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Welcome to the seventh edition of The Pylon,. We do hope that 

you enjoyed our Christmas edition and that this issue has arti-

cles of interest to you. 

Thank you  again, John Towell, for the wonderful front cover.  

This issue would be very empty without the contributions from 

you all and we hope that more people will be inspired to con-

tribute articles, recipes, poems or anything else that might be 

of interest. 

Our thanks must again go to Curry Popeck, incorporating Gar-

son Law, who assisted with the printing of this edition. 

We hope that we will see you all at the International Day. 

Please send all contributions to The Pylon via e-mail to  barbar-

atowell@sky.com, geraldine2906@gmail.com or via the Parish 

House. 

Barbara Towell, John Towell and Geraldine Kennedy 

The Editorial Team 
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St. John Fisher  - Yesterday and Today 

By Fr Shaun 

I remember the first time that I walked into our Parish Church, it was re-

assuringly familiar. The same architect, THB Scott, had also built the 

church in Muswell Hill where I had previously been parish priest in the 

1990s. I often think of Scott’s churches as ‘a symphony in brick’. These 

large Romanesque structures have an elegant simplicity to them, they are 

sturdy and warm.  I was aware that St John Fisher was not finished in the 

usual Scott style and later learnt of the efforts of Fr McKenna to finish the 

church and to employ, in the sanctuary area, what could be described as 

a ‘post Vatican II brutalist style.’  

On meeting with the Parish Council, I was made aware that there were 

plans to re-order the sanctuary.  However, there was some concern that 

the proposed scheme, which included the provision of altar rails and a 

baroque makeover, was not really what was wanted.  The question I had 

to ask the Parish Council was this.  Did the parish community want the 

church re-ordered and, if so, what were the main needs that were being 

expressed by people? 

Two words were used by parishioners when they talked about the sort of 

church that they wanted. Openness and Light.  It is true to say that, for 

some, the church felt heavy and oppressive. The gallery which sat be-

tween the arches seemed to destroy the flow of the church and the 

square, modern sanctuary did not sit comfortably with the rest of the 

church’s architecture. 

Together with a small group of parishioners I began a process of discuss-

ing ideas with various building professionals from the diocese. Then we 

met with two architects and finally we decided upon which architect to 

use.  We appointed Colin Smart of Kyle Smart. 
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It soon became apparent that the architect wanted me to provide him 

with ideas around which he could prepare drawings.  Fortunately, I had 

recently made a pilgrimage to the Holy Land and whilst I was there I 

took a lot of photographs of ancient churches.  The one thing I noticed 

was that Romanesque churches, such as John Fisher, all end with an 

apse.  I talked through the types of apse that exist, but I was convinced 

that a domed apse would really complete the church and give it the 

sense of openness that was desired. 

As for light, I was insistent that the apse should contain windows;  this 

is a departure from the norm. I also felt that opening up the side chapel 

and creating a baptistery with new windows would also let more light 

into the church and this would transform what was being experienced 

as an oppressive interior. Latterly, a benefactor paid for the restoration 

of the floor and this too has increased light levels. 

As the months went on, we played with the scheme until both the ar-

chitect and I thought we had something workable. The new sanctuary 

would be ambitious, majestic and elegant, at least I thought so! Then 

the plans had to be submitted to the Art and Architecture Committee of 

the diocese and I had to explain the thinking behind them and provide a 

“Statement of Need and Justification”. 

When all this had been gone though, we came to the final hurdle – fi-

nance!  After a lot of effort, including Growing in Faith, we found that 

we had raised enough money to be able to approach the diocese for a 

loan. The diocese insists that a parish raises half the money up front for 

any project that it wants to undertake.  Finally the day came when we 

were given permission to appoint contractors.  Four firms submitted 

tenders and the firm we appointed was called Terra Firma. 

I have to pay tribute to them as excellent, thoughtful and hard-working 

contractors. Terra Firma realised that this was no ordinary job and that 

they would be involved in creating something special, lasting and, dare I 

say, holy. 
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Demolition and rebuilding began and the weather was kind to us. We had an 

exceptionally mild winter.  Nevertheless, it took a long time to lay the 65,000 

bricks that were required for the new structure to evolve. Each day after the 

builders had finished work I used to go out climbing higher and higher as the 

structure grew. I would then say a decade of the rosary and I lost count of 

how many miraculous medals that I threw into the newly laid cement. There 

were of course a number of problems that came to light as the building work 

progressed, but with a bit of thought we found solutions to all of them. 

Meanwhile, I had to turn my attention to the design features of the sanctu-

ary.  I was determined to try to give this community a church of which it 

could be proud and which enabled them to raise their hearts and minds to 

God.  But I knew that beauty and craftsmanship do not come cheap!  So first 

things first - more fundraising.  Buy a Brick, Smartie People and individual 

donations. All these schemes helped to get the money together to furnish 

the sanctuary.  I also used some contacts that I had to acquire a new taber-

nacle and candlesticks.  I worked on the designs for the sanctuary with a 

stonemason, as I wanted the natural curves of the church to be reflected in 

the altar and the lectern.  
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I was also aware that the space behind the front arch would be vast and 

would need to be filled by a cross.  I was reminded of the hanging cruci-

fixes by Cimabue that can be seen in the ancient churches of Italy.  I was 

also very influenced by the great cross in Westminster Cathedral which is 

double sided and I felt that in a special way I wanted the often hidden 

ministry of women in the church to be 

commemorated on the back of the cross. 

This is done by an image of the Madonna 

and two women saints of the reformation, 

Anne Line and Margaret Clitherow.  So I 

worked with Sr. Petra Clare, a renowned 

iconographer, who had been recommend-

ed to me.  I love the cross that she pro-

duced and I have spent many hours of 

prayer in front of it, looking at the image of 

the crucified Christ. 

 The designs for the rest of the sanctuary 

furniture took inspiration from the Book of 

Revelation, with Christ, the Lamb of God, the Alpha and Omega, the Tem-

ple from which flows out the water of Baptism and the blood of the Eu-

charist all commemorated.  To my mind the sanctuary has a theological 

integrity and I tried to explain this when I gave a tour of the church to all 

of our parishioners one Sunday during all the Masses. 

Of course it’s no use having a lovely church if people can’t see or hear. So 

it was right that we put new lighting and a new sound system in, together 

with a new organ.  I believe that the new sanctuary has enhanced the 

quality of our worship, although I do feel sorry for our altar servers, who 

are no longer hidden from view, but who sit on the radial seats designed 

for them.  They do a great job but we must always keep standards high 

and servers must remember that good serving is an aid to people’s pray-

er. 



8  

The Pylon 

Finally, our new stained-glass window arrived.  Depicting the baptism of 

Jesus, it reminds me of the common heritage we share as adopted sons 

and daughters of God who belong to one another in the community we 

call the Church.  This has been a testing and wonderful time and I truly feel 

that I have done my best for our community.  Not everyone will like or 

approve of what has been done, that’s life.  Personally, I do not only feel 

proud of this church, but I also feel proud of this community that placed 

their trust in me. Thank you.     

