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Dear Friends, 

 

A couple of weeks ago I received the sad news of the death of my former training In-

cumbent, John Methuen. A few days later came the shocking news of the tragic death of 

one of our teachers at Canon Slade School, Andrew McNally.  

 

These twin shocks came in the last week of school term - in the midst of a busy pro-

gramme of end of term events and services at all three of our parish schools as well as 

our more usual activities including (for me at least) two PCC meetings on successive 

nights! 

 

On the final day of term, I was privileged to spend the day at Canon Slade as I witnessed 

the school community come together and deal with the tragedy that had befallen one of 

its much loved members. As its Chair of Governors I have so many reasons to be proud 

of Canon Slade School, but I have never been more so than on that sad day.  

 

For before my very eyes I saw Christian community at its best - its very best. Led by 

Philip Williamson, the Headteacher, the school came together to share the news and then 

the rest of the day was spent in helping one another come to terms with all the shock 

and the sadness.  

 

All I can say is that it was all done as well as these things can be. There before my eyes 

was the school simply being itself, its best caring self - in a succession of quiet words, 

arms around the shoulder, the drying of tears and the sharing of memories and kindness. 

In a society where young people are routinely criticised and even demonised, there at 

least was a whole raft of evidence for the contrary view - that we have in our midst a 

vast cohort of hugely talented and gifted young people who exhibit the kind of values 

and attitude to life that we can all be proud of. 

 

In another setting, after preaching at the funeral of my friend and guide in London, I was 

again struck by the quality of Christian community and humanity at its most generous 

and loving at the reunion that took place with folk connected with my title parish in 

Hulme. There again in warm words, candour (telling it just how it is - and was, with af-

fection) and shared memories of matters both small and large, I felt I could detect the 

Spirit of Christ alive and joyously well. 

 

Real community at its best is a pearl beyond price. Governments of every stripe want to 

bottle it and harness it for their own purposes. Yet matters are rarely so simple. Never-

theless in our own small way at Bolton Parish Church we need to do all we can to build 

Christian community whenever and wherever we can. To live lives of love, joy, peace, 

patience, kindness, generosity, faithfulness, gentleness and self-control - this is our duty 

and our joy. Who knows, it might even catch on?! 

 

With my love and prayers 

 

Matt Thompson 
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David, Reader Emeritus: 
 

When it’s not Sunday, I find that, being 

retired, every day merges into another. I 

miss doing what I did before poor health 

stopped me—teaching Maths and English as 

a second language, gardening, embroidery. 

Now my focus is my family. 

 

I have been part of Bolton Parish 

Church for thirteen years. 

 

Worshipping here was a healing slave in 

the early days, although the congregation 

was more formal than now. It‘s where we 

celebrated our Golden Wedding anniversary 

with the renewal of our wedding vows. 

 

It connects to the rest of my life by 

helping me recover from illness - the church 

was there for me. When I‘m not able to at-

tend it doesn‘t feel right. 

 

Something about me that everybody 

already knows is that I support 

Porstmouth Football Club.  

 

My favourite hymn is...it‘s impossible to 

say, because there are so many that I love. 

   

I would like to be locked in church with 

the Orthodox Archbishop Anthony Bloom, 

because he‘s the most magnetis person I‘ve 

ever met. 

“What do you do  

when it’s not Sunday?” 

 
Who will appear on this page  

next month? 
 

Will it be you? 
 

There’s still time to volunteer  
to be interviewed! 

 
Contact Judie Horrocks on  

01204 522226 or 01204 794477  
or email at  

lecturer@boltonparishchurch.co.uk 

Quiet Day 
 

The Lancashire region of the World Com-

munity of Christian Meditation is holding a 

quiet day on Saturday 9th October, from 

10 a.m. until 4 p.m. at Tabor in Preston. 

 

The day will be led by Vera Dalton and will 

include periods of silent meditation. 

 

Tabor is a Carmelite Retreat House at 169 

Sharoe Green Lane, Fulwood , Preston, 

PR2 8HE.   

