVERSE U 

             1.  UrsulA   7. UffizI 

    2.  utterS      8. ultimO 

    3.  uraniC     9. uneveN 

    4. umpirE    10. uniteD 

    5. urchiN     11. UpsalA 

    6. usurpS     12. undulY 

 

News from the ‘Fabric Front’  

Come rain, come shine, come what may 

there is always work to be done to maintain 

our lovely building!  

Over the summer there have been three main 

issues upon which the F&GP Committee has 

been working.  

As I write this, repairs to the lead on the 

spire are underway. You may remember that 

the spire was surveyed a while ago and faults 

were found in some of the lead panels which 

were letting in rain and in danger of falling. 

These are being repaired and, in the photo, 

you can probably see the tiny figure of     

Trevor clinging to his ladder part way up the 

spire. These temporary repairs should keep 

the spire watertight and safe until we can 

raise the £400,000 required to replace all the 

lead which is generally in a very poor        

condition.  



Indicated on the map by ‘+’ some thoroughfares on 

the Harrow Weald estate be they Close, Crescent,  

Gardens, Path, Road or Walk bear the name of             

Augustine, Bancroft, Hutton, Juxon, Secker,        

Tillotson and fellow Archbishops of Canterbury 

who held the Manor of Harrow, viz. Boniface, 

Chicheley, Langton, Mepham, Stafford, Theobald 

and Whittlesea. The major highway, the Avenue 

leading from Harrow View to the roundabout   

junction with the A410 and A4008, commemorates 

William  Courtenay. Was this a random choice or 

was it to acknowledge his importance for Harrow’s 

history? 

Courtenay was born in Exeter c.1342, the fourth 

son of the Earl and the Countess of Devon and a 

great-grandson of Edward I on the distaff side. He 

was brought up in his father’s household, trained in  

knightly accomplishments, became a Doctor of 

Laws at Oxford, was ordained and made Bishop of         

Hereford in 1369. 

He was appointed Bishop of London in 1375 and 

served ex officio on the Council of Regency for the 

aged Edward III and then the young Richard II. He 

appears to have been an active and beneficent      

Bishop, engaging with the lower classes who had 

much respect for him. In February 1377 when he 

was informed that a mob incensed by the arrogant 

behaviour of John of Gaunt, Duke of Lancaster, 

was intent on storming his house, Courtenay       

hastened to the Savoy Palace and with calm         

authority quelled the disturbance, instructing those 

gathered not to desecrate Lent with riotous actions. 

‘Had the Bishop not opposed the intentions of the crowd   

incandescent with rage, the home of the Duke would have gone 

up in flames.’ * 

After Archbishop Sudbury, the Chancellor, was 

hacked to death during the Peasants’ Revolt in 1381, 

a congé d’élire was sent to the Canterbury monks on 

behalf of the King with the clear instruction to 

choose ‘a devout man of God, necessary to your church, and 

loyal and useful to us and our realm.’ † 

Courtenay was the obvious choice. Formalities were 

dealt with speedily in England but there were delays 

in his authorisation at Rome. When he received his 

archiepiscopal cross from the Christ Church monks 

in January 1382, Courtenay had grave doubts about 

the propriety of having it carried erect before him as 

he had not yet received his pallium to sanction his 

office. ‘The Prior, very properly referring to the principles of 

Canon Law, remarked that all such objections were overruled 

by the customs of the church of Canterbury.’ * Reassured, 

the Archbishop officiated a few days later at the 

wedding of Richard II and Anne of Bohemia and 

then at her coronation, after which she obtained a 

general amnesty for the insurrectionists, thereby 

ending a period of gross butchery. It is conceivable 

that Courtenay prompted her request, for he had 

received her at Canterbury on her arrival in 

England. 

