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From the Study 

 Welcome to the Summer Edition of Lion Talk. 

 As we all continue to live under an increaingly confusing array of 

restrictions, and as we each decide for ourselves what is an appropriate level 

of contact with other people, there must be a growing sense among many that 

we are missing out on a beautifully warm and sunny summer.  Lots of families 

have had their holiday plans disrupted; many will have had to cancel 

altogether; some find themselves in places where their activities are severely 

restricted; some have had to cut short their trips abroad; and others have to 

face a period of quarantine on their return.  Most of us, I suspect, will simply 

have given up hope of any summer holiday this year at all. 

 So, in a effort to slightly alleiviate the frustration, this issue of Lion Talk 

will take us to some interesting places and relate some interesting 

experiences.  We will visit four continents and do a little island-hopping round 

the British Isles. 

 Travel can be a wonderful 

experience, not just because it is 

(usually) an exciting and enjoyable 

experience.  It can often be an 

education as well.  In our life as 

disciples of Jesus, we often concern 

oursleves with the needs of the 

world; we speak of a gospel that 

offers a transformed world; we offer 

prayers for the poorest and most 

deprived people of the world.  Christ 

for the world! we sing, and when we 

have the opportunity to visit different 

places; to live, even for a brief time, among people of different cultures, faiths, 

languages and histories; when we experience the diversity of the natural and 

the human world, we can only be affirmed in our conviction that, firstly, God’s 

world is indeed a marvellouly rich and diverse creation, and, secondly, that 

there is too much poverty, injustice, violence and greed.  We are affirmed in 

our resolve to live as people who walk in the Way of Jesus – that the world 

may be transformed. 

 

Ken  
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Family News 

Please keep in your thoughts and prayers all members and friends of the 
church including Bill Barrell, David and Heather; Barry Wakefield; Jackie and 
Richard Gower; Marie and David Holt; Norman and Linda Hart; Archie Howie; 
Richard Thomson; Stephen Broadhurst, and all those who are struggling to 
adapt to a new way of living during this time of crisis. 

Remember especially those of our three church families who are particularly 
vulnerable because of their age or state of health, those who are separated 
from their families, and those who live alone. 

 
Richard Thomson has a new e-mail address: richardethomson@outlook.com   

 

Congratulations to... 
Dr Dawn Liu Xiaodan and Dr Angus Holford, on their marriage on 6

th
 July. 

 
Peter Brooks, on his engagement to Nikki Borkovic. 
 
John and Meryl Jackson, who celebrate their Golden Wedding anniversary this 
month. 
 

Finance Committee 
Bob Suttling continues to serve the church as Treasurer, but has indicated he 

will be stepping down at the end of 2020. That may seem a long time ahead 

but we have to start thinking about his replacement now as there will need to 

be a long lead in. Please think carefully about whether you feel able to take 

over this challenging but interesting role. If you have any questions please 

speak to the Chair of the Finance Committee, Linda Hudson, or to Bob. 

 
Online Poetry Readings for Human Rights 

The Ipswich Amnesty International Group will be holding an online reading of 

poems chosen by group members either as a personal choice or on human 

rights themes at 7.30 pm on Thursday 13
th
 August 2020. The event will use the 

jit.si platform and full details of how to use this can be provided before the 

event. If you would like to attend please e-mail Stephen Broadhurst or ring or 

text him on 07950 945895. The joining arrangements can then be sent to you. 

The event is free but a donation to the Ipswich Amnesty International Group at 

the end would be appreciated and it can be made online or by cheque. It is 

very difficult for the group to hold public collections at present due to the 

corona virus and the event is intended to raise funds in place of these 

collections. If you have any questions please contact Stephen Broadhurst. 
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News from Chappel URC 
 The restoration of the historic organ is now complete, just over thirteen 

months after launching the Restoration Appeal for £10,000.  The appeal has 

considerably exceeded the target.    

