
Our Parish History:  A Compilation of History Articles published in Staying in 
Touch from March 2020 

 
Staying in Touch was conceived during the first national Covid pandemic lockdown as a way 
of keeping Parishioners in touch with one another once the Church and the Parish Office 
were closed and the Administrator furloughed.  
 
The weekly newsletter was emailed to most parishioners, but some were delivered by hand 
by our parishioner ‘posties’. Originally it had a strong liturgical content but once the 
churches were re-opened it became a conduit for a wide variety of articles, notes of 
meetings and extensive coverage of the development of our parish site.  
 
Many articles concerned the history of the Parish and the church, drawing on the Parish 
archive and memories of parishioners. These articles are reproduced here, providing an 
insight into the origin and development of the Cheddar Parish 
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Staying in Touch 10: A potted history of the building costs of our Church 

 
The land on which our Church was built was bought in 1962 for £2500. It was formerly a 
house known as Fatima in Upper North Street which was then demolished.  
 
‘Mrs O’Donnell owned a stone farmhouse standing on a plot adjacent to Acacia house (the 
original cottage bought by the Pallottine fathers when they first came to Cheddar) Mrs 
O’Donnell, along with Mrs Salway had formed the Altar Society to raise funds to support 

and assist the priests during their early days in 
Cheddar. After her husband died Mrs O’Donnell 
decided to move to a smaller house and offered to 
sell the house and the land to Fr Hayes for the token 
sum of £2500 which was probably what the land 
alone was worth. This offer having been gratefully 
accepted; Fr. Hayes now turned his attention 
towards getting the church built’ (Extract from The 
Story of our Church. 1984). 
 
In 1965 Fr. Hayes wrote to the parishioners of 
Cheddar advising them of the proposal to build a 
new Church. The image is a copy of Fr Hayes appeal 
to the Parish. No doubt typed on an ancient 
typewriter. How wonderful that this original appeal 
was retained in the Parish archive. 
 
 ‘Here it is!’ he writes ‘What we are all waiting and 
working for. The plans have been passed, the land is 
available, the time is ripe to build’. 
 
 ‘What remains to be done?’ 
 

‘The cost will be £11,498.1s.4d – the legal fees will bring it up to £12,000’  
 



‘Where will this come from?’ 
 
‘We have already raised £3000, but this leaves £9,000 still to be obtained (and obtained 
SOON if we are to avoid being defeated altogether by rising costs)’. 
 
‘We shall have to borrow it’ 
‘A loan of £9000 would require repayments of £18.0s.0d a week and from present efforts 
we are raising £10.0s 0d. a week. Where can we get the other £8.0s 0d a week?’ 
‘Only from YOU’ 
‘If everyone would pledge to give just 2/6d every week we can be sure of that extra £8.0s 0d 
and can go ahead NOW!’ 
 
40 Parishioners responded to his appeal. 
 
The parishioners actually raised over £4,000 towards the costs and an anonymous donor 
gave £3,000 and an interest free loan of £5,000. Repayments were £500 per annum.  
The building cost of the church did not include the church furnishings, which were: 
Organ at an approximate cost of £360 
Carpet for the altar and aisles (we believe that the carpets recently replaced were the 
original church carpets). 
Stone Baptismal font £100 (this was replaced with a wooden font when the spiral staircase 
was fitted to provide better access to the choir loft) 
Tabernacle £100  
Altar £100  
Candlesticks £122  
Stations of the Cross £295 
Sanctuary furniture £70  
Large Crucifix £50  
Statues, Sanctuary lamp and branch candlesticks £348. Most of which was donated by 
generous parishioners. 
 
The Church was designed by the firm of Ivor, Day and O’Brien of Bristol and was built by 
Alma Parsons of Glastonbury. The required funds were raised, and the church was 

completed in May 1966. We have so much to 
thank our predecessors for.  
 
This photograph shows the laying of the 
Foundation Stone in May 1965.  
 
The Bishop is standing within the curtilage of 
the church and the builder guiding the 
foundation stone in place is kneeling where 
the sacristy is now positioned. 
 
Then, in April 1970, planning consent was 
given for the building of a new church hall at 
an estimated cost of £2,200  



But that’s a whole new story ………. 
 
This photograph although not directly 
connected to the building of the church 
will interest many and not just for the 
sight of ‘vintage’cars. It shows the 
entrance procession snaking out from 
Acacia House  (the original church 
premises), around the corner and into 
Tweetown towards the church. Older 
parishioners will recall that the priority 
on this junction was changed due to the 
high accident statistics. 

 
 
Thanks to Bob and Jeannette Vale for researching and compiling this and to Liz Miles for 
access to some of the original photographs. 

 
 
Staying in Touch 7: Church sculptures by Dom Hubert van Zeller  
 

Two of Fr Bede’s recent homilies during lockdown were recorded at Our Lady Queen of 
Apostles and featured the two sculptures by Dom Hubert van Zeller - Sacred Heart and 
Pieta, which are displayed in our church. 
     If you missed these homilies, then here are the links. 

 
Pieta     

https://youtu.be/7bb7-Jgok9M  
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
                                                                Sacred heart  https://youtu.be/cWfUbmHYoHE?t=146 
 

https://youtu.be/7bb7-Jgok9M
https://youtu.be/cWfUbmHYoHE?t=146


                                                                                     
 
                                                                                                                                   
Born 1905 in Egypt and died on 11 May 1984,  he was 
a Benedictine writer, sculptor, and cartoonist, noted for 
writing about human suffering from a Catholic 
perspective. 

  Van Zeller entered the Benedictine novitiate at the age 
of nineteen. At one point, he left the Benedictines to join 
a Carthusian monastery, hoping to experience a deeper 
and more intense understanding of his faith. He later 
returned to the Benedictines. He resided at Downside 
Abbey during his monastic life. Dom Hubert lived at 
St.Walburga's in Colorado, USA and then the Little Sisters 
of the Poor house in Denver, Colorado in the 1970s-1983. 

A skilled writer and sculptor, van Zeller's artwork can be 
seen in churches throughout Britain and the United 

States. Many of his written works focused on responses to suffering, including Suffering: The 
Catholic Answer and The Mystery of Suffering; afflicted with illness for much of his life, he 
maintained an optimistic worldview. His 1966 autobiography, entitled One Foot in the 
Cradle, discusses his experiences serving in the monastery as well as his close friendship 
with Monsignor Ronald Knox, who would later dedicate one of his books to van Zeller. A 
deeply devout man, his sole possessions during his monastic life were a toothbrush and a 
typewriter. Under the name Brother Choleric, he created a series of cartoon books about 
the cloistered life of nuns and monks, beginning with Cracks in the Cloister. (Wikipedia)  
 

 
Staying in Touch 8: Stations of the Cross 

 
Inspired by Fr Bede’s homilies featuring the two 
sculptures by Dom Hubert van Zeller, this week we 
look at another feature in our church, the Stations 
of the Cross.  
 
The Stations are beautifully carved and appear to 
be made of olive wood. Some believe that, like the 
van Zeller sculptures, these also came from 
Downside. 
One parishioner commented - ‘They are so 
beautiful and like so much in our church we should 
be so proud that people who worshiped in Cheddar 
before us made such good choices.’ 
 
There is a photograph in the historical pamphlet – 
The Story of Our Church - which shows the Stations 
in place. This photograph is dated 1966. The church 

https://en.wikipedia.org/wiki/Order_of_Saint_Benedict
https://en.wikipedia.org/wiki/Novitiate
https://en.wikipedia.org/wiki/Carthusians
https://en.wikipedia.org/wiki/Downside_Abbey
https://en.wikipedia.org/wiki/Downside_Abbey
https://en.wikipedia.org/wiki/Ronald_Knox


was opened on the 19th June 1966 by the Bishop of Clifton, Rt Rev.J.E.Rutherford. However, 
parishioners present at the time recall that the original Stations of the Cross were in fact 
painted pictures. These pictures must have been replaced very early on if the date 
attribution on the photograph is correct. This is supported by reference to the parish 
archive. Bob Vale has found a brief purchase note for the Stations included with the final 
account for the church building (February 1967). The purchase price was £295 which is 
equivalent to £4513 at current prices. For comparison purposes also in that archive list were 
the costs of the altar and the original stone baptismal font each was £100. 
 
During 2018 in preparation for the redecoration of the interior of the church and the laying 
of new carpets, the maintenance team carefully removed and stored all the wall hangings 
and pictures. This was apart from the sculpture of Pieta which although in theory, possible 
to remove, in practice looked too precarious an undertaking, so it was covered with a cloth 
and the painters asked to carefully paint behind it! 
 

As the Stations of the Cross were 
taken down it was noticed that 
Station IX: The Third Fall had been 
broken into two pieces and repaired 
with a metal plate fixed to the rear. 
Pasted on the back was an account of 
the circumstances which led to this 
damage.  
 
‘On Good Friday 9th April 1993 shortly 
before the commencement of the 
3:00pm service a sudden violent 
storm hit the Cheddar area and a 
thunderbolt struck the roof of a 
neighbouring house in Tweentown. 

The force of the strike was so great that the surrounding buildings, including the church, 
shook as if an earthquake had occurred and this Station fell from the wall fracturing the 
piece in such a way that the cross was completely detached from the rest.’ 
 
Many long-standing parishioners will no doubt be familiar with this account and indeed may 
have been present in the church when the incident occurred. If you were present on the 
9thApril 1993 we would love to hear from you for a first-hand account. 
 
 



Staying in Touch 9: Our Church Mural depicting Our Lady Queen of Apostles  
 

The artist Robert (Bob) Cousins (1907-1984) was 
a parishioner. At the age of 17 he won a 
scholarship to study art in Rome, but his own 
father had just died so he went to Culham 
Teacher Training College instead so that he 
could financially support his mother.  
 
Bob met his wife Constance (known as Janie in 
the parish) at a school sports day. They were 
both teachers and he converted to Catholicism 
shortly after.  Janie had become a Catholic when 
she was 21, as soon as she could without her 
parents’ permission, having been inspired by the 

example of the Notre Dame nuns in Plymouth where she went to school. Janie did not know 
at the time, that her first acquaintance with Bob had led him to seek instruction ... so when 
they next met he had already become a Catholic. Bob told his daughter Mary that the Parish 
Priest at the time made it quite difficult for him (changing appointments etc) to make quite 

sure that he was serious about his commitment. 
 
During the Second World War he was an ambulance man and was deeply affected by his 
experiences which he rarely if ever talked about. 
 
Bob first settled in the parish with his family in Banwell, later moving to Winscombe. 
Arriving in Banwell in 1946 they were the only Catholic family in that village. Bob had a 
career in teaching and became head teacher of Banwell Primary school. His daughter Mary 
remembers him as a very mild, gentlemanly man who was never heard to raise his voice. He 
sought solitude and disliked noise and crowds. He loved the poorer children at school; and 
was scrupulously honest and compassionate. He gave a home to his dying aunt and sat with 



her every night. One morning Mary came downstairs to find him sitting and chatting to the 
local homeless man who was eating a boiled egg and bread and butter. 
 
He was a very active artist, mainly painting woodland and land and seascapes in both oils 
and watercolours. In Banwell he had his own large studio in the garden (a converted 
outhouse). In Winscombe he had 2 attic rooms His grand-daughter Lucy Lee, who many of 
you will know, is a parishioner. She recalls that the studio in the attic in their Winscombe 
house was full of papier mache puppets. 
 
It was Fr Hayes who asked Bob to paint a picture to go across the door at the back of the 
church; having seen some of the Marian pictures which Bob had painted at home.  It is said 
that he tried to incorporate images of parishioners in the faces of the Apostles. Mary 
believes it was only his own face that he incorporated but she says intriguingly ‘I might be 
wrong’. 
 
What is not widely known, even to some of his own family, is that he was a Fellow of the 
Royal Entomological Society. In addition to his paintings and artists materials, the attic in 

Winscombe was filled with drawers of thousands of 
mounted and classified beetles. After Bob’s death most 
of his collection went to Taunton Museum. 
 
 They both remained devoted Catholics till the end of 
their lives.  At Janie Cousins’ funeral Father Guidera wore 
white vestments and thanked God for ‘two lives 
beautifully lived ‘.  
 
His paintings are now distributed between his children 
and grandchildren and a few friends; just a few were sold 
at exhibitions.  
 
The parish is so fortunate to have had such an 
accomplished artist contributing a major piece of work 
dedicated to our patroness. 
 
We are grateful to Mary Munro (daughter) and Lucy Lee 
(granddaughter) for sharing their memories of Bob and 
Janie Cousins. 
 
 

 
Staying in Touch 11: The Church Organ Loft 

 
Many people have speculated whether the organ loft was a part of the original design of the 
church or a later addition. Peter Howard who wrote ‘The Story of Our Church’ was in no 
doubt that it was a part of the original design and we can express it no better than he did in 
1984: 
 



‘The original access to the organ loft was by way of a ladder in the confessional -I don’t 
know what the architects had against choirs.’ 
 
The other feature that may have led many to speculate as to a later origin is the position of 
the south facing gable end window. The bottom of this leaded light window is level with the 
floor of the organ loft. It is doubtful whether modern Building Regulations would permit this 
and there might also be some questions over the use of a ladder for access as well! 

  
Peter Howard’s account contains what may be one small 
inaccuracy, as the hatch into the organ loft is actually in 
the meter cupboard next to the confessional and not 
through the confessional itself. Prior to replacing the floor 
covering in the organ loft the maintenance team decided 
to remove a trip hazard which was a step down to where 
the organ was positioned. We had intended to seal up the 
trap door but were asked to keep it just in case in the 
future a heavy item needed to be moved into the loft. 
 
So, in Peter’s words again…… ‘an early priority was the 
provision of a staircase.’ 
 
The history does not record where the spiral staircase was 
found but one could imagine somewhere like Wells or 
Glastonbury Reclamation, if these existed in the late 60’s. 
What we do know, through Bob’s work in the archives, is 
that it cost £75 in about 1968. It was extremely rusty and 

at the outset it was not known whether it was complete as it was in pieces but: 
 
‘after some hard work by parishioners it was found to be complete and what is more it 
fitted as if made for the church’. 
 
The spiral staircase was fitted to the recessed floor of the 
former baptismal area of the church.  
 
During the preparatory work to renew the carpets in the 
church this recessed floor was uncovered by the 
maintenance team. This revealed the original tiling of 
small black squares identical to those found in the 
entrance lobby. The floor, in what we now know as the 
Children’s area, had been covered with a gauge of flooring 
board that was not quite up to the wear inflicted by 
decades of choir members jumping off the last couple of 
steps(!). It had become quite damaged and uneven and 
needed to be repaired before the new carpet was laid.  
 
The history pamphlet records that ‘even a compact spiral 
staircase hindered baptisms as the original stone font was 



fixed to the floor and could not easily be moved.’ In the early 80’s it was finally decided to 
make the change. The original stone font was removed, what happened to it is not known. 
The floor level was raised to cover the damage and a portable font purchased through 
another generous donation from a parishioner. These changes explain why the bottom step 
of the spiral staircase is almost level with the carpet, the actual bottom of the spiral 
staircase being fitted to the (now hidden) original recessed floor level about 8-10 inches 
below. 
 
The spiral staircase does not carry any religious significance like many of the other church 
features and artefacts that have been subject of previous articles. It does however, once 
again, illustrate the extraordinary drive and commitment of the parish community to 
constantly work to enhance the fabric of the church. 
 
 
Staying in Touch 12: The Choir Loft and Stations of the Cross : Parishioner’s memories 
 
Parishioners have been recounting some of their memories in response to the earlier 
articles featured in Staying in Touch 8 and 11. 
 
Laura Walker sent in her memories of the acquisition of the organ. 
 
  ‘The first instrument to be installed was a small Chamber Organ donated by Stanley 
Cannicott who was closely associated with Downside Abbey and School. If I remember 
correctly, it only had five stops and certainly was under powered for a full congregation.’ 
 
Although the actual cost of the original organ is not recorded, Fr Hayes estimated the cost as 
£360. When the new organ was purchased, the original one was sold for £500. 
 
Laura continues - ‘There were four organists in those early days, Pauline Webber, Justine 
Hinton, Geoff Thornton and me. Geoff was the true musician and eventually persuaded 
Father John that we needed a more powerful instrument. With Father's blessing the four of 
us visited Algar Music situated at that time in Sand Bay. We decided on the present organ 
which cost more than we thought was available. We began to raise money but, when 
someone suggested we hold a car boot sale in the car park after Sunday morning Mass, 
Father John threw up his hands in horror and announced that he had been given the money! 
The instrument was finally installed, and it was intended that the owner of Algar Music 
would give a recital at the church, however he became ill and the Vicar of Winscombe, who 
was a very accomplished organist, gave the recital.’ 
 
And indeed, he was a very accomplished organist. Our Foreign Correspondent in New 
Zealand Betty Sutton reports that the vicar was the Reverend Ian Hubbard. At that time 
there was a close relationship between St James the Great in Winscombe and Our Lady 
Queen of Apostles as Catholic Masses were held in the Anglican church for a number of 
years. 
 
Ian Hubbard was born at Chewton Mendip, Somerset in 1943. He began learning to play the 
piano at the age of four. At eighteen he was taught the art of organ playing by Graham 



Harris, organist of Christchurch, Clifton, Bristol. He trained as a priest at Salisbury 
Theological College and composed the well-known "Salisbury Setting" for congregational 
use at Holy Communion. He also obtained a Teaching Diploma, majoring in music. Two 
further Communion settings have been written for choir and congregation and have been 
published by Novello and Banks Music Publications. 
 
