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Following the great success of the International Day last 
year, we hope that parishioners will again attend this year’s 
International Day. 
 
Fr Shaun hopes to use the money raised this year to renew 
the lighting in the Church, which will be very welcome. 
 
The parish will again be sharing the day with the school 
staff and Friends of the School. 
 
Pray for good weather! 

INTERNATIONAL DAY— SATURDAY 21ST JUNE 
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COVER PICTURE: The statue of Jesus, the Carpenter 
is situated in the Catholic Cathedral of St Patrick and 
St Joseph, Auckland, New Zealand. 

Welcome to the fifth edition of The 
Pylon.  We do hope that you enjoyed 
our Christmas edition and that this 
issue has articles of interest to you. 
 
Thank you  again, John Towell, for the 
lovely front cover. All your editors 
have family connections with Auck-
land in New Zealand, so this has a 
particular resonance. 
 
This issue would be very empty with-
out the contributions from you all and 
we hope that more people will be in-
spired to contribute articles, recipes, 

poems or anything else that might be 
of interest. 
 
Barbara Towell, John Towell and Ger-
aldine Kennedy 
The Editorial Team 
 
Please send all contributions to The 
Pylon via e-mail to  
barbaratowell@sky.com,  
geraldine2906@gmail.com or via the 
Parish House. 
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 Eileen Steinitz   

(1948 – 2014) 

 

My ethical will 

 

 

 

I have never been perfect. That has probably been part of my charm!  I can think back and remember 

things that I did as a child, which seemed ok at the time, but were a disaster. Ask Maria about the time 

I tried to paint my potato man! 

 

As I grew up I made mistakes as well. I didn’t always trust my own judgement and found myself in situ-

ations that I should never have been in. I since learned that it is my responsibility to take care of me. 

 

Marrying John was one of my better decisions; and I have never looked back. We worked on the bits 

that we needed and I think we have got it right. I suppose he gave me what I needed and that enabled 

me to grow and mature into the woman I became. I know that I was able to help him grow into the man 

he has become. 

 

Since completing my counselling courses I know it has made me look at life differently. I stopped look-

ing too far into the future. I know that sometimes we have to do that, i.e. planning holidays or special 

occasions. Counselling also gave me the opportunity to look at myself.  Who I really was?  Not who 

other people wanted me to be. I have always been a daughter, a sister, a wife, a mother, a friend.  But 

who Eileen is has become more important. What defines me? The other roles, though important, don’t 

define who I am. 

 

Having elderly parents to care for was a challenge. It changed my life again – I think for the better. 

Looking after Mum and Dad made me think more of others. Being patient, kind, attentive, putting their 

needs first.  
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Being diagnosed with cancer in 2009 was devastating, I think I have learned even more about me as 

every year the cancer came back and I needed more treatment. I am not always strong, but I am very 

positive but realistic. Being told that I would never be cured but they would do the most they could to 

extend my life was devastating for us. But trying to think in small future gaps rather than in huge chunks 

did sometimes help. Having John beside me reminding me that we were doing this together really 

helped. The girls were so supportive and would not let me be too negative! I had my counsellor for the 

negative bits. Being part of a loving, caring and supportive family helped to overcome the dark nights 

and scary thoughts. However, I decided that I did not want cancer as a ‘badge of office’ I wanted to be 

known for who I was rather than the person with cancer. Cancer did not define me - I was bigger than 

that. 

 

My faith, which has always been important to me, seemed to ebb away. I felt abandoned by God.  What 

was His plan?  How could this be happening? That’s when good friends helped - they offered to do the 

praying for me. Pauline (Dot’s sister) even did a trip to Lourdes with her school and made me the centre 

of all their prayers!  This did help. I then offered my sadness and sorrow as my prayers. I remembered 

something that the late Cardinal Hume said: “The curtain came down, he said, and I was back to the 

darkness of Faith. But I was not afraid as I knew what was behind the curtain”. So although I know I 

couldn’t hear God he could still hear me. 

 

Cancer strangely has given me a huge number of ‘gifts’. Time between John and myself became even 

more precious – creating memories for the future for him.  Being with our girls and planning their wed-

dings meant that I would be at them even if not physically present. A week in Vienna with John, Rebec-

ca, Tim,  Emily and Martin. Having a weekend alone with Dot – the first in 40 years – was a blast!!! 

Days out, weekends away, holidays, birthdays, Christmas – even more precious when we thought it 

might be the last. 

 

I am sure you will all have your memories of me. I wonder what you will remember?  As someone 

strong and confident? Brave and resilient? Carefree and worldly? Kind and assertive? Quiet and deep? 

Or maybe shallow and careless?   

 

This is what I leave behind: 

I see our daughters who have grown into self-assured and beautiful young women. To my darling John. 

You turned my life around. You always believed in me. When I said I wanted to be a counsellor – you 

said ‘go for it’, although I never thought I would be good enough. When I started blts you said ‘go for it’ 

although I never thought it would work. When I started staging conferences you were there at my side 

saying ‘I told you you could do it!’ Together we trained as Marriage Prep providers for Marriage Care – 

we loved the time it gave us together. Especially all those weekends at St Anthony’s in Brussels with Fr 

Vincent and Fr Pat.   
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John, what would my life be like without you? You have been my rock and my strength I owe you so 

much. You made me realise that I was happy and that life was what I put into it that counted. I so en-

joyed being with you, even when we were doing nothing! Usually me doing nothing and you working. 

Walking and talking and, you giving me time was the most important thing to me – I always knew I 

was loved. 

 

Maria, James and the girls have always given me their reassurances. Sometimes telling me their 

troubles. Sharing fun and entertaining times. One friendship that I will be eternally grateful for is Dot. 

Every day she telephoned me, from the day my first diagnosis was made. There have been many 

people who have touched my life – Margaret, my sister in law – our long conversations on the tele-

phone. I could always rely on her counsel and I hope she knew she could rely on mine. Thank you to 

Sue and Steve for all the soda bread and scones. Judy, Jenny and Jane who were first my friends 

and also helped in the blts work. Mary, Pat, part of TOES, Jacky Clifford, Monica, Margaret Read and 

Jackie in Kings Lynn. 

 

How do I want to be remembered? As a happy and fulfilled woman who managed to achieve many of 

her own goals. Who knew love from many different people. Who was liked and cherished; and people 

found kind. 

 

My disappointment is that I may never see my girls marry or hold their children, but be reassured I will 

be looking down from heaven. Make sure you are parents who spend time with your children and 

hear them. Forget money and cars and nice homes – children don’t want that, they will just want to be 

with their mum and dad. I hope you always felt that you had a mum who took the time listening to you 

and not giving too much advice! I love you both so much. 

 

My beloved Bethany Group and other bereavement groups set up over 30 years. How I hope they all 

continue to grow. I would ask friends to support John and the girls over the coming years. Don’t wait 

for them to ask for help. My disappointment is that I will not be with my John in the twilight of our 

lives. I have loved you always and always will. Live our dreams in your lifetime and be happy. Let me 

be a loving memory as you adapt to a new life without me. Let me be a happy memory in your life, 

but not your life. I will love you and our girls forever. 

 

                                                        Eileen/Mummy  

 

  *(The original ethical will was recorded by Eileen herself and played at her funeral. The above 

has been edited by Barbara Towell with the permission and approval of Eileen’s husband, John.) 

 



7  

THE PYLON 

 
MEMORIES OF ST JOHN 

FISHER SCHOOL  

by Mary Briscoe 
1980 - 2014 

  

In 1978 we moved to Pinner from Cambridge;  and in January 1980 my daughter started at the school in 
F3, Mrs. Summer’s class. She settled in well and we were impressed with the friendly, family nature of the 
school. My two sons followed their sister and so began a long association for our family with St John Fish-
er School. 
 
Later, in 1987, I got a part-time teaching post at the school, beginning a job-share in Year 1 with Mrs Anne 
Watson. We were lucky to serve initially under the first headmistress, Mrs. Stella Chapple. 
 
Mrs. Chapple had a vision of inclusion in mainstream school for children with a severe learning or physical 
disability. This was not a common occurrence at the time. I think the first such pupil was Jenny Turner, 
who has Downs Syndrome. This was very successful and in later years Jenny returned after High School to 
work at St John Fisher School. In addition to that she has been a very successful table-tennis player. 
 
The school went on to accept a number of special children with a variety of needs; and therefore devel-
oped associations with visiting professionals:-  educational psychologists, speech therapists, occupational 
therapists, teachers of the deaf and experts on autism. 
 
I was delighted to be involved with all this, eventually sharing the job of Special Needs Co-ordinator with 
Miss Diana Farrell, a job I held until I retired in 2008. It was rewarding to see how well the children inte-
grated, taking part in all school activities, including Music, Dance and Drama. They were completely ac-
cepted by the other children. 
 
After her retirement, Stella Chapple’s vision has been carried on, firstly by Mrs. Kathleen Cooke and now 
by Mrs. Anne Lyons. The school has doubled in size, but remains a friendly, welcoming place. Visitors and 
colleagues from professional agencies used to tell me they enjoyed coming as they were sure of a warm 
welcome. 
 