 Fine tuning will take place soon, together with fixing a new larger 

polished brass picture light over the music desk replacing the existing one.  

 It is hoped that services will resume in the church in mid September 

after working out suitable seating and walkways and observing social 

distancing.  

 We will not be able to hold a special event to mark the completion of 

the organ’s restoration owing to a lack of available seating within the small 

Church premises given the present restrictions.  

 Andrew Stevens, who has carried out the restoration work, is firmly of 

the opinion that the organ was originally built by J R Rust, whose organ 

building business was established in Chelmsford in 1846. The name has been 

found inscribed on the pedalboard. Andrew thinks that the instrument may 

have been one of this Company’s first commissions, but in any case, was built 

no later than circa 1850 . 

 Once more at Chappel United Reformed Church we will be able to sing 

with the hymn writer (when allowed!) “Loud organs His glory forth tell in deep 

tone.” 

Tony Percival 

 

 

The Year Without a Summer (Holiday) 

 I wonder what the young people will tell their grandchildren about 

2020? No school for six months , of course, but also the year their parents 

decided to cancel the holiday. We can entertain, or bore, ours with 

reminiscences of rationing, air raids and the miseries of the 1947 winter. We all 

know the dates that stand out in British history as good years, 1588, (Spanish 

Armada) 1815, (Waterloo) and 1945. We all remember some of the bad ones, 

two to do with plague, 1349 and 1665, and of course 1919, the worst year of 

the Spanish flu. At present we are understandably drawn to these troubled 

times and compare them with our own. But I have another bad year to tell you 

about and one that perhaps does not stand out in the folk memory, 1816.  

 I have been reading "The Year Without Summer" by Guinevere 

Glasfurd, who worked at Essex University and now lives at Littleport near Ely. 

Her local knowledge makes the book particularly interesting to us as some of 

her characters come from these parts. One of them is John Constable, there is 
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a private soldier from Corringham, south Essex, and a female agricultural 

worker who is based upon a real person bearing the same name from 

Littleport. One of her other three characters is Mary Shelley, the author of 

‘Frankenstein’.  All of them were affected by the dreadful summer of 1816, the 

cause of which was the eruption of Mount Tambora in April 1815, which was 

the largest volcanic explosion in human recorded history, and its aftermath, 

which altered the weather world-wide for the next 18 months. In this period 

there were three extremely harsh winters in succession and in June, July and 

August 1816 it was like winter all the time and the sun didn’t shine. There was 

a very poor harvest. 

 The plight of the poor was pitiful; the farmers had never paid them a 

living wage and were not motivated to help them. There was no relief from the 

government as the poor didn’t have the vote. The churches were not renowned 

for sympathy to the poor, who were a drain on parish relief. Free soup from the 

parish might be hot water in potato peelings . If there had been food banks, 

and something like the Colchester soup run, the poor would have thought they 

were in clover. Landlords had enclosed common land with not a thought for the 

needs of the landless to graze their animals and, moreover, you could be 

hanged or transported for stealing a small sum. Poach a rabbit and you could 

have your leg broken in a man trap. Most of the poor could not read, nor were 

they permitted to band together to voice their grievances. If more than twelve 

people congregated, the Riot Act was read. Remember what happened nearly 

twenty years later to the Tolpuddle Martyrs. 

 Guinevere Glasfurd wrote this book with present day climate concerns 

on her mind, so she wrote about the present as much as the past. John 

Constable and Mary Shelley in her book found the summer disappointing but 

suffered no long term harm because of it, but it was a matter of life or death for 

the poor. Climate change, we know, causes the greatest harm to the poorest 

on earth. Likewise the coronavirus pandemic now. The poor in the worst 

housing, and the newly unemployed with no savings are suffering 

immeasurably, while many of us are enduring nothing worse than being 

confined to our comfortable houses with gardens. A temporary shortage of 

flour or tinned tomatoes hardly counts as starvation. And I’m sure the 1947 

winter wasn’t as bad as the 1816 winter, which followed no summer, which 

followed a harsh winter.   