The popularity of his music is evidenced by the fact that his works are to be found listed in 
the Sunday-by-Sunday guide to choosing music for the liturgical year, published by the Royal 
School of Church Music.  
 
For more information follow this link: 
 
https://www.ianhubbard.co.uk/ian.html 
 
Stations of the Cross. 
 
Peter Tromans reports that the ‘big thunderbolt in 1993’ was not the only occasion that 
Station IX fell from the wall. He reports that it happened again during Fr Peter’s tenure, and 
he had to repair it again. He then replaced it on a more secure fixing, and to date, as far as 
we know, it has been secure. Well done Peter. 

 
 

Staying in Touch 13: Fr Daniel Hayes (1917-1997) 
 
Andrew Binding has deposited with me some of his father’s (Philip Binding) written 
memories. I am sure this one would be of interest to some of our parishioners, Fr Dan, as it 
explains, was the priest who built the church, well not literally, but he with his then 
parishioners made it possible.  

 
Elizabeth Parker 

Valete 

'A Holy-minded man of good renown there was, and 
poor, yet he was rich in Holy thought and work... he 
found sufficiency in little things; wide was his parish with 
houses far asunder' (Geoffrey Chaucer 1343-1400). 

 
 
This ancient, humble tribute to his spiritual forebears 
beautifully describes Father Daniel Hayes, former Priest of 
this Parish, who died last Sunday morning aged 80.  He was 
the last but one of ten children and was ordained into the 
Priesthood at the age of 25 in 1942, joining the Society of 
the Christian Apostolate (commonly known as the 
Pallottine Fathers) which continues to serve our Parish to 
this day. He  came  to  our  Parish  in December 1959 after 

https://www.ianhubbard.co.uk/ian.html


a stint in the USA; at that time  it  consisted  of  little  more  than  a dozen families 
and chronic lack of resources provided  a  perpetual  challenge  to  which  we all 
had to respond as best we could: the Parish income was  wholly  swallowed  up 
with making ends meet and providing a meagre income for Father Dan (often less 
than  the fallback level of social security!) but these privations contributed to a 
special atmosphere which  was  almost palpable· one of  friendliness  and  generosity  
of  a  special  kind  which brought a spiritual atmosphere to our community which 
remains with us still. He was a solitary man, even shy, but not aloof - when occasion 
demanded he was at his very best in a social setting; he had a waggish sense of 
humour which lasted all the years I knew him; there were occasions when the jokes 
would fly thick and fast to a point where tears of laughter would be shed. I recall 
him telling me that as a young teenager he felt called to monastic life (Monicus -
one who leads a solitary life -  is  where  our  word  'Monk' comes from) but his 
spiritual mentor told him to dismiss it as it was 'probably a temptation of the devil 
' and so in spite of his  shyness  he  opted  for  the  hurly-burly  of Parish life. As one 
got to know him better it became plain that it was his strong  faith which forced 
him to tackle many  things  for  which he  was not best suited: true, there were 
those things which others thought he should have done which he could not bring 
himself to do but who of us  would  be free of such a charge?  He laboured long, 
hard and lovingly to strengthen and expand the Parish and he was instrumental in 
securing the funds to make possible the building of our present church (that is a 
long story in itself which deserves separate telling). 

His shyness showed itself when delivering his homilies since his eye seemed to 
focus on an imaginary bird high above the heads of the congregation only 
occasionally descending to make a brief visit to the front pew which was more 
often than not empty. One morning I happened to arrive very late in mid-sermon 
and with crouched posture sped to the only vacant seats - in the front row: within 
a minute or two Father Dan declaimed vigorously on some topic at which I equally 
vigorously disagreed, instinctively shaking my head at the very moment that  his  
eye  descended  from  the  heavens  and  settled  on mine. A pause ensued and 
then with a broad smile on his face he proceeded 'Ah, well, that's what some people 
think, but on the other   hand.’  and the other point of view was duly put. He got his 
own back later as I approached him after Mass to have a word and with a wicked grin 
he greeted me with the words ' get thee behind me Satan'! 

His puckishness showed itself on numerous occasions - one day realizing that no 
preparation had been made for the children's breakfast after first Holy 
Communion.  Georgina Binding enquired who was going to prepare the breakfast 
to which he immediately retorted 'Mrs. Georgina Binding'. He relished  the  tale of 
when he  was  in  hospital with serious back trouble and the message was sent to 
Cheddar to send up a fresh set of under clothes for him; Edith Horn (now sadly  
deceased),  who  was looking  after  the  Presbytery for him, mistakenly sent up a 
bumper pack of ladies underclothes (Father Dan's sisters who  had  been  visiting  



at  the  time)  which  mightily  surprised   the·   good   nuns  when  they undid the 
package. By August 1981 his back trouble had forced his retirement and he 
returned to the Pallottine Fathers in Dublin, but he returned here on several 
occasions as relief Priest for up to ten years afterwards. There was one Sunday when 
his arrival had not been announced and a full church awaited Father Guidera 
processing into the sanctuary but instead came Father Dan who had lost a great deal 
of  weight  as a by-product of his back trouble: a gasp of surprise came from the 
assembly and  he stopped in midtracks and with a big beaming  smile flung  his arms 
out and said 'Do not be afraid, it  is I' (alluding to the episode when the frightened 
disciples were approached by Jesus walking across the water in the storm at sea). We 
burst into laughter! 

No one could doubt but that he loved God with 'his whole heart, his whole mind and 
his whole soul and his neighbour as himself'.  In one of the last of his sermons I heard 
he declared 'as branches of the same vine we should form a community of love: there 
should be no such thing as a solitary Christian. Every Christian is linked to Christ and 
to all other Christians by an invisible bond. If we are indifferent towards one another 
or divided, we are cutting ourselves off from the true vine. We need Christ, the true 
vine; he needs our fidelity but our need of him is the greater 'Cut off from me', He 
tells us, ‘You can do nothing'. Grant that we may never be separated so that together 
we may produce in the world the fruits of faith, hope and Christian love'. That thought 
is his legacy to us. 

I think there is no more fitting message to derive from Fr Dan's life and work among 
us than that which he wrote in 1966 on the occasion of the blessing of the then newly 
built Church of ours. He wrote ' the Parish has something of the permanence of the 
Church itself; it’s priests and members may change, but it’s priesthood and it’s 
supernatural life go on. Through the Sacrifice of the Mass and the Sacraments the 
grace of Christ flows in an unending stream through the Parish, ever renewing and 
vivifying it.  We build and work not for ourselves only, but also for the souls of those 
as yet unborn, who in the design of Providence will one day share in the life of our 
Parish.  With that  noble and timeless end in view, let  us  face the challenges,  
determined  with God's  help  to  work as a body, united in  purpose  and  in  the  love  
of  Christ  "to  give  and  not  to  count  the cost; to toil and not to seek for rest; to 
labour and to  look  for  no  reward,  save  only  knowing that we are doing God's Holy 
Will". 

 
Fr. Daniel J. Hayes, SCA., Priest and Pastor: 'Requiescat in pace' 

Philip Binding 

 
Fr Hayes was the fifth Pallottine priest in Cheddar. The first was Fr Keogh who arrived in 
1942 when the Pallottine Order bought Acacia House in Tweentown. Up until that time 
Mass was said on an ‘ad hoc’ basis in any school, barn, hall or hotel that was available on a 
Sunday. The priest would come from one of the local parishes or from Downside Abbey. 

 



‘Fr Keogh converted one of the upstairs rooms into a tiny chapel for weekday Masses and 
continued to rely on temporary accommodation for the larger numbers who came to 
Mass on a Sunday. In an attempt to avoid the uncertainty of finding accommodation Fr 
Keogh decided to convert the rooms downstairs into a chapel. A dividing wall was 
removed, and a low arch led into a tiny vestry. It is claimed that many a priest started the 
Mass with confused thoughts and a bump on the head from this low arch’. (The Story of 
our Church 1984) 

 
In 1948 Fr Gormley replaced Fr Keogh and in the early 1950’s Fr Madden arrived. In 1957 a 
second Fr Keogh came to Cheddar. It is this Pallottine priest who is credited in the ‘Story of 
our Church’ with the recognition that a proper church was needed in Cheddar.  
 

‘It was this Fr Keogh who started several activities designed to raise the funds 
necessary to build a church in Cheddar’;  
 

although these activities are not detailed. 
 
Fr Hayes enters the picture in December 1959 having spent 
several years as a priest in America. He is the priest standing 
behind the Bishop at the laying of the Foundation stone in 1966. 
The ‘Story’ recounts that it became obvious to Fr Hayes that the 
provision of a proper church could no longer be delayed. But that 
is for another day…… 
 
Parishioners will have many memories of Fr Hayes. Peter Jones 
recalls that he was a stickler for the alignment of the pews. He 
would stand in front of the altar when the cleaners were cleaning 
the church and ensure that each of the pews was directly in line 
when they had finished. Waving his hand to indicate which pew 
needed to be moved and how far, to achieve this symmetry. 

 
Marie Grady ‘Fr. Hayes was the priest when I arrived in Cheddar in 1978. 
When I went around to introduce myself and, as then, my two young children, his words of 
introduction were that I looked healthy enough to clean the church and I have done so ever 
since until Covid-19 arrived. I am grateful to the Pallottine priests that have served this 
parish in the past and helped us deepen our faith in God and collaborators of God’s infinite 
love and mercy.’ 
 

 
Staying in Touch 14: Phillip Binding papers 
 
We continue with a look at the Philip Binding papers that have been passed to Elizabeth 
Parker by Philip’s son Andrew. This week’s document provides more insights into the 
development of the Catholic community in Cheddar. 
 
 



"WHERE THERE IS HARMONY SMALL THINGS GROW GREAT" 
(A personal "'jubilation" from Somerset) 

 
The day came when my wife Georgina and I and the two small children (two more were to 
come in quick succession) sat amid the packing cases in our new home after the removal men 
had left and felt a happiness and assurance that we were back where we belonged. Our 
instinct was to thank God for His guiding hand so far and to trust that it would be with us as 
we faced a new and very uncertain future. The first step was to find our nearest church which 
we were told by one villager was in the town 9 miles away. However, another person thought 
that "there be sum Catholic goings on over to Cheddar" so off we vent to see for ourselves. 
 
We had some difficulty in finding the "church" which turned out to be a primitive semi-
detached stone cottage in a poor state of repair but lovingly yet inexpensively furnished by a 
small corps of parishioners who, though poorly off, made great sacrifices to help this little 
seedling of the Faith take root, it was a great comfort to us to find such a bighearted yet tiny 
parish struggling cheerfully to hold its own and because we felt the precarious nature of our 
own situation and our great dependence on God's providence we felt instantly at home in 
this little community in spite of (as our little parish history puts it) "the fact that the primitive 
conditions in the tiny chapel resulted in many parishioners preferring to travel to the better 
furnished and more comfortable churches to he found in adjoining parishes". As we settled 
into the parish we began, bit by bit, to learn of accidents and twists of fate that conspired to 
bring the Pallottines to this out of the way place, our first priest being the late Father Jeremiah 
Keogh in 1942. Father Michael Gormley (who keeps going to this day we understand) 
succeeded him in 1948 followed by Father Harry Madden, now sadly deceased, and then 
Father Stephen Keogh came in 1957 (Father Jeremiah is still remembered by one or two older 
parishioners for his addiction to the motor bike, especially the older sort, and it was said of 
him that if you wanted to know where he was at any time all you had to do was to follow the 
trail of motorcycle parts on the roads around the village!) 
 
Even by the time Father 'Dan' Daniel Hayes came in December 1959 the parish consisted of 
little more than a dozen families and chronic lack of resources provided a perpetual challenge 
to which we all responded as best we could One amusing incident was a general parish 
meeting to attempt to start a covenant giving scheme; 8 people came and 6 "signed up" only 
for the organiser to find later that 4 of them were not paying sufficient tax for the parish to 
gain anything! 
 
Although moves had already begun to stir towards the possible building of a proper church 
none of us could see where the money could possibly come from but we had faith that it 
would come if only we all put ourselves at risk of it happening and sure enough by a series of 
surprise events the money came and it fell to Father Dan to orchestrate this big step forward 
in the visible development of the parish. 
 
And so by 1966 we had gained a lovely new church and the damp cramped room in the 
stone cottage with fungi on its walls was fast becoming a distant memory, we were still very 
much a "make do and mend" community and the parish income was wholly swallowed up 
with making ends meet and providing an income for the priest (often less than the fall back 
level of Social Security!) Privations for the priest were many but so too were they for the 



bulk of parishioners and I think this contributed to a special atmosphere which was almost 
palpable one of friendliness and generosity of a special kind; each of us in his or her own 
way felt responsible for the well-being and safe continuance of our parish life and there was 
a strong sense that unless we made special efforts it could wither away. The determination 
that it should thrive brought with it many rewards of the social and spiritual kind and the 
church became and is to this day in possession of a spiritual atmosphere which is 
immediately detectable by strangers who visit the church, especially people who are not 
Catholics. Of course we ascribe it to the "Real Presence" among us but us older ones 
remember with affection the great efforts made by still older ones, many of whom who 
have now died, whose spiritual longings materialised in the fabric of our church remind us 
of the good and bad tines we went through together and of how we found God’s guiding 
hand in one another, in ourselves, in our hearts and in the community we share today. 
 
We look back with gratitude at all the good and amusing memories which have blossomed 
forth from this tiny faithful seed: our first Christmas-tide in the new church when we suddenly 
realised we had no crib just one day before Christmas Day and we set to building one out of 
packing cases; because of torrential rain we built it in the sacristy only to find that after several 
hours labour and well pleased with our work we could not get it through the doorway into 
the church in spite of taking the door off its hinges - it was just an inch too wide (nothing 
exceeds like excess!) and we were force-put to demolish it and re-erect it inside the church. 
Then there was the time when a memorial tree was planted in the grounds of the church and 
the whole parish assembled around the spot to witness the ceremony - as well as many eyes 
peeping from behind near-by curtains. The colourful vestments, the incense, the holy water, 
the prayers in the open air - all combined to give a light yet entertaining solemnity to tire 
proceedings; come the finish the altar boy who had held the sapling upright while the roots 
were filled in exclaimed in a loud and satisfied voice "Will they make me a saint for this?" 
causing us to finish with a united laugh instead of an Amen. Then there was the dishevelled 
server who arriving in the nick of time before Mass asked the bald-headed sacristan if he 
could borrow his comb to tidy up but was told that he could only lend him his duster! 
 
It is twenty-five years now since the new church was opened for worship and we look back 
and thank God for His loving-kindness, Our Lady Queen of Apostles, (our patroness), for her 
protection, the Pallottine Fathers who have graced us with their presence and eloquence, the 
growth of love and understanding which we have gained from fellowship in the community 
of believers and above all the finding of Jesus Christ working in and through us all. For those 
of us who have been privileged to have lived out this 25 year chapter since the church was 
built, what can we say the parish of Cheddar is like …” What can we say the Kingdom of God 
is like?.... it is like a mustard seed which at the time of its sowing in the soil is the smallest of 
all the seeds on Earth; yet once it is sown it grows into the biggest shrub of them all and puts 
out big branches so that the birds of the air can shelter in its shade". 
 
Philip Binding   1991 
 



Acacia House is the ‘primitive semi-detached stone cottage’ referred to in Philip’s second 
paragraph. 
 
The Chapel in Acacia House was an important step in the creation of Cheddar Catholic Parish 
but to date, we have been unable to source any really clear photographs from that period. 
This photograph shows the procession from Acacia House to the Church. Acacia House is the 
white building on the right-hand side of the photograph. Note the stone wall with the 
characteristic triangular caps which are still in place today.  The pole for the finger posts can 
also be seen but it no longer sports the location names. We can date this photograph to 
between 1966, when the church was opened, to 1973 when Acacia House was sold and the 
current Presbytery was purchased. Any confusion as to the orientation of this photograph 
arises from the fact that the priority at the junction of Tweentown and The Hayes was 
changed. Peter jones recalls that this was because of the number of collisions at that 
junction, arising from the fact that the major traffic flow was to and from the bottom of 

Cheddar Gorge and not down The 
Hayes. 
 
Liz Miles has been a good source 
of material for Staying in Touch. 
This photograph, of Liz’s First 
Holy Communion, was taken 
outside the little chapel in Acacia 
House.  
Liz says: 
 
‘I cannot find the one taken on 
the altar, I may have disposed of 
it as I poked my tongue out (not 
on purpose I might add, probably 

embarrassed), I regret it now as it was a beautiful altar’. 
 

Liz continues: 
 

‘I really don't remember the fungi growing 
up the walls, I think this might be an 
exaggeration. I do remember being 
cramped in and the little annexe on the 
side.  Father Keogh lived upstairs and that 
is where we went for Catechism on Sunday 
afternoons.’ 
 

Do you recognise any of these First 
Communicants? If so, then we would be 
pleased to hear from you. 
 



If you have any old photographs of the chapel, Acacia House or the Church and it’s 
surroundings we would be happy to receive copies. 
 