  

Fr Shaun Middleton                                                                                                                         
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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 keep 
sending in your work and hopefully, it will be published and 
enjoyed by others. 

Barbara Towell 

For Some Harrow May Be Harrowing 
 
For some Harrow may be harrowing 
For others it may be challenging 
For me it's bustling, jostling and exciting 
A year away and I appreciate the day that I re-
turn 
To a town for which I yearn 
The multi ethnic mix 
The jungle full of bricks 
Diversity, life's best university 
The shops so full of joy 
Buses, trains, step on ahoy, 
Go here, go there 
It's like a merry-go-round at the fun fair 

Come to Harrow if you have any time to spare. 

Phillippa Rizkallah 
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The Lottery Ticket    

A short story 

It was a windy, dark evening in late October. Annie and her friend Anita were 

walking through a park chatting and kicking conkers as they went along on 

their way home from high school, Sacred Heart. 

  

 “Guess what Anita, I’ve got a new bedroom!” exclaimed Annie. “Wow, amaz-

ing.  Can’t wait to see it.” 

    

Having said that, the girls began to run down the pavement towards Annie’s 

house, which was at the end of the road beside a horse chestnut tree. It was 

called Chestnut House. Annie unlocked the door and they entered the hall, 

with light peach wallpaper and a thick azure blue carpet. Now they had come 

home, Annie’s mum came with two plates of huge chocolate–chip muffins. 

  

Next, Annie took Anita upstairs to see her new bedroom, an attic bedroom. 

When they were in the room, Annie excitedly opened the wardrobe door and 

showed off her sparkling blue prom dress, bought only last week. Right in the 

corner of the wardrobe, Anita spotted a crumpled piece of orange paper and 

said, picking it up, “What’s this?”  “Let me see it,” re-

plied Annie. “It’s a lottery ticket!” “Well, you’d better 

give it to your mum, in case you’ve won.” “Okay, but I 

don’t think we’ve got a chance.” 

     

Saturday, a day later, Anita came again and they put on 

the T.V. What did they see? The numbers: 25 – 12 – 16 

– 39 – 40 - 3 being called out. They had won! They had 

won £1,000, 000!!! 

“Imagine it was almost lost or could’ve been binned!” exclaimed Annie as she 

thought of all the expensive clothes and toys she could now buy. 

  

By Arutsigka Christhuthananther  (written when age 10) 
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“The Thief” 

 
The wind began to pick up, rustling the leaves as it whistled 

through the spring branches. A harsh cawing of crows spoilt the 

dawn chorus Josh thought, but tried not to be distracted by na-

ture’s voices. He lay hidden in the tangle of tall grass, waiting. 

Waiting with his rifle at the ready. Blades of early morning sun-

light cut through the patchwork of thin white cloud - a blinding 

light which made him fear he might easily miss his target if he 

wasn’t absolutely attentive. His concentration grew iron hard. 

 

The wind dropped, replaced by a gentle breeze. Insects buzzed 

and a bumblebee nuzzled the head of some unfamiliar wild 

flower beside his shoulder. In the hills above, new born lambs 

gambolled and bleated whilst further down in the valley the 

contented mooing of cows and clucking of hens reminded him 

why he was there. Lying like a sniper in battle he felt the hard, 

dewy discomfort of the ground beneath him and began to feel 

all of sixty rather than his seventeen years.  

 

A movement on the horizon. A tiny dark flash at first, running 

across the fields, making for the copse. The outhouses of the 

farm were not in sight, yet not all that far behind that cluster of 

trees. Would he have the audacity to return for the stolen goods 

in broad daylight? The booty left behind when in the dark hours 

he’d been disturbed by Josh’s father? Surely not? Yet Josh 

knew him of old - a cunning thief and vicious killer. 

   

The boy’s heart began to pound in anticipation as from a dis-

tance he watched the enemy advance. Tightly, he grasped the 

stock of his rifle, not quite believing such fortune in war. He 

was getting closer. Maybe if Josh could remain statue-still, un-

detected, there would be no need for a chase. Maybe he’d be 

able to finish the job – quickly, humanely – without unneces-

sary pain and anguish. 
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His father’s old adversary soon came clearly into sight; oblivi-

ously running towards certain doom. When but a hundred yards 

away, he slowed down, and began a gentle trot, padding to-

wards a patch of shorter grass. In the sun’s glow, the fox’s coat 

shone a rich tawny red; and with each step layers of fur seemed 

to rise and fall like rippling waves in slow motion. Josh watched 

as the creature came to a halt, flopped down, stretched and 

rolled on his back to enjoy the April warmth. 

 

Was Josh near enough? Could he fire and kill him with one 

shot? He could not fail. He must not. This was his opportunity 

to prove to his father that he was not a kid, not the soft “lass” he 

was always accused of being. Just because he refused to drown 

the farm’s surplus kittens and would prefer not to eat the ani-

mals bred on their land. “Not got the bottle. Ay, you’ll never 

make a farmer, lad! Soft, big lassie. Too bloody soft, you be. Be 

better to hand farm over to that sister of yours when time 

comes.” 

 

Now Josh held the rifle up high, poising it for action. He took 

aim. His hands were trembling though and he felt sick with the 

dread of missing. 

 

Reynard lifted his head sniffing, biting the air and the fox began 

to make strange muffled barking sounds as he licked his front 

paws and flicked away flies with his white-tipped brush.  

 

Momentarily, Josh thought he looked like a dog, a beautiful 

magnificent pet dog, not a vicious killer who regularly stole 

their chickens and ducks. His father hated the beast. Utterly de-

tested it. Josh truly believed his desire to kill the animal was not 

solely about stealing his livelihood, but as much about revenge 

for cunningly escaping his gun. Having outwitted him on nu-

merous occasions, this had become a matter of pride. 
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Yes, Josh would also outwit his father. He’d be the one to do the 

deed. He would end the nightly raids on their henhouse. Show 

him he was no lassie. This is justice, Josh told himself. But was 

it? Was it really? Was this the real reason? 

He imagined his father’s face. How his 

usual sour expression would change; his 

face melt into a smile. However, the beau-

ty of the fox basking in the sun allowed 

him to hesitate; let the rifle slip fractional-

ly. 

 

A lone grey cloud dulled the bright landscape and a chill swept 

over Josh. All at once, the fox’s face turned in Josh’s direction. 

Tense, it sat up with nose twitching, as if aware of a physical 

presence. Now sensing advantage, he began to steal away. A 

shot.  

 

A second shot exploded, resonating throughout the valley. The 

fox began to run, dash across the countryside towards the shelter 

of the copse. 

 

Josh sprang up, stumbling in his haste. Quickly he regained bal-

ance; however it was already too late. He had missed. Twice. 

When he took another shot, Reynard appeared a mere shadow 

disappearing into a safe curtain of trees and fern. 

