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                        The Anchor 

This is the time of fulfilment The Kingdom of God is at hand. 

Repent and believe in the gospel. Mark 1.15 
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Our Vision for Mission: 
 

This Parish seeks to be inclusive in extending God's kingdom, by  

encouraging the whole community to grow in the Christian faith 

through prayer and worship, and to care for others through pastoral 

and  practical support. 

From The Joint Editors 

This months magazine has been produced at some speed due to 

forthcoming holidays by some of the team, so thank you for 

cooperating.  

We hope you will enjoy the variety of articles, this month. We 

continue our theme of Holy Places.  

We also take a look at Penang with Valerie Young and discover a new 

local  artist: Walter Paris(1842-1906).  

Moving towards Easter, there is an obvious wealth of opportunities 

for articles. Do you have a particularly memorable Easter? Perhaps 

you spent it abroad. What are your family traditions. However we 

welcome variety and  comments by our readers.  

Contributions  please  by  19th March.  

Joint Editors: Vikki Miller at bob_and_vikki@yahoo.co.uk  and/or John 

Ward at jfaward@btinternet.com.  

Editorial team: Tony and Judy Eden, Hetty Ward.  

.Please note the different locations for the  church events shown in 

this edition.  
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Dear friends, 

“It’s all about mountains!” 

This year our Lent course has been written and will be presented by 

the Revd Stephen Startup. Each Thursday evening during March at 

7.30pm in St. John’s Church, Purewell, Stephen will be showing us the 

importance of mountains in Jesus’ ministry. Do join us for this very 

thought provoking series of talks and discussions. 

I find the Gospel readings during Lent particularly challenging and 

relevant to our lives today. The readings are all one to one encounters 

with people. Firstly Jesus encounters the devil and rejects all his offers. 

Next Jesus meets a ruler of the Jews, Nicodemus, at night, and tells 

him (and us) that we must be born again. Then we have the wonderful 

story of Jesus meeting a Samaritan woman by the well and how he, 

Jesus, can give her, and us living water. In the next reading Jesus 

meets a blind man and restores his sight. Jesus tells him that He is the 

light of the world and can give us the spiritual light that we all need. 

The readings on Mothering Sunday are again personal meetings. The 

final meeting is Jesus restoring his friend Lazarus to life. All these 

readings are a very powerful reminder that Jesus still meets us where 

we are and he can, and does, transform our lives today. 

For our Lent lunches we will be joining St. Luke's and St Josephs the 

Catholic Church in Purewell. Three of the four lunches will be at St. 

Lukes Church hall, (24th February, 17th March and the 31st March, from 

12noon until 2pm). The fourth lunch will be at the Catholic Church on 

the10th March. The money raised will go to support Christian Aid (and 

CAFOD at the Catholic Church). 

On the 3rd March, an advertisement will be placed in the Church Times 

for a Vicar to be appointed for the new River Mude Benefice 

(Mudeford and Burton parishes). Interviews are scheduled to take 
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place on the 19th and 20th April. Please remember in your prayers, all 

those who will be involved in this process.  

On 2nd April we will be joining our friends at St. Lukes Church, Burton 

for the Palm Sunday service at 10am. 

Work is progressing slowly with the preliminary work to restore our 

Church. The Architect has now appointed the team of specialists who 

will work with Camilla and Robert on the design for the restored church 

and hall. The steering group appointed by our PCC is working closely 

with them all and hopefully we will see design ideas very shortly. 

With every blessing, 

Tony – Churchwarden/Treasurer 

We are soon to enter the time of year that the church calls Lent. Lent 

is a time when many people will intentionally put something aside to 

make more time and focus on their relationship with God in the space 

they have created.  

Lent is a time that helps us consider what Jesus put aside prior to what 

we know as the Easter story. For many today it is a time to ‘prove’ they 

can live without something - maybe less use of their mobile phone 

screens or showing that they can live without chocolate (just!). 
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Lent can help us to do a ‘health check’ on what has control of our lives. 

Whether people have faith or not, they can still see the advantages of 

having a space that they have created for their personal benefit and 

restoration. 

Just as  Jesus went into the desert for 40 days to help prepare for the 

ministry ahead of him, we can also see Lent as a way of preparing our 

ourselves for all that may be to come – the good, the challenging and 

the possibly painful - through developing our relationship with God. 

One of the great joys and privileges in my life here at All Saints is being 

with people of all ages, seeing friendships formed, and people spoken 

to in such a variety of situations and events. The conversations occur 

with some of the youngest I might meet at Messy Church or Mudeford 

Infant School, parents or leaders of groups,  church members at an 

event, right through to the Mudeford Arts Festival on what was a VERY 

hot and sunny weekend last year! I have learnt to value each chat and 

to take time out of my day to make the most of even the shortest of 

those conversations.  

So, as we come to Lent you may well feel able to put something aside 

for a while, and feel pleased in what you achieve. It maybe you will 

instead put aside your agenda of things to do just to be there to listen, 

help and show love and care to those around you for this Lent – and 

beyond. 

 

 

 

One of the great things I learnt many years ago from children is that if 

you show interest in their world…they will love to tell you about it! So, 

(and I include myself in this), let’s give people of all ages - time. 

Andy Saunders Children’s & Family Minister 
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Matthew and Mountains  

All Saints Mudeford: Lent Course 2023 

 “Come, let us go up to the mountain of the LORD, to the temple of the 

God of Jacob. He will teach us his ways, so that we may walk in his 

paths.” Isaiah 2:3  

 This course, written by Reverend Stephen Startup, aims to take a fresh 

look at our faith based on the Mountains in Matthew’s Gospel. 