 
 
Staying in Touch 15: The Story of Our Church : Mary Salway 
 

During our coverage of the history of 
Cheddar Catholic Parish and Our Lady 
Queen of Apostles church we have 
relied heavily on the 1984 publication 
-The Story of Our Church written by 
Peter Howard in 1984. On the 
penultimate page Peter pays tribute to 
the parishioners who have 
contributed so willingly to the 
development of the Parish and 
commented that ‘I could not mention 
everyone who played a part … to 
avoid hurting people by not 
mentioning them, I have kept names 
to an absolute minimum.’ 
 
Only four parishioners are named by 
Peter. The first is Bob Cousins, the 

artist who painted the mural of our Lady Queen of Apostles. We featured Bob in Staying in 
Touch 9. 
 
This week we feature Mary Salway but not in our words but those of, none other than, Fr 
Hayes at Mary’s funeral Mass in 1987. 
 
 

Valediction for Mrs Mary Alice Salway  
 
We are here this morning to pray for the soul of Mary Salway. We are also here to give thanks 
to Almighty God for her long and fruitful Christian witness in the service of her Lord. We wish 
also to be supportive of her family and to share their sorrow in their bereavement. So on 
behalf of the parish and on my own behalf I extend to the family of Mary Salway, in particular 
to her daughters Gladys and Maureen and to her grandchildren, our sincere condolences. The 
death of Mrs Salway marks the end of an era in the parish of Our Lady Queen of Apostles.  
Many years ago, in fact in 1922, when she came to this parish with her husband and her young 
baby (her husband George was not a Catholic) she encountered an atmosphere in which 
religious tolerance was virtually absent.  So because of that atmosphere it served, as it were, 
to strengthen her Christian faith; she was determined from then on, that she, even alone, 
would give witness, adequate witness, to the Faith that was in her.  Then there was no 
Catholic presence no Catholic church here in Cheddar and in order to serve her God, to hear 
Mass on Sunday, she had to rely on the goodness of her non-Catholic husband to drive her to 



Wells, and sometimes the car was not always willing, so to speak; it did not always function 
when it was required.  But anyhow, she always struggled and made every possible effort to 
serve her God and to worship Him on Sunday by getting to the sacrifice of the Mass. And she 
was not content with that but when possible, she also tried to get to daily Mass.  That was 
not possible in the early days – there was no resident priest, there was no church even.  So, 
she virtually alone bore solitary witness in the practice of her Catholic Faith.  And because of 
her outstanding Christian witness, her dedication, her hard work, she deserves to be 
remembered as one of the founding members of this parish. 
 
When in 1942 the first resident priest of the Pallottine Fathers came to Cheddar and took up 
residence in the little cottage known as Acacia House, Mrs Salway flung herself 
wholeheartedly into the task of establishing a small chapel in the cottage to make it as least 
somewhat worthy of the Eucharistic presence.  So she skimped and scraped and raised money 
in every possible way to furnish that little chapel, to adorn it, and to make it worthy of a place 
of worship; and down the years she and her family looked after that little house and garden, 
adorned it, cleaned it week after week; and she and her family provided food and hospitality 
for a long line of priests who served the tiny parish in those days.  Indeed, her house became 
an open presbytery; so we pray that the good Lord will reward her abundantly for all her 
kindness and great generosity to so many priests. 
 
In being here this morning, we are doing just what Jesus Himself did when He went to Bethany 
and was deeply moved, indeed wept, at the grave of his friend, Lazarus.  On that occasion 
Lazarus” sister Martha said to Jesus “if you had been here my brother would not have died”.  
Jesus said “Your brother will rise again” and Martha replied “I know he will rise at the 
resurrection on the last day”; Jesus said I am the Resurrection – if anyone believes in me even 
though he dies he will live, and whoever lives and believes in me will never die”. That is our 
great consolation, that is our great hope at a time like this.  Although we mourn at the loss of 
a dear one, we know that it is not the final ending.  Here and now, it would appear to be so 
but it is not, so by virtue of the words and the power of Christ, the Risen Saviour.  And when 
we mourn, St Paul reminds us that we should not grieve as others who have no hope, As 
Christians our grief has an underlying current of peace and hope and of resurrection.  In the 
Preface of the Mass for the Dead we read “the sadness of death gives way to the bright 
promise of importantly Lord for your faithful people life is changed, not ended”.  So then while 
we mourn the passing of a loved one, Mrs Mary Salway, with assuring faith and firm hope we 
pray for the happy repose of her soul that she may be numbered among those who have been 
raised by God to the fulness of life. 
 
It has been said, very righty I believe “death is not extinguishing the light, it is just putting the 
candle out because the dawn has come”.  And a few years ago a distinguished Churchman, 
indeed he was a Cardinal of the Catholic Church, said when he knew he was about to die 
“death is but a short walk across the courtyard of eternity”. So these few words then, I hope, 
will give some consolation to the family of Mary Salway and that for themselves they will 
renew their Faith following her great example, that they will have firm hope that one day, in 
the resurrection of all who believe in Christ and faithfully follow Him, they will be reunited 
again with their beloved mother Mary Salway. 
 



So we pray then that God in his goodness and mercy will reward her great life and lead her 
into the mansions of the blessed. 
Fr D Hayes                                                                                    September 15th 1987 

 
 
 
In 1980 a celebratory Mass was held for Mary 
Salway in Cheddar, officiated by Bishop Mervyn 
Alexander at which Mary was presented with a 
Papal Scroll from Pope John Paul II. 
 
Peter Jones recalls:  
 
‘The Scroll was presented to her by the Bishop 
………she was also presented with an engraved 
silver salver on behalf of the Parish. A very 
proud moment not only for Gran but her whole 
family’. 
The salver is engraved –‘For 40 years of devoted 
service to the church.’ 
 
Our thanks to Liz Miles, Mary Willis and Peter 
Jones for making additional material and 
memories available. 
 
 

 
Staying In Touch 15 : Farewell to our Hall: Going , going ……Gone 
 
This week we said ‘Goodbye’ to our hall. The end of an era! 
 

  

 



 
Who would have thought that one small hall could hold so many memories, been the source 
of so much laughter, happiness – some tears – and offered a meeting place for so many 
people over the years, providing much love, companionship and support whenever it was 
needed? 
It has accommodated numerous special birthday parties and special anniversary 
celebrations – including those of several of our Priests. 
We have shed tears at the funeral wakes of many much-loved parishioners. We have 
enjoyed the warm, friendly atmosphere with our more elderly and frail parishioners, as they 
enjoyed a chat and a catch up with old friends over a nice cup of tea and a piece of home-
made cake, following a Healing Mass they appreciated so much. 
We have said our goodbyes to departing Priests with bring-and-share lunches and partied 
the arrival of their successors. 
Babies’ Baptisms have been celebrated with the whole of the Parish family. Our children 
have been prepared for the Sacraments. First Holy Communion breakfasts have been 
demolished and potential converts to the Faith have been guided through the RCIA courses. 
There have been Bible Study sessions, days of reflection and prayers before the Blessed 
Sacrament at the Maundy Thursday Altar of Repose. We have had Lent Lunches, Harvest 



Suppers and the auctions of harvest fayre for CAFOD. Bring-and-share lunches to celebrate 
our Patronal Feast and after Mass produce sales which raised enormous amounts. 
We have had talks by a Jewish Rabbi; by two Moslem ladies who explained their lives as 
‘modern’ Moslems and the wearing of the Burka and veil. 
 
Following the terrible Tsunami in Sri Lanka, a gentleman from Biddisham – Mike Pharo – 
who owned a house in Sri Lanka – came to make an appeal for funds to assist in the 
rebuilding and extension of an orphanage in Sri Lanka run by Catholic nuns, which had been 
devastated. He showed us videos and talked at length. It was a horrible November night, 
but our hall was packed out – people needing to stand because we ran out of chairs. At the 
end of the evening, we were amazed when we the donation baskets totalled £1540. Mike 
was delighted and very grateful! 
 
We have welcomed new Parishioners to Cheddar with invites to a special lunch, and 
thanked the non-Catholic spouses of parishioners who give so much help and support and 
put up with ‘being married to a Catholic’, with an invitation to a delicious home cooked 
meal and a bit of a party. 
 
We have had quiz nights, fish ‘n chip suppers, wine tasting nights, an Old Time Music Hall, 
and our very own home cooked Christmas Dinner (Black Tie!!). 
There has been so much fun – mostly provided by our very talented Men’s group.  
There was the time when they dressed as valiant knights, complete with chain mail, 
helmets, jousting sticks (oops – I mean lances) and astride home-made cardboard box 
horses and entered into a jousting competition. All the audience was squashed against the 
sides of the hall, whilst the jousters performed down the centre of the hall - back and fore! 
All their ‘ladies’ came attired in suitable Elizabethan costumes. I think the little fancy-dress 
shop in the village must have been laughing all the way to the bank that week! 
 
Then there was the celebration of St George’s Night. We were all asked to make our way 
out of the hall to the top car park. Again, a handsome Knight in full regalia awaited us. He 
was actually THE St George – waving his sword in the air whilst dealing with a very impatient 
wooden horse, which was stomping at the bit!! Our excitement built as we waited for the 
dreaded dragon to emerge (from out of the office door!). Suddenly, clouds of smoke poured 
out of the door, a deafening roaring sound split our ear drums, and out he came! The 
dreaded Dra-----no ------Chicken!! A huge man-sized funky chicken – all yellow and green – 
who awaited a fateful death! Apparently, Amazon was all out of Dragon costumes that 
month, so Damian bought the next best thing!!!! A very funky chicken!     
 



Then was the one year 
when we couldn’t decide 
whether to celebrate St 
Patrick or St David, so we 
decided to celebrate both at 
the same time! The 
photograph shows Lynnea 
Sluce, lovely Justine (RIP) 
and me, all decked out in 
traditional Welsh costumes, 
singing along to I don’t 
know what song, 
accompanied on the 
keyboard by Laura Walker 
and on the piano accordion 
by Jean Pickering. But we 
are standing under a huge 

‘Happy St Patrick’s Night’ Banner, with the ceiling bedecked in Irish flags!! That must have 
been such a night!! 
 
Throughout all our functions, the men performed many hilarious scenes including The 
Mysterious Punch-Up-The-Conker from the Goon Show: La Travitoscaletto (don’t ask!!): 
River Dance: Tommy Cooper: Morris Dancing: a send up of a famous rock band (so famous 
we’ve forgotten their names): the play within a play from Midsummer Night’s Dream: a 
team of removal men who moved Fr Tibor either in to, or out of, the Presbytery when he 
first arrived – we never could decide which way the furniture was going! It was absolutely 
hilarious – made all the more funny by the inclusion of Fr Tibor – though none of us 
recognised him at the time, he was so well disguised! We owe a debt of thanks to our Men’s 
Group who are always ready to make some fun for us and never afraid of making a fool of 
themselves! (And they never charge us anything!!) 
 
Thousands of pounds have been raised over the years for both our Church funds and for 
many charities. Here are just some of them:- 
 
Fr. Danny’s Appeal for a new Church in Peru, 
Camphill House in Devon – which provides work and accommodation for young adults with 
Down’s Syndrome, 
Build for Bosnia, Mary’s Meals and Little Sisters of the Poor 
Children’s Hospice South West, Ups and Downs South West 
MISSIO, CAFOD, LIFE, Safe Water for Zumayumo 
TESO Development Trust, Cots for Tots (St. Michael’s Bristol Appeal) 
GAZA Emergency Appeal, Heartworks, Malawi, the Red Robin Trust and  
The Space (Cheddar charity for young local people with mental problems). 
 
Our Hall has been home to so many groups.  
Slimming World, U3A groups, The Bridge Club, Mums and Babies Group, Tai Chi, Exercise for 
the Elderly and Boogie Beat, to name but a few. 



Over the past 10 years the average amount of income received from Hall Lettings alone 
amounts to approximately £8000 per annum. 
Considering the hall was built 50 years ago at a cost of approximately £2100 –  
I think it has more than proved its worth. 
 
And so - on to the future. 
As our predecessors did when they built our beautiful Church, we now build for our children 
and grandchildren and all those who will come after us. 
We give thanks for all we have had and look forward with excitement to all that is to come. 
 
Our Lady Queen of Apostles 
Pray for us                                                                                    Jeannette Vale    
 
 
 

Staying in Touch 16: 1970’s Fundraising 

In common with the efforts we are currently making to raise the finance for our New Hall, in 
the 1970’s parishioners were actively fundraising for a quite different reason. This was to 
pay off the debt incurred in building Our Lady Queen of Apostles Church. You will no doubt 
recall from Bob and Jeannette’s excellent article in SIT 10 that the cost of building the 
church was £12,000 and a loan of £5000 was taken out to pay for it. 

We know that this debt was paid off by 1977, 11 years after the Foundation stone was laid, 
as a church can only be consecrated once it is free of debt. The church was consecrated by 
Bishop Mervyn Alexander on the 17th June. The Story of our Church records that….  ‘relics of 
St Vincent Pallotti and St Oliver Plunket were enshrined in the altar during the 
consecration’. 

It continues…… ‘you may have noticed the four crosses cut into the wall with a brass candle 
holder and candle above each. Two are on the wall behind the altar and there is one on 
either side of the entrance. These commemorate the ceremony of Consecration.’ 

So how did the parishioners of the day pay off this debt? The Story of Our Church gives an 
account of some of the fundraising activities that took place around that time. In this edition 
we feature the Annual Banwell Market.  

The Banwell Market has its origins in the annual bazaar run by the Altar Society. The Altar 
Society was created in 1961 by Mrs Cannicott with the object of…….‘raising funds to assist in 
the running expenses of the church. It was run on similar lines to the Women’s Institute, this 
band of ladies held social gatherings and through subscriptions and fundraising activities’ 
contributed to the cost of running the parish, but …..Fired with the ambition of getting a 
new church the newly formed Altar Society arranged an annual bazaar and a large Christmas 
draw’ to raise money for the Building Fund. By 1964, in just 3 years, the Fund had grown to 
£4000, the equivalent of £60,000 today. 



Mrs Shirley Cannicott is remembered by Mike and Laura Walker as a very active fundraiser. 
She was the wife of Dr Stanley Cannicott, a psychiatrist, who donated the first chamber 
organ to the church. ‘He was a Downside boy and had close links to the Abbey’. 

Liz Miles recalls that ‘The bazaar was originally held in Birds Assembly Rooms Winscombe 
(now shops and a house). This was our major fund-raising event of the year and was always 
a fantastic success’. Both Liz and Peter and Sue Jones have found newspaper cuttings of the 
Banwell Market. The cuttings are yellowed with age so do not reproduce entirely clearly. 
 
This cutting features from left to right a very young Sue Jones, Jean Fernandez Mrs 
Kallaway, and an equally young Elizabeth Salway (Liz Miles to you and me) and Bill Kallaway.  
 
Mike and Laura recall that Jean Fernandez became the prime mover and organiser of the 
market. Jean was the wife of Dr ‘Ferdie’ Fernandez, a medical doctor who worked, it is 
believed, for the Atomic Energy Authority. ‘Jean was a member of the WVS and a great 
organiser. Nobody escaped her notice! She was awarded the MBE for her services to the 
community’. 

Bill Kallaway is listed as a TV 
personality. He hosted a quiz show 
on HTV called Cuckoo in the Nest. It 
was a 1970s version of Tell the Truth. 
Three contestants appeared, saying 
"My name is... and I'm a <insert job 
here>". Two were genuine, one was 
the cuckoo. A 'celebrity' panel asked 
the contestants questions and then 
had to guess the cuckoo. 

The cuckoo was allowed to lie and 
the other two had to tell the truth at 
all times. It was aired in most regions 
in a lunchtime slot, but HTV had 
sufficient pride in their show to put 
the last series out in prime time. Alan 
Coren was a regular panellist, as 
might have been The Amazing 
Kreskin (whoever he was!). The series 
ran from, 4th April 1973 to 10th 
February 1978 (37 episodes in 3 
series)    Source: UK Gameshow.com 

Armed with this information we are 
able to date this cutting as autumn 

1973 as Liz became Liz Miles in September 1974. 

http://www.ukgameshows.com/ukgs/Alan_Coren
http://www.ukgameshows.com/ukgs/Alan_Coren


The report states that 400 
people attended and the 
profit that year amounted to 
£325 the equivalent of £2743 
today, truly a considerable 
sum. Liz recalls that the 
hamper that Sue Jones is 
displaying was provided by ‘a 
parishioner by the name of 
Miss Curwen (she lived with 
her friend Miss Woods) in the 
house that I believe now 
belongs to Kathy and Adrian 
Martin.  They were lovely 
ladies and I visited them 
often. Miss Curwen used to 
donate money for this 
hamper each year and I used 
to get all the goodies for it 
and ran the raffle.’ 

The cutting provided by Sue and Peter Jones is dated October 1989, so the market is still 
going strong 16 years later. Nice carrots Marie! 

With the Parish centred in Cheddar why did the market appear to start in Winscombe and 
then move to Banwell, a much smaller village? 

Staying in Touch 17 : Mary Munro memories 
 
We received the following in an email 
from Mary Munro. You will recall that 
we featured Mary’s father Bob Cousins, 
the artist, in edition 9 of Staying in 
Touch and much of that article was 
based on Mary and daughter Lucy’s 
memories. 
 
Mary says ‘Lucy sent me the editions 14 
and 15 of Staying in Touch. It was great 
to see those photos again. 
 