 

Numbed by failure, Josh stood frozen to the spot. His father’s 

smile faded. But then as the sun came out again, it lit up the 

patch of grass where the red fox had lain. Josh pictured it lying 

cold, with dead, staring eyes and felt a surge of relief and glad-

ness to know this magnificent animal was still alive, breathing 

and free to walk this earth. 

 

Barbara Towell 
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Lourdes – a miracle in 

the making 
Coming to this holy shrine nestled in the Pyrenees. 

Bringing my own cross to bear not easily recognisable 

Giving love to others around you 

Interaction by the devotions we share in the grotto and Domain 

  

There is the common touch as pilgrims we share in Bernardette’s visions 

Performing with others as we carry our burdens along the way of the cross 

Trying not to crave one’s own company too much 

Recharging our batteries and finding inner peace 

  

Later at night we would share a drink with fellow pilgrims 

Get to know why they come in droves 

As with the Westminster crowd we follow the torchlight procession in rosary format 

Singing hymns in the ‘Cathedral of Trees’ as the music soars towards you. 

  

  

N.Figueiredo 

July 2005 
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The Happy Potters  

Painting Shed 
 

 

Mobile Pottery Painting – we come to you 

Parties or just for fun 

www.thehappypotterspaintingshed.co.uk 

www.facebook.com/thehappypotterspaintingshed 

  

Pinner Writers’ Group invites all those who enjoy creative 

writing to join them.   The Group meets at Pinner Library eve-

ry last Tuesday of the month from 6 p.m. until 7.55 p.m.  Oth-

er meetings and events are organised monthly for those mem-

bers attending regularly.   It doesn’t matter whether you are a 

published author or simply enjoy writing and would like to im-

prove 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.   

  

For more information contact Barbara Towell at barbara-

towell@sky.com or on 020 8866 6665. 

  

http://www.thehappypotterspaintingshed.co.uk
http://www.facebook.com/thehappypotterspaintingshed
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100 Club! 

The 100 Club certainly has made a good start. Each month there have been 
happy winners, including myself and Ann Hughes who has written to share 
with readers her thoughts on the matter. 
 
 “You could have knocked me down with a feather when I answered the 
phone and a voice said, “Ann, this is Father Shaun and I am pleased to tell 
you that you have won the 1st prize of £125 in the 100 Club.” I said, disbeliev-
ingly, “But I never win anything!!” 
  
 I was absolutely delighted and I have to tell everyone, that if I can win it AN-
YONE can!!  But – as the saying goes – ‘You have got to be in it to win it.” 
 
As I said, when Father Shaun announced the winners: “It really is worth-
while.” 
 
It will cost you just a £1 a week.  So, if you are not already a member of the 
100 Club and want to join, ask Father Shaun for a form or pop into the Par-
ish House to ask for one.  Good Luck! You too may be a winner. 

Large cake starts at £75.00 

              Small cake from £52.00 

For all your cakes please call Edna 

07776 174590 

  

CHRISTENING/FIRST HOLY COMMUNION/CONFIRMATION/ 

WEDDINGS/BIRTHDAYS 
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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 with 

Monty Don. It comes from the Alpine region of Bergamo and  is pure meat with  

a 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 Crescent,  

Harrow, HA1 2SP 

SEEDS OF ITALY is a local business 

specialising in vegetable seeds, vines, seed garlic and garlic sets, truffle trees, pre-

serving equipment and we also import artisan made Italian soups.   

MILLEY HAIR LOUNGEMILLEY HAIR LOUNGE  

Need a new hairdresser?Need a new hairdresser?  Why notWhy not  try us?try us?  

MILLEY HAIR LOUNGEMILLEY HAIR LOUNGE  

Roxeth Hill, HarrowRoxeth Hill, Harrow  

Please call 020 8864 2866 or 020 8422 8666Please call 020 8864 2866 or 020 8422 8666 
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Ecumenism:  Churches Together in North Harrow 

and St John Fisher 

On Palm Sunday Fr Shaun led the procession from St John Fisher to St Alban's. 

Together with other Christian Churches of North Harrow we read the Passion 

and Death of Jesus Christ. 

The Catholic Church has been involved in the ecumenical movement since Vati-

can II. In his Jubilee letter of 2000 Pope John Paul II reflected on the prayer of 

Jesus for Unity (John 17v21 'May they all be one...) as the basis of ministry to 

build closer ties among God's people. 'It is on Jesus' prayer that we base the 

hope that even within history we shall be able to reach full and visible com-

munion with all Christians'. (Novo Millennio Ineunte 48). Pope Francis has con-

firmed this involvement:  'We must never forget that we are pilgrims journey-

ing alongside one another. This means that we must have sincere trust in our 

fellow pilgrims........' ( Evangelii Gaudium). He has endorsed the commitment to 

the Ecumenical Dialogue of Vatican II by saying that we share an 'ecumenism of 

blood' with all Christians being martyred in our days. 

The Diocese of Westminster from this teaching seeks to foster a spirit of unity 

and reconciliation in every part of its life and work and invites other Christian 

traditions to be involved with us in this task. 'Christians may be encouraged to 

share that spiritual heritage that they have in common in a manner and degree 

appropriate to their present divided state.'  To be Catholic is to be ecumenical. 

The Catholic Church of England and Wales is a member of Churches Together in 

Britain and Ireland. This organisation established by the Christian churches 

shares the same basic calling to worship God, to share the Good News about 

Jesus Christ and to work for the good of all people. 

Churches Together in North Harrow is the local level.  Ecumenical activities are 
organised by an Executive Committee made up of representatives from the 
churches. All the clergy and church leaders are members and each church can 
have five lay representatives. The Executive Committee meets on the second 
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Tuesday (8-10pm) of September, November, January, March and May. 
Forthcoming events are discussed and the planning, co-ordination and co-
operation is agreed between the various churches.  The minutes of the 
meeting are sent to each church and all committee members. 

In July there is an open meeting for the AGM. The events of the year are 
reported, discussed and plans suggested for future events. Elections are 
carried out for the posts of Chair, Vice-Chair, Secretary and Treasurer. The 
Committee is supported by a fee raised from each church proportional to 
the size of the congregation (£600+/- total). This pays for the Poster and 
Greeting Cards campaigns, prayer materials and incidental postage. Most 
events are self supporting and any monies raised are donated to local chari-
ties. Currently this is St Luke's Hospice.  

The following events for the year are arranged by Churches Together in 
North Harrow 

 An Advent Service on the first Sunday is hosted in turn by each of the 
churches. 

 Carol Singing in North Harrow the weekend before Christmas. 

 Christmas Greetings Cards are delivered to some 13,500 local homes 
advertising the times of services in the local churches. 

 The Christmas Poster campaign using posters from the Knights of St 
Columba. 

 During the Week of Prayer for Christian Unity a prayer service is held 
each day through the week at a different local church. 

      In Lent there are Ecumenical House Groups and Lent Talks. These two 
activities alternate each year. For the Lent talks, a nationally recognised 
speaker is chosen to address a series of talks. The next event will be in 2017 
and a Catholic speaker could be proposed. Any suggestions? 