 

It is very welcoming and pleasant, and the 

building is light and airy. A full programme 

of Saturday retreats, study days and regu-

lar sessions is offered there. 

 

It is necessary to book a place: please 

phone 01772 787674.   

 

The charge for the day is £12. Please bring 

a packed lunch; coffee and tea are pro-

vided. 

 

For more information about the Quiet Day, 

or about the World Community of Christian 

Meditation please contact Lesley Easter-

man, 01204 811050. 
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From the Church Times 

 

The Church Times always has a wide variety of 

articles covering all aspects of church life.   

 

A recent issue included a report on a "Battle of 

the Organs" held at St Paul's Cathedral, using 

the main organ, a mobile nave organ known as 

the "Willis on Wheels", and a small chamber 

organ.  One of the organists taking part was 

Tim Harper, son of Norman and Marilyn 

Harper, and grandson of Iris Flemming.  

(Marilyn sang with the parish church choir for 

many years, and Norman is a former Director 

of Music at Bolton School).  Tim is their 

younger son, and is due to leave St Paul's soon 

to take up a new appointment as assistant or-

ganist at Birmingham Cathedral.  Since Bir-

mingham's cathedral would fit into the tran-

septs at St Paul's, with room to spare, it might 

take him a while to get used to his new situa-

tion! 

 

Church Times also has a regular "question and 

answer" section, where people can ask ques-

tions about liturgical practices, theological mat-

 
What DO you do when it’s not Sunday? 

 
Have you always wondered what you could do  

to get more involved  
in the ministry and mission of Bolton Parish Church? 

 

This could be your chance! 
 

While there is no Verger in post,  
the Wardens and PCC are looking for volunteers 

to work in pairs as Stewards 

so that our building can remain open to the community 
during our usual hours. 

 

If you are available during the day and are willing to help,  

please contact either David Morlidge on 01204 840448 

or email John Walsh at john.walsh@bolton.gov.uk  
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 ters, or aspects of church history.  Usually, 

about a month later, other people write in with 

possible answers.  Recently, a reader asked 

about a book which had come into his posses-

sion entitled The Liturgy.  He listed some of the 

services in the book, one of which was an or-

der for the consecration of angels!  

 

Eventually, the answer came that it was the 

service book of the now defunct Catholic Apos-

tolic Church, who called their most senior order 

of clergy Angels rather than Bishops. This small 

denomination dated from the mid-nineteenth 

century.   

 

Like the apostles, there were only twelve an-

gels, and it was expected that the end of world 

(or apocalypse) would occur during their life-

time.  Consequently, as the angels died off, no 

successors were consecrated.  The last angel 

died in the 1920s, and there was then no-one 

left to ordain new priests.  The world refused 

to come to an end, and the last remaining 

priest died in 1958, leaving the church with no-

one to conduct sacramental services.   

 

Vestments and incense were used for the Holy 

Communion services, with very elaborate cere-

monial, but no candles, as oil lamps were pre-

ferred on "historic grounds".  Each church had 

an elevated Angel's Throne for use when an 

Angel visited.  Some quite wealthy people be-

longed to this denomination, and their main 

church in Gordon Square in Central London is a 

very impressive building, designed by one of 

the great Victorian architects. 

   

The Catholic Apostolic Church had a small 

building in Bolton, on Thomas Holden Street, 

near the former church of St Barnabas.  The 

church had been closed some years before I 

began working in Bolton and first attended Bol-

ton Parish Church.   

 

After the death of its last priests, the then 

Archbishop of Canterbury (Geoffrey Fisher) of-

fered the hospitality of Anglican altars to the 

remaining members of the Catholic Apostolic 

Church, and at least one member of the Bolton 

congregation transferred to the Parish Church 

(Mrs. Kingston).  She was still a regular mem-

ber of the congregation here when I first came 

in 1965.   