It is a testament to the success, popularity and inspired leadership of the school that so many former pu-
pils return to visit, some to teach and others to gain work experience on a voluntary basis.  Others choose 
to send their own children there. Long may it continue!  

This mosaic was designed and 
made by children in the First 
School in memory of Bernie Turner 
(1941-1990) who was a member of 
staff from 1982-1990. 

The mosaic was 
erected in 2002. Ber-
nie Turner was Jenny 
Turner’s mother. 
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A TRIO OF GASTRONOMIC DELIGHTS 

Basil 
 
Basil is actually not of Italian origin but comes from the East. However, in Liguria it is widely used and 
the indigenous variety grown there is called “Tiguillo” but unless you specifically grow it, the classic 
variety is good for making pesto.  This was initially a way of preserving food for the winter, prove-
nance was important and the basil, pine nuts from the forests of Liguria and local oil would be 
used.  As it is from the East, basil has no growing season in Europe.   I usually start a pot towards the 
end of winter indoors, but my next sowing after the frosts will be in the garden so that it gets the 
maximum nutrients from the soil for making pesto – just sow a bit extra for the slugs!  Supermarket 
basil is fine for this recipe.  
 
Take a good bunch of basil – it really should not be chopped with steel as otherwise it oxidizes but I 
must admit that if I am in a rush and need to use it immediately I whizz it!  The word pesto actually 
comes from the mortar and pestle and pesto should be made this way.  Crush with some pine nuts 
to thicken – as many as you wish, I would use a small packet and then add a decent olive oil.  It ab-
sorbs quite a bit of oil before it becomes manageable.  The last ingredient is grated cheese, Parme-
san or even Pecorino, which is stronger, as much as you need to reach the consistency and flavour 
you prefer.  There is no need to measure anything, just make it to your own taste – try making this as 
– because of the difference in flavour and freshness, you will never buy another jar!  Traditionally, 
the pasta shape to use with pesto would be Trofie, but whatever.   
 
Interestingly the Romans never ate basil, they believed it would make them go mad – explains some 
of the Emperors!  It was grown to feed the horses. 
 

Elderflower Cordial  
 
Now for something quintessentially English—this is beautiful for the summer or for flavouring ice 
creams etc. 
 
Take 20 – 25 elderflower heads, depending on size.  These are best picked in the morning when they 
are fresh but still check for insects.  Boil 700g sugar in 600ml water in a large pan.  When bubbling, 
add the flowers, head down.  Boil for a few minutes then add a chopped up lemon with the skin left 
on and a pinch of citric acid (optional).  Remove from the heat and leave to stand overnight.  The 
next day strain the liquid into a jug and then put into sterilised bottles.  Left like this it will keep for 
three to four weeks, but if you want to keep it longer, boil up the strained cordial, pour into warm, 
sterilised bottles  with appropriately clean lids but remember not to force the lids to close too tight-
ly.  Cover with cold water, bring to the boil and boil for 20 minutes.  Leave in the water until 
cold.  Check that the lids have sealed and then store. 
 

Nocino 
 
The Feast day of St. John Fisher – an important day for anyone who makes a liqueur of walnuts called 
Nocino.  It is the day the nut shell changes from green to wood so the nuts must be picked on this 
day to make Nocino. Cut each walnut into four but be very careful as the juice is a permanent dye so 
wash your hands frequently.  Use 33 or 35 walnuts, this must always be an odd number.  Cover with 
800g sugar and leave on a window sill for two days stirring frequently.  Add one litre of alcohol, a 
little cinnamon and 10 cloves.  Now leave this for 40 days.  Strain into sterilised bottles and leave for 
at least six months to mature.  This is a good after-dinner digestif. 

TERESA ARRIGO 
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A splendid time was had by all on the evening of Saturday, 
29th March when a little bit of Italy blessed St. John Fisher 
parish in North Harrow.  As with previous social events, this 
Italian Evening was intended to bring the community togeth-
er, and once again it did precisely that.  At the beginning of 
the evening, people were welcomed with accordion music - 
Italian tunes providing an authentic flavour to the occasion. 
There were bottles of wine waiting to be opened on each 
table; and a wonderful aroma of food drifted through from 
the kitchen, teasing everyone’s appetite.  
   
The generous starter, which consisted of a variety of salamis, 
cold meats plus salad items, was mistaken by many as the 
main course! But wait! There was more to come. Slices of 
tender, lean pork marinated in a delicious sauce was served 
with potatoes; and as an alternative, a vegetarian pasta dish.  
Tiramisu came next, followed by coffee. Throughout the meal 
laughter and happy conversation could be heard, as well as 
singing from those joining in with the accordion music. 
 
On the stage, alongside the multitude of raffle prices, stood a 
number of magnificent accordions.  Teresa’s son, Paolo, who 
in his spare time restores unwanted accordions, explained 
that these were very old, between 50 and 80 years.  They 
are, however, not simply for display, but are functioning in-
struments. Later in the evening Vinicy, Teresa’s young grand-
son, treated us, playing one like a professional musician. 
 
A further highlight of the evening was the magnificent raffle. 
There were prizes ranging from chocolates, vegetable seeds, 
bottles of wine, coffee cups and saucers to a state of the art 
coffee machine.  Much to the envy of everyone, this was won 
by Carlo Delamura. The prizes were generously provided by 
Marco and various companies.  
 
All too quickly the evening came to an end. It was agreed 
that not only was the evening a great success, but excellent 
value for the money. Our thanks go to Teresa Arrgio who 
took charge of the planning and organisation;  and indeed, 
did most of the cooking.  However, she said, “No one could 
do this alone. I’m very grateful to my family, friends and all 
the helpers - including Fr. Shaun who also worked very hard”. 
 
Furthermore, we are delighted to learn that £2,100 was 
raised.  This is to go towards the re-ordering of the sanctuary 
at St. John Fisher. 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 

 
 
 
 

 
The email below was sent by Christine Hacklet. 
 
                Grazia per una buona serata! 
 
We are grateful for those who prepared the hall and all the  
food for the Italian Evening on March 29th. We enjoyed the 
three course meal and were entertained by an accordion 
player and singing. The evening ended with a raffle with ever 
so many prizes. We were glad to meet parishioners we knew 
and others we had not met before. 

 
Vi ringrazio ancora, 
                   
 Christine and Frank Hacklet 
 
   
  

 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 

 
By Barbara Towell 

ITALY COMES TO ST.JOHN FISHER 
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FRANCHI SEEDS 1783 
7 generations still in the same family. 

Our seeds are regional varieties produced locally 
by US and only for YOU. Try our ‘RED PEAR FRANCHI’ 

tomato as shown on BBC Gardeners World in October with Monty 
Don. It comes from the Alpine region of Bergamo, is pure meat with 

true Italian flavour. Serve with 
‘Tigullio’ basil from Portofino 

and a drizzle of Olive oil. 
Tel: 0208 427 5020 Fax 5051 

grow@italianingredients.com 

www.seedsofitaly.com 
 

A1 Phoenix Business Centre, 
Rosslyn Cres, Harrow, HA1 2SP 

Voted 
‘Best seed 
company of 

the SEEDS OF ITALY is a local business specialising in vegeta-
ble seeds, vines, seed garlic and garlic sets, truffle trees, 
preserving equipment and we also import artisan made 

Italian soups.  We have open days on 13th and 14th  
December from 9.30 am to 5.00 pm in the warehouse.  Why not pay us a visit.   
You can be sure of a warm welcome, literally, with mulled wine and panettone. 

 

TUNA DIP RECIPE 
 
160 g tin of tuna, flaked 
2 hard-boiled eggs, chopped 
1 tablespoon of capers, chopped 
2 tablespoons of mayonnaise 
Lemon juice, salt and pepper to taste 
 
Combine all ingredients into a bowl, mixing 
well.  Spoon into individual ramekin dishes 
or one large dish and chill for a couple of 
hours . 
 
Serve with Ritz crackers, toast or other bis-
cuits (Ritz are our favourite).   This recipe 
can be scaled up easily , takes very little 
time to prepare and is ideal as an accompa-
niment to summer drinks in the garden, 
weather permitting!  
 
Geraldine Kennedy 
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My Memories of St. John Fisher, North Harrow 
by 

(Tita) Claire Fisch 
 
  

I moved into the parish of St. John Fisher in 
February 1952.  My husband, who was a 
doctor, got a registrar’s post at The Royal 
National Throat, Nose and Ear Hospital, 
Grays Inn Road, London, so with our very 
young children, we moved from Norwich to 
Harrow. 
 
The Second World War had not in fact been 
over for that many years and there was an 
air of renewed hope and relief to be living in 
peace once more.  Most of the houses in the 
vicinity of the church were occupied by fami-
lies with babies and children, being the era 
of the ‘baby boom’.  Nowadays there are 
few children living in these houses because 
they have become so expensive.  