Later in 1382 Courtenay acted against Wycliffe and 

those whose views were causing increased disquiet 

as they now questioned transubstantiation. Not 

wishing to do so alone he reasoned that a committee 

of theologians, lawyers, bishops and monks with a 

variety of views was the best way to determine the 

LORDS OF THE MANOR OF HARROW: 

1381-1396: WILLIAM COURTENAY  

 ‘GREAT-SOULED, JUST AND A TRUE 

      FRIEND TO THE  DESTITUTE’                    

                           Marian Small 



heretical or erroneous nature of 24 points. As the 

first session was beginning the whole of England 

was shaken by an earthquake. The Archbishop 

pressed on, saying it was a sign of divine displeasure. 

This was a common interpretation, as shown in this  

poem: 

 

 

 

 

In due course all the points were condemned, 10 

deemed heretical, 14 erroneous. 

Courtenay carried out visitations conscientiously and 

upgraded the Festivals of St. Anne and the Nativity 

of Mary. He strove against certain clerical abuses, 

especially lack of care, non-residence and the 

‘chopping’ of churches when buildings were bought 

and sold, bartered or exchanged for private gain. He 

wrote to his suffragans in 1391, ‘Some raptors rather 

than rectors of churches, shepherds who know not their flocks, 

provoke the divine indignation, shamefully spending their time 

in London, living daintily on the bread of the hungry…’ *As 

the cure of souls was his chief concern, he was    

resolved to connive no longer at so great a scandal 

of the clergy. 

He did not hesitate to reprove King Richard for ‘his  

insolent life and evil governance in the realm.’ † Once in 

1385 when their barges passed on the Thames ‘the 

King would have run the Archbishop through had not the 

Earl of Buckingham stoutly resisted him’ †  A             

contemporary poem indicates that there was further 

cause for rebuke. 

As Lord of the Manor Courtenay appointed Guy de 

Monai as Rector in 1387 and William Baunton in 

1390. He assisted the long-serving Vicar, John de 

Riseburgh, by reaffirming the terms of the           

Endowment of the Vicarage.  

He twice stated that he had ordered an exact word 

for word transcription under his seal. It was         

executed at Maidstone on 7 April 1396 in the 15th 

year of his translation.  

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

The document has survived to furnish much        

information to local historians.  

The Archbishop died at Maidstone on 31st July 

1396. A codicil in his Will stated that he considered 

himself unworthy of burial in a cathedral. The King           

disregarded his wish to be interred at Maidstone. An 

archive obituary document says that ‘his body was 

brought to Canterbury, and in the presence of King Richard II 

he was reverently placed in a tomb at the feet of Edward 

Prince of Wales, the father of our Lord and King, near the 

shrine of St. Thomas on the south side,’ * 

So ended the life of a man who according to an    

inscription found at Maidstone * was judged to have 

been bountiful, chaste, modest, principled, and  

‘magnanimus, justus, et egenis totus amicus’ -     

great-souled, just and a true friend to the destitute.  

 

* W.F. Hook: Lives of the Archbishops of Canterbury:  

   Vol. IV (1865):  pages 336n. (Latin)/340/ 

   352n. from Political Poems/ 

   377/ 394 n. (Latin)/ 397 (Latin) 

 

† Edward Carpenter: Cantaur (1988):  

   pages 53/73/73 

 

α Kenneth Sisam: Fourteenth Century Verse and Prose   

   (1978): page 161: 

 

Anon: On the year 1390-1: from Political Poems 

 

And also whon this eorthe qwok, 

Man thouyt on God whil that (h)it last. 

For sothe this was a Lord to drede, 

And al was for warnyng be ware.* 

The ax was sharpe, the stokke (block) was harde, 

In the xiiii yere of King Richarde. α 



 

 

                                                          Our Extraordinary Summer  

                     It’s lovely to be writing to you again. I do hope you have not suffered extremely over      

this unique summer.  

                       I have to confess that I have – not from the coronavirus but… Quite apart from the    

heat and humidity with which I am constitutionally incapable of coping, going for my walk only in         

the cool of the evening, I have been lonely.  

                       As a widow, I thought I had experienced loneliness but I had not.  Nothing of              

widowhood had prepared me for the near unbearable life of 24/7 being at home and alone. For             

five days I suffered extremely.  All it would have taken was a phone call or two but none came for    

those five days and I was too shy to ask for one. I wrote about my ache and identity loss in my                        

poem One Hundred Days.  

