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HOLY YEAR OF MERCY
‘Merciful like the Father’ is the ‘motto’ of this
Holy Year. In mercy, we find proof of how
God loves us. He gives his entire self, always,
freely, asking nothing in return… Day after
day, touched by his compassion, we also can
become compassionate towards others.’

Pope Francis
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From the Chairman

OremusJanuary 2016

Year of Mercy

but as the exercise of charity as a means of restoring an
offender to right behaviour and, therefore, right relationship.

This, in my opinion, seems to be the vision of the mercy-
justice dynamic within Canon Law. Sanctions in the
Catholic Church, whether they are by their nature latae
sententiae – incurred ipso facto – or ferendae sententiae –
imposed by competent authority through due process –
(canon 1314), have a twofold agenda: expiation and
correction. They are meant to prevent scandal and to repair
damage to ecclesial life, and to restore the offender to
acceptable behaviour (canon 1312§1). 

Most importantly, to understand fully the justice-mercy
relationship within the Church, one cannot justifiably ignore
canon 1752 of the Code of Canon Law. Even though it deals
substantively with the procedure for the transfer of priests, it
is, in essence, an encapsulation of the general forma mentis
of the lawgiver, and the intended authentic paradigm of
interpretation and application of the law as a whole. The
salvation of souls (salus animarum) must be the supreme
goal of the Church’s law and, therefore, the yardstick for
determining the place and significance of justice and mercy. 

From the foregoing it will be fair to say that in the vision
of Canon Law mercy is inseparably linked to justice. Pope St
John Paul II states it more eloquently in his 1998 message
for the celebration of the World Day of Peace: ‘Justice
makes whole, it does not destroy; it leads to reconciliation,
not revenge… at its deepest level it is rooted in love, which
finds its most significant expression in mercy. Therefore
justice, if separated from merciful love, becomes cold and
cutting.’

Fr Michael Quaicoe is a Cathedral Chaplain and is a Canon
Lawyer.

When I arrived at Westminster Cathedral in 2006, the left
hand porch entrance was not open as a public entrance
because it was in use as a storeroom. But an occasion arose,
and I just can’t member what it was, that necessitated its
clearance and the opening of both porches – since then they
have both remained open.  

This same porch now contains the Door of Mercy which
was formally opened by the Cardinal on Sunday 13
December. I must have walked through that door hundreds of
times, but walking through it on that Sunday afternoon was as
if I was entering somewhere completely new. I hope that
during the course of this Year of Mercy many, many people
will pass through this door and will follow the Way of Mercy
and be richly blessed by their doing so. Others have written in

From the Chairman
much greater detail and with far more
style about the Year of Mercy than I, so
let me just say that the door is open and
we look forward to seeing you here.

The start of a new calendar year is
always a time for excitement and hope
and so may I conclude by wishing you
all a very happy and blessed New Year
and ask you to keep the life and work of
Westminster Cathedral and of Oremus
in your prayers.

Canon Christopher Tuckwell

Since the proclamation of the ‘Year of Mercy’ by Pope
Francis, not a few commentaries and papers have been
produced. Some to clarify the place of mercy in the life of
the Church and her faithful, and others to establish the
actual rationale for the directive, as distinct from a
celebration of Divine Mercy prayer groups within the
Church. Yet other efforts are more practical: offering
concrete ways of marking the year and how to live it
faithfully, fruitfully and fully.

My objective is to attempt to present a conceptual
framework by which to appreciate the notion of mercy in
Canon Law. The term mercy, in its simplest sense, means
pardon or forgiveness in the event of an offence, wrong or

mistake. It is the action of the wronged, which may or may
not be occasioned by a request from the offender. In this
scenario, the offended party waives the punishment which
the wrong done them will have warranted as a logical
consequence. Here, mercy appears to be the suspension of
justice; the preference of magnanimity to ‘an eye for an eye,
a tooth for a tooth.’