 St John Fisher hosts The Pancake Evening as Lent begins. Other church-
es take it in turns each Saturday to provide a 'frugal' Lent lunch, raising 
monies for charities. 

 At Easter the Greeting Cards and Poster Campaign are supported by all 
the local churches 

 On Palm Sunday there is the reading and reflection on the Passion of 
Christ with local churches. 
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 On Good Friday there is a Walk of Witness carrying a Cross from St Al-
ban's and visiting the local churches and ending at St George's. 

Pilgrims Progress is the monthly news letter published by CT in North Harrow. 
This is available each month at our church. It reports on activities in the local 
churches and the shared ecumenical events taking place through the year. It 
advertises events of a religious and secular nature which may be of interest to 
fellow congregations. 

The participation of St John Fisher in the Executive Committee - the organisation 
and completion of Ecumenical Events - our outreach and discipleship to ecu-
menical initiatives is a response to Vatican II. We have had representatives on 
the Executive Committee since 1972. Angela Daley has been the appointed Dioc-
esan Representative since 2000 and has served the Executive as Chair.  

 We are very blessed in the support from the congregation for the ecumenical 
events within our church.  Some 60 people are involved in the organising and 
delivering of the Christmas and Easter greetings cards. The Music Group and 
Readers are a vital part of our Week of Prayer Service. 

However, the time is coming to bring younger members into active representa-
tive positions on the Executive Committee. Time and age are taking their toll.  
We can have five representatives on the committee. With this number the 
'tasks' (which are not all that onerous) can be shared. Join us please!  

Contacts:  Angela Daley (8866 3318), Nicola Bowen (8898 2536), Eddie Pap-
worth (8248 4997), Madeleine Wareing (8868 6172) 

Madeleine Wareing 



22  

The Pylon 



23  

The Pylon 

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 pigeonholes 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 remains in the Sacristy 

Room.     

Thank you. We will make sure St. Luke’s receive them. 

  

A big thank you from St.Luke’s Hospice for all the 

stamps you have collected. Two huge bags were 

taken to the hospice in February.  Keep on col-

lecting! 
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The Dedication of St. John Fisher, North Harrow 

November 2014 

For ten months last year those walking or driving past St.John Fisher Church,no 
doubt looked with fascination and curiosity at the gradual development of the 
church.  Many parishioners also watched and wondered about the transfor-
mation from the inside.  
 
Then finally came the big day -14th November 2014. This proved a truly memora-
ble and wonderful occasion for our Parish. On that Friday evening, Cardinal Vin-
cent Nichols came to St. John Fisher in order to dedicate the church and new al-
tar. In addition, priests from the local area as well as former Parish priests were 
present in a packed church. Both Father Joe Ryan and Father Mehall Lowry, to-
gether with Father Shaun, 
played a significant role in a 
most moving ceremony which 
took approximately two hours 
followed by refreshments for 
all in the Parish Centre after-
wards.  
 
By Barbara Towell 
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Moving Parish 

I have been in Fareham now for four months and the editors kindly suggested 
that I write a few words about moving parishes after 40 years in Harrow.  It was 
hard at first – I went from a place where I could guarantee to meet someone I 
knew whenever I visited the church to somewhere where there was not a sin-
gle familiar face.  There was a “welcome” at the door and a friendly smile at 
the Kiss of Peace, but I soon realised that it was down to me to make an effort.  
There was a coffee morning after one of the midweek Masses and societies to 
join, so if I wanted to get to know people then I had to make the first move.  
Once I took the first step and went into a coffee morning I was a stranger no 
longer!  I had completed a “New Parishioner” sheet and mentioned “I can’t 
sing, I can’t arrange flowers but I can clean the church and count money”, so I 
was greeted by the parish priest, introduced to the person in charge of the 
cleaning team and asked if I would mind cleaning the porch (quite small) and 
toilets (two of them) after I had drunk my coffee as it was a cleaning day!   

I also transferred my membership of SVP from North Harrow to Fareham, so 
now there are usually several people I know when I go to Mass and although I 
still miss St John Fisher a lot, I am beginning to feel part of Fareham Parish.  I 
still keep up to date with your news by reading the Newsletter on line and look 
forward to catching up with friends at the International Day in July. 

Fareham parish has three very different churches – Sacred Heart, the original 
church, which is over a hundred years old, in the middle of Fareham; St Philip 
Howard, a much larger modern church next to the Catholic primary school at 
the far side of Fareham; and, my favourite, the chapel in the grounds of 
Portchester Castle which we “borrow” from the Anglicans for Mass on Saturday 
evening.  These are all served by our lovely Polish parish priest and if, like me, 
you don’t study the weekly Newsletter properly, it is not unknown to be at one 
church for midweek Mass only to realise you are at the wrong one! 

On a personal level I could not have timed my move better as my daughter-in- 
law broke her wrist four days after I moved in, so I spent quite a lot of time as 
chauffeur during January.  It is lovely to be so close to my grandchildren, even if 
one of their main reasons to visit me is for a “Chococino” which my beautiful 
coffee machine produces!  My latest acquisition is a bicycle!!!  The surrounding 
area is quite flat and there is provision to cycle on pavements, 
so I am hoping to get some exercise and enjoy the beautiful 
scenery as I live close to the top end of Portsmouth Water! 

Ann Anderson 
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 VOCATION JOURNEY OF JOHNPROMISE IKENNA 

UMEOZURU 

 
INTRODUCTION 

 

The prophet Jeremiah summed up his call by the Lord thus: “Before I 

formed you in the womb I knew you, and before you were born I 

consecrated you; I appointed you a prophet to the nations.” This sum-

marises my journey of discernment to the priesthood and I invite you 

all to make this journey with me while reading through these lines.   

 

My name is Johnpromise Ikenna Umeozuru, born on the 1st May 

1982 to Marcel and Elizabeth Umeozuru. I am from a family of six - 

five boys and a girl; I am both the third child and the third son. Since 

my parents are conscientious practising Catholics, I was brought up 

in that environment. It still remains my family tradition to say the ro-

sary daily and attend masses almost on a regular basis; especially on 

Sundays and feast days. 

 

At the age of 7, I joined the Altar Servers’ Association. During my 

years as an altar server, my then parish priest, Msgr Raphael Nwosu, 

drew us all closer to God through exposition of the lives of the saints, 

praying the rosary and adoration of the Blessed Sacrament and that 

sparked the initial desire to become a priest. I discussed this with my 

parish priest who advised me to concentrate on finishing my studies 

and then see where my heart lay. 

 

As it was customary in my school for the government to award schol-

arships to the three best graduating students of the year, I was select-

ed for that scholarship; however, since the scholarship covered only 

studying in the government school and not the seminary, I faced the 

first dilemma of my life. After much thought and discussion, I turned 

down the scholarship and instead entered junior seminary.  
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JUNIOR SEMINARY YEARS 

 

I was accepted to begin my junior seminary formation at Annun-

ciation Seminary, Amaudara Aba on the 4th October 1993. It was 

during those years that I developed a love for studying, singing 

and acting. 