                       I could not concentrate on reading anything of length though I did edit two novels which 

came to me in the post. (I am a freelance editor.)  

                       However I do think an important life skill is the making of molehills out of mountains, 

capital out of disaster, if at all possible, and I did write more poems, nine having been published          

recently.  In Wonderment is in the current issue of This England magazine.  

                       I wish you a happy autumn.  

                                                                                                                                                   Dorothy                                                                                                      

Poetry Column  

 

  

 

 

One Hundred Days  

Without my pupils,  

I am not a teacher.  

 

Without a companion,  

I do not speak.  

 

Without men’s glances,  

I do not know if I am beautiful.  

 

Without a haircut,  

I do not even look like myself.  

 

Without being addressed,  

I have no name.  

 

There is only the dumb furniture  

which I should probably dust.  

 

Dorothy Pope  

In Wonderment  

 

It took my breath away, that lovely tree,  

a fiery orange merely tinged with green,  

flamed transformation of familiar scene.  

 

Its neighbours hadn’t started yet to turn.  

Deciduous but holding fast, their green  

prevailed all down the avenue’s long line.  

 

Same species, all mature and English beech  

as people, like but different. We are each  

inclined as individuals to reach  

 

out, eager, to the new or else, retentive  

of the known, hold back, as followers 

content.  

We all proceed according to our bent.  

 

But oh the glory of the trail-blazing bold,  

brave spirits, here epitomised, behold,  

by one September beech tree forged in gold.  

 

Dorothy Pope  



 

 

 

I was sitting quietly in my garden before church 

one Sunday, when I noticed a single yellow 

flower apparently floating halfway up a wall.  I 

call the space behind our terraced cottage a gar-

den but really it is a small walled courtyard with 

various plants in pots and some climbers, but 

nothing that is yellow.  I looked at this single 

stem thinking it must have floated through the 

air and got caught on a spider’s web or the 

rough edge of a brick.  I never for a moment 

thought it was growing there. 

 

Like most walled gardens, we get our fair share 

of weeds, some of them very pretty, growing on 

the brickwork.  However, after staring at the 

phenomenon for a little while, I realised that 

the single yellow flower I was looking at was 

not attached to our side of the wall at all but 

had grown through the wall.  Its mother plant 

was obviously on the other side of the brick-

work and my single bloom had found a little 

hole, been attracted by the light at the other end 

of the hole and had grown through the nine or 

so inches of brick to appear in our backyard. 

 

Meditating on this welcome and very pretty vis-

itor from “next door”, I found myself immedi-

ately taken by the image of walls built to con-

trol, to exclude and to contain; cruel walls, 

wounding and hurting people and nature.  Our 

world is full of concrete examples of such walls 

or the desire for them.  Trump’s would-be wall 

between the USA and Mexico, the Berlin Wall, 

the Israeli West bank Wall dividing Israel and 

Palestine.  It depends on which side of a wall 

you stand as to how you see them because, alt-

hough these are concrete examples, walls al-

ways start inside ourselves.  Too many of us 

know who we are by comparing ourselves with 

and then separating ourselves from others.  Of 

course, as far as we are concerned, we are on 

the right side of the wall; we stand where truth 

is.  We are “over and above” the “other”. 

 

Walls seem hard and invincible.  But looking on 

this slender plant I was yet again reminded of 

how often nature teaches us differently.  There 

was a most beautiful marigold plant, which 

grew up in a crack in the tarmac a few paces 

from our front door this summer.  It produced 

three large, orange and yellow flowers.  Every 

time I passed it, it filled me with wonder and 

delight.  And now here was this single yellow 

flower that had pushed gently but determinedly 

through the wall.  It is still there, even after 

Storm Francis has torn across the country, 

damaging walls and bringing down trees. 