My brother, Alan, is holding the cross in 
the first photo. Alan became a 
schoolteacher in Norfolk and sadly died 
of cancer aged 49. He was married in 
1969 and was already working near 



Thatcham then, so I think the procession photo must be before 1968.’ 
 
We can now date that photograph between 1966, when the church was built and 1968. Can 
anybody help us with the identities of the others in the procession? 
 

First Communion - Mary continues - ‘I recognise all the first communicants in the photo. 
 
Left to Right: Margarita Lipinski from Banwell who became a headmistress of a Primary 
school in the Weston area, I believe. Next is Margaret Cousins, my twin sister who also 
became a Primary school teacher, Sandra Stabbins from Banwell, Liz Salway from 
Cheddar, Kevin Stabbins, Krystina Lipinski, Richard Lipinski and finally myself.’ 
 
‘I played the harmonium in Acacia Lodge after many pleas from Fr Hayes for a harmonium 
player .... I was only 14 or 15 .... and mainly played for Benediction. Liz Solway's dad was 
always in attendance.  I remember that I played a harmonium in the church before we had 
an organ. I remember playing for a wedding in 1966 when I was 17 and got the Recessional 
(Mendelssohn’s Wedding March) and the Entrance music (Wagner’s ‘Here comes the Bride) 
the wrong way around but nobody commented!  At 18 I left to teach as an Assistant in 
France.  
 
My mother taught catechetics at the church for many years and was presented with a silver 
tray by the Parish. She had a favourite tale about a young lad or lassie who when asked 
about animals in the Bible, put their hand up and said there was the Prairie Tortoise that we 
prayed for every Sunday in Mass!’ 



 
 

Staying in Touch 18: St Vincent Pallotti (1795-1850) 
 
Our church in Cheddar is dedicated to Our Lady Queen of Apostles because of a priest called 
Vincent Pallotti.  
 
Born in Rome, Vincent Pallotti was ordained in 1817 and, following a time teaching 
theology, he resigned to devote himself entirely to pastoral work. 
He also had an intense devotion to the mystery of the most Blessed Trinity and to the Virgin 
Mary.  
 

He was canonized by Pope John 23rd in 1963. His 
body lies in the Church of San Salvatore in Onda in 
Rome. His relics were enshrined in the Altar of our 
Church when it was consecrated in 1977. His name is 
carved in the oak kneeler at the front of the pews on 
the left-hand side of the church. His feast day is 
celebrated on the 22nd January.  
 
Because of a worsening crisis of faith in his times, and 
of the growth in the Church’s work in the missions, St. 
Vincent Pallotti identified an urgent need to revive 
the faith of Catholics, to renew their love and to unite 
us all in Christ.  
To achieve this objective, he considered it vital to 
secure the collaboration of all members of the 
Church. He inaugurated a revolutionary program. 
Everyone, in every walk of life, must be an Apostle. In 
1835 he founded a Society from a group of clergy and 
laity, despite clerical hostility to the lay apostolate. His 

foundation, the Society of the Catholic Apostolate (Societas Apostolatus Catholici - SAC) 
became more commonly known as the Pallottine Fathers.  
It was the Pallottine Fathers who first came to Cheddar in 1942 (see Staying in Touch 13). 
They brought with them the collaborative and inclusive ethos of St Vincent.  
St Vincent wrote: 
“Anyone can excel in the good of the Apostolate and can indeed even exceed the 
achievements of the Apostles, because God judges the perfection and value of the work of 
his people according to the intentions of their hearts and according to their abilities. 
Everyone has an obligation to pass on to others the love of God. 
All Catholics must aim at Christian perfection and each according to their situation, play 
their part.” 
He chose Mary the Queen of Apostles as the protectress of his work. 
Again he wrote: 
‘The Union and the community of the priests and brothers were founded under the special 
protection of Blessed Mary, Queen of Apostles. Through her most powerful intersession 
Mary asks for the graces, gifts and mercies that each one needs in order to achieve. More 



than this, we have in Mary an effective example of the very work of charity and zeal which 
characterise the union. In a unique way she co-operated with her Son in His saving mission.’ 
A recent Rector General of the Society of the Catholic Apostolate wrote: 
 ‘Collaboration is essential…..  in the mission of the Church. St Vincent envisaged a union of 
apostolic activity rooted in the collaboration between the different vocations of different 
persons’ (Martin Juritsch SAC, 1988) 
In her reflection ‘The Patroness of the Union of Apostolic Catholics is the Blessed Virgin 
Mary, Queen of Apostles, a perfect model of both the spiritual and apostolic life’ (General 
Statutes Art.3) Margaret Coyle continues with the following moving statement about Mary: 
‘Although Mary was neither a priest nor one of the twelve Apostles, she dedicated herself 
with such perfection to the work of charity and zeal that the Church accords her the title of 
Queen of Apostles not merely as an honour, but because she fully merits this title’ 
(OOCC.111,6) 
Our parish celebrates the feast day of Our Lady Queen of Apostles on the Saturday after the 
Ascension with Mass followed by lunch in the Hall. It is a movable feast day as it is 
connected with the dates of Easter and the Ascension. 
 
Marie Grady 
 
If you wish to read more about St Vincent Pallotti then follow these links: 
 
https://parish.rcdow.org.uk/greenford/st-vincent-pallotti/ 
https://en.wikipedia.org/wiki/Vincent_Pallotti 
 
and for the Society of the Catholic Apostolate 
 
https://www.sacapostles.org 
 
 
Staying in Touch 19 : Masses over the Hill- in Winscombe Vale 

 
This week we look in more detail at the growth of the Catholic community in what is now 
Cheddar parish. The first account is from the Philip Binding papers that we first featured in 
SIT 13. Elizabeth Parker who has possession of these papers has forwarded this latest 
document. It is titled ‘Notes of TC with Ursula Richmond December 1999 – re RC presence in 
Winscombe Vale’. At the time of writing, I do not know who TC is and very little about 
Ursula Richmond. 
 

Notes of TC with  Ursula  Richmond,  December  1999  re  RC  Presence  in  
Winscombe Vale 

 
The Richmond family arrived in Winscombe in 1962 and were neighbours  
of  Miss Wood  who lived at Quarry  Batch in the  Lynch.  Miss Wood was 
converted to Roman Catholicism in the 1920s and was quite a fervent 
individual so it would seem.  When there was no Catholic priest in the area 
she took it upon herself  to drive people to Weston-superMare for Mass 

https://parish.rcdow.org.uk/greenford/st-vincent-pallotti/
https://en.wikipedia.org/wiki/Vincent_Pallotti
https://www.sacapostles.org/


but later in the  50's and 60's Mass was held at The Ship Inn in Banwell and  
celebrated in the bar while confessions were held in the skittle  alley. Later 
the church hall in the lane opposite The Ship was offered to the Catholic 
parish and Mass took place there in rather dingy and dismal surroundings 
often with peculiar backdrops since the altar was set up in front of the stage 
and if  a  play  had  been  in  progress  the  previous week then the backdrop 
made a curious  substitute for a stained glass  window.  I do not remember 
anything particularly outrageous and in a strange way it gave an 
authenticity to the proceedings because of the sheer "make do and mend" 
atmosphere leaving us feeling that we were very much an embattled 
minority standing up or  "the  truth"  which mattered so much to us that  
these  imperfections were as nothing.  The use of the church hall was a post 
Vatican II gesture of kindness from the Vicar of Banwell. 

Harking back to Miss Wood, Birds Tea Rooms in Winscombe became 
available since Mrs. Bird herself had become a Catholic and  she  
volunteered  the  premises.  It was an equally curious venue since you could 
peep through the windows of   the assembly   hall and see Mass in progress; 
equally if you were attending Mass you would be aware of "peepers" 
looking through the  sash  windows  which  were  pretty  murky.  It was a 
decrepit and somewhat dusty place and yet  the  sad  nature  of  the  
physical  surroundings   gave  a kind of spiritual lift to  us  all.  It was a kind  
of  "Bethlehem  stable"  experience .  Well, it fell to Miss Wood to set  up  
the  portable  altar  with  its  altar  stone,  candles  etc.  and  she  would 
trundle down from The Lynch pushing these effects in a  pram  over  which  
she  had draped the Papal flag. It became known affectionately as the 
"Pope 's Pram".  The second Sunday Mass in the late  50's and  early  60's  
was  held  at  Winscombe  on  the  2nd,  4th  & 5th Sundays of  the  month  
and  at  Banwell  on  the  1st  &  3rd.  Much  later  on  -  perhaps  in the 80's 
- Reverend Green at  Churchill  offered  the  use  of  the  All  Saints  Chapel  
at  Sandford as a  result  of  which  the  Banwell  and  Winscombe  Mass  
centres  were  telescoped  into the one new venue which  at  first  was  
always  very  packed  and  in  a  way  put  the  Anglicans in the  shade  since  
they  were  so  much  fewer  in  number  and  their  service  immediately 
preceded the Catholic one. That has changed greatly over the years  as  the  
numbers attending Mass have declined. 

In her later years Miss  Wood  had  Mass  celebrated  in  her  house  by  the  
retired  priest ,  Father  Smith,  who  lived  in  the  area and who occasionally 
would stand in  or Father Hayes when he was on holiday or unable through 
sickness etc. and he  was  a  very  good  speaker  although  he  had  a  
somewhat  ascetic  side  to  his  character  -  almost  intellectual.  Miss 
Wood erected  a  little  plaque  in  her  drawing  room  to  commemorate  



the  fact  that Masses were said there regularly. 

 

Notes taken by Philip Binding 1999. 

 

At the rear of the page has the following hand written inscription: 

 
Produced for the Exhibition re Christians in Winscombe (Millenium celebration) 
 
 
Mary Munro: Some more recollections of a child. 
 
‘I remember in the 50s there was mass every other week in Winscombe in a gentleman’s 
house whose name I forget .... Captain somebody.  
My mother, sister and brother used to walk from Banwell, we (my twin sister and I) were 
too young, although occasionally we walked with them.   
Then we went to Mass in Banwell in some kind of barn where chickens used to wander 
around .... from there we graduated to an upstairs room in the Ship Inn ... my mother loved 
saying it was in the Upper Room (the name of the room where the Last Supper took place). 
As I recall there was a small bar at the back which again, she drew a connection with the 
wine. 
Before being offered the use of the Anglican Church in Sandford, we were offered the use of 
Birds Assembly room (later Birds bakery) in Winscombe.  Confessions were heard before 
Mass in a small room with a screen between 2 chairs. First Miss Wood, a very devout 
Catholic lady, used to take all the altar clothes, altar stone , candles etc  in a Pram to Mass . 
Later the Cousins family kept it all in suitcases and took it along to Mass. Years later Mass 
was celebrated in Winscombe village hall.  In the 1960s on some weekdays, Mass was said 
privately in Miss Wood’s house in Winscombe’. 
 
 

Staying in Touch 20: St Oliver Plunkett 
 

In Staying in Touch 18 Marie Grady gave an account of 
the life of St Vincent Pallotti one of the two saints 
whose relics were enshrined in the altar of Our Lady 
Queen of Apostles when it was consecrated in 1977. 
The second of those saints was St Oliver Plunkett. 

Oliver Plunkett was born on 1 November 1625 in County 
Meath, Ireland to well-to-do parents with Hiberno-
Norman ancestors. As an aspirant to the priesthood, he 
set out for Rome in 1647,  



And was admitted to the Irish College where he proved to be an able pupil. He was ordained 
a priest in 1654 and deputed by the Irish bishops to act as their representative in Rome. 
Meanwhile, the Cronwellian conquest of Ireland (1649–53) had defeated the Catholic cause 
in Ireland; in the aftermath the public practice of Catholicism was banned and Catholic 
clergy were executed. As a result, it was impossible for Plunkett to return to Ireland for 
many years. He petitioned to remain in Rome and, in 1657, became a professor of theology. 
On 9 July 1669 he was appointed Archbishop of Armagh, the Irish primatial see, He 
eventually set foot on Irish soil again on 7 March 1670, as the English Restoration of 1660 
had begun on a basis of toleration.  

After arriving back in Ireland, he tackled drunkenness among the clergy, writing: "Let us 
remove this defect from an Irish priest, and he will be a saint". He established a Jesuit 
College in Drogheda  

 in 1670. A year later 150 students attended the college, no fewer than 40 of whom were 
Protestant, making this college the first integrated school in Ireland. His ministry was a 
successful one and he is said to have confirmed 48,000 Catholics over a 4-year period.  

On the enactment of the Test Act in 1673, to which Plunkett would not agree for doctrinal 
reasons, the college was closed and demolished. Plunkett went into hiding, travelling only in 
disguise, and refused a government edict to register at a seaport to await passage into exile. 
For the next few years he was largely left in peace since the Dublin government, except 
when put under pressure from the English government preferred to leave the Catholic 
bishops alone. 

In 1678 the so-called Popish Plot concocted in England by clergyman Titus Oates led to 
further anti-Catholic action. Archbishop Peter Talbot of Dublin was arrested, and Plunkett 
again went into hiding. The Privy Council of England in Westminster was told that Plunkett 
had plotted a French invasion.  

Despite being on the run and with a price on his head, Plunkett refused to leave his flock. He 
was arrested in Dublin in December 1679 and imprisoned in Dublin Castle, where he gave 
absolution to the dying Talbot. Plunkett was tried at Dundalk for conspiring against the state 
by allegedly plotting to bring 20,000 French soldiers into the country, and for levying a tax 
on his clergy to support 70,000 men for rebellion. Though this was unproven, some in 
government circles were worried about the possibility that a repetition of the Irish Rebellion 
of 1641 was being planned and he was removed to England and tried in Westminster Hall 
where he was convicted of high treason and condemned to death after a show trial. 

The Scottish clergyman and future Bishop of Salisbury Gilbert Burnet, an eyewitness to the 
Plot trials, had no doubt of the innocence of Plunkett, whom he praised as a wise and sober 
man who wished only to live peacefully and tend to his congregation. Writing in the 19th 
century, Lord Campbell said of the trial judge, that the trial was a disgrace to himself and his 
country.  

Numerous pleas for mercy were made but Charles II although himself a reputed crypto-
Catholic, thought it too politically dangerous to spare Plunkett. The French ambassador to 
England also conveyed a plea for mercy from King Louis XIV. 

Plunkett was executed at Tyburn on 1 July 1681 aged 55, the last Catholic martyr to die in 
England. His body was initially buried in two tin boxes, next to five Jesuits who had died 
previously, in the courtyard of St Giles in the Fields Church. His remains were exhumed in 



1683. His head rests in St Peters, Drogheda. Most his body of the body was brought 
to Downside Abbey where the major part is located today, with some parts remaining at 
Lamspringe. 

Oliver Plunkett was beatified in 1920 and canonized in 1975, the first new Irish saint for 
almost seven hundred years, and the first of the Irish martyrs to be beatified.  

In 1997 Plunkett was made a patron saint for Peace and Reconciliation in Ireland, adopted 
by the prayer group campaigning for peace in Ireland, "St. Oliver Plunkett for Peace and 
Reconciliation". 

 

Staying in Touch 21: Poetry Corner: Thanna Brown – Poet 
 
When she was a little girl at school, Thanna wasn’t aware of her aptitude for poetry 
although she admits that she has always loved ‘words’ and literature. 
It wasn’t until about 30-40 years ago (she’s not able to remember exactly when) she 

happened to go along to a little literature group 
to which only three people turned up! It wasn’t 
actually a poetry group as such but she showed 
some of the poems she had already written, to 
the tutor.  
 
The tutor really liked Thanna’s work and said 
that she could give her the details of a 
Publishing Company which she thought would 
like Thanna’s poems and  which may even 
publish them for her. She suggested that 
Thanna send some of her work off to them. 
 
The Publishers were Triumph House Publishers. 
They did like her poetry and published ‘Waiting’ 
in their book of poetry called ‘Whispers in the 
Wind’. They asked her to send them more of 
her work. Thanna was naturally very 
encouraged by this. 
 

Triumph House later put together an anthology of the best of all the poems they had 
published, entitled ‘The Best of Triumph – Volume 1’ in which ‘Waiting’ featured once again. 
It was also published yet again in another book of poems called ‘Hope Beyond Tears’. It 
certainly is a beautiful, emotional poem which was featured in the 19th Edition of Staying in 
Touch. 
 
Further poems followed. ‘Air Raid’ was included in a book of poems called ‘Expressions of a 
Century’. This was written to portray the feelings of a young girl during the war when sleep 



was continuously disturbed by the night-time raids and came from her personal experience. 
(Air Raid is this week’s feature poem, see below) 

 
Triumph House published books of poems based on 
certain themes, one of which, entitled ‘Faithful 
Friends’, was a ‘Poetic Collection of Priceless 
Memories’. Thanna’s contribution to this book was a 
poem called ‘Last Day’. It is an emotional poem about 
the death of their much-loved family dog, who died at 
the grand age of 18 years. 
 
Her relationship with Triumph came to an end when 
they told her that they had received many poems from 
all sorts of different people, which they intended to 
make into a huge book of poetry.  They would like to 
include some of her poetry in the book, but the 
problem was, they wanted Thanna to pay for the 
privilege. Unfortunately, in those days, money was 
tight, and she couldn’t afford to do it. So her poetry 
writing stopped until the family moved to live in 
Draycott. 