 

Do any of our present congregation know of 

anyone else who attended the Catholic Apos-

tolic Church?   The London church in Gordon 

Square is now known as Christ the King, and is 

used by one of the "break-away" Anglican 

groups. 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

In the same issue of Church Times, reference 

was made to the dedication of a new parish for 

the Mar Thoma Church in England.  Its mem-

bers are likely to be Indian immigrants or their 

decendants, as this denomination has a very 

long history, dating back to the first century AD 

when St Thomas ("doubting Thomas") is be-

lieved to have taken the Gospel to Syria and 

India!   

 

Missionaries from the United Kingdom and Por-

tugal who arrived in India in the seventeenth 

and eighteenth century, were surprised to find 

Christianity was already there, where this 

primitive church was still thriving. 

 

And while I'm on the topic of minority denomi-

nations - I recently came across a website 

which claims to list all the cathedrals in Britain.  

It includes a "cathedral" in Morecambe  belong-

ing to the small Free Church of England - their 

northern Bishop is the clergyman there.  The 

nearest Free Church to Bolton is at Tottington: 

there is another at Hollinwood in Oldham, and 
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there used to be a third locally between Farn-

worth and Radcliffe (now a private house).   

 

They use a version of the 1662 Book of Com-

mon Prayer, with a severely curtailed Calendar, 

and all references to priests changed to 

"presbyters".  The Free Church is not part of 

the Church of England, nor is it in communion 

with any branch of the Anglican Church world-

wide.    

 

There has also recently been some publicity 

surrounding the ordination of a woman priest 

in Italy.  However, she is a member of the Old 

Catholic Church, one of several churches which 

broke away from the Roman Catholic Church in 

the nineteenth century following the promulga-

tion of the doctrine of papal infallibility, and the 

"promotion" of the feast of the Immaculate 

Conception.  (Calendars of the Book of Com-

mon Prayer and Common Worship simply refer 

to December 8th as the "Conception of the 

Blessed Virgin Mary", and it is not kept as a 

major feast in the Anglican Church.)    

 

The Old Catholic Church exists in several Euro-

pean Countries, and is headed by the 

Archbishop of Utrecht.  It is particularly strong 

in Holland and North-West Switzerland.  Other 

churches which "left Rome" around the same 

time are the Polish National Catholic Church 

(which also has a large American "branch") and 

the Philippine Independent Catholic Church. All 

these are in limited communion with the 

churches of the Anglican Communion - the re-

cent ordination in Italy took place at the Angli-

can Church in Rome.   

 

Two more churches which parted with Rome in 

the nineteenth century, the Spanish Reformed 

Church and the Lusitanian Church of Portugal, 

had always relied on Old Catholics or Anglicans 

to consecrate their bishops.  They eventually 

"joined" the Anglican Communion in the 1970s, 

and featured in our prayer cycle during May.                                                      

 

Geoffrey Dowling 

 

(Editor‘s Note: The Lecturer‘s great-grandfather was 

a Free Church of England minister. He ministered 

until his death in the early twentieth-century, lat-

terly at a church in Exeter.) 
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Choir Trip to Carlisle 2010 

 
 
 

 
 
 

 
 
 

 
 
 

 
 
 

 
 
 

The Choir, Director of Music, Organist (Stephen Carleston) and supporters  

outside Carlisle Cathedral after they sang Choral Evensong  
 
 

  The Choir in rehearsal 
 

 

 
 
 

 
 
 

 
 
 

 
 
 

 
 

 

 
  Well done in Carlisle! 
  Next year??? 

 
 
 
   

 
 
   

 
        
  Photos courtesy of 

  Trevor Whillas       The Cathedral 
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 The Good Samaritan  
and all that jazz… 

 

The road from Jerusalem to Jericho is approx 

15 miles long – easily walk-able in a couple of 

days. Along that road, we learn from the gos-

pels, a fictional event is used by Jesus to illus-

trate an answer to that most fundamental 

question, ―Who is my neighbour?‖ 

 

The road from Bolton to Marlborough is 

approx. 170 miles, easily driveable in half a 

day. Along that road the learning can be 

equally significant for today‘s traveller. Indeed, 

I believe that all of our journeys every day of 

our lives, test us with the very same question 

 

But what, you may well be asking, is the sig-

nificance of the road from Bolton to Marlbor-

ough and what learning was there to be had 

along this way? 