 

Marian Tomlinson 
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HOLIDAYS IN THE KINGDOM OF HEAVEN: LUNDY ISLAND 

 

Richard and Elizabeth Jurd 

 

One of our favourite holiday destinations is Lundy Island, a massive lump of 

granite, roughly oblong, about three miles by half a mile with its long axis 

pointing north, about eighteen miles west of Morte Point in north Devon.   It 

can be seen on clear days from the north Cornwall and Devon coast. 

 

The island is totally accessible to 

walkers, and the cliff scenery 

spectacular.  A circumperambulation 

(relish that word!) of Lundy is about 

eight miles and would take three or 

four hours, but almost certainly longer 

as you would be delayed on the way.  

We’ll leave walkers to find out 

themselves about the Devil’s Limekiln, 

Brazen Ward, the Battery, Montagu 

Steps, the Mousetrap and much more… 

 

Apart from walking, there is climbing, diving in the waters of the first Statutory 

Marine Nature Reserve in Britain, and more gentle activities such as bird-

watching (and the puffins (lundi in old Norse) that give the island its name are 

making a comeback).  There is lots of other animal life including goats and 

Soay sheep which compete with each other to find the most vertiginous cliff-

faces on the island.  The Lundy cabbage is the most famous piece of island 

flora! 

 

Lundy is steeped in history from Neolithic times, with an interesting assortment 

of pirates, rogues and crooks in the Middle Ages up until about 1800 when it 

became respectable and into the possession of a series of kindly, if sometimes 

eccentric owners.  One owner, the Rev’d Hudson Heaven, built a splendid 

Victorian Gothic church, consecrated in 1897: Lundy was the “Kingdom of 

Heaven”. 

 

Following a national appeal and a generous gift from of Sir Jack Hayward 

Lundy was acquired by the National Trust in 1969.  The Trust leases the island 

to the Landmark Trust, a charity that restores (mainly smaller) buildings of 



Lion Talk June 2020  page 8 

 

historic importance and then lets them for holidays, using the rent to maintain 

the buildings.   

 

A quick way to visit Lundy is on a day-trip 

from Ilfracombe or Bideford on the 1959 

motor ship Oldenburg – an experience in 

its own right.  But a day trip is too brief.  

Infinitely better is to stay on Lundy.  The 

Oldenburg will transport you there and 

back (landing on a new jetty on the island, 

sadly obviating the need for a small boat 

transfer); in the winter there is an exciting 

helicopter hop from Hartland Point. 

 

Accommodation ranges from a campsite and a hostel-type barn, through 

cottages built within the keep wall of the 1244 Marisco Castle and an 

Edwardian Admiralty lookout nearly two miles from the nearest dwelling and lit 

by gas, to the lighthouse keepers’ cottages at the Old Light on the island 

summit or the tiny stately home, Millcombe, of the island’s former owners.  

There is a well-stocked shop with everything one could possibly need and 

more (including delicious Lundy lamb), and there is the Marisco Tavern with 

tasty hot food and Lundy ales. 

 

We have stayed ten times: we plan even more... 

 

African adventure - Di Jones remembers Botswana 

It was the summer of 1961, my parents were talking about an extension on our 

house, the garage was to be replaced with an annexe for my Grandmother. 

The next thing I knew was, I was to have injections; we were off to Africa, to 

Bechuanaland protectorate . 

 

On the 28 September we were casting off from Southampton Docks on the 

RMS Pretoria Castle. We visited Las Palmas on our way to Cape Town.  

My memories of Cape Town are helped by my Father's photo album; we 

visited Table Mountain in a cable car. But there was an extraordinary system 

for queuing for tickets, toilets, post office, depending on your nationality or 

colour. White South Africans, white Europeans, then black Africans. It was the 

same on the mail train that we travelled north on to Botswana, Africans sat on 

slatted wooden benches, white people had upholstered seats. On our journey 
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we passed "Tiger Kloof " which I believe was one of the first schools set up by 

the London Missionary Society . 