 
A few years ago, plans were in progress for a Church 
fund raising event.  Thanna couldn’t think how she could 
contribute until Elizabeth Parker suggested to her that 
she put some of her poems together into a little book 
which could be sold at the event. With the help of 
Thanna’s son Robert and his wife Jacky, Thanna’s own 
book called ‘Reflections’ was born. Apparently, the 
books sold like hot cakes! 
 
‘Reflections’ is a collection of poems through the year. 
Two or three poems for each month, some of which 
have been written by Thanna herself, and the rest are 
her favourite poems by the great poets. 
 
I was blessed to hear Thanna read some of her 
favourites in her quiet, soft Scottish lilt. She recited a 
couple of her own poems, and then this - one of her 
favourites by William Blake. 
 

A Religious Man 
To see a world in a grain of sand 
And heaven in a wild flower 
Hold infinity in the palm of your hand 
And eternity in an hour. 
 



Thanna describes ‘Reflections’ as ‘a collection of the great poets, who wrote many years ago 
but are still enjoyed today. I include my poor efforts, which I dare to put alongside the 
renowned writers.’ 
 
Thanna’s poetry is beautiful. She is a most modest, talented lady. We are so privileged to 
have her as a much-loved member of our Parish family. Thank you Thanna, for your 
wonderful poems and for all that you and your beloved late husband Jack, have done for us 
all, over so many years.     
       
Jeannette Vale   
 
Staying in Touch 21: Blessing of Our Church : June 19th 1966- Welcome by Fr Hayes 
 
Liz Miles forwarded a copy of the Order of Service for the Blessing of Our Lady Queen of 
Apostles Church which took place 13 months after the foundation stone was laid in May 
1965. The service was led by His Lordship The Right Reverend J.E.Rudderham D.D. Bishop of 
Clifton.  
  
Fr Hayes’ reflections on the opening the Church and the Blessing ceremony before the Mass 
are printed in the Order of Service. The entries have been re-typed as a copy of the original 
Order of Service was not sufficiently legible for inclusion. 
 

 
Fr Hayes’ Reflections: 
 
Just over a year ago, our Catholic people of 
Cheddar and the adjoining villages were 
happy indeed to see the beginning of a long 
cherished dream come true, when on May 
8th 1965, the foundation stone of the new 
church of Our Lady Queen of Apostles was 
laid by Very Reverend J. Maher, the 
Provincial Superior of the Anglo-Irish 
Province of the Society of the Catholic 
Apostolate (Pallottine Fathers). 
 
Today, on the joyous occasion of the blessing 
and opening of our new church by his 
Lordship, the Bishop of Clifton, our 
aspirations and hopes find fulfilment. We 
feel like applying the words of the Psalmist to 
the occasion -  ‘This day which the Lord hath 
made; let us be glad and rejoice therein.’ 
 
We rejoice that now we have a parish church 
of which I feel we can be justly proud. While 
humbly grateful, we feel a sense of just pride 



in our achievement, that by our united effort and sacrifice we have a church of no mean 
design, simple yet elegant in style; a church worthy of the Eucharistic sacrifice where the 
New Liturgy can be adequately implemented, a church worthy indeed of Divine Worship. 
 
It is fitting indeed that our new church be dedicated to Our Lady Queen of Apostles. Under 
that lovely and significant title Our Lady is the Patroness of the Society of the Catholic 
Apostolate whose priests have ministered to the Catholics of the Cheddar, Banwell and 
Winscombe area for more than 20 years. During those years Mass has been said in halls in 
Banwell and Winscombe and of course, at the humble residence of the priests at Cheddar, 
where until now the whole of the ground floor of the house has served – albeit inadequately 
as a chapel. 
 
In view of these circumstances, it is not difficult to appreciate that the task of the priest and 
the faithful few has not been an easy one. They have had to struggle against the lack of 
amenities and funds and strive to bridge the gap of distance that geographically divides 
them.  
 
The opening of a new church inevitably suggests thoughts on the parish. A parish let it be 
remembered is something more than the sum total of the members who happen to 
constitute it at some particular time; it is a microcosm of the church itself. The parish is the 
mystical body of Christ in concrete local form; it is the church in miniature, and the church is 
for all men and for all time. 
 
The parish has something of the permanence of the Church itself; its priests and its 
members may change but its priesthood and its supernatural life go on. Through the 
Sacrifice of the Mass and the sacraments the Grace of Christ flows in an unending stream 
through the Parish, ever renewing and vivifying it. We build and work not for ourselves only, 
but also for the souls of those as yet unborn, who in the design of Providence will one day 
share in the life of our parish. 
 
With that noble and timeless end in view let us face the challenge; determined with God’s 
help to work as a body, united in purpose and in the love of Christ; ‘to give and not to count 
the cost, to toil and not to seek rest, to labour and to look for no reward, save knowing that 
we are doing God’s Holy Will’. 
 
Last and by no means least, I should like to take this opportunity to express my deep and 
sincere thanks to all associated with the building of our new church, the builder and the 
architect and his assistant; the kind donor – who chose to remain anonymous- who gave the 
very generous gift of £3000 together with an interest free loan of £5000 to cover the 
outstanding debt, to all our good people who have contributed- and continue to contribute 
money towards the church, to those who generously donated items of furnishing and to 
each and all who have helped in any way in making this historic and memorable day 
possible. May God bless you each and all. 
 
D.J.Hayes S.C.A. 
 
Blessing of a new Church: 



 
(Note -In the Order of Service booklet the Psalms were written out in full. The movements 
and actions of the Bishop have been highlighted for clarity.) 
 
Standing outside and facing the door the Bishop says: 
 

V. O God come to my assistance. 
R. O Lord make haste to help us. 
V. Glory be to the Father and to the Son and to the Holy Ghost. 
R. As it was in the beginning, is now and ever shall be, world without end. 

 
The Bishop then walks around the outside of the church sprinkling it with holy water, 
saying nothing. The people say: 
 

Ant. The house of the Lord is well founded on solid rock. 
 

Psalm 86 
 
The Bishop returns and stands facing the door of the church. He says: 
 

V. The Lord be with you.     R. And with you. 
 
Let us pray 
 

Almighty and everlasting God, who in every place under thy dominion art always 
active, always helping, give heed to our prayers and be the protector of this house as 
thou art its founder; let no wickedness of the enemy power stand in its way, but by 
the strength of the Holy Ghost let it be ever a place where thou art served with pure 
and free devotion. Through Christ our Lord. Amen. 

 
The Litany of the saints is begun by the choir, with the people answering, as the Bishop’s 
procession enters the church. The Bishop kneels in the sanctuary as the Litanies continue. 
 

After the invocation ‘Holy Virgin of Virgins pray for us’ shall be added three times: 
‘Our Lady Queen of Apostles pray for us.’ 

 
After the invocation for the faithful departed, the Bishop interrupts the Litanies, rises, 
turns and says: 
 

That thou mayest see fit to visit this place……..R 
That thou mayest see fit to appoint angels to take care of it……..R 
That thou mayest see fit to bless this church, in thy honour and that of Our Lady, 
Mother of the Church………R 
 
R. We beseech thee hear us. 
 

At the end of the Litanies the Bishop rises, faces the altar and says: 



 
Let us pray 
 

May thy name be exalted O Lord our God, in thy Saints, making thy presence felt in 
this church dedicated to thee; that since it is thou who are active in the works of thy 
adopted sons, so thou mayest receive thyself the praise for what they do. Through 
Christ our Lord. Amen. 

 
The Bishop then walks around the inside of the church, sprinkling the walls with holy 
water, then down the central aisle and back and finally across from one side wall to the 
other in front of the altar rails. The people meanwhile say: 
 

Ant. This is the house of the Lord solidly built, it is well founded on solid rock. 
 

Psalm 121 
 

Ant. This is the house of the Lord, solidly built, it is well founded on solid rock. 
Ant. This is none other than the house of God; this is the gate of heaven. 

 
Psalm 83 

 
Ant. This none other than the house of God; this is the gate of heaven. 

 
(If the Bishop finishes sprinkling before the psalm is finished then the psalm is broken off 
and the Antiphon repeated.) 
 
The Bishop facing the church says: 

V. the Lord be with you. 
R And with you. 
Let us pray. 
Oh God who does sanctify such places as are dedicated to thy name, pour forth thy 
grace upon this house of prayer; so that all those who shall here call upon thy name 
may receive thy merciful assistance. Through Christ our Lord. Amen. 
V. The Lord be with you. 
R. And with you. 
V. Let us bless the Lord. 
R. Thanks be to God. 

 
The Bishop now returns in procession to the sacristy, and the altar is prepared for Mass, 
while the people say: 
 

Ant. Confirm O God what thou hast wrought in us, from thy holy temple in 
Jerusalem, alleluia, alleluia. 

 
Mass of Our Lady is then celebrated by the Bishop. 
 



Next week we will examine the remaining pages of this historic document and what it tells 
us about our church and the life of the parish. If you have memories of the Blessing of the 
Church we would love to hear from you. 
 
 
Staying in Touch 22: The Blessing of our Church 1966 – Notes on Construction 

 
Last week we reproduced Fr. Hayes’ reflections on 
the opening of the church and detailed what is 
involved in the blessing of a new church. This 
week we include Fr. Hayes’ short description of 
the construction of the Church and the internal 
furnishings. We have included in brackets 
commentary on the changes that have occurred 
over the past 54 years. 
We also look at the page entitled ‘Times of 
Services’ which gives an insight in how the parish 
was managed in 1966. 
 
Fr. Hayes : The church is built on an elevated 
corner site of half an acre, where formerly a stone 
cottage stood. Facing north it is approached by a 
generous gate and path. 
The church is positioned on the highest natural 
point on the site. (Since the enlargement of the 
footprint of the church grounds, the church no 
longer occupies the highest natural point). To 
emphasise its elevation, special attention has been 
paid to the design and the materials used on the 

front and roof of the church. With its high wall and steeple pitched roof mounted by a 
bronze crucifix, the front extends to a height of 34 feet, presenting an imposing entrance. 
 
The church has been designed to seat a maximum of 140 people and limited car parking is 
also provided outside. It is almost 60 feet long, excluding the sacristy, and 32 feet wide. 
 
At under £12000, the cost of building the church represents a considerable economy in 
present day conditions. The building time, from the laying of the foundation stone, was just 
under a year. 
 
The church was designed by Ivor, Day and O’Brien of Bristol and built by Alma Parsons of 
Glastonbury. 
 
Generous donations have helped to keep down the cost of the building. The whole of the 
lighting and power installations was carried out free of charge. Other gifts to the church are 
the tabernacle, sanctuary crucifix, the altar and altar rails (now removed), baptismal font 
(replaced shortly after the spiral staircase was installed), the Stations of the Cross, the Holy 
water dispensers (these are currently not in place but have been repaired by Adrian Martin 



and Mike Walker and will be re-installed in due course), lectern and the organ, which will be 
installed later (the original organ has been replaced see S.I.T. 12). 
 
The church is substantially built with steel framing, high quality materials have been used 
throughout. The materials used in the outside construction have been deliberately designed 
to blend in with the character of the surrounding area. The gables are of reconstructed 
stone and the roof of antique red tiling. 
 
Inside the church, the sanctuary reflects the front elevation with its wall of re-constructed 
stone. The floor is hardwood block, and hardwood has also been used for the main entrance 
doors, the baptistry screens and the repository. (The use of good quality hardwood proved 
to be a wise investment. The contractor who renovated the floor 4 years ago commented on 
the quality of the wood used in the parquet flooring. After renovation a former parish priest 
returning to OLQA commented on the expense in laying a ‘new’ floor, it looked so good!) The 
altar is made of natural Portland stone, the altar rails of hardwood with brass supports. The 
font is of re-constructed polished capstone. 
 
Under floor heating is special feature of the church (no longer operational). The windows 
are steel framed with leaded glass. The large window over the entrance doors is of 
aluminium with re-constructed stone surrounds. Plastic has been used in the outside gutters 
and downpipes for ease of maintenance. 
 
The church is one of the first in the diocese with a sanctuary designed to take into account 
the new liturgical requirement that Mass should be said by the priest facing the people. 
Thus the tabernacle is removed from the main altar and set in the rear sanctuary wall. 
Space is available for a possible future presbytery and also a small hall. Inside the church a 
staircase will be built in the baptistry giving access to a small choir gallery, where the organ 
will be installed. (We discussed in detail the installation of the spiral staircase, Staying in 
Touch 11. Rather than an afterthought, as was implied in that edition and in the earlier 
publication  ‘The Story of our Church’ it appears that it was always the intention to install a 
staircase. This makes the conflict in the original design of that corner of the church more 
intriguing, as even the installation of a spiral staircase with a small footprint led to the 
decision to remove the original baptismal font and dispense with the sunken area of flooring 
in what is now known as the children’s corner). A curved hardwood tester will, later, be 
suspended over the altar (this was installed but it is not recorded when) reflecting the shape 
of the outside canopy. 
 
(The ‘Story of our Church’ covers in some detail the development of the Parish site after the 
completion of the church, and we will follow this up in Staying in Touch 23. 
 
  Mass Times in the Cheddar Valley 
 
This is the final page of the Order of Service. What can we learn from a schedule of Mass 
times in 1966. Firstly, that Fr Hayes was very busy! 
 
We know from various parishioners’ recollections featured in earlier editions that Masses 
were held in a number of villages around Cheddar.  



 
Mary Munro (S.I.T.19) recalled that Masses were originally only held in Winscombe but in 
the mid 50’s Masses began to be celebrated in Banwell. By 1966 we now know that the 
Masses had moved from the original barn and the Ship Inn to the Church hall in Banwell. 
Two Masses a month were celebrated 9am on the first Sunday and 10.30am on the 3rd 
Sunday of the month.  
 

 
In Winscombe we have less information about 
the sequence of early Mass centres.  Mary 
recalls that Masses were held every other week 
in ‘a gentleman’s house…Captain somebody’. 
This appears to pre-date the celebration of 
Mass in Banwell as Mary recalls her family 
walking from Banwell to Winscombe to attend 
Mass.  At some stage these Masses were 
moved to Bird’s Tea Room / Bird’s Assembly 
room (later to become Bird’s bakery). Although 
we do not know when this occurred, we now 
know that it was prior to 1966. In the Order of 

Service Mass is being celebrated in the Bird’s Assembly room at 10.30am on the 2nd,3rd and 
5th Sunday of the month.  
 
However by 1973, when Betty Sutton moved to Winscombe, Masses had already relocated 
again to the Anglican church hall in Winscombe. 
 
In the mid 80’s the Anglican vicar of Winscombe, the Reverend Green, gave permission for 
Masses to be celebrated at All Saints in Sandford (see left) and the Mass centres of Banwell 
and Winscombe were ‘telescoped into the one new venue’ (Philip Binding papers S.I.T.19).` 
This arrangement continued until about 2000 when Fr Philip Barry made the decision to 
hold all the Masses for the Parish at Our Lady Queen of Apostles. 
 
What was quite unexpected in the ‘Times of Service’ is seeing a reference to Mass being 
said at Mendip Hospital near Wells. This location is not borderline to what became Cheddar 

parish but it is very much on the outskirts of the 
city of Wells. So why was Fr Hayes saying Mass 
there? Liz Miles remembers Fr Hayes saying 
Mass at Wells Mendip Hospital on a Thursday 
but ‘that was all. I believe he felt the need was 
there and he filled it. I'm sure there was just one 
priest for Wells Parish.’ 
 
The chapel which Fr Hayes probably celebrated 
Mass at Mendip Hospital still stands today. 

Wells Mendip Hospital was opened in 1848 as an 
asylum for the care of the destitute mentally ill. 



It went under the title of Somerset County Asylum for Insane Paupers. It was originally 
planned to hold 350 patients but as the estate was expanded it housed, at its peak, 8-900 
residents, aged 10 to 80 years. The institution was planned to be as self-sufficient as 
possible. It had its own water supply, quarry, gasworks, workshops for all necessary trades 
(including a smithy) and an extensive farm. The final size of the estate covered 307 acres. 

With the advent of the National Health Service in 1948 the name of the Asylum was 
changed to Mendip Hospital – “in accordance with modern practice”.  

In 1897 the function as an asylum was taken over by Tone Valley hospital after which 
Mendip Hospital provided services for long-stay elderly and mentally infirm patients. It 
closed in 1991 and the building was converted into houses and flats.  
 
If you want to read more about the history of Mendip Hospital then this link will take you to 
a speech given by a former assistant medical officer to the Friends of Mendip Hospital 
cemetery in October 2000. 
 
http://www.mendiphospitalcemetery.org.uk/downloads/history of mendip hospital.pdf 
 
 
 

Staying in Touch 23: The Evolution of a Parish – Janie Cousins 
 

 
We are very grateful to Mary 
Munro who has loaned us her 
mother’s red notebook which we 
have endeavoured to faithfully 
transcribe in the following feature. 
Janie (Constance) Cousins 
recorded some of her memories in 
this notebook. Janie’s husband 
Bob was the artist who painted 
the picture, hanging from the 
choir loft rail, which we featured 
in S.I.T. 9. We can date these 

notes as having been written between 1984 and 1987 as Janie refers to a pamphlet about 
the history of the church. This is most likely to be the ‘Story of Our Church’ which was 
published in June 1984 and Janie died in 1987. 
 