 

On reaching the last years, it came to light that an indigenous 

congregation, Christ the Emmanuel, founded within the diocese, 

was willing to allow young men to try out the religious life.  I 

was one of those who volunteered who was fortunate enough to 

taste this new experience. Eventually, in 1999 I finished at the 

junior seminary and was sent directly to the major seminary to 

study philosophy. 

 

PHILOSOPHICAL YEARS 

 

It was at Bigard Memorial Seminary Enugu that I studied philos-

ophy from October 2000 – June 2004. During these years, I was 

exposed to the different philosophical schools, various logical 

thinking styles and spiritual direction which I found most useful.  

 

After my Year Two in Philosophy, I made my first solemn vows 

in the congregation as above; however, after one year when the 

period of my first vows was over, I left the congregation, feeling 

that God, at that time, was not calling me to be a priest. I 

went back to my home diocese where I completed 

my philosophical studies. These years afforded me the rare op-

portunity to discover myself; and to make, as well as learn from, 

various mistakes typical of many young persons. I finished my 

philosophical studies in June 2004 graduating with a 2:1 from 

Pontifical Urban University Rome. 
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 ONE YEAR PASTORAL  

 

I was then sent to St Patrick's Cathedral, Awka, for my pastoral 

year: from September 2004 to September 2005. There, I worked 

under the supervision of Rev Fr Dr Alphonsus Ezeoke, the cathe-

dral administrator. The year was an interesting one as I was given 

the opportunity to be involved with both the running of the cathe-

dral parish as well as helping with several diocesan events. It cer-

tainly proved a learning curve for me. After that one year pasto-

ral, I was posted back to the seminary for my theological studies. 

 

THEOLOGICAL YEARS 

 

On completion of my one year apostolic work at the cathedral, I 

was sent to Blessed Tansi Major Seminary Onitsha from 2005-

2010 for my theological formation. During this stage of my train-

ing, I came to know myself better, formed various interesting 

friendships - still there, deepened my spiritual life and widened 

my academic horizons.  However, towards the end of my theo-

logical studies, I experienced a vocation crisis which changed my 

life. Consequently, I took some time out to get that sorted. Never-

theless, I graduated with a Theology 2:1 from Pontifical Urban 

University Rome. 

 

FURTHER STUDIES IN LONDON  

 

After leaving the seminary, I gained admission for a postgraduate 

study in the UK; the initial idea was for me to finish my studies 

after which I would return home and head my parents’ business 

empire in Nigeria. I was over the moon with the new develop-

ment and my parents paid all the required fees for my studies. In 

February 2011, I began a Post-Graduate Diploma in Leadership 

and Management at the International School of Business Studies 

London and later graduated with distinction. Then I completed a 

Master's Degree in Business Administration in Cardiff Metropol-

itan University Wales in November 2012. 
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Whilst studying here in London, I had consciously shed the idea 

of a priestly vocation; all I had in my mind was to get a master’s 

degree, go home and head my parents business empire, earn a lot 

of money and enjoy the pleasures the world could offer. I totally 

embraced the university life and the fun that came with 

it. However, I came to realise, I was not totally fulfilled. Deep 

down, the desire to be a good, holy priest kept haunting 

me, despite continuously trying to shut it out. After running away, 

like Jonah in the Bible, I finally took the matter to my Spiritual 

Director. He advised me to find a diocese here in London where I 

could address the truth and seek to fulfil the desires of my heart. 

 

While studying for my master’s degree, St John Fisher had been 

my parish for a year and a half. However, after gaining an MBA in 

Business Administration, I got a job as a deputy manager in a resi-

dential care home in Stratford and had to relocate. Although the 

job was great and I was comfortable with my income, I still felt a 

void within my heart and was not truly fulfilled. It was during this 

period that I came into contact with Fr Tom Ryan, a priest of the 

Colomban Congregation, who became my spiritual director 

and helped me to discern God’s design for my life.  

 

In 2013, Msgr Seamus O'Boyle, who was the then Vicar General 

of Westminster, put me in contact with Fr Richard Nesbitt, the vo-

cations director for Westminster diocese. My contact with Fr Rich-

ard has helped me immensely in my discernment journey. He has 

not only helped me to understand myself better, he has challenged 

me to live a life worthy of my calling. 

  

We both agreed that at this stage of my journey, it was imperative 

for me to be sent to a parish as a pastoral assistant. Hence I met the 

humble and inspiring, Fr Shaun Middleton, who accepted me into 

the parish for this assignment.  
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 My pastoral year at St John Fisher North Harrow commenced in 

June 2014. I was assigned to various tasks in the parish which 

included: the parish liturgical music, the altar servers, the youth 

group and the RCIA, as well as having been given the opportuni-

ty to exercise the ministries I had already received while in the 

major seminary. My pastoral year is proving to be fruitful. In ad-

dition, I have been welcomed and encouraged by the parishion-

ers.  

  

This year has taught me that nobody is ordained a priest for his 

own sake; rather, God chooses people from the community.  

  

Fr Shaun has made a great impact in my life and has shown me, 

by his humility and example, how the priesthood should be lived. 

If God is willing, and I am accepted, I hope to put into practice 

all the wonderful things I have learnt from him and the good peo-

ple of this parish.  

   

Thank you Fr. Shaun and to all who have made me so welcome 

at St.John Fisher. 
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TUSCANY RETREAT IN THE CHIANTI REGION  

An Italian family of our parish is renting their Tuscan villa as a holiday home 

for people seeking peace and quiet in a beautiful rural setting.  An old stone 

house dating back to1800 sympathetically restored,  is set high on a hill with 

stunning views of the Arno valley 

beneath, complete with vineyards 

and olive groves.  It is within easy 

reach of Florence, Arezzo and Si-

ena, with the picturesque village of 

Loro Cuiffena only 2.5 kms away 

providing excellent local cuisine. 

The house sleeps up to 8. For more 

information, please go to 

www.rondonivilla-tuscany.co.uk , 

email rondonivilla@gmail.com or 

call Riccardo on  0780 5333 613.      

London Air Ambulance Appeal 
London Air Ambulance does an amazing job, saving lives through 

their rapid response and medical skills.  In order to help them 

help us, they need financial aid. You can help by collecting the 

plastic lids from milk bottles, water and soft drinks. 

  

Please place these in the container labelled PLASTIC BOTTLE TOPS 

which is in the kitchen opposite the Fisher room. Alternatively, 

give them to Barbara Towell. 

  

With very little effort you will be helping to save some-

body’s life.  

                                        Thank you! 

http://www.rondonivilla-tuscany.co.uk
mailto:rondonivilla@gmail.com
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In October, the UCM ceased to exist in the Par-

ish.  

 At a formal meeting, with Fr. Shaun present, a 

majority vote resulted in the UCM withdrawing 

from the Westminster UCM but carrying on 

within the parish as a spiritual/social group 

with no membership criteria.   