 
I can still recall shopping in Rayners Lane with my ration book.  Sugar and butter, maybe even sweets, 
were still on ration at that time. There were no big supermarkets.  Shopping was largely a daily activi-
ty as few women drove cars or owned freezers to store frozen produce.  We queued up in small 
shops like the Co-op with our shopping lists, patiently waiting our turn to be served one by one at the 
counter. 
 
When I first found the Catholic church - St John Fisher, I thought it looked more like a lone ware-
house standing in a large patch of rather overgrown grass rather than a church. But I soon learnt the 
reason for its stark appearance.  Building it had been halted due to the start of the Second World 
War. 
 
In those early years there was no presbytery and I don’t think the wooden Scouts’ Hut had yet been 
constructed either.  It was years later, in Fr. McKenna’s day, that the interior of the church was com-
pleted.  However, it is strange to think the consecration of the church is to take place finally in 2014. 
That is once the re-ordering is complete. 
 
At the age of 93, I look back across the decades and wonder if I am the person who has been in the 
parish for the longest period – 62 years?  That’s a long time. I have known all the parish priests from 
the very first one:-  Fr. McEntee, Fr. Purney, Fr. McKenna, Fr. Keith Barltrop, Fr. Joe Ryan, Fr Mehal  
Lowry, Fr. Kevin Jordan and our present priest, Fr. Shaun Middleton. 
 
 
 
 
 
 

Tita and Whiskey 
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Today, a spacious porch forms a welcome addition to the church building.  This, amongst other things, 
helps to keep in the warmth during the cold winter months. If I remember correctly, there wasn’t much 
heating, if any at all, in the early fifties. It was a matter of dressing up in thick coats, scarves and hats to 
keep the chill out during mass.  Of course, women always would be wearing a hat or mantilla then.  It was 
considered a matter of respect to have your head covered in church. 
 
Just as there was no porch, when I first came to St. John Fisher neither was there a toilet available to the 
congregation;  but somehow everyone managed.  It was very many years later that the toilet was built.  
 
Like Fr. Keith Barltrop in the late 1980s, Fr. Christopher McKenna was a bit of an innovator.  It was he who 
was responsible for the church halls – now called the Parish Centre.  This really changed parish life.  We 
became much more of a community.  Both Fr. McEntee and Fr. Purney were friendly, but without any-
where to meet, it was impossible to get to know many other parishioners.  So there were few social activi-
ties until the halls were built.  Until then, I would simply nod a greeting or say hello to anyone I regularly 
sat near at mass. I did chat with two elderly sisters I met sometimes when paying a visit.  Their surname, I 
remember, was Record and they opened and closed the church each day.  In addition, there was one Cath-
olic mum I talked to at the Longfield school gate, called Mrs. Amos.  Most local Catholic children went to 
Longfield then since St. John Fisher School did not yet exist. 
 
I have so many memories both happy and not so happy. This is because St. John Fisher has been home to a 
great many of our family celebrations.  At one point before my granddaughter and family emigrated to 
New Zealand, there were four generations of us living in this parish.  Therefore baptisms, First Holy Com-
munions, confirmations, weddings and sadly, in 2006. my husband’s funeral, took place in this church.  It is 
the place where, over the years, I have spent much time in worship, enjoyed social occasions and worked 
alongside a host of lovely people – some like Barbara Buczec and her husband Gus  - became very close 
friends.  (Sadly they are no longer alive either.) 
 
With Barbara Buczec, I regularly cleaned the church, prepared lunches for the Healing masses and other 
social events.  At the evening celebration of Fr. Joe’s 25th Anniversary of ordination, I felt privileged when 
the bishop came to me and asked if I would mind making him a cup of tea and providing him with a little 
food because he had to rush off to another commitment. I did this with pleasure of course - and a very 
pleasant chat we had too, the Bishop and I. Now he is Cardinal Vincent Nichols. 
 
For a time I also used to count the collection money after mass and got to know some more delightful peo-
ple.  But as I grew older my hands stiffened, and I no longer could count as fast and felt it was time to give 
that up.  
 
As well as all the priests, one person I will always remember with affection is Sister Veronica – one of the 
lovely Australian sisters who served the parish as pastoral workers.  I so enjoyed her visits to our house 
and as a guest to some of our family celebrations.  It was very sad for me when she died during her trip 
back to England. I miss her letters and cards from Australia. She was a light in our world. 
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Let’s now turn to some lighter memories;  those that still make me chuckle.  I think one, which was both 
embarrassing as well as amusing, was when my daughter, then aged about five, brought her large gold-
en teddy bear to mass.  Children, noise and other distractions were not kindly regarded in those days.  
Well, you can imagine my horror when during the homily just as Fr. McEntee paused and all was abso-
lutely quiet, Mr. Bear fell from the pew, and a long, loud, deep growl broke the silence. Immediately, 
the people in front turned, staring at the source of the disruption – not to mention Fr. McEntee looking 
at us from the pulpit.  (Mortified, I apologised after mass and luckily, he did see the funny side of it too.) 
  
In Fr. McKenna’s time, the confessional could be compared to a large wooden wardrobe divided in two 
sections.  One side where the priest sat to hear confessions through a grille and the other for the peni-
tent.  Anyway, this particular Saturday, having finished my confession I got up from kneeling and tried 
to open the door, but it was jammed.  Try and try as I may, it wouldn’t open.  So I really began to panic.  
Really began to work at it until I realised the whole thing seemed to be shaking like an earthquake.  For-
tunately, this did the trick.  But as I walked away, I turned to see Fr. McKenna peering out of the opened 
little door on the priest’s side, his face, very white. Needless to say, I hurried away. 
 
Cleaning the church is perhaps not what most people consider enjoyable, but it was in our team. Many 
of those I worked with became friends and naturally, friends love to chat.  Sometimes this involved ex-
changing amusing stories.  One I recall being told about, took place just before I joined the team.  Yes, 
yet another tale involving the confessional!   
 
Well, Bridget was very taken aback when she looked inside the confessional.  The light was dim and it 
was hard to make out exactly what was lying at the back in the corner - something fairly large, dark and 
furry.  Was it a dead cat?  Perhaps even a small dog?  She called the other ladies over who, at once, re-
coiled.  After some deliberation, Barbara Buczec knocked on the presbytery door and asked for Fr 
McKenna’s assistance.  He seemed a little hesitant at first, but being the gentleman he was, he didn’t 
refuse and was soon marching through the church armed with a spade.  Cautiously though he opened 
the confessional’s door, gazed in, and after a second or two, gave the ‘thing’ a prod. Then venturing in, 
took a closer look. To the ladies’ embarrassment, moments later, on the spade, they spotted a dark sog-
gy mop head! The mystery of how it got there was never solved; but it gave rise to much laughter for 
many months to come.    
 
When the children had flown the nest, my husband and I thought to move to Pinner; however, I 
changed my mind. One of the main reasons was being part of the family of St. John Fisher’s parish. It 
was then, and still is, very important in my life.   
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The Pylon Creative Writing Pages 
 

 

Once again welcome to the pages for you, written by you. In this edition 
we have not included a writing competition for youngsters, but have included their 
work in this section.  
 
Thank you to those who have sent me their work. Do send me your work and hope-

fully, it will be published and enjoyed by others. 

Barbara Towell 

 Clara’s Diary        
(Set in World War 2)  

 
As the noises are growing louder 
and louder I’m feeling absolutely 
terrified. Terrified.  Are ‘they’ going 
to smash the door down? Maxi 
came into the living room as our 
black and white cat, Mitzi, chased 
him out of his bedroom. It seems 
Mitzi is frightened as well. I am 
wanting to cry because ‘they’ are 
going to come and kill us, or send us 
to a nasty camp for us Jews. Think-
ing about this horrible thing, an ex-
cellent idea came to my mind. My 
family and I could move pillows, 
blankets and  other things we need 
into the attic. However, we must 
take some food as well. 
 
When I told my family this, they 
thought it was an amazing idea so 
Mama and Papa put things straight  

 
 
 
into the attic. As we moved in, there  
were moments of relief. Only 
minutes ago we had heard the you-
know-who – Nazis – knocking on 
the door and we were frightened as 
little mice. Well, we aren’t scared 
now because we are in the attic. 
Phew! At least everyone’s safe. 
 
Some hours later we came back 
down stairs feeling overwhelmed. I 
hope Hitler won’t do this to us 
again! It’s really, really terrifying, 
making my heart beat too fast. But 
we can at least use our attic again. 
 
Dear God! Keep us safe in the fu-
ture. Please Please! 
 
By Arutsigka Christhuthananther 
Age 10    Year 5 at St. John Fisher School  
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                                My Darling Pickle 

 

Her fur was soft as velvet and her eyes sparkled blue, 
Her stripes were just like tigers’ and her purr roared loudly 
too. 
My first kitten ever. Oh, how surprised was she for me? 
Found injured by a roadside , all she needed was family. 
She became my ’B F Forever’. Every night she lay on my bed. 
By my chest purring so loudly, even licking me on the head. 
A lunatic, yes she was! She’d climb up any tree. 
It was her ‘mad half hour’, then she’d disappear ‘til tea. 
I lived in Spain at this time, just a short walk from the sea. 
My kitty would often join us when we walked as a family. 
We returned to England, had to wait to bring her here. 
She stayed with a friend for months. I just wanted her to be 
near. 
The time arrived for pick-up, but it didn’t go to plan. 
A storm made her run away and she never got on the van. 
I cried so much, and even now, I can’t bear to be apart. 
My Pickles, was a pickle, but I hold her in my heart. 
 