 

Well, a little background. 

 

For the last 12 years or so, save for major fam-

ily events like my elder daughter‘s wedding and 

the birth of my first grandchild, the second 

weekend in July has seen me heading south to 

the picturesque Wiltshire market town of Marl-

borough to immerse myself in that town‘s In-

ternational Jazz Festival.   

 

It begins on the Friday evening with a typically 

informal opening ceremony in the main street, 

reputed to be one of the widest ‗high‘ streets in 

Britain. It usually involves the Mayor or some 

other local dignitary, a sample of the musicians 

who have arrived early, a brewer‘s dray and an 

enthusiastic crowd who block the street to the 

frustration of all drivers intent on getting away 

before the town is sealed to traffic.  

 

When this happens, pedestrians rule the roost 

and become known as ―strollers‖- with a badge 

to prove it - which gives them access to any 

number of the jazz venues in pub, café, garden 

church hall, or Club etc scattered around the 

town.  

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

Here they find a continuous programme of ar-

tistes through Friday night, Saturday from noon 

and parts of Sunday. To ―stroll‖ is to wander 

and absorb the music that drifts around the 

town, amidst the large numbers of fellow en-

thusiasts of all ages, and to enjoy that music 

sat with good food and/or drink, all under the 

unfailing sunshine. The event finishes, for me, 

with a ―Jazz Service – with Communion‖ at the 

parish church of St. Mary. 

 

But why am I telling you this? Well, its not be-

cause I wish to extol the virtues of the ―jazz 

genre‖, (see the footnote below); as far as I 

can work out, most people either love jazz or 

they loath it. Nor is it my purpose to offer a 

holiday promotion for this fine town which 

dates back to 1204, set in the rolling chalk 

downs to the south of Swindon and was the 

place of ordination in 1498 of Thomas Wolsey, 

one of Henry 8th first lieutenants, until he fell 

from grace and died before the axe-man could 

get him. 

 

No, the point of this piece is the learning that 

came as a result of my attending the Jazz Ser-

vice with Communion on the Sunday morning. 

The service this year (and for the last 10 years) 

was lead by the Rector, Revd. Andrew Stud-

derd-Kennedy, the grandson of the Canon 

Christopher Studdert-Kennedy, aka ―Woodbine 

Willie‖ of WW1 fame.  

 

The service is always accompanied by a jazz 

band and a group of gospel singers and is a 

very lively affair from start to finish.   Each year 

a visiting preacher or speaker offers a sermon 

or a series of thoughts, linking the origins of 
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 From the Parish Records  -   

  
 July2010 
 
 
 Baptisms:   

 
 18 July  Olivia Jayne Kirkman 
    Jude Anthony McKeown 

   
   
 Weddings: 

 
 3 July   James Fallows and 
    Sarah Eckersley 

 
  
 Funerals: 

 
 23 July  Jeffrey Stuart Haslam  

jazz music, the gift of music in general to the 

gift of the gospel and our relationship with God 

and His world.  

 

The gospel reading this year was the story of 

the ―Good Samaritan and the speaker was the 

Rt.Hon. Michael Ancram, QC, the recently re-

tired Conservative MP for Marlborough. 

 

This is going to be interesting, I thought!!- 

Jazz, music, Good Samaritan and a Tory MP – 

my prejudices  - my vulnerability – my need to 

be taught - showing already. 

 

 And it was! 

 

Michael spoke eloquently and humbly of his 

introduction to music as a child, his love of it 

and his understanding of its ability to speak 

powerfully to us about the human condition – 

about warfare, crime, injustice and poverty, in 

a way that is more accessible than the simple 

written word.  

 

Then he mentioned a ―friend‘ of his, a certain 

Ralph McTell, who wrote a memorable and 

wonderful song about loneliness and isolation, 

called, ―The Streets of London‖ – I can hear 

you singing it to yourself right now – a song 

that spells out clearly who our neighbour is. 