 Stephen will lead our discussion and try and answer our questions. 

Course notes for individual study will be supplied each week in 

advance 

 Week ONE:  Mt of Temptation : Thursday 2 March    Introduction: A 

New Perspective? Again, the devil took Him to a very high mountain 

and showed Him all the kingdoms of the world and their glory.  

 Matthew 4:8 

 Week TWO: Mt of Beatitudes/Mt Sinai, Thursday 9 March     Mt of 

Beatitudes: A New Law? When Jesus saw the crowds, He went up on 

the mountain and sat down. His disciples came to Him.    Matthew 

5:1  

 WEEK THREE: Mt of Transfiguration Thursday 16 March   Mt of 

Transfiguration: A New Relationship After six days Jesus took with Him 

Peter, James, and John the brother of James, and led them up a high 

mountain by themselves.    Matthew 17:1  

 WEEK FOUR:   Mt of Olives/Mt Moriah  

Thursday 23 March   Mt Olives: A different “Sacrifice”? When they had 

sung a hymn, they went out to the Mount of Olives.     Matthew 

26:30  

 WEEK FIVE:  The unknown Mountain  

Thursday 30 March   Our Mountains: The unknown Mountain Then the 

eleven disciples went to Galilee, to the mountain where  Jesus had told 

them to go.  Matthew 28:16  
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Easter Sunday on Holy Island 

 

 

Ever since I become a Christian I have been interested in Lindisfarne, 
otherwise known as Holy Island, so I read everything I could to find out 
more about it. 

For my sixtieth birthday my son Sean informed me that we would be 
going to Holy Island, which was wonderful news. 

I stayed with Sean in London for the night before we were due to go, 
and the next morning we were up early to take a taxi to  the airport, 
where we boarded a plane for Newcastle, and from there we collected 
our hire car. 

We set off and were soon passing The Angel of the North. It is huge, so 
obviously Sean and I took photos of each other standing next to it. 

We then drove to Durham and went to the Cathedral, where we were 
able to stand next to the tomb of Bede, the author of "The History of 
the English Church and People". We also found the tomb of Aidan, the 
first Bishop of Holy Island. 

We really enjoyed being in the Cathedral, there was so much to see 
and learn. We went up the stairs and had a wonderful view of the City 
of Durham. That night we stayed in Durham and next morning we were 
on our way to Holy Island. 

Lindisfarne was everything I expected it to be, it was wonderful. The 
hotel we stayed in was excellent, and to be on the Island when it was 
cut off by the tide was something very special. 

The sky was very clear at night and full of stars. It was wonderful to be 
in Church on Easter morning. One thing I will never forget is witnessing 
the carrying into the church of huge crosses which were covered in 
daffodils. People had been carrying these crosses for miles. 

This Easter morning was a time of great joy, which Sean and I will 

never forget.                                                                  Dave Galpin 
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St Albans 

 When I was younger, I well remember a family outing to St Albans 
including the cathedral and Roman remains. The cathedral is a most 
impressive building – the longest in Britain, our local Christchurch 
Priory being the longest parish church. The cathedral is a building with 
a long history, being built in memory of and dedicated to the first 
British Christian martyr, Alban.  

Alban was a soldier in the Roman city then known as Verulamium, who 
sheltered a Christian priest fleeing from persecution, hiding him in his 
house for several days. Much influenced by his devotion in prayer, 
Alban received instruction from the priest and was converted. When 
the priest’s hiding place was discovered, Alban dressed himself in the 
priest’s cloak and was arrested in his place. Tortured by the Roman 
authorities, Alban refused to renounce his faith He was beheaded on 
the 22nd June around 250 AD and so became the first British Christian 
martyr, later a saint. The Venerable Bede wrote in 731 AD. ‘a beautiful 
church worthy of St Alban’s martyrdom, where sick folk are healed and 
frequent miracles take place.’ 

Little is known of the early church built over Alban’s grave. The shrine 
of the beatified St Alban is the reason for the abbey’s foundation and 
the town that grew up around it. It is said that King Offa of Mercia 
founded a monastery here in 703 AD. After the Norman invasion of 
1066 William the Conqueror appointed a first Norman abbot and 
commissioned a new church. The new building project began with a 
tower, still visible today. The Norman church was built from bricks and 
tiles from the ruins of the Roman Verulamium.  

The only English Pope, Adrian V was born locally and gave special 
privileges to the abbey. Discussions took place here leading to the 
signing of Magna Carta at Runnymede in 1215.  The medieval abbey 
was famous as a place of learning and production of varied 
manuscripts, including Bibles. In 1553 the people of St Albans bought 
the abbey church for their own use After many years in 1832 the 
building was in a sorry state. Wealthy Victorian donors restored the 
church and many alterations were made. In 1877 what had been a local 
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parish church received the status of a cathedral and the seat of the first 
Bishop of St Albans. The cathedral is very much a living church and 
continues to grow, inspired by the example of the martyr St Alban. 

  

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

A Memorial Prayer: 

God our Redeemer whose Church was strengthened by the                          
blood of your martyr, Alban, so bind us in life 

 And death to Christ’s sacrifice that our lives, broken and offered with 
His, may carry His death and proclaim 

 His resurrection in the world, through Jesus Christ our 
Lord.                 Amen. 

 

  From  ‘Exciting Holiness: C of E Collects and Prayers for Festivals’. 

Revd David Greenman 
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Sacred Islands 

In the long history of Holy places islands have a big part to play.  Many 

monasteries were sited on islands away from the general populations 

as their aim was to live their lives in prayer away from distractions.  