 

We arrived at Ootsi, where Moeding College was being completed. We stayed 

in a caravan until the principal’s house was ready for us to move in .  

 

Business began, I recall my Father reading all 

the applications for the potential students. It 

was the ages of the applicants that amazed 

us, but if you lived in a village, your parents 

expected you to look after the cattle, then 

when your siblings were old enough to take 

over, you were free to apply to go to school! 

The eldest applicant was twenty five, but the 

youngest, Boifang, aged eleven , who I 

became quite friendly with, taught me an 

African dance, when Adrian and I visited Botswana in 1997 we caught up with 

Boifang; she had been to university and been the headmistress at a large 

school in Kanye. 

 

I went to a boarding school "Lobatsi European School " I remember that I 

wasn't very popular with South African students as my father taught African 

students. I was a guide in a Lobatsi group and attended a C of E church on 

Sundays where we wore white dresses and walked in pairs to attend worship. 

 

As things progressed at Moeding College, the students settled in, the girls 

having made their own school uniforms, my mother helped at the Tuck shop 

and taught a few students to bake. She also made the communion wine from 

jelly which she prepared the night before. One particular night it was colder 

than usual, consequently at the service the next morning there were great 

slurping noises as we tried to get the wine out of the glass. 

 

I was delighted to visit many African villages. We went with a missionary, a Dr 

Alfred Merriweather to a village near the Kalahari desert called " letlhakeng"  

where there were many people waiting to be seen  - some needing orange 

juice , due to a very poor diet .  

The sad thing is that with AIDS, and many people coming over the borders for 

work , Botswana still suffers from many problems .    
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Pilgrimage to Ipoh Malaysia 

by Patricia Toulson 

Many of you know that Chris Toulson lost his father tragically in an horrendous 

helicopter crash during the Malayan Insurgency of 1953, whilst stationed as 

Assistant Commissioner of Police for Perak . 

Christopher was 9.5 years and at Boarding School in the U.K. and his father 39 

yrs. 

In June 2012 we set off having acquired fresh information from his father’s Old 

Boys Association at St. Paul’s School London, to Ipoh on holiday, to try to 

trace his father’s previously undiscovered resting place, we had been kindly 

invited to the formal  National Remembrance Service for those who died in the 

crisis. 

Our younger son, Simon, joined us, anxious to find where his grandfather was 

buried. 

The church was packed as the various dignitaries arrived and a massive 

Caribbean priest took the service but the organist was not of an “Ian Ray” 

quality! 

After the Church Service,   in the beautiful sanctuary at 7.30 in the morning 

because of the heat, we attended the ceremonial laying of wreaths at the 

monument, flanked by fully uniformed soldiers in spite of the soaring 

temperatures . 

Formalities over Chris, Simon and I  started to search for Grandad’s 

headstone. It seemed an  impossible task  amongst so many battered and 

worn inscriptions but with the help of a young Malayan journalist, forty five 

minutes later eventually  he was tracked down. 

She called us over to a new memorial inscribed with all Chris’ father’s details. 

His previous headstone had been vandalised and the disgusted local Police 

Force had  paid and installed a beautiful replacement  in his honour, right in 

line with the cenotaph having been the most senior service man to be buried 

there. 

Chris was so proud and while I shed tears  he and Simon beamed with joy. 

It was more than we could have hoped for and to top it all Chris met the last 

surviving officer aged 91 years who served under his Dad and remembered 

him well. We were able to join all the servicemen for lunch and Chris was 

aglow with the honour of being surrounded by such special people who had 

held his father in great esteem. 