And then, low and behold, he took out a twelve

-string guitar and sang the song almost as well 

as Ralph could ever do; he stunned the congre-

gation into a near tearful murmuring of the 

chorus and finished to rousing applause. 

 

I have always believed in the power of music to 

inspire us and speak to us; I hold dearly to the 

belief that God blesses us daily with the gift of 

music and musicians; and I readily acknowl-

edge that He moves in many wondrous ways to 

stir us up and awaken our thinking to the gos-

pel – reminding me, certainly, about my 

neighbour and what I can learn from him/her.  

But I have to admit that I was taken com-

pletely by surprise by one of Margaret 

Thatcher‘s grandees appealing to me with such 

sincerity on the subject. 

 

I learn something new every day; I learn some-

thing new about God and His people and I go 

to bed every night wondering how He is going 

to spring the next surprise on me. I suspect I 

won‘t have to wait until the next Marlborough 

Jazz Festival, which, should you be interested 

in making the trip, is July 15th – 17th 2011. 

 

Graham Burrows 

 

 

 

Jazz is a music genre that 

originated at the beginning of 

the 20th century in African-

American communities in the 

Southern United States from a confluence of 

African and European music traditions. From its 

early development until the present, jazz has 

incorporated music from 19th and 20th century 

American popular music. Its West African pedi-

gree is evident in its use of blue notes, improvi-

sation, polyrhythms, syncopation, and the 

swung note. 

 

- Courtesy of Wikipedia. 



 10 

 

Reuben Kyte 

 

Carpenter/Handyman 
Reliable and friendly service 

 

All your carpentry needs, fitted bedrooms 
and Kitchens 

Bespoke Furniture making 
 

Plus  
Decking, raised decking and fencing. Decorating. Til-

ing.  
Flagging. Plumbing.  Small building works  

and much more. 
 

No job too small, Free quotations Ring 07884492811 
www.reubenkytecarpentry.co.uk 

 

Occasionally, the female office staff, in turns, 

would smuggle their afternoon tea-cups into 

the works to have their fortune told by a lov-

able workman named Percy, it was all very 

convincing. Percy would sit quietly, and for a 

few seconds he would drift into a deep con-

centration, after which he would tell the 

young ladies the things they most wished to 

hear! It was all pretty harmless stuff-- out of 

fashion these days, since the introduction of 

tea-bags… 

 

The company had three offices on the same 

site, known as "General". "Fertilizer" (ours), 

and finally "Lacquer" office, which belonged to 

our sister firm who manufactured Paints, etc. 

in a separate works across the yard. Office 

girls socialized a little in the small kitchen 

making tea and coffee. No instant coffee, 

mind you, the usual practice was to heat milk 

and water in a huge pan with real coffee 

grains - and then strain it into jugs. The 

aroma was really delicious. 

 

We all got together on an Annual Picnic, usu-

ally to Windermere or Keswick, which included 

a meal and a sail on the lake - never mind 

Office life in the 1950s 

 

I don't remember 

there being a break 

between leaving Col-

lege and commenc-

ing work during the 

Summer of 1952. 

The College pointed 

pupils in the direction of their first jobs by 

agreement, no doubt, with the companies in-

volved. With little preamble, I soon found my-

self being introduced to staff members in the 

office of a local Manufacturing Chemists, to 

which the works was attached. 

 

Once settled at a desk, it didn't feel so differ-

ent from school, at first, but in no time at all, 

I was confronted by an eight-leaf invoice sys-

tem. It became apparent that this was an in-

tegral part of my varied duties, which came as 

a surprise, particularly as my only maths were 

rated as being ―Fair". My job was to calculate 

the invoices before typing them (horrors). Be-

fore completion, however, these were 

checked by the Chief Clerk. 