A more ample and authentically Christian outlook on
mercy is understood by the Hebrew words calach, naga or
kaphar, which in addition to meaning ‘lifting’, ‘covering’ or
‘blotting’ also connote regeneration, rebirth or restoration. In
this sense the offender is not merely let off the sanctions that
their action may have incurred, but are reinstated to their
original innocence as a quality of their soul. The motivation
is to afford the penitent the grace of a new vision of life and
a better desire for the holy, and detestation of the sinful.
Mercy is thus a means to an end and not an end in itself. It
is intended for repentance. It is both a life-giving and
enabling action, first of God (naturally), and then of the
faithful who are docile to his promptings. 

Being just

But justice itself may also be viewed either in a strict
sense or in a loose one. In the former sense, justice consists
in giving to each what is their due – ius est suum
uniusquisque tribuere; ‘it is what is owed to another.’
Therefore, not to give to someone that which belongs to
them is to be unjust, resulting in wrongdoing or offence.
However, the extended sense of justice considers the
broader aspect of relationship. To be just means respecting
the demands of a relationship, and to be unjust is failure or
refusal to do so. In this second sense, then, to be justified is
to be restored to proper relations with someone; to be
realigned in a right relationship. Viewed in this way, mercy
may not be construed as the suspension or denial of justice,

Fr Michael Quaicoe

Mercy is the Unfolding of Justice
A vision of mercy in canon law

Fr Alexander Master

On the Solemnity of the Immaculate Conception, Pope
Francis inaugurated the Jubilee Year of Mercy and opened
the Holy Door in St Peter’s basilica. ‘This will be a year,’ he
said, ‘when we grow ever more convinced of God’s mercy.’ 

Many outside the Church might say that they had no
wish – or need – to receive such mercy. But they are
mistaken: there is no human being who does not stand in
need of the mercy of God, whether they know it or not.
Our task in the Year of Mercy is twofold: to open ourselves
more generously to receive the mercy of God, and to bring
that mercy to others. We may feel that there is some major
event or situation in our lives, some sin that somehow
makes us unlovable by God, or an unworthy recipient of his
mercy. We are wrong – and this is the year to convince
ourselves of that. We may know of someone else who feels
that way. They are wrong too, and they may need us to be
the ‘missionary of mercy’ who assures them that the love
and mercy of God is unconditional, and is there for them
always.

Westminster Cathedral has its own Holy Door for the
Jubilee Year, which was opened by the Cardinal on Sunday
13 December. It gives us an opportunity, literally on our
doorstep, ‘to pass through the Holy Door,’ as Pope Francis
says, and so ‘to rediscover the infinite mercy of the Father
who welcomes everyone and goes out personally to
encounter each of them.’ The Holy Door forms the first
station on the Cathedral’s Way of Mercy, which will help us
all to reflect on the mercy of God in the coming year: I
hope that many of us will be able to walk the Way of Mercy
in the coming months.

During the Year of Mercy, the Hail Mary in bidding
prayers at Sunday Mass will usually be replaced by the
‘Hail Holy Queen’, an ancient and lovely prayer addressing
Our Lady as the Mother of Mercy.

Hail Holy Queen, Mother of Mercy; 
hail our life, our sweetness, and our hope. 
To thee do we cry, poor banished children of Eve;
to thee do we send up our sighs, mourning and
weeping in this vale of tears. 
Turn then, most gracious advocate, thine eyes of mercy
towards us, and after this our exile show unto us the
blessed fruit of thy womb, Jesus. 
O clement, O loving, O sweet Virgin Mary. Amen.

Pray for us, O Holy Mother of God,
That we may be made worthy of the promises of Christ.

The Year of Mercy
An Introduction
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TAB Laudato Si’

Advertisement

In late November, Pope Francis appointed two new Auxiliary
Bishops for the Diocese of Westminster, Canon Paul
McAleenan (pictured, left) and Mgr John Wilson (pictured,
right).