Janie Cousins Notes: 
 
A parish begins to come into existence long before there is any idea of building a church 
though that is always a distant goal. God uses our everyday lives to further his plan in 
marvellous ways. When thinking of how our parish began often I am reminded of 
A.A.Milne’s poem about the ducks: 
 

http://www.mendiphospitalcemetery.org.uk/downloads/history%20of%20mendip%20hospital.pdf


Ducks are comical things…. 
 

And I am sure God is laughing still at the sound that came out of its 
bill. 

 
Frequently the history of the formation of our parish must have caused the Almighty to 
smile if not to laugh. 
 
We came to Banwell in 1946. Already there were signs indicating a ‘new parish’ : there 
was much discussion as to where the church should be built. As we hear in ‘     ?        ‘  
the Cheddar families had done marvellous work in that area. 
 
In these days of happy ecumenism it is hard for us to understand the difficulties that 
faced the members of various denominations in those days. It was nearly necessary to 
walk on the opposite side of the street to avoid making unwanted contacts. Church 
people refrained from talking to non-conformists. And Roman Catholics were regarded 
as ‘beyond the pale’.  
 
When riding on top of the bus from Banwell to Weston, I remember hearing the 
following conversation:  
“Did you know that the new headmaster is a Roman Catholic… isn’t it disgaraceful! We 
never thought ‘our school’ would be dominated by a papist.” 
Eventually I could stand no more. “What do you mean by our school” I queried. “Being a 
County Council primary school it belongs to all us rate payers – Anglicans, Weslyans, 
Roman Catholics, Jews even Mohammedans if they are living here!” That put an end to 
the conversation (for the time being at least). 
 
What a long way towards general understanding and compassion we have come since 
those days. What good advice Pope John gave when he admonished Christians to study 
their likeness to each other and try to ignore the differences. Then it was unthinkable 
that Catholics should attend a service in a non-conformist chapel. As the witty priest 
very well knew when he wrote on the door of Acacia House where he lived and Mass 
was offered, ‘Gone to Chapel.’ He had gone to visit a Catholic family to whom the Parish 
owed a great deal at its inception. They lived at Chapel Allerton! 
 
The beginnings of the parish are very well described in the little book…………..The 
developments in other areas are very diverse and interesting. For some time Mass was 
offered in Bird’s Assembly Rooms in Winscombe. At first it was in a hall which had often 
been let the day before for various activities, like dances, sales. There were all kinds of 
unsuitable materials plastered on the walls e.g. advertisements for exotic bathing 
costumes and ‘way out’ dance dresses. There were no facilities for storing sacred vessels 
so they were taken away by a family after every Mass. Each member of which carried a 
parcel containing a precious item. 
 
Originally Banwell had no Mass centre. A family who had lost their son in the war put at 
the disposal of the parish a shed in their garden. It was suitably equipped with altar, 
kneelers and chairs, but it was necessarily very small. However Mass was offered there 



three times a week. On Holydays of Obligation Mass was said in the home of Captain 
Vowles who lived in a bungalow in Mead Lane, Sandford. Eventually Sunday Mass was 
held in Banwell in various places – often unsuitable sites. We were fortunate to have 
`Mass at one time in a little hall next to a guest house. All went well until the owner 
decided to keep a large number of chickens in the loft of this building. Imagine the 
disturbance caused by the crowing of cocks and cackling of hens, not to mention the 
perpetual scratching for bits on the floor above! This could be heard throughout the 
Mass. For a period we had Mass in the Court Room at the Ship Inn. All was well, till 
preparations were made to open the bars below. Then there were clashings of the new 
metal barrels and the thumps of the old wooden casks. The carters and ‘washers up’ 
could be clearly heard down below. Often most unsuitable language would float up. At 
best loud instructions would be shouted back and forth. Eventually St Andrews Parish 
Church allowed us to use the chapel that they had newly acquire in Church Street. This 
was soon sold and a gracious offer from the Anglican Bishop was accepted…. to have 
Mass in Sandford parish church. That suited Winscombe and Banwell. Meanwhile 
weekday Mass was offered frequently at Quarry Batch, the Lynch, the home of a dear 
little old lady. She kept all the altar requisites at her house and carted them back and 
forth in what became known as the ‘Papal Pram’. 

 
For some years before Sandford church became available Sunday Mass was held in the 
church hall, Woodborough Road, Winscombe generously lent by the vicar and 
parishioners of St James Church. 
 
From little beginnings marvellous achievements occur. All sorts of fundraising activities 
were organised to start a fund to build a church. Whist drives, jumble sales and bazaars 
were held. They were originally very small affairs, we were grateful when a profit of £5 
was made!! We were often backed by non-catholics who wished us well like Mrs 
Gardiner, the newsagent on Castle Hill. She always supplied us with an urn of coffee 
when we had whist drives or other events in the old school in High Street. She would 
often struggle up the hill with the urn aided by one of her family. At other times she 
would let us know and various parishioners fetched it but she always insisted on giving 
it. These gestures of friendship encouraged us along a very difficult path, and gradually a 
better understanding developed. Several new Catholic families came to live in Banwell 
and there arose a much more friendly attitude between Catholics and non-
catholics….the very words ‘papists’ and ‘protestants’ were dropped from the general 
vocabulary when talking about each other. That was a sign in itself of growing tolerance. 
 
Janie Cousins 

 
Staying in Touch 26: St Francis of Assisi 
 
Sunday 4th October is kept as the feast of St Francis who died in Assisi on 3rd October 

1226 
 



 
 
This seems to be a good time to mention our statue of 
St Francis which you may have noticed has disappeared 
from the church grounds.  
The statue was given to the parish by the Mott family 
after the death of Mervyn and Frances Mott, 
parishioners who had lived in Sandford since the 1970s 
(or even the 1960s?). Originally they had intended to 
have a statue of St Anthony in their garden, as that was 
the name of their house, but couldn’t find a suitable 
one, so St Francis had to suffice. Mervyn and Frances 
are remembered by parishioners for their warm 
hospitality and generosity. Their daughter Mary, one of 
their five children, continued to attend Mass regularly 
in Cheddar on Thursday mornings for many years, even 
after she had moved closer to Bristol. Eventually her 
deteriorating health prevented this but she retained a 

great love for our parish which has been reflected in her generous legacy to Our Lady Queen 
of Apostles parish after her death.  
 
The statue of St Francis has been moved to protect it during the new hall building work 
which commences this week. This is the statue’s third move in as many years. It was 
originally positioned on the Upper North Street side of the church nestled amongst some ivy 
in a small flower bed on the side of the sacristy. The ivy in that bed was growing up the wall 
and damaging the render so it was decided to remove the ivy and the bed. This left St 
Francis a little exposed and fearing that he might be spirited away he was moved, after 
consultation with the Mott family, to the bed in front of the old hall. 
 
‘St Francis’ now resides temporarily at the rear of the Meeting Room. Once it is safe to do so 
the statue will be available for all to see again, to remind us of this great saint. 
 
Alas the statue ‘disappeared’ from behind the Meeting Room during the latter stages of the 
building of the new Parish Community Hall. 
 

 
Staying in Touch 31: The Mother Teresa Group – Kay Hall 

 
This week we link the building of our New Hall with 
the activities of the ‘Mother Teresa Group’ in the 
1980’s and 90’s. How might you ask? Read on.  
 
This group was an inter-denominational group run by 
Kay Hall (left), wife of Clive Hall our photographer. 
Kay was a very active parishioner, apart from running 
this group she was responsible for church cleaning, 



sang in the choir and ran a prayer group. Kay sadly died earlier this year shortly before the 
lockdown.  
 
We do not know exactly when this group started but Sandra Hogan joined it when she and 
Joe relocated to Draycott in 1991. Sandra believes that the official title of the group was the 
Mother Teresa Co-workers. 
 
The group would meet once a month in the classroom to sort donated children’s clothing 
and new clothing made by members of the group.  

 
 Sandra. ‘We made dresses using Oxfam 
patterns and we knitted jumpers. I still have 
the patterns for these. There were three 
sizes of jumpers but for some reason they 
were always asking for the larger size. We 
were also asked not to knit plain white 
jumpers as white was the colour of mourning 
in India so we would knit a coloured stripe 
across the front. 
 
Not everybody was able to help sort the 
clothing so I used to collect from two prolific 
knitters from other churches in Cheddar. One 

was called Kath and the other Mrs Carey. The latter used to live on the main road in 
Draycott but moved to the Laurels sheltered accommodation. 
 
We collected clothing and materials from quite a wide area. On one occasion Kath asked me 
to collect from a lady in Bridgwater who was going into sheltered accommodation. She had 
a large quantity of bed linen which Kath asked me to cut up into cot sized pieces for the 
children’s beds.’ 

Jeannette Vale joined the group in the early 1990s. Jeannette recalls that they also collected 
blankets, knitted woollen blankets and other bedding in addition to clothing.  Jeannette also 
collected items from several elderly ladies who were mostly housebound. 

Jeannette. ‘They used to knit the most beautiful little dresses, babies' clothes and squares 
to stitch together to make lovely colourful children's blankets. When they had built up a 
good number of them, they would ring and I would go to their homes and collect them.  

Mrs Badman lived in West Street Axbridge, she was a member of the Axbridge Methodist 
church and was housebound. She would take deliveries of finished items from other people 
in Axbridge and when she had a good load she would ring and I would collect a car boot full 
from her.   

Mrs Kath Clements lived in Cheddar Court, she was also a prolific knitter and made the most 
beautiful clothes and blankets. She was really funny because she used to complain to me all 
the time that whenever she saw television pictures of Indian children shown living in 



poverty– they were never wearing any of the clothes she had knitted! I used to feel quite 
guilty - as if we were literally 'pulling the wool over her eyes' and not actually sending them 
out to India at all!  The dresses all had to be made to exactly the same pattern - apart from 
the different coloured wool, they were identically shaped - from birth to toddler sizes - so 
they would have been easily recognisable on the tv screen - had they ever appeared!’ 

These ladies would sit and knit and use up every ounce of knitting wool they could find. 
People used to donate odd balls of wool they had left over from their own knitting. Quite 
often they would run out of a colour halfway through, so have to use a different wool. Many 
were really multicoloured, some matched and were beautiful but others were horrendous! 
We used to smile but we knew that would be gladly accepted. No matter what colour. They 
were all beautifully made and every stitch was knitted with love. 
 
It was a special group and Kay Hall held it all together. She was a great lady.’ 
 
The clothing was sorted into bags to be transported by the lorry full to the Mother Teresa 
House in India. The prepared bags of clothing, awaiting collection, were stored in the old 
barn behind the church. The lorry driver could then come and collect the bags from there 
because it wasn’t locked - so he could come whenever it suited him. This continued until the 
Indian Government decided that India no longer needed charitable goods to be transported 
to India and the border was closed to the deliveries. The group continued for a while and 
the clothing was sent to Save the Children in Bristol. 

 
 In the photograph (left) the barn can just be 
seen behind the corner of the church (yellow 
dot). It was stone built with a tiled roof. What 
can also be seen, behind that barn, is the pesky 
telegraph pole (blue dot) which is causing the 
Hall Committee such angst, as it has to be 
moved by Western Power to allow the 
completion of the New Hall. The barn was one 
of a number of small buildings on the land that 
Mrs O’Donnell ‘sold to the parish for a token 
sum’ in 1962 for the building of our church 
(Story of our Church 1984).  
 
Alas there was a fire in the barn and the roof 
collapsed. The bottom part of that garage was 
filled in and the wall height reduced to become 
the ‘island bed’. Sandra recalls that Kay always 
said that when the barn collapsed there were a 
number of bags of clothes inside the barn 
awaiting collection. Two weeks ago, when the 
builders were demolishing the island bed they 
came across bags of what looked like blankets 

and clothes buried amongst the rubble!.  
 



When members of the Maintenance team 
were sorting through the scrap pile from 
the demolition of the old barn/island bed, 
to recover any good building stone, 
(Maintenance team motto: Never throw 
anything away), we found some of that 
clothing. The photo shows a crochet 
woollen blanket and the remains of a blue 
dress.  
 
 

 
We also found a dead chicken but we are certain that it was not destined for India as it was 
still quite fresh! 
 
 

Staying in Touch 33: Michael Kalinowski 
 
In Staying in Touch 25 we featured Thanna’s memories which included a reference to a 
Polish funeral at which she had assisted: 
 
Thanna: ‘We had many celebrations in the hall. One memorable one was for Michael 
Kalinowski, he was a Polish man who had lost touch with his wife Maria in the war. He lived 
simply in the Mendip hills and saved to buy a house, then set off to find her and bring her 
back to Cheddar, which he did and they had a few good years together. At Maria’s funeral 
Father gave me money and pounds of sliced beef to provide a celebratory lunch after the 
funeral. Loads of Polish people arrived by coaches from Bristol, they all thanked me in 
Polish, thinking I was Polish. There is a memorial stone with their names on as you enter 
Cheddar Cemetery.’ 
 
A report of Michael’s reunion with his wife Maria was reported on in the Weston Mercury in 
1967: 
 
‘A couple who had been separated for 27years were finally able to start a new life together 
in Cheddar. Polish couple Michael and Maria Kalinowski had last seen each other in 1940 
when he left his 21 yearold bride behind to go to war. 
 
He became a Russian prisoner but was eventually released under amnesty. 
He travelled through the Middle East to join the Polish fighting under Field Marshall Bernard 
Montgomery in the desert. His service took him to Italy and then to England where he was 
demobilised in 1945 – but Maria was still in Poland. 
 
He managed to buy some land in Cheddar, where he built a farm, and the couple continued 
to write to each other. 
 



Finally, 22 years after the war ended, the Foreign Office said Russia, which occupied Poland 
as part of the Soviet Union, had allowed Maria a passport and she was able to travel to 
England to join her husband. 
 
They were planning to build a bungalow together in Cheddar.’ 
Weston Mercury December 8th 1967. 
The parallels with Stasia’s history are stunning but so are the differences. Michael was 
captured, as were Stasia’s father and her uncle Lutek. Like Lutek, Michael survived the 
Russian prisoner camps and the Katyn massacres and travelled with the General Anders’ 
Polish army, through the Middle East, to join the British forces fighting the Germans in 
North Africa and Italy. 
 
Where the stories differ is that Maria did not, or was not able, to travel with the Polish 
forces when they left Russia and she remained in Poland.  
 
We do not know when Michael came to Cheddar but it is possible that he came here after 
being demobbed from the Free Polish Forces in the UK in 1945. If he was, then he was here 
when the Pallotine priests were first establishing the Catholic parish in the area.  
 
Peter Jones remembers Michael and Maria: 
‘He lived a very frugal life, living in an old stone hut above Bradley Cross where he worked 
extremely hard clearing his land of gorse, bracken and scrub to allow him to graze cattle and 
sheep. It was several years later that the news broke that Maria was being allowed to join 
him. Michael was ‘over the moon’ and had a bungalow built on his land for them to live in. 
Once it was built he held a big party for local people to meet Maria, who at that time spoke 
no English, and Michael’s English was hard to understand. 
 
They lived in the bungalow and farmed the surrounding land for many years before retiring 
to a house they bought in Springfield Road. 
 
Both Michael and Maria attended Mass regularly, were very supportive of the parish and 
were very popular with both priests and parishioners.’ 
 
When Maria died in 1995 Michael commissioned a memorial cross to be placed at the 
entrance of the new parish cemetery in Sharpham Road, Cheddar.  



 
Maria’s headstone was one of the first 5 or 6 
headstones in that new cemetery. Michael’s name was 
added to that headstone when he was buried 
alongside her in 1997. 
Michael and Maria did not have any children and 
Thanna believes that their property was inherited by 
two nieces. 
 
The story does not end there. About two years ago a 
couple from Belarus came to Mass in Cheddar. After 
Mass they met and spoke to Stasia and Alan. They 
asked if they could be shown where Michael and 
Maria were buried and Stasia and Alan took them to 
Sharpham Road. 
 
Contact details were exchanged but it became 

apparent that there was an error in the details taken, so discovering more of Michael and 
Maria’s story from them has not been possible. Stasia also believes that they still own the 
property in Springfield Road which is rented out. 
 
If you remember anything about Michael and Maria or their relatives please get in touch. 
 

Staying in Touch 35:  Michael Kalinowski a short update 
 
One of my brothers, Jo Solway, worked on this site, if his memory serves him right it was 
1984/1985.  He told me a story how Michael asked him if he could extend his drive, he 
checked with his Foreman and it was agreed.  My brother did the job one Saturday morning 
and Michael in appreciation gave my brother half a pig - all cut up professionally, bagged 
and labelled, that it almost filled my brother’s freezer. My brother remembers when 
Michael moved in, he held a housewarming party for all the work men etc, about 30 people 
including the Managing Director. It was a marvellous spread. We can't remember the exact 
house number but it's on left hand-side as you enter Springfield Road from Barrows Road. 
My brother told me who lives in the house now and I do know the person and they might 
have the contact details for Michael Kalinowski’s nieces who still own the property. 
 
Liz Miles 
 
Staying in Touch 67: My memories of Cheddar Parish in the 1960s and 70s: Elizabeth 
Caldwell 

 
In October this year, it will be 40 years since I left my home in Banwell to go to university in 
Norwich, where I’ve lived ever since. It’s incredible to think that I have been away for so 
long. But when Trish Widley asked if I would be interested in writing a few thoughts about 
my experience of growing up in Cheddar Parish for Staying in Touch, so many memories 
came flooding back, it felt like I’d hardly been away at all. 
 