There were tears all round, the greatest holiday ever, magical! 
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Chris in Kent 

Chris Samuel mulls over Margate 

My first job in England was in Maidstone, and since then I’ve always had a soft 

spot for Kent. A few years ago (long after I’d left the County) I got it in mind to 

visit Margate, partly to see whether it really was the ‘Kiss Me Quick’ Capital of 

the south east that some reports seemed to suggest. Also, Margate is within 

easy reach, by road or rail, of other Thanet resorts - Broadstairs, Herne Bay, 

Deal (which includes historic Walmer Castle) and Ramsgate. In fact, Oscar 

Wilde memorably called Margate "the nom-de-plume of Ramsgate”!  

 

When I arrived at Margate, I was bowled over by the freshness of the sea air 

and the ‘white horses’ rolling to shore along the length of the coast. There is a 

harbour with maritime shops and cafes along the harbour, leading out to sea 

(in fairness, I’m not too sure I’d want to eat in many of them). At the beginning 

of the harbour stands the Turner Contemporary art gallery. This is a fine place 

to sit, sunning yourself, looking out to sea with a coffee in one hand and a 

pastry in the other! When I visited they were cleaning the gallery to instal an 

exhibition so I can’t comment on the art …. but the pastries!! 

 

Unlike the stately, rather 

featureless promenades of, say, 

Brighton or Eastbourne, Margate 

seafront is more quirky and 

interesting (like the town itself), not 

least because on it stands the 

Nayland Rock shelter where, 

looking out to sea in 1921, T.S.Eliot 

resumed work on The Waste Land, 

a poem he had been forbidden by 

his doctor to work on (he had come 

to Margate for three months’ 

complete rest following a nervous 

breakdown). A number of artists 

and writers have come to the Isle of 

Thanet over the years to improve 

their health, examples being Taylor 

Coleridge, Wilkie Collins and John 

Buchan. I have to say that Margate 

shopping centre might not do much to improve one’s health nowadays, being a 



Lion Talk June 2020  page 12 

 

bit run down and fly-blown. The last time I went a number of shops wouldn’t 

accept credit cards, cash only (but payment preferences have changed in a 

number of towns at the moment, for pandemic reasons). 

 

J.M.W.Turner the painter went to school in Margate and loved the place and its 

sea views; it was on a steamboat returning from Margate that he saw the 

Temeraire being towed to her last berth, the subject of his great painting. 

Another great painter, Walter Sickert, spent the last years of his life at St. 

Peters, near Broadstairs, in a house which he named Hauteville as a link to his 

beloved France, where he had lived for so many years and whose coastline he 

could make out on a clear day.  

 

Space forbids me from mentioning Thanet's tourist attractions, but suffice to 

say that when it’s safe to do so I look forward to renewing my acquaintance 

with this fascinating area. 

 

More fascinating facts about the area can be found in two short, excellent 

books by Richard Lewis - Artistic Thanet and Artistic Island - website 

www.richardlewisbooks.co.uk 

 

Easter Poem 

by Jonathan Budd, a Methodist Minister in the Saltash Circuit of the Methodist 

Church: 

The doors are closed for no one is inside 

The organ stands unplayed without a sound 

The chairs unoccupied just sit around 

While no one in the Sunday School has cried 

Today there’s no arrangement for the flowers 

The number’s up for hymns put on the board 

The faces in the stained glass are ignored 

The pulpit saved from thumping through these hours 

But somewhere else a party’s going down 

The saints now one by one are gathering 

Around computer screens and set to sing 

With windows opened up to raise the town 

Where is the Easter church as one in prayer? 

Like Jesus and that tomb 

We are elsewhere. 