The most well known in the British isles are:-  

In Wales Bardsey Island,  

known as the legendary "Island of 

20,000 Saints", is located 1.9 miles 

off the Llŷn Peninsula in the Welsh 

county of Gwynedd. The Welsh 

name means "The Island in the 

Currents", while its English name 

refers to the "Island of the Bards", or 

possibly the Viking chieftain, 

"Barda". 

In England - Lindisfarne 

also called Holy Island, is a tidal island off the 

northeast coast of England, which constitutes the 

civil parish of Holy Island in Northumberland. The 

church has ancient stained glass windows and a 

beautiful garden designed by Gertrude Jekyl. 

In Scotland – Iona 

just off the Ross of Mull on the western coast of Scotland. It is mainly 

known for Iona Abbey, though there are other buildings on the island.  

It is home to the Iona community which is well known for its creative 

music and Wild Goose worship publications.  There are branches 

throughout England but its main home for running courses and 

welcoming visitors is on Iona itself.  The Iona Community is an 

international, ecumenical Christian movement working for justice and 

peace, the rebuilding of community and the renewal of worship. 
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History of the Community 

The Community was founded in Glasgow in 1938 by Rev George 

MacLeod. A visionary and a social reformer, MacLeod was driven by a 

belief that faith is grounded in action. In rebuilding the ruined 

accommodation at Iona Abbey, 

trainee ministers and unemployed 

workers lived, worked and 

worshipped together. 

They have around about 280 

Members and more than 2,000 

Associate Members, Young Adults 

and Friends across the world. We remain true to that founding vision – 

sharing common work and community as we pursue justice and peace, 

in Scotland and beyond. 

 

Why so much background for Iona?  Simply because this is the island 

that I took a memorable trip to some years ago. 

My Visit to Iona – a Comedy of Errors and spiritual refreshment 

What made me go?  Well, my then parish priest thought that the vision 

of the Iona Community chimed with my spirituality and encourage me 

to go.  It took some time because it is not that easy to get there or to 

get accommodation in the religious establishments on the island.  

Finally, in about 2009 I found a trip which was advertised in the 

Franciscan newsletter and also in the Mother’s Union periodical. So 

about a dozen of us gathered at Southampton Airport for our flight to 

Glasgow.  Little did we know then what was to unfold over the next 

week.      

The journey to Iona entailed: flying to Glasgow, taking a minibus to just 

outside Oban, staying overnight and the next day going to Oban where 

we would catch the ferry to Mull, take a bus to other side of the island 

of Mull and catch the ferry across to Iona.   
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We arrived successfully at the pub we were staying at and settled in 

happily.  Then later in the evening a bright spark asked ‘What are the 

arrangements for getting Oban tomorrow and what time should we be 

ready?’ 

‘Ah’ said our organiser ‘we are getting the local bus’. 

‘What twelve people with suitcases on a single decker bus ?’ 

The landlady heard the conversation and said ‘No way’. You will need 

another minibus’. 

This was organised rather reluctantly by our organiser, and the journey 

to Oban, ferry, and bus to the other end of Mull was achieved 

successfully.  We enquired when the next ferry would leave and were 

assured it was in half an hour.  People disperse to have a coffee and 

use the facilities.  Suddenly after about ten minutes a cry goes up ‘The 

ferry is here!’ 

People start running to the jetty lugging suitcases and I suddenly 

realised that our single gentleman was in the toilet block.  I 

volunteered to try and hurry him up.  I failed..  by the time we ran 

down to the jetty the ferry was disappearing across the water to Iona.  

We looked at each other because we thought that was the last ferry of 

the day.  We trudged back to the café and wondered what to do.  Then 

the café owner, said ‘the ferry will be back for the scheduled crossing 

as planned’. 

This was a relief, but we had no tickets. They were with the organiser 

who had disappeared on the previous ferry.  However, we were let on 

and duly arrived on Iona. We saw Bruce’s wife, yes by now we were on 

Christian name terms, walking down to the ferry to meet us.   

It turned out although we were almost an hour behind the main party 

they had only just arrived at Bishops House where we were staying as 

the organiser didn’t know where it was and they had walked around 

the village, when it was only a few hundred yards away from the ferry.  

When Bruce’s wife got there, she could see the jetty and the ferry 
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arriving.   

We walked to the House and saw a collapsed group of exhausted 

ladies. 

Well we were at last there and the journey was over.  I shall not 

recount the difficulties we had later in actually getting off the island but 

they were equally traumatic. 

We realised that if we were going to actually have a good experience 

and see the Iona and participate in worship, we would have to do it 

ourselves which we then did.  We did not see our organiser again 

except at mealtimes.  

The island is small and you can walk round it easily in a few hours.  The 

scenery is stunning and the quietness and the scattered Celtic crosses 

made for reflective walks and peaceful companionship. 

The Abbey is a wonderful worship space and the simplicity of music 

and prayer was not only healing but uplifting. 

Our small group met each evening to discuss our day and share our 

experiences. Perhaps having to fare for ourselves made us closer in 

Christian fellowship than we might have been had it not been for the 

circumstances in which we found ourselves.   

It was a memorable visit. 

Rona Duncan 

 

Sound of 

Mull. 

Photo from 

Bob Miller 
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Penang, Pearl of the Orient 

Penang is an island 

situated on the 

west coast of 

Malaysia. During 

the 15th and 16th 

centuries, 

Europeans clamoured for the spices such as 

cloves, peppers and nutmeg which thrived in tropical Penang. 