As such it has been very successful.  We have 

had several informal meetings, a really good 

talk given by John Billiet on the reordering of 

the church and a fun St. Patrick’s night meal 

and quiz.  We aim to support each other, help 

Fr. Shaun with activities such as making the 

palm crosses, refreshments after the bereave-

ment mass etc. and now welcome new friends 

and new ideas for the meetings.  

Keep an eye on the Parish Newsletter for these 

meetings and activities 

Teresa Arrigo 
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Parish Women’s Group 

On the evening of Thursday, 12th March, the Parish Women’s Group were de-

lighted to welcome Rosmarie Nettleton. She came to speak about her child-

hood during World War Two in Germany and its aftermath when she had to 

adapt to life and school in Wales. 

  

Not only was the talk fascinating, but so were the photos displayed. This well 

attended event in addition provided a wonderful opportunity for the German 

speaking members of the audience to share conversation in their mother 

tongue.  Many thanks to Rosmarie who came all the way from Somerset to 

share her experiences with us.   

  

This talk is an example of the many interesting events organised by the Parish 

Women’s Group each month. If you are female and have, as yet, never been to 

one of our meetings, do join us. Information concerning our activities can be 

found in the Parish Newsletter a couple of weeks prior to the events, meetings 

or outings. 

  

Barbara Towell 
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The next time you are washing your 
hands and complain because the 
water temperature isn't just how 
you like it, think about how things 
used to be. 
 
 
 
Here are some historical facts about the 1500s: 
 

Most people got married in June because they took their yearly 
bath in May, and still smelled pretty good by June. However, 
they were still starting to smell, so brides carried a bouquet of 
flowers to hide the body odour.  Hence the custom today of car-
rying a bouquet when getting married. 
 
Baths consisted of a big tub filled with hot water. The man of 
the house had the privilege of the nice clean water, then all the 
other sons and men, then the women and finally the children. 
Last of all the babies. By then the water was so dirty you could 
actually lose someone in it. Hence the saying, "Don't throw the 
baby out with the bath water".  
 
Houses had thatched roofs---thick straw-piled high, with no 
wood underneath. It was the only place for animals to get 
warm, so all the cats and other small animals (mice, bugs) lived 
in the roof. When it rained it became slippery and sometimes 
the animals would slip and fall off the roof. Hence the saying 
"It's raining cats and dogs". 
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There was nothing to stop things from falling into the house. This 
posed a real problem in the bedroom where bugs and other drop-
pings could mess up your nice clean bed. Hence, a bed with big 
posts and a sheet hung over the top afforded some protection. 
That's how canopy beds came into existence. The floor was dirt.  
Only the wealthy had something other than dirt.  Hence the say-
ing "dirt poor".  The wealthy had slate floors that would get slip-
pery in the winter when wet, so they spread thresh (straw) on the 
floor to help keep their footing.  As the winter wore on, they add-
ed more thresh until when you opened the door it would all start 
slipping outside. A piece of wood was placed in the entranceway. 
Hence the word "threshold". 
 
In those old days, they cooked in the kitchen with a big kettle that 
always hung over the fire. They ate mostly vegetables and did not 
get much meat.  They would eat the stew for dinner, leaving lefto-
vers in the pot to get cold overnight and then start over the next 
day. Sometimes stew had food in it that had been there for quite 
a while. Hence the rhyme, "Peas pottage hot, peas pottage cold, 
peas pottage in the pot nine days old".  Sometimes they could ob-
tain pork, which made them feel quite special. When visitors came 
over, they would hang up their bacon to show off. It was a sign of 
wealth that a man could "bring home the bacon".  They would cut 
off a little to share with guests and would all sit around and "chew 
the fat".  Bread was divided according to status.  Workers got the 
burnt bottom of the loaf, the family got the middle, and guests got 
the top, or "upper crust". 
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Those with money had plates made of pewter. Food with high 
acid content caused some of the lead to leach onto the food, 
causing lead poisoning death.  This happened most often with 
tomatoes, so for the next 400 years or so, tomatoes were con-
sidered poisonous. 
  
 

 
 
 
 
 
The pub on the Edgware Road at Marble Arch called 'The Ty-
burn' was once adjacent to the famous gallows.  Prisoners on 
the road to the gallows (after a fair trial, of course!), were trans-
ported by horse-drawn wagon and were accompanied by an 
armed guard.  The wagon would be halted outside the pub and 
the prisoner asked if he would like one last drink.  If he did, it 
was referred to as "One For The Road". If he declined, the pris-
oner was "On The Wagon". 
    
Lead cups were used to drink ale or whisky. The combination 
would sometimes knock the drinkers out for a couple of days.  
Someone walking along the road would take them for dead and 
prepare them for burial.  They were laid out on the kitchen ta-
ble for a couple of days when the family would gather around 
to eat, drink and to wait and see if they would wake up.  Hence 
the custom of holding a "wake". 
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A crisis was reached when England's graveyards became over-

crowded, and nobody wanted to be buried in unconsecrated 

ground, so coffins would be disinterred, the bones removed, 

taken to a bone-house, and the graves reused.  When reopening 

these coffins, about 4% were found to contain contorted skele-

tons and bloody scratch marks on the inside, a disturbing sign 

the body had been buried alive.  In order to prevent further acci-

dental burying of the still living, a string would be tied around 

the wrist of the assumed corpse, leading through the coffin lid 

and up to the surface where it would be attached to a bell. A 

watch would then be kept in the graveyard all night (the grave-

yard shift), to listen for the sound of a bell; thus, someone could 

be, "Saved by the Bell", or was considered to be either a ghost 

resembling the departed, or a "Dead Ringer". 
  

Now, whoever said that History was boring?!!! 
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Harry Jukes’ Desert Island Discs 
 

All those who regularly attend 10am Sunday mass will surely recognise 
Harry. He is the Master of Ceremonies and has been serving for almost 10 
years at St. John Fisher Church. Harry is in Year 13 at the Haberdashers’ 
Aske’s Boys’ School and is soon to sit his A level exams. Perhaps the 
thought of finding himself shipwrecked on a tropical island would at this 
point in his life seem somewhat appealing? But how would he cope as a 
lone castaway? Well first let’s find out what music he would want to listen 
to.  
 
1) ‘Scarborough Fair’ by Simon and Garfunkel 
This song would serve to remind him of his happy days at Reddiford Pri-
mary School, and in particular when he played guitar and sang this song 
solo at a concert there. Moreover, it is his mum’s favourite song, providing 
an added bonus. 
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2) ‘Sandstorm’ by Darude 

‘Sandstorm’, Harry told me, represents his internet presence as he makes 
quite a lot of  YouTube videos. This song, which is frequently referenced 
on the internet will remind him of  happy days when he  was able to do 
precisely that, as well as those times when he could enjoy surfing the web 
in the comfort and security of his own home. 
  