The episcopal ordination of both Bishop-elect McAleenan,
a priest of the Diocese of Westminster, and Bishop-elect
Wilson, a priest of the Diocese of Leeds, will take place in
Westminster Cathedral on Monday 25 January, the Feast of the
Conversion of St Paul. 

On hearing the news, Cardinal Vincent Nichols said,
‘Today I thank God for this gift of two new bishops for service
in our Diocese. As Pope Francis has made clear, the name of a
new bishop is written by Jesus himself. So today I say, “Thanks
be to God!”’ 

He continued, ‘I am also most thankful to Pope Francis for
this important strengthening of our diocesan family in our
striving to be faithful to the Lord and to the mission he has
given to us all. The role of the bishop is one of demanding
service and here we are blessed by these additions to the
oversight and encouragement which we can offer, in the name
of the Good Shepherd, to our priests and people.

‘I am delighted to welcome Bishop-elect Paul McAleenan.
He has served this diocese for many years and now he will
continue to do so in this new ministry. He steps forward for
this ordination from the ranks of much-loved parish priests,
whose faithful service and generosity are deeply appreciated.
His experience and voice will be a great addition to the
episcopal ministry we can offer together.

‘I welcome most warmly to this Diocese Bishop-elect John
Wilson. In doing so I extend my thanks to the Diocese of
Leeds and to Bishop Marcus Stock. Mgr Wilson has been
nurtured and formed in and for that diocese. So I thank
everyone there for this act of generosity. God always rewards
this generous giving to the wider Church. We will benefit from
his experience and his enthusiasm and we will take good care
of him!

‘On behalf of my fellow bishops here, Bishop John
Sherrington and Bishop Nicholas Hudson, I welcome our new
brother bishops. I assure them of a warm welcome from our
priests and people.’

Laudato Si’ – On Care For Our Common Home is Pope
Francis’ second encyclical. It is a remarkable document
ranging from scientific evidence to Teilhard de Chardin, 
St Francis of Assisi, the Orthodox Ecumenical Patriarch
Bartholomew and even a Sufi poet. 

Westminster Cathedral Interfaith Group will be spending 2016
studying the document with the help of

CAFOD’s guidance booklet, and
a range of exciting speakers
from different faith
traditions. 

Archbishop Kevin
McDonald, Archbishop
Emeritus of Southwark,
and Chair of the
Catholic Bishops’
Conference Committee
for Other Faiths and of
the Committee for
Catholic-Jewish Relations,

will begin the series on
Wednesday 20 January. 

Studying Laudato Si’
John Woodhouse

The Interfaith Group meets in the Hinsley Room, Morpeth
Terrace (SW1P 1EP) from 4.00pm to 5.00pm on every third
Wednesday of the month. All are welcome and there is no
charge. The other speakers are as follows:

Wednesday 17 February: Marilyn Mason (Coordinator,
Humanists for A Better World)
Wednesday 16 March: Brian Cuthbertson (Head of
Environment and Sustainability, Anglican Diocese of London)
Wednesday 20 April: Sheikh Ramzy (Director, Oxford Islamic
Information Centre)
Wednesday 15 June: Carol Gould (Jewish journalist)
Wednesday 19 October: Farhan Mayer (Senior Researcher in
Islamic Studies, Quilliam Foundation)
Wednesday 16 November: Roy Sutherwood (Executive
Director, Jamyang Buddhist Centre)
Wednesday 21 December: Man Mohan Gupta (Vedic)
Copies of the document are available from Catholic
bookshops as well as on the Vatican website.

As this is the Jubilee Year of Mercy, the speakers have been
invited to comment briefly if they wish on the theme of ‘Mercy.’

To find the Hinsley Room stand in front of Westminster
Cathedral in Victoria Street and walk to your right past St Pauls
bookshop and the school and look for a fenced garden
between the playing fields. The nearest station is Victoria.
Contact John Woodhouse 0790 8888 586 (by text), email:
woodhousesopten@btinternet.com

Bishop-elect Paul McAleenan
Bishop-elect McAleenan said: ‘It is with a sense of

inadequacy and unworthiness that I accept this office of
Auxiliary Bishop of Westminster. To be a bishop was never a
part of my plans and certainly not my expectation. I know it is
only with the help of God I can carry out this ministry in a
way that is pleasing to him. God in his wisdom, as Scriptures
record, chooses unlikely figures to lead his people. It is in this
God that I place my trust.