In the late 18th century Captain Francis Light proposed the island for a 

commercial centre for the East India Company and it became a trading 

port along with Malacca and Singapore. 

The beautifully restored buildings have 

made Georgetown a UNESCO World 

Heritage Site. 

My son is on a two-year teaching contract 

at the Uplands International School and I 

recently stayed in his flat. The school 

started in the 1950s in the colonial bungalows on Penang Hill. Many of 

the ex-pats sent their children to the school there to keep them safe 

during the Malay emergency. During the 1970s the school had 

buildings along the coast at Georgetown, but 

this became an expensive real estate area, so 

a new purpose-built school was opened at 

the seaside resort of Batu Feringgi. 

I was able to go into school to assist with 

some lessons. One class was studying NGOs 

and voluntary work abroad, so I was roped in 

for a question-and-answer session. Another class was studying the 

heart, so we showed the pupils the school’s defibrillator. The first aid 
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after school club practised resuscitation on a family of Resuci Anne 

dummies that we hired from St John Ambulance. 

St John provide ambulance cover for the island on a rota with other 

agencies and carry out many public duties. The largest duty being the 

Penang Annual Marathon across Penang Bridge. They also assist with 

the renal dialysis unit at the headquarters. This is financed by the 

Rotary Clubs. 

On the Sunday I attended church at St George’s Church in Georgetown. 

This is the oldest Anglican Church in SE Asia and was recently 

renovated. The numbers of Christians is growing so this year extra 

services have been arranged. 8am in English, 10am in Malaysian and 

11.30am in Chinese. It is planned to start a Tamil Indian service soon. 

Visitors are given a notebook on the church and Christian faith and a 

Heritage Centre has been opened in a nearby building. They are able to 

raise funds by having a car park in the 

grounds during the week, for workers in 

Georgetown to park their cars. 

My next fact finding mission was to visit St 

Nicholas Home for the Blind where I spent 

seven months volunteering in 2010. They 

were hit badly financially during covid and 

half the staff have gone. My care assistant friend, Sarawathy is still 

working and was on duty when I visited. They have ten seniors living 

there, one being the elderly choir mistress that I knew from St 

George’s. 

We had sixteen attend the chapel service on the Friday morning but 

most of the staff and students had returned to their families for the 

Chinese New Year. The year of the Rabbit. Joy read the lesson from her 

Braille Bible and Peter, although now 80 years old, continues to play 

the organ. 
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I had a look around the home to revisit the spa, bakery, IT dept and 

basketry room. They still have the deaf blind children, but I hope that 

they won’t get many children in the future 

when the mothers take the MMR vaccine to 

stop them getting German measles in 

pregnancy and the babies subsequently being 

born blind. 

The colours in the east are so bright and 

vibrant, I love the beautiful birds, plants and 

flowers. The red Heliconia is related to the 

banana plant and the carnivorous monkey cup 

pitcher plants are fascinating. My friend 

Michelle invited me to see how the traditional 

Chinese baker made rice cakes and bread for 

the celebrations, but the skill is dying as the 

younger members of the family do not want 

to carry this on. 

One highlight from the visit was a session on Batik printing and painting 

at the nearby factory. The beautiful colours are painted on fabrics then 

treated and boiled to make shirts, dresses and covers. On the down 

side is the thirteen-hour flight from Kuala Lumper to Heathrow, but I 

was fortunate that my row of seats was empty, so could lay across and 

have a sleep!  

Valerie Young. 
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Upper Room Book Club 

We have not had room for a book review for a few months, so I 

thought it was about time for a brief review of what we have been 

reading lately. Our last three books are all very different but each has 

been a best seller and, as always, our views on the books were not 

unanimous. 

Conclave by Robert Harris is an extraordinary novel in that Harris turns 

a rather dry subject into a gripping reading 

experience not dissimilar to a murder mystery 

(although I should point out that not all our 

members would agree with this statement). All 

would agree that his research is meticulous, it 

being both fascinating and a little chilling to 

discover the rituals surrounding the pope and 

cardinals. The pope has died and Cardinal 

Lomeli, Dean of the College of Cardinals, must 

preside over the conclave. Within the first few 

chapters we are introduced to the main contenders for the position of 

pope. Each of the cardinals is very distinctive in personality from 

Tedesco the traditionalist to Tremblay the ambitious North American 

and Adeyemi the African with strong views on the role of women and 

gay marriage. This, like most of Harris’s books is a study of power and 

corruption and as we progress from ballot to ballot those battling for 

the title are eliminated as secrets from their pasts are revealed. Expect 

a twist at the end. 

Shuggie Bain, the first novel by by Douglas Stuart, won the 2020 

Booker prize. It is desperately sad and some found it just too 

depressing but it is beautifully written with tenderness, compassion 

and vivid description (albeit of slag heaps and worse). Agnes Bain is 

often described as looking like Elizabeth Taylor and she likes to dress 
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attractively. She longs for a house with her own front door but this is 

not easy when you live in a tenement block on the wrong side of 

Glasgow in the 1980s. Poverty, a 

philandering husband and alcoholism grind 

her down. Her children try to help but, in the 

end, the older siblings have to save 

themselves. This leaves young Shuggie as her 

carer when, tricked by her husband, she 

finds herself trapped in a mining town with 

no mine. Shuggie is a devoted carer by the 

age of five, knowing how to leave an 

appropriate breakfast for his mother when 

she wakes from her drunken stupor before 

he leaves for school. She keeps him off school so that he can collect her 

benefits on Mondays and Tuesdays and he knows to buy a few items of 

food (mainly tinned custard) before she spends it all on alcohol. 