By Natasha Scott age 12 

Gone Away 
 

Sorry no poem today 
Inspiration has gone away 
No forwarding address given 
(did he walk or was he driven?) 
I'll leave the door unlocked 
Leave the hope half-cocked 
That he'll reappear soon 
And move back into his room 
He won't even have to rhyme 
Or make a perfect line 
Inspiration has gone away 

Perhaps he'll come back ... some day 

Esther Lathan 
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                                                       “Childhood Mother” 
 
My childhood mother sings as she hands me a towel after bath time. 
She’s there in the kitchen looking out of the window humming  
While she cuts up fish for our cats. 
She’s perched on the edge of my bed, reading ‘Winnie the Pooh’ and ‘Brer Rabbit’. 
Frying potatoes ‘til they’re crisp and brown. 
She spoons out jelly for Sunday tea, 
Amusingly, calling it plastic. 
 
My childhood mother scolds me for creeping inside the larder 
Before the house is awake, gobbling up all the Milky Ways. 
She scolds me for stealing apples from our neighbour’s tree. 
For chucking the sour ones over the fence. 
She’s aghast – angry - catching me stick gum 
Under the pew at mass. 
Sadly, that Sunday, no sweets for me. 
 
The memory of my childhood mother remains 
A patchwork quilt – 
Squares bright, 
Squares grey.  
Half-remembered days 
Of laughter  
And shame 
Recalled in pale shades, 
In that photo frame 
Of my life. 
 

By Barbara Towell 
 
From “ Patchworks”- an anthology of poems by Barbara Towell to be published in Summer 2014 

. 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 

 

Pinner Writers’ Group invites all those who enjoy creative writing to join them.   The 
Group meets at Pinner Library every last Tuesday of the month from 6 p.m. until 7.55 
p.m.  Other meetings and events are organised monthly for those members attending 
regularly.   It doesn’t matter whether you are a published author or simply enjoy writing 
and would like to improve your skills, you will be made welcome.   So, if you are over 16 
and would like to give us a try, why not come along?   There is a small charge of £1 per 
meeting.  For more information contact Barbara Towell at barbaratowell@sky.com or on 
020 8866 6665. 
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The joy of witnessing dormant trees erupting in blossom and of seeing daffodils, crocuses, tulips 
and narcissi, pushing their way through the heavy winter soil to brighten dark days, makes spring 
my favourite season. 
 
The hope created by this life-giving burst of activity in nature is reflected in the tradition of a va-
riety of spring festivals around the globe: Christians celebrate Easter;  in Japan there is the Cher-
ry Blossom Festival and, in India, people of all classes and religions celebrate the festival of Holi, 
with gusto. 
 
During our time in New Delhi we had the good fortune to be invited to a party to “play Holi”. The 
previous year we had watched the festivities from the safe vantage spot of our first floor balco-
ny, but this time we were ready to make the most of this fun-filled festival of colour. 
 
We arrived decked out in our newly acquired plain white kurta pyjamas – blank canvasses beg-
ging to be attacked with brightly coloured paint that we knew would be hurled in our direction. 
We had barely greeted our hosts when we were bombarded by a rainbow. We swiftly grabbed 
our own handfuls of paint and reciprocated with a childlike sense of fun. Our hair, faces and 
clothes, like the gardens of New Delhi, were transformed into vibrant bands of colour and our 
hearts were lightened with joy and hope of better days ahead. 
   
 

By Catharine Freeman 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

Large book starts at £75.00 
Small book from £52.00 

For all your cakes please call 
Edna 

07776 174590 
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“en to have representation from some of the younger adults in the parish on the Parish Council”, 

 
 

Curry Evening 
 

Once again our parish organised another successful Curry Evening. This took place on 16th Novem-
ber;  an evening which was cold and miserable outside, but inside our parish centre there was a 
great deal of warmth and sense of community.  It was delightful to see a wide age range, from 
youngsters to those definitely not so young any more.  
 
Having had a chance to socialise and buy drinks from the Social Club, Father Shaun invited tables to 
help themselves to the appetising starters: onion bhaji, pancake rolls and samosas. 
 
Prior to the main course we were treated to wonderful Bollywood dancing from a number of our 
young parishioners, who were admirably dressed for the part.  The girls’ dancing was a delight, as 
was their colourful national dress.  Quite a spectacle.  Thank you to all those who took part in this 
thoroughly enjoyable entertainment.  
 
The main course consisted of delicious chicken, lamb and vegetable curries plus nan bread and raita. 
Before dessert, amazingly, there was seconds for anyone who could eat it. 
 
A huge thank you to Fr.Shaun for organising this evening, and to all those who helped in so many 
ways.  Last but not least, many thanks to Lloyd and Mary Bastiampillai who supplied such a wonder-
ful meal. 
 
Barbara Towell 

 
 
 
 
 

 

First Holy Communion, Birthday parties, 
Confirmation parties, Wedding parties or 
anything one might like - finger buffet, sit 
down meals. First class ingredients, with 
30 years experience.  
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“We are keen to have representation from 

some of the younger adults in the parish on 

the Parish Council”, 

 

STAMPS     STAMPS       STAMPS  
 

Please save your used stamps for St.Luke’s Hospice. 
 
Last year the Hospice made £10,000 from the donations of used 
stamps they received. 
 
Let us at St. John Fisher take the trouble to help our local hospice by saving yours. Please 
place them in either Tess Constantin’s or Barbara Towell’s pigeonhole in the porch at the 
back of the church. Alternatively, hand large envelopes of stamps or any of real value into 
the office in the Parish House. Furthermore, a plastic envelope folder for this purpose re-
mains in the Sacristy Room.     
  
We will make sure that St. Luke’s receives them. 
 

Thank you! 
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 How long have you been Headteacher? 

I started in September 2012. 
 

What motivates you to succeed?   

Successful pupils.  I want to ensure all our 

boys achieve their full potential. 
 

What has impressed you most about the 

Salvatorian College?  

The determination of staff, parents and pu-

pils who are all committed to the school’s 

future outstanding status.  
 

What are you doing to improve results? 

We are focusing on excellence in standards 

of teaching and learning. We are providing 

professional development for staff and have 

created a culture where pupils want to 

achieve. 
 

What do you expect from the boys? 

Good behaviour, hard work, participation in 

the school’s strong Catholic ethos and to do 

their best in all areas of school life.  
 

What do you expect from parents? 

To ensure their children attend mass, do 

their homework well, come to school pre-

pared and to support the school in our ambi-

tions for the future.  
 

What changes have you made at the 

school?  

Lots – come and have a look for yourselves! 

 

What is your vision for the future?  

To be an outstanding Catholic school and 

the first choice school for pupils and parents 

in the local community. 
 

Is the school going to be rebuilt?  

Yes, we are in dialogue with the relevant 

stakeholders about this and the proposed 

start date is September 2015. 

 
Who has inspired you in your life?   
 
My parents, my wife, my children, my own  
  
teachers and all the pupils I have ever taught  
 
over the last 20 years! 
 

 

 

 

 

 
 

 
 

Paul Kassapian  
Headteacher 
 
Education          Ampleforth College 
                          Warwick University  
 
1995                 The Douay Martyrs School-

Head of RE, Assistant Head 
teacher 

 
2007 St Joan of Arc School  

Deputy Head teacher  
 
2012    Salvatorian College  

Headteacher 

SALVATORIAN COLLEGE    
www.salvatoriancollege.com 

IIInspire 
 
AAAchieve 
 
Motivate 
 
Success 
 
Ambition 
 
Leadership 
 
Vision 
 
Opportunity 
 
#Iamsalvo 
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Recommended for teenagers 
 

The Book Thief by Marcus Zusak, a Black Swan 

edition published in 2007, available in good bookshops and 

on Amazon. 

Liesel Meminger is a young girl who is sent to live with a fos-

ter family in World War II Germany.   She is unable to read 

but is fascinated by books.  Over the course of the story she 

steals books, the first one being a Gravediggers’ Manual, 

dropped at her brother’s graveside.  Liesel eventually learns 

to read with the help of her foster father, Hans, using this 

book, and then a Jewish refugee, Max. taken in by her foster 

family, encourages her love of books further. 

The book is narrated by Death who watches over Liesel and 

her foster family and friends in between going about his 

deadly business. 

I think this is a wonderful book and although I have put it un-

der the heading of a recommendation for teenagers, it is a 

book that would appeal to adult readers as well. 

The Book Thief has recently been made into a film starring 

Geoffrey Rush and Emily Watson. 

Recommended for adults 
 
Crow Lake by Mary Lawson,  published by Ran-

dom House Books, again available at all good bookshops and 
on Amazon. 