 

Eventually, my pondering took me to the per-

son of Jesus, as it so often does.  One gentle 

but totally committed human being who was up 

against the walls of his time and ours: the unjust 

social, political, institutional and religious struc-

tures were the walls that excluded, enslaved, 

demonised and impoverished others in his time 

and still do in ours.  The military and adminis-

trative might of arguably the most powerful 

empire the world has ever seen and the rigid 

religiosity of his own faith leaders; even a stone-

cold tomb, could not hold him.  The gentle, 

lone man changed the lives of a handful of peo-

ple who in turned the world upside down.  In 

the lives of Christians, Jesus continues his work 

of helping us to see the walls within us and in-

viting us to break them down.   

 

We are but we need not be afraid of the walls 

within.  There is always a way through. 

 

                                                Alison Christian 

Slender but strong 



 

 

 

 

St Mary’s would have been closed during these years 

when services and sacraments were suspended as the 

result of the Interdict placed on England by Pope 

Innocent III because of King John’s behaviour. 

However, according to research in Victorian times, it 

seems possible that marriages would have taken 

place outside church doors and that priests might 

have preached al fresco. This conjures up a striking 

image of the Vicar (name unknown) at the top of the 

hill addressing a gathering of people from the      

various manors and messuages. 

(Source: Hook)   

 

 

  

A Close Roll of  Henry III discloses that Master   

Elias of Dereham was to be supplied with six baulks 

of timber to make a kiln to aid his building projects 

at Herghes. It is surmised that this was for work on 

the chancel.  

(Source: Cox Russell/Walter) 

 

 

 

 

Matthew 5:22 states that ‘whosoever is angry with his 

brother without a cause shall be in danger of the judgment, 

and whosoever shall say to his brother, ‘Raca’, shall be in 

danger of the council.’ ‘Raca’, an old Chaldee word 

meaning ‘worthless or empty’ used as a term of great 

reproach, scorn, contempt or affront, found its way 

into Aramaic and Greek. It is surprising to learn that 

it was a gross insult employed in Harrow in the 15th 

Century and one to be censured for its  

offensiveness. In 1430 John Ponder was fined 6   

shillings and 8 pence for disturbing the Court and 

saying ‘Raca’ to John Jankey when disputing with 

him. In 1456 Thomas Archer was fined one shilling 

for disturbing the Court with threatening words and 

saying ‘Raca’ to his neighbours. 

(Source Manor Rolls / Rectory Rolls.)  

 

 

 

Cuthbert Tunstall, Bishop of Durham, who had 

been our Rector in 1511-1522, wrote several letters 

to Henry VIII begging him to return to the paths of 

righteousness. He was unsuccessful. 

(Source Scarisbrick)  

 

 

Dr.Richard Cox (our last Rector in 1544-1546) was a 

Fellow of King’s College Cambridge, a tutor at     

Oxford and had been Headmaster at Eton College. 

He was a strict disciplinarian, believing in the value 

of obedience and a code of conduct based on    

morals, who was appointed to assist in the education 

of Prince Edward. He received a letter from his    

royal pupil who showed his knowledge not only of 

sentiments to please his tutor but also his grasp of 

Latin grammar by translating a piece of classical   

advice: ‘when a poor friend gives you a little present, accept it 

kindly, and remember to praise it amply.’  

(Source: Alford )  

 

 

It was decreed that no alehouse keeper was to open 

on Sundays and Feast Days during the hours of    

Divine Prayer. It is to be hoped that this measure    

increased the number in Vicar Crofts’ congregation. 

(Source: Manor Court Rolls)  

 

 

The Vicar, Brian Crofts, buried a man known as  

Richard Springe, completely unaware that he was in 

fact Father Richard Bristow of the Jesuit Mission. 

(Source: Parish Register)  

                      

 

 

A Parliamentary Survey records that the Vicar, 

Thomas Pakeman, had his meagre salary augmented 

receiving ‘ffifthye pounds a year granted by the Honorable 

Committee of Plundered Ministers for increase of his     

maintenance.’ 

(Source: Druett)  

GLIMPSES OF THE PAST  

1208-1213 

1242 

1430 and 1456 

1533 

1546 

1577 

1581 

c1650 



1715 

It is minuted that the Parish was prepared to help 

Rev. Henchman with cost of replacing the Vicarage 

fence provided he used ‘sawn board of heart of oak 6' 

high.’ 