Shuggie’s problems are compounded by the fact that he is considered 

as “no right” as he likes to play with dolls and his big brother tries to 

teach him to walk more like a man. There are moments of positivity as 

Agnes manages to stay sober for months at a time and we hope against 

hope that she can free herself from the claws of this disease. 

A redeeming feature of this novel is that although not strictly 

autobiographical, many elements of the story 

are based on Douglas’s own life. He graduated 

from the Royal College of Art, became a fashion 

designer in New York and has won the Booker 

Prize with his first novel. What amazing 

resilience! 

The Thursday Murder Club by Richard Osman is 

an amusing easy read based on the traditional 

English crime novel. The characters are deftly 
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drawn and his dry, yet observant, descriptions of retirement living in 

an ‘upscale’ retirement village made me laugh. He sweeps us along as 

the club, intended an as investigation of unsolved murders, faces a 

murder a bit too close to home. 

Vikki Miller 

                                     

                                                      POETRY CORNER 

GAINING A LAKELAND SUMMIT. 

So, at long, long last I am going up north tomorrow. 

Taking map and compass for a mountain holiday, 

Escaping from tomatoes, runner beans, couch potato, 

Free bus pass, dental appointments and the U3A. 

I know I am being ungrateful and unkind, 

For friends, hobbies make retirement easy to bear. 

But I want to listen to fantasias of Cumbria winds. 

Gaining a Lakeland summit is an antidote to fear. 

The photographs are responsible the cause of it. 

Celluloid bridges spanning times separation. 

One is a snow panorama. When on earth was it? 

It doesn’t seem long ago. No, nineteen eighty-one! 

Though the South is undemanding and warmer, 

In the hard northern mountains I have a chance, 

Of meeting around a high familiar corner 

The shy and slender youth who I was once. 

Tom Murphy 

. 
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From the Archives. 

In last Junes Anchor, I mentioned a piece of Research for an American 

customer. who had visited us and obtained information for a 

biography, that he was commissioned to write. I have stayed in touch 

with him and he has written the article below. It will go in the next 

Christchurch History Society magazine ,but I thought you might like to 

see it. I have also sent it to our friends in the church in Sopley. 

John Ward 

Walter Paris (1842–1906) 

by Peter R. Penczer 

Walter Paris, the Anglo-

American artist who grew 

up in Sopley, is best known 

in the United States for his 

watercolors of Colorado 

Springs and the Pikes Peak 

region. Paris was the first 

artist to live there, in 1873–75, and his large watercolors of the frontier 

town are true to life and detailed in the manner of John Ruskin, the 

English art critic and amateur artist. He is less known in Washington, 

D.C., where he is nevertheless considered one of the two best 

watercolorists at the turn of the 20th century. In Christchurch and 
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Sopley, as best I could tell after a visit of one day (hardly enough!), he is 

known not all. 

Paris was born in London in 1842 to Robert Paris, a cabinetmaker, and 

Martha (Farmer) Paris, the ninth of fourteen children. The family 

fortunes changed dramatically in 1847 when Robert’s aunt Rebecca 

Spicer left him a property in Christchurch and several estates on the 

Isle of Wight. She was the widow of John Spicer who had been mayor 

of Christchurch. The young family moved to a house on the grounds of 

Sopley Park, a 433-acre estate which included a manor house with a 

“park and home farm,” the 208-acre Sopley farm, two rented villas, and 

most of the village of Sopley. Robert rented one of the villas with 23 

acres, but I can’t determine its exact location. 

In 1867, John Kemp-Welch, the owner of Schweppes, bought Sopley 

Park, and it passed to his son, who died in 1939. After WWII, the 

property became Sopley Park School and subsequently Moorlands 

College, which demolished the old manor house in 1988. When I visited 

Christchurch in April 2022, John Ward of the Christchurch History 

Society introduced me to the 1989 book A Glimpse of Sopley by Sam 

Morris, and I was able to buy a copy online. At the bottom of page 126 

there is reproduced a watercolor “looking from the Bransgore turning 

to the Woolpack Bridge and Quamp.” The artist is not identified but it 

is clearly by Paris based on his distinctive treatment of the figures. It is 

credited to “the Kemp-Welch estate.” If any of the readers of this 

journal know the owners of this watercolor, or are aware of any 

watercolors by Paris in the U.K., I would be very appreciative if they 
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could contact me at penczer@gmail.com. I am trying to compile a 

comprehensive list of all of Paris’s surviving works, and I would like to 

include ones of Sopley and Christchurch in my biography of Paris, 

which is in progress. 

Paris trained as an architect, spent about seven years in India, and then 

emigrated to the United States in 1873. He returned to England many 

times, sometimes for the summer and sometimes for periods of years. 

He had the time and money to make the trip, which usually took nine 

or ten days, almost every year and to travel first class. I know that Paris 

made several watercolors of Sopley other than the one in A Glimpse of 

Sopley, and probably many more.  He exhibited The Church at Sopley, 

Hampshire at Bombay in 1868 as well as The Old Manor House, likely 

Sopley Manor. The present location of these two works is unknown. He 

exhibited Christchurch, Hants, and Old Cottage Interior, Sopley, Hants 

at the Royal Society of British Artists in 1880–81. I believe the latter 

watercolor is the same one that is now in a private collection in 

Maryland, but the Maryland work is not labeled. Incidentally, the place 

named “Hants” was a mystery to me for a long while before I realized 

that it is an abbreviation for Hampshire. 