 
A tragic event leaves a young family consisting of 
two brothers,  Luke and Matt, and their sisters, 
Kate, the narrator of the story, and the baby, Bo, 
alone.   The setting is a farming community in 
northern Ontario, and the book gives a great sense 
of the remote land inhabited by this family and 
their neighbours. 
 
The story unfolds slowly and there is a further trag-
edy at the heart of the book of sacrifice and loss, 
which is beautifully revealed.   
 
This was Mary Lawson’s first book and I am looking 
forward to reading her next novels, The Other Side 
of the Bridge and Road Ends. 
 

 

The Rosie Project by Graeme Simsion 
published by Simon & Schuster in 2013 and Penguin 
Books Limited in 2014, available in good bookshops 
and Amazon. 
 
The narrator of this book is an Australian pro-
fessor of genetics, Don Tillman, who decides 
to design a detailed questionnaire, The Wife 
Project, to solve the problem of dating unsuit-
able women. 
 
Don has undiagnosed Asperger’s Syndrome 
and his requirements for suitable candidates 
for a date are very complicated!  He meets 
Rosie, who does not fit in with any of his crite-
ria, and the fun begins. 
 
Don’s life is highly organised with a rigid time-
table and lobster for dinner every Tuesday, 
which is turned upside by Rosie. 
 
This is an amusing, heart-warming and 
thought provoking love story which gives a 
very interesting insight into Asperger’s Syn-
drome but is about so much more than this. I 
laughed out loud many times. 

 
Geraldine Kennedy 

 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
Your review or opinion about any of the 
above would be a welcome contribution to 
The Pylon’s next issue. 
If you would like to write a review of a book 
you have enjoyed and wish to recommend to 
others, please send to: barbara-
towell@sky.com or place in the pigeonhole in 
the porch at the back of the church, ad-
dressed to Barbara Towell.  

 
 

RECOMMENDED READING 
 
                                                 

 

mailto:barbaratowell@sky.com
mailto:barbaratowell@sky.com
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STRANGER THAN FICTION? 
 

TWO STORIES - BOTH TRUE - AND WELL WORTH READING! 
 
 

STORY NUMBER ONE 

    
The First World War was in its last hours, millions of soldiers on both sides were dead and 
those who fought on knew the end was near, as did English Private Henry Tandey who 
served with the Duke of Wellington's Regiment.  
    
In September of 1918, on the French battlefield of Marcoing, he won the Victoria Cross 
for bravery, one of many medals the 27 year old would win during the 'war to end all 
wars.' As the battle of Marcoing raged, Allied and German forces engaged in bitter hand 
to hand combat. The defining moment for Private Tandey and world history came when a 
wounded German limped directly into his line of fire.   "I took aim but couldn't shoot a 
wounded man," said Tandey, "so I let him go." Years later he discovered he had spared an 
Austrian Corporal named Adolf Hitler.  
 
Hitler himself never forgot that pivotal moment or the man who had spared him. On be-
coming German Chancellor in 1933, he ordered his staff to track down Tandey's service 
records. They also managed to obtain a print of an Italian painting showing Tandey carry-
ing a wounded Allied soldier on his back, which Hitler hung with pride on the wall at his 
mountain top retreat at Berchtesgaden. He showed the print to British Prime Minister 
Neville Chamberlain during his historic visit in 1938 and explained its special significance.  
 
The Führer seized that occasion to have his personal gratitude relayed to Tandey, which 
Chamberlain conveyed via telephone on his return to London from that most fateful trip. 
  
Henry Tandey left military service before the start of World War II and worked as a secu-
rity guard in Coventry. His "good deed" haunted him for the rest of his life, especially as 
Nazi bombers destroyed Coventry in 1940 and London burned day and night during the 
Blitz.  
  
"If only I had known what he would turn out to be. When I saw all the people, woman 
and children, he had killed and wounded I was sorry to God I let him go," he said before 
his death in 1977 at the age of 86. 
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AND NOW TO FINISH ON A MUCH LIGHTER NOTE - 
 

STORY NUMBER TWO 

    
A woman was flying from Seattle to San Francisco. Unexpectedly, the plane was diverted to Sacra-
mento along the way. The flight attendant explained that there would be a delay, and if the passen-
gers wanted to get off the aircraft the plane would re-board in 50 minutes. 
 
Everybody got off the plane except one lady who was blind. The man had noticed her as he walked by 
and could tell the lady was blind because her guide-dog dog lay quietly underneath the seats in front 
of her throughout the entire flight. 
 
He could also tell she had flown this very flight before because the pilot approached her, and calling 
her by name, said, 'Kathy, we are in Sacramento for almost an hour. Would you like to get off and 
stretch your legs?' The blind lady replied, 'No thanks, but maybe Buddy would like to stretch his legs.' 
 
Now just picture this:  
 
All the people in the gate area came to a complete standstill when they looked up and saw the pilot 
walk off the plane with a guide- dog! The pilot was even wearing sunglasses. People scattered. They 
not only tried to change planes, but they were trying to change air-
lines! 
 

JUST REMEMBER  - 
       
THINGS AREN’T ALWAYS AS THEY  
SEEM !                                                             

 

NEED HELP WITH YOUR TAX OR ACCOUNTS?  
  

A friendly chartered accountant based in Rayners Lane offers help with:  
 

 self employed, partnership and company accounts preparation 
 statutory filing and  
 tax services.  

   
  

Please contact Stuart on 07884 262803 or e-mail at  
rylandconsulting@aol.com  

  

 

 

 

mailto:rylandconsulting@aol.com


24  

THE PYLON 

 

 

 

 

“Let the merry organ go….” 

 
 
The pipe organ made by Messrs. John Comp-
ton of Park Royal in the 1950s was originally 
installed in St. John Fisher Church at ground 
level in the left hand bay.  
 
The action between the keyboards (manuals) 
and the pipes was electric, using the 
“extension” principle and was known as a 
“Miniatura”. In a conventional organ, there is 
one pipe for every note of every stop (or rank 
of pipes). The stops usually represent different 
sounds such as a flute, string instrument, clari-
net or trumpet.  The “extension” method was 
to wire a note to play another note of the 
same rank of pipes an octave or two higher or 
lower, or a twelfth higher to create harmonic 
sounds as an extra stop, instead of using an-
other rank of pipes. The Compton organ had 
two manuals and a pedalboard. 
 
When the church was extended and the gal-
lery constructed, the Compton organ was 
moved upstairs. Over the course of time, it be-
came clogged with dust and suffered from a 
lack of maintenance. Frequently some notes 
sounded when they should not have done, and 
others didn’t sound when they were supposed 
to! Rather than end up in a skip, the pipe or-
gan was dismantled by Messrs. Bishop & Sons 
of Queen’s Park early last January. It is soon to 
be rebuilt by Bishop’s and installed in the An-
glican Church of All Saints, Child’s Hill, NW2.  
 
Technology moves forward and today a  
computerised digital organ can reproduce re-
alistic sounds like a traditional pipe organ at a 
more economic cost. St. John Fisher Parish 
Council is fortunate to have purchased the Vis-
count Prestige 20 organ from a retired doctor 
in Northwood. It was installed in the church on 
30th April 2014 along with two pairs of external 
speakers which are sited thirty feet up on the 
rear walls in the side aisles. 
 
The Viscount Prestige organ was manufactured  

 
 
 
In Italy and also has two manuals and a pedal 
board, together with a much greater range of 
stops than its predecessor. There are more 
string, flute and harmonic sounds, as well as 
an oboe, clarinet and trumpet. It is possible to 
record what the organist plays  – and the or-
gan can play the piece by itself (with a little 
operational assistance). Unlike a conventional 
organ, there aren’t any pipes which require 
regular tuning or dusting. 
 
We trust the new organ will give many years of 
service and enjoyment to those who play it – 
and also to those who hear it.  
 
“Let the merry organ go........ Benedicamus 
Domino!” 

 
Neil Cocking 
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  BRIAN MORAHAN’S DESERT ISLAND DISCS 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 

Brian Morahan – Previous Chair of St. John Fisher Parish Council (2006 -2013) and a member 
      of the Bethany Group. He works as an IT project manager for HSBC. 

 
When I arrived at Brian’s house, looking forward to learning his Desert Island choices, it was pouring with rain, and the prospect of such an 
island seemed most enticing. The rain was soon forgotten once thoughts of surviving as a castaway took over. 
 
!. ‘I’m Forever Blowing Bubbles’ by members of West Ham United Football Club 
 
This very old song was adopted by the club and sung by the supporters before every home match, Brian told me, and it has become a fa-
vourite of his. He feels if he was ever alone on a desert island, it would stir up memories of being at Upton Park watching matches which 
unfortunately he does not do as frequently as he used to. He added that the lyrics are also inspirational; spurring him on when times get 
tough as they undoubtedly would in those circumstances. 
 
2. ‘Rabbit’ by Chas and Dave 
 
Brian laughed, proceeding to explain that this light-hearted song is associated with his wife, Michelle, and was played at their wedding. Not 
only is it amusing, but it includes lines which admirably paint a picture of her. For instance: “You got beautiful eyes; you gotta a beautiful 
face.” The punch-line, he pointed out, would provide him with a strong reminder of Michelle: “But you won’t stop talking.” (He assured me 
that she takes this in good spirit!) 
 