‘I pray also that the faith and trust shown in me by Pope
Francis will be well placed. For my part I promise to work with
Cardinal Vincent, my fellow auxiliary bishops and the
presbyterate for the good of the people of God in Westminster
and the benefit of the Church.

Bishop-elect John Wilson
Bishop-elect Wilson said: ‘I am rarely lost for words, but

when His Excellency Archbishop Mennini, the Apostolic
Nuncio, informed me that I had been nominated by Pope
Francis as an Auxiliary Bishop of Westminster I was reduced to
silence. Aware of my unworthiness it was only after prayer,
and with complete trust in God’s provident goodness, that I
accepted. It is such an enormous privilege to be asked to serve
the Lord and his Church in this way. I can only do so seeking
to follow the example of the Lord Jesus who came humbly in
service of all.

‘I know something of the wonderful vibrancy of Catholic
faith and life present in the Diocese of Westminster. Under the
leadership of Cardinal Nichols, and working closely with the
other bishops, priests, deacons, religious and lay faithful, I look
forward to witnessing to Christ and to sharing the joy of the
Gospel together as a community of missionary disciples…

‘I realise that I have much to learn as this new chapter of
my ministry begins. I ask for prayer, especially as the Year of
Mercy approaches, that I might serve the Lord’s desire that
reconciliation take root in our hearts and bear the fruit of
peace for our world.’

As mentioned above, the episcopal ordination of both Bishop-
elect McAleenan and Bishop-elect Wilson will take place at
the Cathedral on 25 January at 12.00pm. All at Westminster
Cathedral and Oremus wish them every blessing and
welcome as they begin their new ministry among us.

Gifts from the Lord: New Auxiliary Bishops
© Mazur/catholicnews.org.uk
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Cathedral Groups
Advertisement

Jesus tells us ‘No-one can come to me
unless the Father himself draws them,
and I will raise them up at the last
day’ (Jn 6:44). God drew me to the
Cathedral Hall 19 years ago through a
Methodist friend married to a former
Jesuit, and a Catholic lady, a former
nun, Mary Worrall. My children also
encouraged me to find a church, a
holy place, where I, as a single
person, could flourish. An Anglican,

slightly battered from divorce and unruly diabetes, I sought
the living Jesus and found him here with the Holy Spirit. 

Friday night marks the end of the working week. Just as
many seek the pub to chew things over, so several worshippers
in the Cathedral wanted somewhere to meet to keep alert their
spiritual lives. To answer this need, in 1973 Dom Benedict
Heron, Abbot of Cockfosters, with Fr Norman Brown, from the
Cathedral, invited those who wanted to continue praying to
meet in the Crypt. Forty people turned up! Every week the
numbers increased, so the Prayer Group moved into what later
became St Pauls Bookshop. This also became too small, so, in
1985, the Prayer Group moved to the Cathedral Hall – where
it remains to this day.

The aim of the Charismatic Prayer Group has always been
for people to worship and pray together, discovering God’s will
for them. At the start, Dom Benedict and Fr Brown were the
chief speakers, but this role has widened to include those, not
only in holy orders, who are ‘charismatic’ and keen to witness
to the healing power of the Holy Spirit. 

On the first Friday night of every month, a Healing Mass is
held. Fr David Gummet is our Spiritual Director, Fr Ephrem
Andom his Deputy. Other priests are also invited: some
beforehand, others whom the Holy Spirit brings in. For the
remaining Fridays, a speaker is invited; afterwards the Healing
Team pray with those who come forward for healing. Jesus
understands every particle of what we suffer; the Holy Spirit
heals in ways we don’t necessarily grasp. He certainly does
heal, or this Prayer Group could not have kept going.