Walter Paris was a hard worker and his productivity could put other 

artists to shame. Based on newspaper accounts of his output, I think he 

must have made between 1,500 and 2,000 watercolors in his lifetime. I 

have accounted for just over a hundred, but what happened to the 

others, I have no idea. He made watercolors of other English subjects 
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such as Wells Cathedral and the Woolwich military academy where he 

taught for several years, and these have turned up in American 

collections. Newspaper articles record him returning from England with 

large numbers of watercolors, so they must have sold better in the 

United States. Paris was even involved in a court case challenging a tax 

on art imported into the U.S. 

I visited England in April 2022 and spent most of a week in London 

visiting museums and exploring Walter Paris’s many connections there, 

then took the train to Christchurch. Oddly enough, I had been there 

once before and, what’s more, it is the only place in the U.K. that I had 

ever been other than London. My previous trip was in the 1990s with a 

girlfriend who worked for an American military contractor. We stayed 

at the King’s Arms, with the Anglo-American military-industrial complex 

footing the bill. There were many odd little differences between the 

two countries but just one example was her offices near Christchurch. 

The windows opened and did not have screens, and a cat who lived in 

the neighborhood could come and go as he pleased—unimaginable in 

the U.S. When I stayed in Christchurch this time I had more modest 

accommodations. I am fond of English cider, which is not easy to find in 

the U.S., and had one at the Ship.  

The next morning John Ward met me at the History Society in the 

tower of the Priory Church. I was very impressed with the great age of 

their quarters, and we toured the church a bit. After some discussion, 

John very generously offered to drive me out to Sopley. We picked up 

his wife, Hetty, and made our first stop at the church there. She was 
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the first to notice the stained glass windows, one of which was 

dedicated to Robert and Martha Paris “by their surviving children,” 

according to a handsome brass plaque. The window has three lights, 

and at the bottom of each  are square panes very reminiscent of tiles 

that Paris made for the Tile Club in New York City. Robert and Martha 

are buried in the churchyard with daughter Mary Ann Paris. 

There are also windows dedicated to Mary Ann Paris and her sister 

Alice Ann, who was the wife of Frederick Day Mander, according to the 

dedication. Mary Ann drowned at Mudeford on July 10, 1867, aged 

only nineteen. John and Hetty drove me out there, and we visited the 

quay, which was crowded with people. As I understand it, the quay was 

once the site of a beach which had been a safe spot for bathing. Not 

long before Mary Ann’s death, a sand bank formed offshore forcing the 

Avon into a channel with a swift current and a steep drop off. As we 

left, I saw signs warning against swimming. 

Back in town, we visited the Red House Museum and met with Laura 

Bullivant. The museum did not have anything on Walter Paris, but she 

found some interesting material on Benjamin Ferrey, an architect and 

native of Christchurch who trained Paris in architecture. John, Hetty, 

and I said our goodbyes, and I toured the museum, which I really 

enjoyed. 
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                                  LENT LUNCHES 

Burton Church members are accustomed to holding a series of Lent 

lunches and sending the money they make to Christian Aid. We at All 

Saints want to join in with them and at the same time maintain our 

ecumenical link with the people at St Joseph’s. 

At St Luke’s their hall is not large enough for everyone to sit down at 

the same time so they have a “come when you can” system, at which 

soup, a roll, cheese and pickle are served on the dates below, from 12 

noon until 2.00pm. They ask a charge of £5 for each meal. 

At St Joseph’s, everyone will sit down together at 12.30pm as in past 

years. Donations there will go, to CAFOD. 

Friday 24th February from 12 noon to 2pm St Lukes Church Hall    

Friday 10th March at 12.30pm in St Joseph’s Church Hall 

 Friday 17th March from 12.00-2.00 in St Luke’s Church Hall 

 Friday 31st March from 12.00 to 2.00 in St Luke’s Church Hall 

Members of All Saints will organise the lunch  at Burton on 31st 

March. 

        Please try and support as many of the lunches as you can. 

Christian Aid envelopes will be available on 31st March if you wish to 

gift aid a donation in addition to the £5 for the lunch. 
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                     From the (All Saints Church) Archives. 

Our All-Saints History continues to develop in the shape of two large 

Blue Boxes and a digitised Hard drive. The latter shows our 

determination to do our best to keep up with technology. It will be a 

challenge to catalogue all the information that has come in and to 

compile it in a fashion that will keep up with the times, but I will do my 

best. I find it extremely interesting as the information details the 

development of Mudeford throughout the ages and the influence of 

our church community. I have added to the Archives some items 

donated recently, which are new to me, if not to all of you. 

1. An article titled, “Daughter Church to Parish Church” by Anthea 

Bell. 

2. A DVD of the consecration of All Saints 17th April 2007. 

3. An article from a Parish magazine from 2010, showing the 90th 

Birthday of Joan Simms, in which she provides delightful 

snippets about the locality during her life here. 

 

This is a colour photograph of 

the Church from 1990, taken 

from Donnibrook Flats nearby. 

Thanks to Barbara Miles for 

one that I had not seen before. 

 

 

My task this month is to make some progress on producing copies of 

the set of postcards to raise money for the development fund. The 

Archive now contains previous examples of development funds, which 

have been successful. 
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Perhaps, when the church is rebuilt, we can have a small display of our 

history. At present, Vikki and I will continue to provide some snippets 

of history in the Anchor. 

Thanks to all who have contacted us. If you are interested in accessing 

these, contact me. 

John Ward 

Coconut and Jam Cookies 
 

These cookies have always been a favourite with our family. They are 

very quick to make. This recipe makes about 10. 