(Vestry records).  

Time of George III? 

Progress was being made in measures to deal with 

fires. For a while, though with no clear indication as 

to when, the ground floor of the Tower was made 

available to those with the responsibility for fighting 

conflagration and the fire appliance was kept there. 

(Source: Done Bushell)   

 1820 

Rev. Cunningham considered the adulterous          

behaviour of Queen Caroline to be moral pollution 

and unworthy of the Consort of George IV. His       

pronounced views and rigid stance angered those 

who took a more liberal view, putting the Vicar so at 

odds with them that he avoided public gatherings for 

a while. 

(Source: Walter) 

1823 

A simple stone tablet on the west wall under the 

Tower records the names of those responsible for 

repairs carried out on the roof. The plumber was 

Hannah Putnam, widow of the man engaged for the 

work. She took over, completing the tasks alongside 

the builder Thomas Kench.  

(Source: Church/Walter)  

Commemorative  
Boards 

The Board to mark Benefactors was installed on the 

west wall of the Tower in 1870 or 1871 when   

Hayward Joyce was Vicar. The Rectors and Vicars  

Tablets in the Choir were erected at the end of the        

19th Century as an expression of gratitude for his 

ministry. Then in 1904 his nephew, Wayland Joyce, 

arranged for the provision of Boards on either side of 

the Tower to record the names of those serving as 

Churchwarden, the money coming in by                

subscription. 

(Source Church/Walter) 

1945-6 

After the War Rev. Woolley was keen to have the 

bells overhauled so that they could function once 

again. He received a report from Mears and       

Stainbank of Whitechapel dated 5 November 1945. 

This indicated that the bells had uneven clappering, 

many fittings needed replacing and the frame        

required attention at an estimated cost of £415. The 

Vicar acted promptly by holding special retiring    

collections at all services on 18 and 25 November. 

An appeal for donations was then launched. By the 

end of January 1946 it had raised £145-15s.-3d.    

Despite the austere times people responded           

generously, testified by the handwritten sheet       

recording gifts ranging from two shillings and       

sixpence to a guinea or multiple pounds. 

(Source: Bell Archive)  

 1960 

There had been several bureaucratic hindrances as 

Rev. Blackburne co-ordinated the major project of 

recasting six bells and retuning the two 17th      

century ones. He received a letter dated 29 July from 

John Taylor and Co. of Loughborough stating that 

the tender had to be signed with the utmost          

urgency if he wanted the work to start in August as 

planned and further delay avoided. The Vicar        

superimposed a ‘Yes’ in red ink and ‘accepted tender       

3 Aug. 60’ in blue ink. 

(Source: Bell Archive) 



Heritage Trail 
 

Judith Shepherd writes, whilst so much work had gone into devising an Open Day in September around the 

theme of Hidden Nature, given the ongoing nervousness in the country around gatherings, in the end we have 

decided to cut the plans back into a “do it yourself” leaflet, that you can use any time, to be a lovely prompt of 

the twists and turns that Nature has played in the heritage of Harrow.  It’s a shame we aren’t able to welcome 

visitors in the way we normally do—but look on the bright side—an Open Day is one day only, this year we 

have something you can enjoy any time you like! 

The plan is to publish the Heritage Trail on St Mary’s website, and we are hoping you can print it yourselves!! 

 

Come on folks, you can do this!!  The trick is to select “booklet”, and to make sure your paper size is A4—the 

pdf should then have the magic 11.69 x 8.27 inches above the preview. 

It may depend if you have a printer which prints two-sided or not, mine does! If not select Front Side Only 

first, print the set, then turn the pages over in the exact same order, put them back in your printer, and select 

Back Side Only.  

We have a limited number already printed available from the Church wardens, but otherwise, please try to 

print it yourself!  

I really hope you can “see” the Trail and use it for socially distanced walks and for adding all sorts of new di-

mensions to your lives!  Do feedback any comments, thoughts or suggestions! 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 