3.  ‘The Butterfly Collector’ by The Jam 
 
“I have been a fan of The Jam for over thirty years and was really disappointed when the band split up,” Brian told me. “However, Paul 
Weller remains my favourite artist of all time. I would definitely want one of The Jam’s songs on the island with me; but it was hard to pick 
a particular song as I like them all so much. However, I eventually decided on “The Butterfly Collector” because it is a gentle track and un-
characteristic of their typical aggressive, upbeat numbers. Perhaps more suited to life alone on a tropical island.  In fact, Paul Weller still 
plays this at his concerts and it is always a crowd favourite.”  
 
4. ‘Waves’ by Blancmange 
 
This was released in 1982 when Brian was at St. Dominic’s College. As well as bringing back memories of his carefree days as a sixth form 
student, it is a favourite song of a number of his friends, and this would bring back great memories of them. He told me, ‘Waves’ is very 
atmospheric and would be appropriate to play while surrounded by sea on a desert island. 
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5. ‘The Look of Love’ from the album ‘The Lexicon of Love’ by ABC 
 
Once again this album was released in 1982 when Brian was a sixth former. Not only does it remind him of his youth, but the album, fea-
turing full orchestration was unusual for the time with so much electronic music. It has remained a firm favourite. He loves ‘The Look of 
Love’ and if had to choose one track only, this is it. It would certainly help to capture memories of the whole album. In addition, it would 
remind him of seeing ABC at the Royal Albert Hall in 2009 when they played this album live accompanied by the BBC Concert Orchestra. 
This, he said, was one of the best concerts he has ever been to. 
 
6.  ‘Sweet Pea’ by Paul Weller 
 
Brian really likes this track which is on ‘Heliocentric’, an album of Paul Weller’s made as a solo artist. The words of ‘Sweet Pea’ are about 
one of the singer’s own children. So whenever Brian hears this song, it reminds him of his daughter, Nicole, who was born in 2003: 
“Sweet thing, loving you is easy. Goodbye sadness when I’m around you.”  He added, that if he was stranded on that island, this is the 
song he’d definitely like to have with him as it would make him feel close to Nicole, as would ‘Rabbit’ to Michelle. 
 
7. ‘World in Motion’ by New Order 
 
Recorded in 1900, this was the official song of the England Football squad for Italia ’90 World Cup; raising the bar to a respectable stand-
ard for songs featuring football players.  Being a faithful England supporter, he recalls the sheer joy he felt when his team reached the 
semi finals in that tournament. This song would certainly bring back the memories of following that team whilst scoring goals with coco-
nuts on the hot sand.   
 
8. ‘The First Picture of You’ by The Lotus Eaters 
 
With much enthusiasm, Brian exclaimed that he never tires of this number. “It’s a real summer song,” he said. “Makes me think of enjoy-
ing  those rare, long summer evenings back home.” 
 
Realising he had run out of choices, he admitted, if he could choose one more, it would be the hymn, ‘Lord Jesus Christ’ which reminds 
him of his First Holy Communion day.  
 
Having completed the music choices I asked Brian, “What book would you take?” Without hesitation he replied, “‘A Christmas Carol’ by 
Charles Dickens. It has a great story with a good moral and many interesting, vivid characters. For a little while it would transport me 
from the desert island to London – a very different scenario.” After a moment, he added that it would also remind him of Christmas and 
typical English winters he had never thought he would miss. 
 
His film choice is “Grease”.  This would bring back strong memories of first seeing this at the cinema when about twelve or thirteen. He 
told me that he has enjoyed watching it on a number of occasions since. “A good- spirited story with a pleasant music and a happy end-
ing.” 
 
The luxury item he chose?  A lilo.  This, he explained, would allow him to lie down in comfort, enjoy a leisurely float on the warm sea and 
maybe even help him to fish successfully.  
 
Finally, the usual big question! “How do you think you would cope stranded on this desert island?” Confidently, he replied, he believed 
he would cope quite well. He is a practical, resourceful and inventive person and feels pretty sure he would be able to use to his ad-
vantage whatever was available to him on the island.  Moreover, he feels he would manage the loneliness for a limited amount of time – 
even enjoy the remoteness a while; especially being away from technology!  But of course, gradually he would grow to greatly miss his 
family and friends. 
 
Another fascinating interview was at an end. All that was left for me to do was to thank Brian for sharing his reflections with The Pylon 
readers; then it was onward to weather the wind and rain outside. Thank you once again, Brian. 

 

All  above songs and music can be found on YouTube. 
 
By Barbara Towell 
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At the end of May this year, in Watford’s Pump Theatre, the Belmont Theatre company staged a double bill of 
contemporary plays – The Lamp by Melville Lovatt and Tom Stoppard’s The Real Inspector Hound.  
 
The author of The Lamp is a prolific local playwright, Melville Lovatt.  
 
Mel, as he is known to his friends, was born in Bolton, Lancashire, but has been living in Pinner for the last 26 
years. He has written over 15 plays – full length and one-act plays, with two of them – The Powers That Be and 
Small Mercies – winning major playwriting awards.  
 
He started writing when he was eighteen and for the first three years he wrote only poetry. “After a while I felt I 
needed more freedom of expression and at 21 I began writing plays. I found that monologues suited me better. 
This is what I focus on now: plays and monologues,” explains Mel.  
 
Mel came to London in 1970 to take advantage of the booming lunchtime theatre scene. “At the time there 
were approximately 60 lunchtime theatres in London. Many of them were located above pubs. It was possible 
to get a grant from the Arts Council to put a play on – enough to pay the actors. This was a fantastic training 
ground for young playwrights like me. However, when the subsidies for the lunchtime theatre stopped in 1978, 
the sector soon collapsed.”  
 
Mel studied playwriting at The City Literary Institute, Drury Lane, with such tutors like Ken Chubb and Shirley 
Barrie, who were the founders of The Tricycle Theatre in Kilburn. 
 
“I wrote my first play when I was 23. It was called The Grave and it was only half an hour long. During one of 
the first performances, a man from the audience got up after 20 minutes and started walking out. I felt like grab-
bing him and shouting – ‘you cannot do this to me – it’s my first play’. Someone came to me afterwards and 
said: ‘Don’t worry about him. He only gets three quarters of an hour for lunch, he had to get back.’ Such were 
the drawbacks of the lunchtime theatre!  
 
“The Grave proved to be very successful – it has been repeatedly staged in such places as the Kings Head in 
Islington, the Prince of Wales in Wimbledon and the Little Theatre in St Martins Lane, West End, which is now 
the Stringfellows night club. 
 
“Over the years, I did many different jobs to support myself and my family – mainly in sales. But I always tried 
to get positions which allowed me to write.” 
 
The discovery process  
 
Like every artist, Mel has developed a unique way of working. He explains his creative process: “I see all my 
plays as investigations – into relationships, situations, people etc. This is mostly an unconscious activity, but on  
completing a draft, I look at it again – in a conscious way. I tend to write from images rather than ideas. Very 
often I start from a single image and ask myself a question – what if…? I need two things: a strong image and a 
strong opening line. Alan Ayckbourn (a renowned British playwright) said that unless you know where you’re 
going you shouldn’t start. However, I am a living proof that not all people work in this way. I am shaping my 
work as I go along. It’s a slower process but in many ways is more exciting as it contains a sense of discovery.” 
 
“I pay a lot of attention to the rhythm of words, pauses and silences. However, I need to have an image of each 
scene in my mind. I need to see each character’s movements, whether they are sitting or standing. I try to be 
very precise in this aspect.” 

 
Local Playwright – Melville Lovatt 
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Universal themes 
  
“As a playwright I am interested in the enduring themes, such as love, sex, betrayal, power, isolation and death. I 
am also very interested in the language which lies in pauses and silences, between and beneath the spoken 
word. They often say more than the words themselves. 
 
“From a very early age, I have been conscious of how fragile things are - of how things seem to hang by a 
thread. Things can unravel very quickly and life can change in a blink of an eye. This feeling informs what I write. 
 
“People often survive great misfortunes because the alternative to survival is suicide or madness. I am always 
heartened by this resilience and the capacity within people for change and rejuvenation. In a sense, this is what 
The Lamp is about.”  
 
The Lamp  
 
Mel reminisces on the event that inspired The Lamp: “I was working in a furniture store with many rooms, hidden 
nooks and crannies. I thought it would be very easy to lock somebody in that store and wondered what would 
have happened then. As I was reflecting on this, I saw a lamp standing on display and thought: What if these 
people came to buy the lamp and became trapped in the store overnight?”  
 
“The Lamp is a poignant comedy exploring the human capacity for change and rejuvenation,” says Mel. A mature 
couple, who came to a furniture store, to decide whether to purchase a lamp advertised in a magazine, are acci-
dentally locked up in the shop overnight. Trapped together with no chance of escape, they are forced to examine 
their relationship. Will The Lamp bring them closer together or drive them further apart? A funny, sad, tender, 
richly comic two-hander.  
 