3) ‘Jerusalem’ – Music composed by Sir Hubert Parry and words by  
William Blake  
This is Haberdashers’ school song. It is sung at the beginning and at the 
end of each term. This hymn is also sung on the coach when returning 
from school trips, which reinforces the school community and continues 
an enjoyable tradition amongst the boys. “Therefore,” he said, “this hymn 
is an emotional choice because it would bring back so many memories of 
my wonderful days at the school. In addition, words like: Bring me my 
chariot of fire! I will not cease from mental fight...  would spur me on to 
survive as a castaway, just as at school these words encouraged me to 
meet new challenges.” 

 
4) ‘Drinking from the Bottle’ by Calvin Harris 
Released in 2012, this fusion song is a sound track to one of the best vide-
os Harry made. He did this while on his second trip with the CCF 
(Combined Cadet Force), where he is now the head of the navy section. 
Listening to the sound track would help to keep alive the memories of 
sailing and those friendships enjoyed whilst on his favourite CCF trips – 
the one to Rockley Point near Poole. 
 
5) ‘I am the Doctor’ by Murray Gold 
‘I am the Doctor’ is the name of the soundtrack used in series 5 of 
‘Dr.Who’. Harry explained that in his opinion, this instrumental piece has 
all the qualities to help inspire and motivate him, because not only does 
the pace vary effectively, but the mood lifts and lightens. It suggests that 
even when feeling very low, things can improve and that if he perseveres, 
he will do better and ultimately succeed. It will also be a reminder of those 
times spent at home watching ‘Dr.Who’.  
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6) ‘Good Feeling Remix’ by Flo Rida 

A sailing song to remind Harry of times spent on the Aldenham reservoir 

where he enjoyed many hours sailing with good friends on a Laser or a 

Hartley 12.2  

 
7) ‘The Chain’ by Fleetwood Mac 
This number is from Fleetwood Mac’s ‘Rumour’ album released in 1977. 
Harry told me that it is a real contrast to the rest of the music he would 
choose to have with him on the island. It is gentle and very calming. A 
perfect track to relax to whilst sunbathing on the beach. 
 
8) ‘Never Gonna Give You Up’ by Rick Astley 
Harry mentioned his surprise that more people do not like this upbeat 
song because he sees it as a rather catchy number. The constant rhythm, 
together with the memorable chorus, make this piece one which Harry 
would be glad to exercise to along the beach. The lyrics would also remind 
him not to give up on escaping from the island or alternatively, being res-
cued. 
 
The book Harry chose is, ‘The Complete Robot’ by Isaac Asimov. This 
choice is reflected in his love of IT and Technology. He explained that he 
finds the concept of the three laws of robotics, which are an integral part 
of Asimov’s writing, intriguing, and that whilst there are a few flaws inher-
ent in them, they provide an excellent basis for potential future require-
ments when we build sentient robots that require controlling. Further-
more each of the stories is so original and well expressed that they can be 
read multiple times without becoming boring or dull.  This is an attribute 
that all of these items would need to have if on the desert island for any 
length of time. 
 
‘Monty Python and the Holy Grail’ is Harry’s choice of film. He is a signifi-
cant fan of Monty Python. “It appeals to my sense of humour,” he said, 
“and it would give me a real ‘pick-me-up’ when feeling down. However, 
this film is not just light-hearted, it is also clever. As I am able to recite 
huge chunks of the script by heart, I would aim to learn the entire script.” 
This certainly would help to while away the long days spent in hope of 
rescue. 
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“What about a luxury item?” I asked. “Ideally, I would like a Laser boat, but 

I don’t think you’d let me have that as I’d sail away!” Of course, I refused. 

“Sorry, no Laser.” His next request was for Lotty, his dog. Of course, I re-

fused yet again. “Sorry, no living creatures.” He thought for a moment and 

declared a barbeque would be ideal. It is Harry’s firm belief that any food 

tastes substantially better if it has been barbequed, as the charcoal imparts 

a certain flair to the food. Hence if all there was to eat were fish that he’d 

caught, then he would require all the help he could get to turn a bland meal 

into a culinary delight! 

  
When I asked Harry how he thought he would cope, he answered without 
hesitation that he would cope excellently. He explained that being an only 
child has enabled him to become self-sufficient and he is able to work inde-
pendently with high levels of efficiency. “Naturally, if I was on the island for 
a long period, I would miss my dog Lotty (note his dog was mentioned 
first!), my parents and friends.” However, in practical terms he assured me 
he would manage due to his training with the Combined Cadet Force. He 
has been taught the skills of shelter creation, fire creation and fish gutting. 
He admitted that he is not very fond of fruit or coconuts, but would eat 
them to remain healthy. 

  
As Harry enjoys swimming, and was in fact 3rd in the UK for 50 metres 
Butterfly Stroke when aged 9, he would love swimming in the warm tropical 
waters that surround the island. This too would prove good exercise to keep 
him fit and strong. Finally, he told me that he has also learnt how to build a 
raft.  Whilst thanking him for the interview, I did wonder how long he would 
actually find himself a castaway before escaping on a raft of his making! 

 
Thank you Harry for a most interesting interview and the delicious cupcake 
you handed me as we said our farewells. If you wish to view any of Harry’s 
videos then they can be found on the internet through the following link: 
https://www.youtube.com/user/harryjukes1 
 
BARBARA TOWELL 
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 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
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 Turin  
   

Turin is very much in the news at the moment because the Shroud of 
Turin has gone on public display after a break of five years and indeed 
will be visited by the Holy Father on the 21st June.   
 
Turin in Italy is a very easy city to reach from England as the airport is 
just outside the city. The 2006 Olympic Games resulted in new hotels 
being built and a sprucing up of the city.  It is an important business 
and cultural centre in the north and capital of the Piedmont region, 
which is situated on the River Po and surrounded by the western Al-
pine Arch. The city is well worth a visit with its rich culture and history.  
It is well-known for its numerous art galleries, restaurants, churches, 
palaces, opera houses, piazzas, parks, gardens, theatres, libraries, 
museums and other interesting venues. Turin is famous for its Renais-
sance, Baroque, Rococo, Neo-classical, and Art Nouveau architec-
ture. Much of the city's public squares, castles, gardens and elegant 
palazzi such as Palazzo Madama, were built in the 16th and 18th cen-
tury.  The beautiful Parco and Palazzina of Stupinigi (one the hunting 
grounds of the house of Savoy) are situated on the hill of Turin and is 
a must to visit. 
 
The Santuario della Consolata, a sanctuary much frequented by pil-
grims, stands on the site of the 10th century Monastery of St. Andrew. 
This is a work by Guarini.  It was sumptuously restored in 1903. Out-
side the city are: the Basilica of Our Lady, Help of Christians built by 
St. John Bosco; the Gran Madre built in 1818 on the occasion of the 
return of King Victor Emmanuel  of Sardinia and Santa Maria del Mon-
te (1583) on Monte dei  Cappuccini.  In the hills overlooking the city, 
the Basilica of Superga provides a wonderful view of Turin against a 
backdrop of the snow-capped Alps.  
 