Ingredients 

6ozs Self Raising Flour 

3ozs margarine 

3 tablespoons coconut  

4 tablespoons caster sugar  

1/2 teaspoon bicarbonate of soda 

2 teaspoons vanilla essence  

Milk to mix (about 3 tablespoons) 

Jam 

Method 

1. Rub flour and margarine together until looks like breadcrumbs. 

2. Mix in sugar, coconut and bicarbonate. 

3. Add milk and vanilla and mix to form a stiff dough. 

4. Roll out to about 1/2 inch thickness. 

5. Cut into rounds. (approx. 2 inches ). 

6. Make a dent in the middle of each. 

7. Fill hollow with jam. 

8. Bake for 8 -10 minutes  220C/ Gas 7. 

                                                                                  Hetty Ward 
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GARDEN NOTES FOR MARCH  

There was a moment today when it almost felt like spring.  It hadn’t 

started off too well but then later in the morning there was a short 

gentle shower and the sun came out – briefly. I decided to walk round 

the garden and have a proper look to see what was happening.  I 

started at the garage end and was pleased to see the tulips in the large 

pots by the wall were coming through.  They are called Ronaldo and 

will be a deep red.   

Nearby is the hedgehog house where I know a hog is sleeping under 

piles of leaves and hay. I don’t know if he is hibernating or whether he 

is one of the two who come for food every night. I’m pleased he has 

found this little house which John made and he is snug and warm. 

There is a tunnel to go into it which protects him from cats and foxes. 

Two steps further and there is our small pond.  No sign of life there at 

all.  There should be stickleback if they survived the frost.  Hopefully a 

few of them did and they are waiting for it to become a bit warmer 

before they venture near the surface of the water.  

No sign of frogs there at the moment 

either although I keep coming upon 

them in the garden – open a bag of 

compost and there is one looking up at 

me, gather up a pile of leaves in my 

hands and I find I am holding a 

squiggling one. When John took the lid 

off the bin in which we compost the 

oak leaves, there were 4 tiny frogs 

there looking quite content. Luckily we 

like frogs. I wonder what they think of us when they are suddenly 

confronted with this large face peering at them. 
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While I am walking round the garden it’s obvious that the birds too are 

thinking it might be spring from the amount of twittering, whistles, 

tweets and snatches of song I can hear. It really does lift your spirits.  It 

made me think of the poem by Emily Dickinson which commences with 

the line “Hope” is the thing with feathers That perches in the soul”. 

As I pass the small heather bed, I realise that despite me buying 

heathers that supposedly flowered at different times of the year, they 

are all flowering at the same time now! Hopefully they will make the 

one buff tailed bumble bee I have seen very happy. Opposite the 

heather bed is the hedgehog feeding station. One of the hedgehogs is 

much larger than the other and he has been a bit aggressive towards 

the smaller one.  John thinks he is being amorous but I think he is just a 

bully. 

I can see lots of flowers opening up now, snowdrops, crocus, violets 

and the mahonia which smells like sherbet lemons. The small potted 

fig tree has some really good buds and the rhubarb is 6” tall.  So yes, 

spring is definitely on the way. Maureen Smith. 

                                  Humour from Marilyn. Logan 
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                  World Day of Prayer 

The World Day of Prayer service will be held on Friday 3rd March 2023 

at 2.00pm at St Georges Church, Jumpers. 

All Saints no longer has a representative on the ecumenical committee 

of people from the churches of Christchurch, who present this annual 

service. However, everyone is warmly invited to attend the service.                               

Mary Thomas 

Mainly Men 

An invitation for men and women to join an open group within the 

life of All Saints Church. 

On 24th March 2023 

Avon Reach Care Home 

at 11.30 am 

Bournemouth Writing Festival 

By 

Ildiko Spinfisher 

Ildiko, a local writer and co-founder of the festival, will tell us about 

this weekend of talks, walks, seminars, panels, performances and 

workshops for writers wanting to write. 

Followed by a Bring and Share lunch-finger foods only, please. All 

welcome. 

Contact- Bob Miller on 01425 240146 
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Christchurch Foodbank+ Partnering with Faith-Works.   

Thank you so much for your continued support, we were hoping and 

praying the need would slow down in January.....but sadly not.  

We find ourselves with empty spaces on our shelves and in need of 

donations of UHT Milk cartons, Dry Rice, Pasta sauce Jars. Tinned 

meatballs and hot dog sausages, sweet and savoury snacks.  

We were so amazed that through food and cash donations in 2022 we 

were able to give food out to 7443 people, visitors enjoying a chat and 

a cuppa in our refurbished Life centre/St Joes (Partnering with St 

Josephs Church), over 862 people sat down over dinner and did 

community at our CFB+ Community Suppers (Partnering with Godfirst 

Church and CCP) CFB+ Furniture bank blessed 187 households,  

Our 6 inhouse Budget coaches and Debt advisors (CMA) are assisting 

many of our visitors with debt or budgeting, a valuable service.   

Working together with Churches, organisations and the community to 

help those in need and start their journey out of crisis.  

Thank you and blessings  together we can continue this amazing 

ministry  

 

 

Brightest 

Blessings 

 

Tracy Blick 
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                                     Art Group   

  The All Saints Church Art Group now gathers behind Stanpit 

Village Hall, in both the Maberley Room and the Harbour View 

Room above it, on the fourth Saturday of every month from 

10am to 12md, except December. 

This group welcomes everyone with an interest in sketching and 

painting, from beginners to those with years of experience. 

Below are suggested topics for each session. Pictures for 

inspiration will be provided, but people are welcome to bring 

their own photographs of any subject that interests them. 