The Lamp is the most frequently performed of Mel’s plays.  
 
For almost a year Mel has been a member of the Pinner Writers’ Group. He considers this involvement as 
“invaluable for developing his craft”.  
 
Belmont Theatre 
 
Since 1996, Mel has been associated with the local drama group, Belmont Theatre, which was founded in Har-
row in 1946. He acted in six of their productions and Belmont staged two of his plays - The Weekend and The 
Boomerang and three of his monologues.  
 
Most recently they needed to pair Tom Stoppard’s play with another one-act play, and they again chose The 
Lamp.  
 
“I am pleased that Lottie Rebello, a very young director, was given an opportunity to stage my play. At 26, she is 
likely to have a very different perspective on the issues examined in The Lamp. No doubt she will surprise not 
only the audiences but also the author.” 
 
By Anna Ryland 

 
 
 Melville Lovatt 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 Scene from The Lamp 
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Mary’s Meals is a global movement that sets up school feeding projects in some 
of the world’s poorest communities where hunger and poverty prevent children 
from going to school and gaining an education.  The organisation provides one 
daily meal in a place of learning in order to attract chronically poor children into 
a classroom where they receive an education that can, in the future, be their 
ladder out of poverty.  They began in 2002 by feeding 200 children in Malawi, 
now they feed over 730,000 children every day in 16 different countries across 
the world. 

One of their chief ways of fund raising is recycling unwanted textiles.  So, in 
February this year the church porch was almost buried under sacks full of un-
wanted clothes, curtains, bedding, towels, shoes, bags and belts.  Thanks to the 
generosity of parishioners these bags and a cash collection provided enough 
money to feed 100 children for an entire school year. 

We hope to have another collection early next year, so 
please remember Mary’s Meals when you have a clear out 

and keep the textiles for next February! 

Ann Anderson 

MARY’S MEALS 

  
 

 

FUSEBOARD INSTALLATION & CERTIFICATION 

ADDITIONAL SWITCHES & SOCKETS 

FULL & PARTIAL PROPERTY REWIRES 

electrical ltd 
PERIODIC INSPECTION REPORTS 

EXTERIOR & GARDEN LIGHTING 

EMERGENCY CALL-OUTS 

CALL RICHARD ON 

077 5335 0672 

020 8868 2536 

www.durleyelectrical.co.uk 
TESTING & INSPECTION 

Email: durley.electrical@ntlworld.com 

SECURITY LIGHTING 

FAULT FINDING 

PAT TESTING 
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THE PARISH WOMEN’S GROUP 

Since our successful Art Evening last October, the Parish Women’s Group has held many other 
interesting monthly events. A Book Evening was held in November, when we discussed ‘Gone 
Girl’ by Gillian Flynn and recommended other books to each other.  December saw the best 
Christmas party ever. Elena and Julia prepared a host of original and fun games which led to 
much fun and laughter. Having worked up an appetite, we dug into the food we had contribut-
ed. Certainly a good time was had by all. 
 
In January, a social evening allowed members to chat over drinks and snacks and in February 
we took to Cafe Rouge in Pinner. All who went agreed that this was a most successful and en-
joyable thing to do. 
 
A New Zealand Evening followed in March, when talks and audio visual shows transported the 
audience to one of the most beautiful countries in the world. Barbara spoke about the North 
Island and Madeleine the South Island.  Afterwards there was typical New Zealand fare to en-
joy – a spread ranging from New Zealand wine, kumara crisps, Tamtam chocolate biscuits and 
the national dessert, Pavlova.  
 
In April, Elspeth arranged a Saturday morning visit to the Hindu Temple (BAPS Shri Swaminara-
yan Mandir) in Neasden. This proved popular and fascinating. We were overwhelmed by the 
magnificence of the building itself and admired many sacred shrines. Moreover, we learnt a 
great deal about the traditions of the Hindu faith and were privileged to take part in a short 
religious ceremony. At the end of the morning, many of us shared a delicious Indian meal in 
the restaurant. 
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THE PARISH WOMEN’S GROUP 

 

At the time of writing this article, PWG is looking forward to our regular June walk; and 
to be run in conjunction with Pinner Writers’ Group, the Summer Literary Evening in Ju-
ly with special guest author, Siobhan Curham.  Of course, men are invited to this event. 
 
The Parish Women’s Group is open to all women in the parish, whatever age. Female 
friends of members are invited and always are made most welcome – as are new mem-
bers. An important point to note is: there is no obligation to attend every meeting. 
Meetings, with some exceptions, take place on the second Thursday evening of each 
month, other than August when we take a break. Regular members are sent details and 
reminders via email. This is in addition to those printed in the Parish Newsletter. 
 
If you have never come to our meetings or are new in the parish, why not give us a try? 
 
For more information contact Barbara Towell 020 8866 6665 or barbaratowell@sky.com  
or Kay O’Connor  kayoconnor@rcow.org.uk  
 
Barbara Towell 

DATES FOR YOUR DIARY 
 

17th July 2014  Summer Literary Evening (Social Club will be serving drinks from the bar).  This event  
   Is open to all parishioners, male and female, and their friends. 
 
August 2014  No meetings or events 
 
11th September 2014 Autumn Social 
 
9th October 2014  Talk about The Turin Shroud 
 
13th November 2014 Book Evening discussing “The Unknown Bridesmaid” by Margaret Forster 
 
11th December 2014 Christmas Games Party 
 
8th January 2015  Healthy Eating Evening 
 
12th February 2015 Meal out—venue to be decided 
 
12th March 2015  Talk about being on the German side during World War 2 
 
April 2015  Cinema/theatre trip (details to be decided) 
 
14th May 2015  Sing-a-long to “Mamma Mia” 
 
11th June 2015  PWG AGM 

mailto:barbaratowell@sky.com
mailto:kayoconnor@rcow.org.uk
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Concert raises £661! 
 

The St. John Fisher Social Club staged a charity concert on the evening of May 
17th which according to the audience was a resounding success. It featured 
our own St. John Fisher Music Group & friends and the Apollo choir. Each 
group sang ten songs and at the end of the evening they shared the platform 
for the finale, ‘Jerusalem’. 
 
Not only was the magnificent sum of £661 raised for the Cardiomyopathy As-
sociation through ticket sales, refreshments and the raffle, but all who took 
part thoroughly enjoyed the occasion. 
  
A big thank you to everyone who worked so hard in organising the event! 
 
Barbara Towell 
 
 

 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 

 

The members of the St John Fisher Music Group & friends are Neil Cocking, Eddie Collins, Lycyna Dix-
on, Catharine Freeman, Carl  Jorgenson, Esther Lathan, Carmel O’Boyle, Joe Riley, Pauline Simmons. 
Barbara and John Towell. 
 



35  

THE PYLON 

MILLEY HAIR LOUNGE 

Need a new hairdresser? Why not try us? 

MILLEY HAIR LOUNGE 

Roxeth Hill, Harrow 

Please call 020 8864 2866 or 020 8422 8666. 

  

Open seven days a week. You will not be disappointed. 

John Towell and Joe Riley 

Carl Jorgenson 
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Parish Pilgrimage to Italy 
 
Four o’clock in the morning on Friday 16th May found a group of 18 rather sleepy parishioners and Fr Shaun ready to 
board a coach for Stansted Airport.  All went smoothly with the journey and by lunchtime we were comfortably settled in 
our hotel in Assisi before enjoying the first of many excellent Italian meals.  Much refreshed we then headed down the 
narrow streets to St Francis Basilica to have a very interesting talk by one of the brothers on the history of the church and 
the many beautiful frescoes.  After this we had our own private Mass in one of the small chapels before having free time 
to look around Assisi, do some shopping and climb the steep road back to our hotel and a well-earned rest before dinner.  
It was a wonderful first day and set the pattern for the rest of the pilgrimage. 
 
Saturday we took a short walk to the church of St Chiara (St Clare) where Fr Shaun gave us an insight into her life and how 
she and her companions devoted their lives to prayer in support of St Francis and his work.  We then went through the 
local market, where some good bargains were obtained! Later we walked down the hill to the church of St Damiano.  
Here Fr Shaun celebrated Mass for us and we met up with the minibuses that would take us back up the hillside to the 
hermitage (a small cave) where St Francis first went after receiving his call from God.  In the afternoon we went by local 
bus to the church of St Mary of the Angels which is built over the small wooden shack which St Francis had constructed. 
 
Sunday morning we headed for Rome with a short stop at Deruta to admire the beautiful local pottery and purchase a few 
items.  In the afternoon we visited the church of San Alfonso;  Cardinal Vincent Nichols’ titular church and prayed for him.  
Then on to the Basilica of Santa Maria Maggiore where Fr Shaun celebrated Mass for us and finally we saw the wonderful 
9th century mosaics in Santa Prassede.  We ended the day with a wander round the Colosseum by night and thought 
about the many early Christians who died there. 
 