 

At first, his visits to my desk were quite fre-

quent due to my mistakes. I would hear the 

swishy sound of his crepe-soled shoes as he 

hurried down the corridor bearing the incor-

rect calculation. "Rubbish, girl" or "Piffle!" he 

would declare loudly. His bark was worse than 

his bite, fortunately, and with the invaluable 

aid of the office Ready Reckoner (a very 

handy book indeed) I learnt to invoice in av-

oirdupois measures - tons, cwts, qtrs, lbs, ozs 

and drams - with a few firkins, bushels and 

pecks thrown in. The invoice system waited 

for me every day, at home in its trusty Under-

wood typewriter, ready to devour me. 

 

I welcomed the diversion of being summoned 

to take down shorthand and type letters, 

which I usually enjoyed. I looked forward to 

excuses to venture into the works, in spite of 

the mixture of odours in there. The company 

also dealt in garden fertilizers, and greases, 

tallow and French chalk which were used by 

and supplied to the cotton mills. 
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Bolton Parish Church 
Organ Recitals 2010 

 
Wednesday 8th September at 7.30 pm 

PHILIP RUSHFORTH 

(Chester Cathedral) 

Admission £7, Concessions £4 

that it poured down all day: The male staff 

wore their suits, overcoats and trilbies as nor-

mal, no leisure clothes were to be seen. 

 

Our main boss was a church-going Christian, 

a kindly man who would invite his younger 

office members to socials at his church, Delph 

Hill Methodist. There was quite a family at-

mosphere within my first job, even so, we 

never ever addressed seniors by their first 

names - well, maybe between ourselves! 

 

It was sad when the time came for me to 

leave them all at this friendly firm, I'd enjoyed 

it and even the invoices in time. Being there 

had taught me much, mainly adaptability and 

being flexible enough to cope with the unex-

pected at times. 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

Life was about to change, though, as I began 

a new job working for a large Cotton spinning 

combine, which I hope to tell you something 

about in another article coming soon. 

 

Freda Rothwell 
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BOLTON  PARISH  CHURCH 

  
PARISH STAFF 

    
Telephone 

Vicar: Revd Matt Thompson 
 

01204 522226 

Lecturer: Revd Judie Horrocks 
 

01204 522226 

Associate Priest: 
 

Revd Prof. Kenneth Newport 
 

 

Curate (Non-Stipendiary): Revd Barrie Gaskell  

Reader Emeritus: Mr David Bevis  

Church Wardens: Mr David Morlidge 
Miss Evelyn F Weston 

 

Deputy Wardens: Mr Graham C Burrows  
Dr Michael Collier 
Mr John Doyle               
Mr Alan Forrester 
Mr Ken G Jones 
Mr Andrew Mitchell  
Mr John Walsh      
Mr Trevor J Whillas 

  

PCC Secretary: Mr Graham C Burrows  

Treasurer: Mr Andrew J Mitchell  

Director of Music: Mr Michael Pain  

Parish Administrator:  01204 522226 
 

PARISH CHURCH SCHOOLS: Bolton Parish Church Primary School 
Kestor Street BL2 2AN 
Headteacher:  Mrs Jackie Bunyan 

01204 333433 

  Bishop Bridgeman Primary School 
Rupert Street BL3 6PY 
Headteacher: Miss Jill Bingham 

01204 333466 

  Canon Slade School 
Bradshaw Brow BL2 3BP 
Headteacher: Mr Phil Williamson 

01204 333343 

 
CHURCH SERVICES 

Sunday 8.00 a.m. 
10.30 a.m. 
6.30 p.m. 

                                                         Tuesday 12:30 p.m.   
Wednesday 12.30 p.m. 

Thursday 12.00 p.m. 

Holy Communion 

Parish Communion 
Evening Prayer 
Holy Communion 

Healing & Wholeness 

Holy Communion 

Other Holy Days -  Holy Communion as announced 

  
For Baptisms and Weddings please contact the Parish Administrator on 01204 522226. 

  
For funerals please contact the Vicar on 01204 522226 

  
Church is open from Tuesday to Saturday between 10.00 a.m. and 2.00 p.m. for private prayer and visitors. 