Here's a bit of background. My family moved from Liverpool to Somerset in the winter of 
1964 when I was 2. At the time I was one of five children – Joanna (8), Anthony (6), Michael 
(4), Elizabeth - me! (2), and Victoria (a baby of 7 months). My parents, Josie and Bill, would 
go on to have two more children, Helen (born in 1966) and Jane (born in 1969). Liverpool 
may have been one of the coolest places on the planet at that time, but it proved a good 
move for our family. Mum was closer to her family, and we were out of the grimy city and 
into the country air. I have few memories of going to church at this point. Jo can remember 
going to Mass “in the priest’s house” but my memories of Mass start with the Mass Centre 
at Banwell Church Hall. 
 
At this time, Fr Hayes would take it in turns to travel each Sunday to Winscombe or Banwell 
to say Mass. In Banwell, Mass took place in the old church hall attached to St Andrew’s 
Church in Church St. I'm not sure when or how it happened, but we were responsible for 
setting out the Mass Centre when it was Banwell’s turn. We took this role very seriously! 
Banwell Church Hall it was a place, we children, knew very well. It was the place where we 
went to Brownies on a Friday night. It was the place where Miss Robbins held her after 
school dancing classes. So, it felt only right and proper that we should be in charge come 
Sunday Mass. We organised setting up the chairs in the hall and arranging tables to become 
the altar. (Despite doing this for many years, we never seemed to get it quite right as Fr 
Hayes would spend the first few moments of every Mass rearranging the cloths and the 
tables into the positions that he preferred!) To begin with, this normally meant getting to 
the church hall early to set it out before Fr Hayes and other parishioners arrived. This wasn't 
a fool proof system though. One time father Hayes had to come to our house for the keys. 
The clocks had changed and none of us had noticed the time. After that, it seemed safer to 
set the Mass Centre out on a Saturday evening. We have speculated from time to time what 
a surprise it must have been for the wedding party who had booked a hall one Saturday 
night, to see the hall set out for a Mass when arriving for their party. We hope they had a 
good time despite this and we're very grateful that they did their best to set it out again the 
way that we had left it (although of course it would not have been to Fr Hayes's standards!) 
As well as setting out the furniture, other jobs included looking after the items used in the 
Mass. (Tip! You do not need a lot of Brasso to clean small candlesticks. I learned this the 
hard way). And my favourite job, deciding who would be doing what during the Mass. I’m 
not sure who, if anyone, told me this was my job to organise, but I revelled in it! I would like 
to apologise anyone reading this who might still remember a slightly bossy 8-year-old 
directing them to do a reading or the collection – not the Offertory though, we liked doing 
that job ourselves!  
 
Our Lady Queen of Apostles was a place we would go to on special occasions. I have strong 
memories of my First Holy Communion which took place on my eighth birthday. After the 
service, there was a celebratory breakfast (which included those lovely Cheddar 
strawberries) and then I was allowed to pick the venue for a special family treat. I chose 
Cheddar Caves, but mum and dad overruled me and took us all to Longleat. I still have never 
been to Cheddar Caves - maybe next year when I'm 60! As we got a bit older, we would also 
go to Cheddar for Midnight Mass. The church was always packed for this service and as we 
often arrived a little late, we tended to be at the back. This may have made it difficult to 
hear things clearly, but I remember the year we were all shocked by Fr Hayes's annoyance 
at his unwanted gift of a wireless. It was only later we worked out he must have been 



talking about a virus. I also remember the year I 
was first allowed to drive everybody to Midnight 
Mass. I felt extremely proud and validated 
having just recently passed my test. It is only 
with hindsight I realise my family were prepared 
to put up with my rackety driving so they could 
have a drink on Christmas Eve! What a lovely 
drive it was though from Banwell to Cheddar - 
still one of my favourite routes, I think. 
 

(First Holy Communion – June 21st 1970, my eight birthday! 
 

 
For us, and for so many others, mum was at the centre of things. She was the solid base that 
allowed us to go spinning off in other directions, knowing we could always find a way back. 
She was the dynamo that kept everything moving. As well as the Mass Centre, she was an 
important part of the Banwell Market. It would be interesting to think how many chocolate 
crispies we made each October for the cake stall. 
 
(Selling chocolate crispies at Banwell Market, Mum, June Henry and my sister Jane.) 
 
 
Mum believed strongly in ecumenical matters, so it felt entirely appropriate that Mass 
moved on from Banwell, to the local Church of England parish church in Sanford. 
 
As well as Cheddar Parish, we felt very much part of the Diocese of Clifton. From a young 
age we attended the camps, organised by the Diocese, at Barton and then, as teenagers, at 
Downside. We loved those weeks and they provided so many life-affirming experiences 
which have stayed with us throughout our lives. I went on to become a volunteer helper at 



the camps and it’s easy to 
make a connection from this 
experience to my 33-year 
career as a teacher. 
 
(Some of the team of 
volunteer helpers at Downside 
summer camp (summer 
1982/3?). I’m last but one on 
the right next to Fr Dominic 
Mansi.) 
 
In the process of writing this, 
it has been such a joy to be 
able to share memories with 
my siblings about this time. 
It’s always been clear that Our 
Lady Queen of Apostles was 
there for the big things – the 

beautiful weddings of two of my sisters and the sad but equally beautiful funerals of mum 
and dad for example – but what has been more interesting to me is that it has also made me 
think about how lucky I was to grow up in this family and in this parish and what an impact 
being part of Cheddar Parish has had on my life. It was during the camps at Downside I first 
felt what I had to say was important. It was listened to and valued - something that as a 
teenager was not always the case. I was given the chance to try new experiences, take 
responsibility and sometimes to fail but in a safe and protective way. We were given a belief 
in ourselves that we could make things happen. After being given the message that each 
parish should have a youth club, we went out and set one up! Adults supported us and 
enabled it to be possible by opening up the church hall, but then they trusted us then to get 
on with it. This meant a lot to a 16-year-old. It was actions like these that have stayed with 
me. They gave me confidence for the next stage of my life but more importantly, they 
modelled a way to respect and value others that I hope I still live by today. 
 
Elizabeth Caldwell 
 
Staying in Touch 70: Farewell to the Presbytery 

 
The Presbytery has been part of the Parish since 1973 when it was purchased by the 
Pallottine Fathers. 
 
Followers of our parish history articles will recall that the Pallottine Order created a 
presence in Cheddar when they purchased Acacia House in 1942. Twenty plus years later in 
1964 the Parish purchased the nearby O’Donnell farmhouse and our current parish church 
was completed in 1966. 
 



In 1970 the Old Hall was built and 
this building served the parish for a 
creditable 49 years. Jeannette’s 
article ‘Farewell to our Hall’ in 
Staying in Touch 15 documented the 
extensive role this building had in 
the development of the parish over 
those years. 
 
In 1973 the dwelling between our 
church and Acacia House came on to 
the market for £12,000 and it was 
decided to sell Acacia House and 
purchase that dwelling which 
became what we have known as the 
Parish Presbytery. 

 
‘Because of the difference in price of the two houses, Fr Hayes found himself off on the 
familiar search for a bridging loan at a reasonable rate of interest. To him a reasonable rate 
of interest was Nil! And believe it or not, again he was successful in his quest. This time it 
was the Bishop of Clifton ….It was whispered at the time that this could have been due to 
the fact that the Bishop had visited the chapel in Acacia House in all its ‘glory’ and this was a 
gesture of appreciation to a priest who had managed to build such a fine church in the place 
of the original chapel.’ 
(Extract from ‘The Story of Our Church’ 1984.) 
 
The Presbytery became home for Fr Hayes, until he retired from the Parish and Fr. Guidera 
and Fr Philip Barry until the Pallottine Order were no longer able to provide priests for our 
parish. So, in 2003 the parish purchased the Presbytery from the Pallottines for £60,000 
using £20K from the parish bank account and a loan of £40K from the diocese. This was 
repaid in full over a 10 year period. 
 
The departure of the Pallottine priests and the shortage of Diocesan priests resulted in our 
Parish sharing a priest with Burnham Parish and Fr Peter became our Parish priest. Originally 
living in Burnham he came to live in the Presbytery in Cheddar when the priests 
accommodation in Burnham was sold to finance the improvements to the parish church 
there. In 2006 Fr Tibor followed on from Fr Peter and he became the final resident priest in 
our Presbytery, leaving in January 2015 to take up the position of Parish priest in St 
Dunstan’s, Keynsham. 2015 saw our Parish linked with Wells parish and Fr Philip Thomas 
became our parish priest. He continued to live in the presbytery in Wells and with our 
Presbytery now vacant the diocese asked us to let it. 
 
We had a variety of tenants over the next 4 years and the income helped us to build up a 
healthy bank balance to progress the plans to replace our crumbling old hall. After a number 
of false starts the Presbytery has finally been sold for £270K. The decision to purchase the 
Presbytery has proved to be an excellent investment. The willingness of Parishioners to take 
on this loan in 2003 is another example of the commitment parishioners have demonstrated 



over the years to the development of this parish.  The sale of the Presbytery is making a 
significant contribution to the financing of our New Hall project. 
 
The proceeds of the sale of Acacia House were used by the Pallottines towards the purchase 
of the Presbytery which was then sold on to the Parish one year after the Pallottines left 
Cheddar. Its recent sale is now invested in our New Parish Hall and so a further chapter in 
the development of the Parish draws to a close. 
 
We now have a more compact site much reduced from a Church, a Presbytery, a Hall, a 
Classroom and 2 garages to just 3 buildings- the Church our New Hall and the Classroom. 
When the Hall is complete we will have 3 buildings each in very good condition. 
 
So, farewell to the Presbytery. It has served the Parish well, both as a home for much loved 
and respected Parish Priests and latterly a source of income for the parish. 
 
Staying in Touch 71: Mrs. Maureen Jones. 
 
A couple of weeks ago, we received a letter from a Mrs Maureen Jones who lives in 
Heysham - a little village just outside Morecambe Lancs. She was requesting a Mass to be 
said for her late daughter Susan, as close to 8th September as possible - the anniversary of 
her death. I remember receiving similar letters from her in previous years. 
 
When I wrote back to confirm the time and date of her Mass, I asked Mrs Jones for some 
details. No-one seemed to know anything about her, nor her daughter, nor their connection 
to our Parish. She phoned me and we had a lovely long chat. 
 
It appears that when their children - two daughters - were small, the family spent many 
holidays in this area, and grew to really love it here. Sadly in 1993, their oldest daughter 
Susan developed a very rare form of cancer. She died two years later - she was in her early 
30s. Before she died however, she had requested that her ashes be buried in Cheddar. 
 
The family lived in Warrington at the time and were concerned about how they would be 
able to carry out Susan's wishes. 
 
They wrote to a local councillor here in Cheddar - she thinks his name was a Mr Beacham. 
He arranged a place for them to stay and obtained permission to bury the ashes in The Herb 
Garden in The Gorge. In addition, the family placed a bench there in her memory, which Fr 
Guidera blessed in September 1995. 
 
Maureen remembers being here on holiday with her little grand-daughter a while later, and 
attending Mass at our Church on Susan's Anniversary, 8th September, which is also Our 
Lady's Birthday. She remembers there was a visiting Priest here at that time and during his 
homily, he asked what could we do for Our Lady on her birthday?  
 
Her little two-year old grand-daughter, immediately began singing 'Happy Birthday to You' - 
at the top of her voice! Of course the Priest and congregation loved it!  
When she had finished, the Priest just said "I can't follow that"  



 
Such a lovely memory for them. I'm wondering if any of our parishioners may remember it 
too? She talked about the warmth and welcome they received here. 
 
Sadly, they discovered at that visit that their bench had been completely vandalised and the 
brass plaque removed. 
 
Maureen continues to request a Mass here for her much loved daughter - as she has done 
every year for the last 26 years! Susan's Mass will be said at 9.00am on Sunday 5th 
September. Please pray for the repose of her soul, and for Maureen, her husband and their 
family. 
 
Jennette Vale 
 
 
Staying in Touch 90:  Into the Archives - First Parish Newsletters 
 
Whilst in the process of returning all our stored material to the Parish Office we have been 
sorting and disposing of items that are no longer needed. This has involved sorting through 
piles of correspondence and leaflets. Amongst this material are papers that are of some 
historic interest as they relate to the formation and development of our Parish. Some 
content has already been covered in earlier editions of Staying in Touch which, at that time, 
relied heavily on memories and documents retained by parishioners. 
 
This week we feature one of the ‘first’ Parish newsletters from 1966. 
 
The development of the Newsletter is recorded in the minutes of the Parish Committee 
meetings. This appears to be a new committee in the Parish as the header to the minutes 
refers to ‘the first meeting of the Parish Committee’. The second and third meetings are also 
numbered but by April 1966 the minutes simply refer to a meeting of the Parish Committee. 
Perhaps this group was created in response to the imminent completion of our parish 
church which opened in June 1966.  

 
Development of the Parish Newsletter was an 
early and regular topic for discussion at these 
meetings: 
 
1. 2nd meeting of the Parish Committee February 
2nd 1966 at The Vicarage, Weare. 
 
‘A parish Newsletter published monthly might 
explain aims etc. Short history of the Parish in 
conjunction with information regarding pledges 
etc. An increase of 6d per week on each pledge 
now paid would bring in a further £60 per annum.’ 
 



2. 3rd Meeting of the Parish Committee 2nd March 1966 held at Monk’s Haven, Sidcot. 
 
Parish Newsletter - ‘Probably quarterly in bulletin form for the notice board in Mass Centres 
or for distribution to congregation. Incorporating Feast days of the week, times of Masses, 
List of events etc. Souvenir brochure for opening of the new church?’ 
 

3. 4th Meeting of the Parish Committee April 6th 1966 at Court House, Axbridge. 
 
Newsletter – ‘Will again confer with Mr Taylor. Will there be a noticeboard in the new 
church? Use standard form of the Redemptionist Fathers? Roneo machine(second-hand one) 
to be purchased? Miss Hutchings suggested a monthly Newsletter as opposed to a weekly 
one. Approximately 100 Newsletters will be required. Mrs Heigham suggested a woman at 
Winscombe who will type these for 3d a copy. Mrs Heigham to get an estimate for 100 
copies. Draft (of) Newsletter at Monthly Committee meetings.’ 
 

4. 5th Meeting of the Church Committee 4th May 1966 at Court House, Axbridge. 
 
‘Mr Taylor to draft first newsletter.’ 
 

5. 6th Meeting of the Church Committee 1st June 1966 at The Lindens, Barrows Road, 
Cheddar. 

 
‘Monthly Bulletin. Is Parish Register up to date? Fr Hayes will give Chairman list and copies 
can be made available. Duplicating Newsletter (draft of which was read) will take two days. 
Envelopes to be addressed.’ 
 
( So it is likely that the first Newsletter was issued in June 1966) 
 

6. The next set of the minutes is for the November meeting held at the Lindens. So is 
the record incomplete or were the parishioners so busy preparing the church for the 
opening that meetings were not held? We will probably never know? 

 
‘Continuation of the Newsletter was agreed’. 
 

7. From the AGM held on the 9th November - Chairman’s speech: 
 
‘The initiation of the Newsletter endeavoured to link the scattered villages of Cheddar 
parish. We hope it can continue, perhaps in its present form, perhaps with advertisements, 
small ads, discussions? Here is a task for your new Committee and your suggestions are 
always welcome.’ 
 

8. Meeting of the Committee of the Parish 8th December 1966. 
 
Newsletter – ‘Discussion took place on the means, style and regularity of communicating 
with Parishioners. Mrs Cannicott spoke on the previous methods of producing the 
Newsletter. Mr Corr estimated that approximately 130 copies were required at an 
approximate cost of 3d each for raw materials. After discussion on methods of printing it 



was decided that Mr 
Clements would 
investigate the possibility 
of obtaining a second-
hand duplicating machine 
costing up to £40. A sub-
committee consisting of 
Fr Hayes, Mr Binding and 
Mr Clements was elected 
to edit the periodicals.’ 
 
1966 it should be 
remembered is the year 
that our Parish church 
was finally opened so 
there was a lot going on 
to prepare the church for 
the Solemn Consecration, 
not least the need to raise 
funds to pay off the loan; 
sound familiar? What is 
striking about these 
papers is how it reflects 
the ‘Pallottine way’ of 
active involvement of the 
laity with regular monthly 

meetings. Meetings that 
were taken around the 
villages of the Parish; to 
Weare, Axbridge, 
Sidcot, Cheddar and 
Banwell. 
 
The Newsletter 
reproduced here is 
probably the second 
produced by the Parish 
as it is clear from the 
minutes that there was 
much discussion, after 
the production of the 
first in June, as to how a 
regular newsletter 
might be produced. 
 
‘Duplicating Newsletter 
……..will take two days. 



Envelopes to be addressed.’ Our predecessors could not have imagined how today’s Staying 
in Touch can be sent to 100 recipients with the click of the ‘Send’ button on our computers. 
What took two days in 1966 now takes a few minutes. 
 