Monday morning was devoted to Ancient Rome with visits to the Catacombs of St Callixtus and the Basilica of St Paul’s 
Outside the Walls and in the afternoon we learned something of Medieval Rome.  Fr Shaun celebrated Mass for us at the 
Venerable English College, where he had been a seminarian for six years.  It was very moving to learn about all the young 
men who had trained there and returned to England to ensure the continuation of the faith despite facing almost certain 
torture and martyrdom.  We also visited the church of St Andrea and the Parthenon.  After dinner some of us visited the 
Trevi Fountain and threw in our coins, wishing for a swift return to this beautiful city! 
 
On Tuesday we made an early start so we could clear security at the Vatican and be at St Peter’s for Mass at 8.00 in the 
Irish Chapel.  Fr Shaun then gave us an excellent guided tour of St Peter’s after which some of the party visited the Vatican 
Museum and Sistine Chapel while others took the opportunity to explore Rome – or enjoy a relaxed coffee and other re-
freshments!  Mid-afternoon saw us visiting the Basilica of San Clemente with a visit to the 1st and 4th century levels be-
neath the church followed by a walk up to the Basilica of Saint John Lateran (the Cathedral Church of Rome).  Some heroic 
members of the party climbed the Scala Sancta on their knees – true pilgrims! 
 
Another early start on Wednesday saw us joining the crowds converging on Vatican Square awaiting the arrival of Pope 
Francis for a general audience.  Many of our group stood for over two hours near a barrier and were rewarded with an 
excellent view of him as he drove past.  We returned to our hotel for lunch and then headed off to Villa Palazzola, the 
English College’s retreat and pilgrimage centre, overlooking Lake Albano.  After a relaxing afternoon Fr Shaun celebrated 
Mass for us in the chapel. 
 
Thursday started with Mass in the chapel and then a visit to the Villa d’Este with a wander round the most amazing gar-
dens filled with spectacular fountains.  In the afternoon we visited a small vineyard in Frascati for a wine tasting and then 
back to Palazzola to start packing for our return home. 
 
Friday had one more treat for us – a visit to the gardens at Castel Gandolfo, the Pope’s summer residence, which contains 
some ancient ruins as well as beautifully laid out gardens.  Unfortunately the weather decided to prepare us for our re-
turn home as it rained for most of the visit – but we carried on regardless in true British fashion!  A final Mass at Palazzola 
and it was time for us to leave after a wonderful pilgrimage which we will never forget.  Lastly, enormous thanks to Fr 
Shaun for all his hard work in preparing us for the trip as well as his endless patience and good humour throughout our 
time together.  

 
Ann Anderson 
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MEMBERS AREA GROUPS 
 
1:1 Club                            John Towell                  020 8866 6665  johntowell@sky.com 
 
Altar Servers             The Presbytery           020  8868 7531 
 
Badminton             Pauline Lee                                                  drumbolee@yahoo.co.uk 
 
Baptism/Communion/Confirmation/ 
Marriage Prep/Children’s Liturgy/ 
Sat Classes/RCIA                                           Kay O’Connor              020 8429 5682     kayoconnor@rcdow.org.uk 
 
Bethany Group                            Alison Jackson             020 8427 2910  alisonjackson2000@hotmail.com 
              Mary Evans   020  8868 2884     maryjeffevans@gmail.com  
 
Coffee Morning                            Maggie Pal      margaret.pal121@virginmedia.com 
 
Faith Sharing (3 groups)                          Tony McWilliams 020 8868 3205 
             Clare Finney  020 8427 7870 
             Neville Bayross 020 8863 8876 
 
Finance Committee           Mike Parkinson 020 8426 0066/ 
                                                                                                                 07801 737796     vanfriday@yahoo.co.uk 
 
Flower Arrangers                           Ann French                020 868 5163 
 
Knights of St Columba           Peter Quinton 020 8866 5066      quintpet@aol.com 
 
Music             Pat McWilliams 020 8868 3205      mcwilliamspatricia@hotmail.com 
             Jan MacDonald           020 8429 0954          janmacdonald10@hotmail.com   
                            Julien Melville             020 8422 0826          julienmelville@talktalk.net 
             Barbara and John Towell (see Parish Women’s Group/1:1 Club) 
 

Parish Council            John Billiet             020 8429 2418/ 

       07503 210795       johnbilliet@virginmedia.com            
 
Parish Women’s Group                          Barbara Towell 020 8866 6665      barbaratowell@sky.com 
 
Readers/Eucharistic Ministers          Mary Evans                 020 8868 2884      maryjeffevans@gmail.com 
 
Social Club            Stephen Pal                 020 8930 1584 / 
                                                                                                               07836701317      stephen.pal121@virginmedia.com 
 
SVP            Tony McWilliams 020 8868 3205      mcwilliamsma@hotmail.co.uk 
 
Tai Chi             Barbara Towell              020 8866 6665 
 
Traidcraft Stall            Elspeth Everitt                                       Elspeth.everitt@talktalk.net 
 
UCM             Angela Daley         daley47@yahoo.net   

        Teresa Arrigo 020 8427 3063       t.arrigo@virgin.net 
 
Welcome Rota                                             Sue Moriarty                 020 8868 0473          suemoriarty@sky.com 
 
Zumba Classes                                             Meg Wilk                        07969 366003          zumba_megsclasses313@yahoo.co.uk 
 
 
 
 

mailto:johntowell@sky.com
mailto:drumbolee@yahoo.co.uk
file:///C:/Users/Phil/Documents/PYLON/kayoconnor@rcdow.org.uk
mailto:maryevans@rcdow.org.uk
mailto:margaret.pal121@virginmedia.com
mailto:vanfriday@yahoo.co.uk
mailto:quintpet@aol.com
mailto:mcwilliamspatricia@hotmail.com
https://webmail.rcdow.org.uk/owa/redir.aspx?C=4c6374b4ee4e48fe80eb8a8a3c164be9&URL=mailto%3ajanmacdonald10%40hotmail.com
https://webmail.rcdow.org.uk/owa/redir.aspx?C=4c6374b4ee4e48fe80eb8a8a3c164be9&URL=mailto%3ajulienmelville%40talktalk.net
mailto:johnbilliet@virginmedia.com
file:///C:/Users/Phil/Documents/PYLON/barbaratowell@sky.com
mailto:maryevans@rcdow.org.uk
mailto:stephen.pal121@virginmedia.com
mailto:mcwilliamsma@hotmail.co.uk
mailto:Elspeth.everitt@talktalk.net
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mailto:suemoriarty@sky.com
mailto:zumba_megsclasses313@yahoo.co.uk
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Since early January our church has been covered in scaffolding. We have witnessed the 
old sanctuary being demolished and now we see the walls of the new sanctuary rising. 
I go into the church most days when the workmen go home and I sit there asking the 
Lord to bless their labour and to keep us all in good heart. 

 
Easter was a bit of a challenge. But I think 
we did really well given the circumstances 
in which we found ourselves, and I have 
to say I was deeply moved by the num-
bers that came to Mass on Easter Sunday 
morning. At one of the Easter Masses we 
emptied three ciboria and that means we 
did close on to 600 communions at that 
one Mass alone. 
 
Some priests will say, ‘we’re not in the 
numbers game’. I am. Because I want to 
share the Good News with as many peo-

ple as possible and I want to make our parish an open, friendly and welcoming envi-
ronment to all who chose to come here. 
 
I must admit that I took a bit of a gamble in Lent when we explored together Pope 
Francis’s  Apostolic Exhortation, Evangelii Gaudium. But it was great to see people 
sharing their faith and thinking about the issues that the pope raised. Especially with 
regard to how we can communicate the Good News to a world that so badly needs to 
hear the message of Jesus of Nazareth.  
 
As well as the physical renewal of the church I have been wondering about what we 
can do to promote spiritual growth within the parish. This is something that I will 
speak about with the parish council, but if anyone has any suggestions please feel free 
to contact me so that we could talk them through. 
 
I am aware that when you will read these words we will be in the midst of our annual 
International Day. It is really edifying to see our community working together on this 
occasion. Last year we used our share of the money that was raised to purchase a new 
organ for the Church and many of you will, by this time, have heard it. I hope you will 
agree that its presence helps the celebration of the liturgy. This year I am hoping that 
the money that we raise can be put towards new lighting for the church. So I hope that 
as many people as possible will support the International Day. 
 
It speaks volumes that our school and parish breathe the same air - in that we try to 
promote a vision of the church which is centred around inclusivity. Pope Francis ex-
presses the same sentiment when he says. “The Church is not a tollhouse; it is the 
house of the Father, where there is a place for everyone, with all their prob-
lems.” (Evangeliii Gaudium 47) 
 
As you know this year on the 10th of July at 7pm I will celebrate a Mass of thanksgiving for my 

Silver Jubilee. I cannot believe where the past 25 years have gone, 25 years of living in, “the 

house of the Father.”  I hope that if you are free that evening you will come to the church and 

celebrate with me, so that together we can give thanks to God for his goodness to us. 

The Last Word? - Father Shaun 

Fr Shaun Middleton, 

STB, MA, 

PGDPS, UKCP, BPC 

80 Imperial Close, 

North Harrow, 

Middx HA2 7LW 

020 8429 5684 