        For more information please contact Mary Thomas  

           01202 478139 or marytxch@btinternet.com 

                                Programme for 2023 

March 25th Waterfalls/Rocks/Underwater 

April 22nd Skies/Countryside 

May 27th Flowers/Insects 

June 24th New Forest 

July 22nd Lighthouses/Windmills/Beach Huts/Hot Air Balloons 

Aug. 26th Sunlight/Shadows/Reflections 

Sept. 23rd Children at Play 

Oct. 28th Fungi/Autumn 

Nov 25th Pets/Birds 
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Mission Pot: Practical Action 

Practical Action is a charity which has the ultimate goal of “a world 

that works better for everyone”: a world where people in slum 

communities and refugee camps live in safety and dignity, 

smallholders can earn a decent living while working in harmony with 

the environment and where businesses, schools and clinics can have 

the electricity they need to help their businesses succeed. 

They focus on working with local communities, especially women and 

marginalised people. They endeavour to always use renewable 

resources and also engage with governments, international 

organisations, corporate partners and research facilities. 

They aim to increase access to sustainable, clean energy solutions for 

rural or displaced communities. Think about how much safer people in 

refugee camps feel with electric lights. Cleaner cooking stoves and 

fuels reduce harmful smoke inhalation. 

Go to practicalaction.org for more information on this innovative and 

inspiring charity. 

 

 

A Sketch of Mudeford 

By 

Jenny Galpin 
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                             BIBLE STUDY 

 

 

 

                                

The Mothers’ Union holds monthly meetings of the Mudeford 

Branch, usually on the first Monday of each month at 3.30pm and on 

the other Mondays we have a prayer meeting at 10am.  

The Methodist Church at Mudeford Lane kindly let us use their 

lounge for all our meetings. 

 If you are interested in joining the Mothers’ Union and would like 

more information, please speak to me or any of the members. 

Visitors are always welcome. 

   Mary Thomas 

 

 

Judy and Tony Eden kindly welcome us to their home at 3 Minterne 

Road for Bible study at 7pm on Thursday evenings. 

Newcomers are always very welcome. If you are interested in joining 

us, please contact Mary Thomas on 01202 478139 or 

marytxch@btinternet.com                  

However we will take a break during Lent as Rev Stephen Startup is 

holding a Lent course on Thursday evenings at 7.30pm at St John’s 

Purewell. 

Bible study evenings will resume probably on 20th April, but please 

check the weekly news sheet. 
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Carolyne’s  

at 92 Mudeford 
Mudeford ’s Family Hair Stylist  

 

Telephone Carolyne for an appointment  

01425  273724  
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The magazine is published by Mudeford Parochial Church 

Council (P.C.C.).  Copyrights acknowledged.  The Editor re-

serves the right to change copy or material submitted.  No re-

sponsibility or liability is accepted by the Editor or P.C.C. for 

errors or omissions.  The views expressed are not necessarily 

those of the editor, or the Incumbent.   Advertisements are not 

endorsed by the P.C.C. or the Incumbent.   © 2019 Mudeford 

P.C.C.         Church website    allsaintsmudeford.org 
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    If you are looking to buy or sell  your home  

in the BH23 postal code,  

call Homes today on 01425 277 000  

to arrange your free market appraisal. 

   10% discount off our standard commission rates  

when reference ASC is quoted. 

BUYING or SELLING   

Talk to the experts at Homes…  

  Providing an exemplary service since 2008 
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Contacts List 

Church Warden               Chris Green                  01425 552984 

Church Warden                             Tony Eden                   01202 473003 

Cameo               Chris Pickard      07708714731 

Treasurer              Tony Eden                    01202 473003 

Parish Administrator       Maggie Raine     01425 616652 

P.C.C. Secretary          Maggie Raine     01425 616652 

Safeguarding Officer                    Judy Eden                     01202 473003 

Pastoral Co-Ordinator      Jill Duncan                    01425 240305                

Church Choir (Acting)       Audrey Wild      01425 278556 

Organist                            Audrey Wild            01425 278556 

Prayer Group              Dave & Jenny Galpin       01202 475489 

Mothers’ Union            Mary Thomas     01425 478139 

Bible Study / Home Groups   Mary Thomas     01202 478139 

Little Saints             Jill Barr               01202 480961 

Children’s Ministry        Andy Saunders        07734941580 

High Cross Minister        Paul O’Connor             01425 278860 

High Cross Bookings       Jo Hearn                  07815661029             

Little Stars             Tony & Judy Eden   01202 473003 

Electoral Roll            Ann Smith                    01425 279108 

Flower Rota            Maggie Raine     01425 616652 

Holy Dusters/Brass Cleaners   Mary Thomas     01202 478139 

Art Group               Mary Thomas     01202 478139 

Website                    Rona Duncan           01425 272235    

Anchor Editors                              Vikki Miller                   01425 240146 

                                                         John Ward                    01425 277170 

 

www.allsaintsmudeford.org 
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                        All Saints Services 

            Mudeford, Christchurch,BH23 3HS 

             Sunday:  10am at either Stanpit Village Hall or St Luke’s,                                   

Burton.   

             Wednesday: 10am at St John’s, Purewell.                             

         First Sunday in the month  Church In the Round, an                      

informal service at 5-30pm at High Cross Church, Somerford.  

                                   4-30pm in the winter.         

                        On the Internet. 

          See Church web-site or notice board for all details. 

                             www.allsaintsmudeford.org. 

        Sunday; Recorded at 10am, video shortly afterwards. 

 Facebook at https;/www,facebook.com/parishofmudeford/.  

        YouTube at; All Saints Mudeford You Tube Channel. 