 

http://www.richardlewisbooks.co.uk/
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Adventures in Alderney – Linda Hudson 

 

In July 2018 Chris and I visited the beautiful island of Alderney. We travelled 

by train to  Southampton and from 

the station crossed the road into the 

airport to board the small 18 seat 

plane to Alderney. We were kindly 

met by Angie and Nigel who took us 

to their delightful holiday let for the 

week (see left for the view from the 

window and take a look on 

brayecabin.gg)  

 

Alderney is three and a half miles long by one and a half miles wide and we 

hired electric bikes (I only fell off once!) to explore the whole of the coastline 

which is littered with Napoleonic and German fortifications each with their own 

amazing history. We walked and cycled and found hidden beaches and nature 

reserves. We took a boat trip to see the puffins (who decided not to come out 

and play) and the gannet colony (who had no problem making their presence 

known). We watched spectacular sunsets and  went on a nighttime bat and 

hedgehog trail to hear the amazing bat calls and discover the glorious white 

Alderney hedgehogs. 

 

We had no problem finding plenty of places to eat either at lunchtime or in the 

evening. For such a small island Alderney has many wonderful restaurants 

serving cuisine both local and international so we were spoilt for choice. 

 

Our week there came to an end too quickly and we were aware there were 

plenty more sights to see and places to explore.  
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Near and Far – Ken Forbes 

 I once, in a moment of madness, bought an old touring caravan.  It 

provided many enjoyable holidays, but I absolutely hated towing it.  And I think 

my car hated it, too.  Each holiday turned into a compromise between finding 

an interesting place to visit, and restricting the distance to minimise the torture 

of towing.  This resulted in what may be a world record for the closest holiday 

destination ever – fifteen miles. 

 I set out from my home in Bridge of Weir, Renfrewshire, at 9am one 

Saturday morning, and was all parked up in the caravan site at Skelmorlie, 

Inverclyde, with the kettle on, before ten o’clock. 

From that rather bizarre little break I learned that it is is not necessary to travel 

to the the farthest reaches of the earth to have an enjoyable holiday, but that 

there is often plenty of interest quite close to home.  Just swapping for a few 

days the view from my living room of an abandoned railway station for a vista 

of the Firth of Clyde was a pleasure. 

 At the other extreme, my longest journey was in 1998 to Samoa for the 

four-yearly meeting of the Council for World Mission, the successor to the 

London Missionary Society.  Samoa is exactly half way round the world from 

here; some UK delegates travelled east, via Asia and Australia, while I and a 

few others went west, via the US.  It made little difference; the distance is 

about the same -  9500 miles. 

 Most Samoan homes are based on the design of the traditional fale, 

and have a huge verandah which is the main living space.  Many families have 

their lounge furniture and TV set on the verandah with no protection from the 
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elements but a set of blinds (which are seldom closed) made from palm 

leaves. There seemed to be no protection from burglars, either.  But then, 

there are no burglars.  I was made to sleep out on the verandah, where I could 

lie abed and watch passers-by making their way home, and enjoy regular 

night-time visits from a variety of cats and other less easily identifiable wildlife. 

 The other highlight (apart from the actual CWM meeting, about which I 

remember very little) was the opportunity to visit Vailima, the Samoan home of 

Robert Louis Stevenson, now preserved as a museum.  Stevenson settled in 

Samoa in 1890, believeing the climate to be good for his rather delicate health.  

He became involved in local politics, and was loved and rspected by the 

Samoans, who called him Tusitala – ‘teller of tales’.  He died at Vailima in 

1894, leaving an unfinished novel, ‘Weir of Hermiston’. 

Blending in with the locals at Vailima, Samoa 

*  *  * 

Grateful thanks to all who contributed to this month’s Lion Talk world tour. 

Deadline for the September edition will be Sunday 23
rd

 August.  Material will be 

gratefullly received by:  editor@lionwalkchurch.org 

Keep safe! 

 

mailto:editor@lionwalkchurch.org
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Here at Lion Walk Church 

we believe in justice, hope,  
acceptance and love 

 

We welcome you 
whatever your situation,  

status or beliefs 
 

We do not judge others 
but celebrate the variety of  

God’s creation 
 

Together  
we can learn about Jesus and  

our place in the world 
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