Turin has a bar culture and one can sit in the piazzas watching the 
world go by.  For food, Slow Food’s Eataly promotes the excellence of 
Piedmont from truffles to salami, wines, cheeses, local meats, pastries 
and artisan products  - all with provenance of the region.  The eateries 
in Eataly are well worth trying out too. 
 
Further places to visit are - two World Heritage Unesco sites which are 
easily reached by coach. The Sacred Mount of Varallo in the Valsesia 
valley is the most ancient and most important of all the Sacro Monte   

http://en.wikipedia.org/wiki/Palazzo
http://en.wikipedia.org/wiki/Santuario_della_Consolata
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devotional complexes.  Here a Franciscan friar, Fr Caimi, had the idea 
of faithfully reproducing the principal sanctuaries of the Holy Land  and 
was given permission by Pope Innocent VIII in December 1486 to 
commence work.  Forty three Chapels form a devotional pathway spi-
ralling up the mountainside, depicting the life of Jesus by 1200 stat-
ues, a Basilica and the Shrine of St. Carlo Borromeo make up the 
“New Jerusalem”. 

 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 

The other World Heritage site is The Oropa Sanctuary, being the most 
important and largest sanctuary dedicated to the Virgin Mary to be 
found in the Alps.  It is located in a unique, natural, unspoilt set-
ting, only 20 minutes’ drive from the centre of Biella. 
 
The original image of the Black Virgin of Monte Oropa was made in 
the third century.  She was brought by St. Eusebius of Vercelli from 
the Middle East to his diocese of Vercelli.  The image was made of 
cedar of Lebanon and painted black.  Marian persecution in the mid-
4

th
 century meant that St. Eusebius had to hide the image of the Black 

Virgin in the mountains of Sacro Monte di Oropa, about nine miles 
from Biella, Italy.  When they tried to move the engraving, its weight 
increased and they had to leave it there, in the mountains, where it 
currently presides over a massive shrine.  She is the patroness of Lo-
mas del Mirador City, in La Matanza Partido, Buenos Aires Province, 
Argentina, so no doubt will soon be visited by His Holiness, as have all 
previous Popes.  Interestingly, no dust ever falls on her and despite 
her age has no woodworm either. 
 

"Sacro Monte Varallo 4". Licensed under CC BY-SA 3.0 via 

Wikimedia Commons - http://commons.wikimedia.org/wiki/

File:Sacro_Monte_Varallo_4.JPG#/media/

File:Sacro_Monte_Varallo_4.JPG 
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A traditional dish to eat in Oropa is a polenta made with local toma 

cheese and mountain butter.   Pure cholesterol but delicious!  It is a 

place to visit in the summer, however, as it is also famous for being a 

skiing resort in the winter.  

  

Well, these and the Lakes of Orta and Lake Maggiore are a few of the 

treasures of Piemont but as I said, best visited in the summer months.  

  

Teresa Arrigo 

  

"Orta veduta" by Alessandro Vecchi - Own work. Licensed under CC BY-SA 3.0 via Wikimedia 

Commons - http://commons.wikimedia.org/wiki/File:Orta_veduta.jpg#/media/

File:Orta_veduta.jpg 

"Sacro Monte di Oropa. Cappelle" by Stefano Bistolfi - Own work. Licensed under 

Public Domain via Wikimedia Commons - http://commons.wikimedia.org/wiki/

File:Sacro_Monte_di_Oropa._Cappelle.JPG#/
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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 

Ecumenical Diocesan  

Representative               Angela Daly             020 8866 3318            daley47@yahoo.co.uk 

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 73779    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            

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
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Parish Women’s Group                    Barbara Towell          020 8866 6665  barbaratowell@sky.com 

Readers/Eucharistic Ministers     Mary Evans         020 8868 288 maryjeffevans@gmail.com 

Social Club        Stephen Pal         020 8930 1584/ 

                                                                                                      07836 70131  

                                                                                                                 stephen.pal121@virginmedia.com 

SVP          Tony McWilliams   020 8868 3205              

                                                                                                                       mcwilliamsma@hotmail.co.uk 

Tai Chi           Barbara Towell       020 8866 6665  barbaratowell@sky.com 

Traidcraft Stall           Elspeth Everitt             Elspeth.everitt@talktalk.net 

Welcome Rota                                            Sue Moriarty           020 8868 0473 suemoriarty@sky.com 

Zumba Classes                                             Meg Wilk                 07969 366003             

                                                                                                        zumba_megsclasses313@yahoo.co.uk 

 It would be appreciated if any changes are notified to one of the editors so 

that this page can be kept up-to-date. 

 
MILLEY FOODIES 

Contact us for all your catering events 

We have many choices for you to select 

355, Rayners Lane (opposite Iceland) 

 

020 3759 0871 

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
mailto:suemoriarty@sky.com
mailto:zumba_megsclasses313@yahoo.co.uk


52  

The Pylon 

 THE LAST WORD 

Paws for Thought 

Why on earth do you want a dog?  This was the exasperated 

question that I was asked by a priest friend from the north of 

England.  Well, the truth is I had always wanted a dog.  We 

were not allowed to have one as kids - my mum was far too 

house-proud for that.  But in a strange twist of fate, both my 

brother and sister have dogs, and now I have one.  

Dylan is a Basset Hound, he was born on the 28thof September 

2014 in Ocle Pychard in Herefordshire. His dad was called 

Monty, a champion  Basset, and his 

mum is Melody.  Like all posh dogs 

Dylan has a pedigree name which is 

Five Valleys Cedar, but to me he’s Dyl-

an.  He’s named after the Welsh poet, 

Dylan Thomas, in whose centenary 

year he was born. 

Now the thing about Bassets is that they are not the brightest 

of dogs, but they are very affectionate and forgiving and for a 

novice dog owner like me that was important. Dylan was one of 

three dogs in his litter;  he had a brother and a sister and when 

I went to meet them it was Dylan who came over to me, rested 

his little face on my leg and looked up at me with his big sad 

eyes. So I said to him, “Dylan, do you want to come and live in 

Harrow?”  Needless to say he didn’t really express an opinion 

so Sandra, the lady who bred him, took a chance and he came 

to live with me on the 28th of November. 
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At the time I was giving all the kids from school a tour of the 

newly completed church and at the end of the tour they got 

to meet Dylan. They probably don’t remember much about 

the church, but they will all certainly remember the small 

puppy that they were introduced to. 

He’s no longer that small weighing in at 21kilos and he’s only 

six months old-so he’s gonna be big! But he is delightful, he’s 

got a great personality, he is gentle and naughty in equal 

measure. When he’s a bit older I am going to have to buy 

new clothes as he’s chewed up all my jumpers and trousers. 

Yes, dogs are a lot of work, yes, you have to constantly think 

in advance about their needs, but they are great fun and 

great company. However, I couldn’t look after him alone, so 

thank you to everyone who has looked after him, taken him 

for a walk and been kind to him. 

  

Fr Shaun Middleton 

  