But what about content? The bulk of the content is about raising money to pay for the new 
church. Green Shield stamps and a weekly ticket subscription, Paripools which sounds like it 
might be a forerunner of the ‘100 Club’ are featured on the first page. The remainder of the 
newsletter is about the forthcoming bazaar that will be held in Birds Assembly Rooms in 
November. The final two pages have not been reproduced but are a list of stalls, stallholders 
and goods that are required to support the bazaar. 

 
Next week we will feature Newsletters from the 1980’s which were published under the 
banner ‘Yours Faithfully’. If any parishioner has memories or even copies of these 
newsletters we would love to hear from you. 
 
Steve Pilkington 
 
Staying in Touch 91: More From the Archives Newsletters from the 80’s 

 
 ‘Yours Faithfully’ was the name of the parish newsletter published in the 1980s. Three 
editions of it have been found in the Parish archive; numbers 23,47 and 69. 
From the dates of issue, it was clearly a regular monthly publication, and we can deduce 
that this Newsletter format was probably created in around September 1979. 
 



The editor of all 3 editions is Peter Howard, a name that should be familiar to readers of the 
1980 publication: ‘The Story of Our Church’. Peter was also the author of that pamphlet 
which formed the basis of many of the earlier historical articles in Staying in Touch. 
Edition Number 23 – 2nd August 1981: 
 
 The first extract from this edition probably explains the reason for the retention of it in the 
archive, as it is the edition that reflects on the retirement of Fr Hayes, after 21 years of 
service as our parish priest.  
 
Although Bob Sluce might disagree and claim that it was his innovative print work that was 
the reason for this newsletter’s retention (second extract). 
 
But, sorry Bob, I am going to stick with the retirement of Fr Hayes! 

 
It appears that Fr Hayes was not well in early 1981 and he returned to Ireland in February 
and a Fr Green from Hastings supported the parish until the arrival of Fr John Guidera in 
August 1981. 
 
A leaving collection was made for Fr Hayes and, as it was uncertain whether he would be 
able to return to Cheddar, it was decided that rather than buy a gift he would be sent a 
cheque. A letter mounted in a decorated folder together with sheets of parishioners’ 
signatures accompanied the cheque. 
 
A total of £350 was raised which is equivalent to £1575 today. 
 
In recognition of Fr Green’s support of the Parish he was presented with a portable 
television set which was thought to be an appropriate present because of ‘his interest in 
watching sport’. Black and white portable televisions retailed at about £80 in 1981, 
equivalent to £360 at today’s prices. 
 
This newsletter Edition 23 ends with – ‘Thoughts’ 
 
‘Since we came to live in Cheddar, almost 3 years ago, this has happened to me time and 
time again. As I walk or cycle up from the village, the picture of the church, with the 
background of the Mendips, comes into view and unbidden into my head comes those 
familiar words: 



 
‘I will lift up mine eyes unto the hills from whence cometh my help. My 
help cometh from the `Lord who made Heaven and Earth.’ 
 
I find myself taking a deep breath and thanking God for my blessings’. 
 
Kay Hall 
 
Psalm 121 verses 1-2. 
 
Staying in Touch 92: Our Parish History: More Newsletters from the Archives 
 
Unlike edition 23 of Yours Faithfully, covered in Staying in Touch 91; there is no obvious 
reason for retention of editions 47 and 69 in the Parish archive. Although both do include a 
fulsome vote of thanks to the band of volunteers who clean the church, under the heading 
‘Spiders Watch Out’. So, perhaps it is the members of the cleaning rota who ensured that 
these editions were retained. 
 
There is a lengthy report on the 8th Clifton Diocesan Pastoral Council held on the 16th April 
1983 which Elizabeth Parker attended on behalf of the parish. The proceedings were led by 
Bishop Alexander who spoke of the essential elements to build an apostolic church. 
And there was a suggestion as to what to do with your copy of ‘Yours Faithfully’ when you 
have finished with it: 
 
The editorial in Edition 69 concerns the forthcoming annual pilgrimage to Glastonbury on 
the 16thJune which will be led by Bishop Alexander. 
 
‘After a very disappointing turnout last year, may we perhaps hope that many more of you 
will be making the effort to support our fine new banner this year.’ 
 
Is that ’fine new banner’ the one that hangs across our choir loft wall that is being referred 
to? 
 
The answer is – yes it is. 
 
Jeannette recalled that there was a parishioner in Draycott who did a lot of embroidery 
work. She made a quick phone call to Sandra Hogan who was, not only able to name the 
needlewoman as Anne Porter, but also had her phone number. 
 
Jeannette has had a long conversation with Anne about the banner and the other 
embroidery work that Anne completed for our Church. In next week’s edition our Chief 
Investigative reporter Jeannette will reveal the extent of the legacy that Anne has left us 
with. 
 
Newsletter Edition 69 then continues with a discussion about the ‘vexed and growing 
problem of car parking’, apparently parishioners were parking their cars in the centre of the 



two lines of cars. Almost forty years later the practice continues without too much 
inconvenience. 
 
Staying in Touch 93:  The Parish Banner 
 

In last week’s edition looking at the June 1985 Parish 
Newsletter ‘Yours Faithfully’ we raised the issue of 
the origins of the Parish banner which hangs on the 
choir loft wall at the back of the church. Jeannette, 
with the assistance of Sandra Hogan, contacted Anne 
Porter who confirmed that she was indeed the 
creator. 
 
Anne originally thought that she produced the Banner 
in 1978. She recalled that in June 1979, as many 
Cheddar parishioners as possible were encouraged to 
attend the Glastonbury Pilgrimage, where the new 
Banner was to be displayed for the first time. That 
year, the Pilgrimage was attended by Cardinal Basil 
Hume. It was during his homily that he advised the 
congregation that Pope John Paul II was – as the 
Pilgrimage was taking place - landing in Poland 

making his first visit back to his home.  An historic occasion for the Church in Poland. 
 
However, on further reflection, Anne now believes that year’s Pilgrimage to be the 
inspiration for the banner but not the first year it 
was paraded. Having reviewed the 5 projects 
which she had to complete for her Advanced City 
and Guilds qualification during 1978 to 1984 she 
has concluded that she would have made the 
banner after the C&G course and that the 
request in the 1985 Parish Newsletter was 
indeed referring to the proposed first use of the 
banner at that year’s Glastonbury Pilgrimage. 
 
Jeannette takes up the story –  
 
I recently spent a delightful half an hour or so 
talking on the telephone to Mrs Anne Porter and 
have since exchanged a series of emails with her. 
Anne is a former parishioner who used to live in 
Easton, between Cheddar and Wells. She and 
her husband Richard moved to Wales several 
years ago. 
 



Some of our older parishioners may remember Anne. She was the lady who not only 
embroidered our Parish Banner, but also all the Lectern Falls, Altar Cloths and Tabernacle 
curtains which still adorn our Altar today. 
 
It was during 1978 that Anne began an Advanced City & Guilds Course in Embroidery, 
Lettering and Gold work. This course would take six years to complete.  As part of the 
course, she decided – at Fr Guidera’s request – to make Lectern Falls in the four colours of 
the Liturgical Seasons, with matching Altar Cloths and Tabernacle Curtains. However, Fr 
Guidera then decided to purchase another Lectern - to be placed on the other side of the 
Altar. Hence, the number of Lectern Falls now required, was doubled! 
 
Anne chose to make sets of 2 identical Falls in white, red and purple, but the green ones she 
used as the ‘lettering’ project of her course and wrote the quotation from Psalm 119 v105 
so that it could be read across the Altar: 
 
            ‘Your word is a lamp to my feet. And a light on my path’ 
 
Her tutor and the C&G examiner came along to the Church to examine her work in position 
on the Altar - whilst she waited anxiously in the hall – biting her nails! 
 
She remembers Fr Hayes very well. She said the building of our Church was his life! After his 
retirement, he used to return to Cheddar to stay with Fr Guidera for his holidays. It was on 
one of those occasions that she spent a very happy afternoon with him in the Church, 
demonstrating the completed Falls, fixing them on to the Lecterns and displaying the Altar 
Cloths. Fr Hayes was so pleased. He said something which Anne has never forgotten - “this is 
such a lovely church, it makes you want to remain.” 
 
When all Anne’s work was completed, Fr Guidera wanted to reimburse her, but she refused, 
asking him instead, to make a donation to the Leprosy Society. Sadly, it’s too far back to 
check the accounts! 
 
During the life of our Parish, we have had so many talented and generous Parishioners who 
so willingly give of their time for the benefit of our Church and People. We owe them all so 
much; but there can be few more talented than Anne, whose amazing work lives on and is 
displayed daily in our church almost 45 years later.  
 
Jeannette Vale 
 
Next week we will look at Lectern Falls and Altar Cloths in more detail. 

Staying in Touch 94: From the Archives - Ecclesiastical Embroidery  

This week we continue our appreciation of Anne Potter’s amazing embroidery work. These 
are Anne’s words, written for an exhibition, and accompanied by her photographs below. 
These were taken when Anne displayed her work for Fr Hayes on one of his visits to 
Cheddar after his retirement in 1981. 



Ecclesiastical Embroidery  

These four sets of lectern falls, altar cloths and tabernacle curtains are in the church of Our 
Lady, Queen of Apostles, Cheddar, Somerset. They are in the four colours of the church’s 
seasons - white, purple, red and green. 

 
I embroidered them as two out of the five projects required for Advanced City and Guilds - 
lettering and gold work.  

 

 

 

 

The purple set was 
worked in Batik and 
depicted the Christian 
symbol of the fish.  

 

 

 

 

The green set was a 
word project and was 
designed to be read 
across the altar. It is 
from Psalm 119, verse 
105 and reads:  

 ‘Your word is a lamp 
to my feet and a light 
on my path’. 

 

 



 

The red set was for 
Pentecost and for 
remembrance days 
of martyrs.  

 

 

 

 

 

The white set had 
a Celtic theme and 
was for festivals 
and feast days. It 
was worked in 
appliqué gold 
leather and black 
work.  

Anne Porter 

 
 
 

Not only do these photographs display the extent of Anne’s beautiful work that we still 
enjoy today, they are also a snapshot of what the church looked like in the early 1980’s. 
 
Much has remained the same but there are also some notable differences.  
 

• The altar rail. This was eventually removed from the church and was found 
stored in the garage in 2018 when the Maintenance team were clearing the 
garage for sale to our neighbour. The brass pillars supporting the rail were 
sold to a reclamation yard and the wood recycled for future use.  
 

• Flower stands. The two wrought iron flower stands are still in use today. 
These have been supplemented by two metal half round shelves, one on 
either side between the tabernacle and the wooden statues. 

 
• The sanctuary platform. This is now much larger than depicted here. It was 

enlarged and raised during Fr Philip Thomas’ time in preparation for the 



renovation of the parquet flooring and recarpeting of the church. Looking 
beneath the altar the former small hazardous step up to the tabernacle can 
be seen. Part of the reason for the enlargement of the platform was to create 
a more substantial and safer area to stand on when the tabernacle was being 
accessed. 

 
• The lecterns. Two 

lecterns are shown in 
the photograph, but we 
now only have one of 
the style shown in the 
picture. If any 
parishioner has 
knowledge of the 
whereabouts of the 
other, we would 
welcome hearing from 
you. The one that 
remains is made of 
substantial oak and 
bears this inscription. 

 
Staying in Touch 134 : Baptismal Font – The original font returns to our church. 
 

The wooden portable baptismal font situated at 
the front of the church is not the original font 
installed when the church was opened in 1967. 
The original was a stone font purchased for £100 
and located at the rear of the church in what is 
now the children’s area. It was positioned in the 
centre of a sunken floor. In 1968 the spiral 
staircase was purchased for £75 from a local junk 
yard and installed to give access to the choir loft. 
You will recall that previously access was gained 
climbing up a ladder through a loft hatch! 
 
Once the spiral staircase was installed access 
around the font was restricted. At some stage in 
the 1980’s(?) it was decided to replace the stone 
font with the current wooden font and level the 
floor in the ‘children’s area’. . In Staying in Touch 
10 we reported that the original stone font was removed, what happened to it is not known. 
The stone font was removed by Adams our local monumental masons. 
 
Our dedication plaque for our new hall was being inscribed on slate by Adams our local 
monumental mason. Peter Jones  commissioned  the making of the metal supports to fix the 
dedication plaque to the internal brick wall in the lobby. The iron work is being fabricated 



locally by Gerald Hellier in Sharpham Road and Gerald needed exact dimensions of the 
plaque. Whilst Peter was at Adams’ yard Tony Adams pointed out the font in the corner of 
the yard. It appears that the stone font was removed by Adams to their yard. 
 
 
He said –  
 
‘It has been there for over 40 years, we removed it from the church for Fr Hayes. Normally 
we would send stuff like this up the road for crushing but I was very fond of Fr Hayes, so I 
kept it!’ 
 
Tony Adams has offered to have it brought back to the church site where it will be 
positioned somewhere in the gardens; in a position to be agreed with Fr Tony. 
 
Peter Jones and Steve Pilkington 
 
Staying in Touch 95: The Stone Font 

 
We identified a couple of positions around 
the church site where the stone font could be 
placed. Fr Tony’s preferred location was in the 
corner of the lawn area in front of the church. 
Adams, the monumental masons in 
Tweentown, who had stored the font in their 
yard for the past 40+ years, delivered it to the 
church on Tuesday.  
 
A hole was dug and all that needed to be 
done was to move the font into the hole. 
However, despite our combined efforts we 
could not move it a millimetre. We called 
upon the assistance of two of Robinson 
Clarke’s workmen who were renovating the 
Presbytery and after a bit of a struggle it was 
in position. The base has been concreted in so 
that that there is no possibility of it toppling 
over.  Exposure to the elements has meant 
that it is nicely weathered, reflecting its age. 
 
Peter Jones and Steve Pilkington 
 
 

 
 

 
 
 



Staying in Touch 97: From the Archives- Ernest Francis 
 

We are still working through the parish ‘archives’ and recently came across this 
intriguing item. 
 
Letter of surviving gun layer(?) of X turret HMS Queen Mary - sunk at Jutland 31st May 1916. 
  
Inside the brown envelope were 11 typed pages which were carbon paper copies of the 
original typed account, plus two small photographs.  The account is entitled ‘Impressions of 
a Gunner’s Mate at Jutland’ and is addressed to ‘the senior 
surviving officer of HMS Queen Mary, Midshipman Voltelin St 
John Van der Byl. A copy of this account can also be found in the 
Imperial War Museum archive. 
Jutland refers to the Battle of Jutland when the German and Royal 
Navy fleets met in the North Sea. A fuller account of the Battle of 
Jutland and the sinking of the HMS Queen Mary can be found at 
https://en.wikipedia.org/wiki/HMS_Queen_Mary . 
 
Only 20 of the crew survived the sinking of HMS Queen Mary, out 
of a complement of 1286, so it was not difficult to identify the 
author of this account as Petty Officer Ernest Francis. 
There is no obvious link to the West Country from war records of 
Van der Byl or Francis. The former retired as a Lieutenant 
Commander in 1922 and Francis was invalided out of the. Navy in 
1919. 
 
The two photographs do not assist either: 
 
On the rear –  
 
LMF(?) Passport photograph 1951. Aged 86. 
 
 
TMF(?) Osborne Cadet 1913. Aged 13. 
 
Osborne refers to the Royal Naval College, Osborne, which was 
established in the grounds of Osborne House on the Isle of Wight 
in 1903. It accepted naval cadets aged 13 years for 6 academic 
terms before they transferred to the Royal Naval College at 
Dartmouth. Osborne College closed in 1921. 
 
 
Will this remain a mystery or has someone heard of Voltelin St John Van der Byl  (not a 
name you would easily forget) or Ernest Francis. 
 
Steve Pilkington 

 

https://en.wikipedia.org/wiki/HMS_Queen_Mary


Staying in Touch 99: The OLQA Banner 
 
 
We are delighted to have found a picture of the OLQA banner being carried at the 
Glastonbury Pilgrimage. A copy has been sent to Anne Porter. 

 
Identifying the year of the Pilgrimage proved surprisingly easy. Liz Miles identified her son 
George leading the group of young men in their First Communion outfits, about to be 
presented to the Bishop. The youngsters received their First Holy Communion at Our Lady 
Queen of Apostles that morning. The photo shows the Communicants with Fr Guidera. 



Those with eagle eyes can just about see that George is holding a small wooden cross which 
each child was presented with. Liz remembered that she still had George’s crucifix dated 
28th June 1987. 
 
Liz takes up the story: 

 
‘On George's first Holy Communion Day 28th June 1987 all the 
first communicants had to attend the Glastonbury Pilgrimage in 
the afternoon.   It was a very hot day and the last place the 
children wanted to be, was attending Mass again. 
 
After their communion breakfast in the church hall the children 
went outside to play, I said to George "you better not get your 
clothes dirty". 
 
Well, after playing on the church lawns then his grandmother's 
lawns you can imagine what happened. The white shirt had soil 
on it and his grey trousers had grass stains, soooooo!!!!!  I had to 
wash his clothes ready for the afternoon ceremony. Bless his 
little cotton socks. 
 
Liz Miles 

 
 
 
 

 
 
 
 
 
 
 

 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 

 
 
 
 
 



 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 

 

 
 
 
 

 

 
 
 
 
 
 


	Valete
	'A Holy-minded man of good renown there was, and poor, yet he was rich in Holy thought and work... he found sufficiency in little things; wide was his parish with houses far asunder' (Geoffrey Chaucer 1343-1400).