Life in the Spirit
The Charismatic Prayer Group
Henrietta Usherwood

Kate Moir, when she became the present Lay Coordinator,
prayed for guidance. ‘Bring in My sons,’ was God’s answer,
and she has! Every week there’s a different speaker, mainly a
Catholic priest, strong in the charisms. But clergy from
different Christian denominations, leading figures from
Catholic Charismatic Renewal, a prison governor with his
chaplain, members of the Salvation Army, Street Pastors, and
our own Healing Team – they all bless the Prayer Group with
Jesus’ teaching.

His teaching, Kate believes, makes clear the Prayer Group
is open to everyone, regardless of colour, creed or lifestyle. The
congregation is rich in its variety: principally Catholic, but
many from other Christian branches, with some, uncertain of
their faith, simply wanting to learn about the Lord. Several of
no faith have become Catholics while with us, and we’ve held
Masses for Travellers from around the country.

For those coming into the Prayer Group from relatively
formal Christian services, it could appear that though priests
and the Healing Team were often present, no one person was
in charge. Gradually the light dawned: the Holy Spirit was at
the helm! He guides the music ministry to lead the worship
most beautifully; their songs of praise lift up our souls, and
some of those walking past, to draw them in. 

One of the gifts of the Spirit is ‘praying in tongues’, not
something I knew when I came. When one of the Healing
Team prayed over me, singing in tongues, I was silently
stunned. A spirit of ‘unforgiveness’ (lodged for over four years)
left me and never returned. Although I’d tried hard in my own
strength to forgive, it was not possible. But in the power of the
Spirit, it was, and it is.

Shortly after I arrived in 1996, ‘Life in the Spirit’ seminars
took place – similar in essence to the Alpha course. This seven
week course brings Christ’s message of salvation to life,
especially Week Five where everyone’s baptised in the Holy
Spirit, followed by two further weeks devoted to growing in
His love. The next course will run during the seven weeks
from 22 January 2016: we would love to welcome you! 

Henrietta Usherwood is now retired from working with
prisoners and doing exhibitions at the Royal Armouries, 
HM Tower of London, where she also worships at St Peter’s 
ad Vincula.
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Canon Daniel Cronin Jesuit Camino

One of the clearest ways I sense the Holy Spirit working in
my life is when I am working on a new book. The Year of
the Priesthood proposed for us by Pope Benedict in 2009
and now the Extraordinary Holy Year of Mercy suggested to
us by Pope Francis have both provided the impetus and
inspiration I needed to compile a resource that might be
helpful to readers.

While the compendium Priesthood: a life open to Christ
was well received, it was primarily written for my brother
priests. One gentle criticism I received from a parishioner
struck a chord. ‘Father, while I like the book, why did you
not think of asking a lay person to say something about the
priesthood?’ I took the comment to heart because I thought
she had a point.

So, when I started to think about a
potential book for the Year of Mercy I
considered Ann’s words and thought this
new book should, for the most part, be
written by lay members of the People of
God. As each day went by I felt the Holy
Spirit guiding me to come up with a wish
list of people I might write to. I decided
on a combination of famous Catholics
and others, albeit less well-known, who
do impressive charitable work for those who need a helping
hand or listening ear.

It is not everyone’s gift to be able to write an article for
publication. I realised that many of those I invited to
contribute to the book were incredibly busy people, holding
down some of the most senior positions in our country.
Needless to say, I am not going to list the names of those
who felt unable to contribute; suffice it to say that
footballers and their managers were the least fruitful
correspondents! Clearly their talents lay elsewhere, and that
is absolutely fine.

My next task was to think of a title. I was very clear that
it should contain the word ‘mercy’; but what should precede
it? Again more days and weeks were spent mulling it over. I
have been privileged to attend a number of talks on the
sacraments given by the current Prior Provincial of the
Dominicans, Fr John Farrell OP. I recalled that one of his
favourite words in describing grace is that it ‘abounds’; it is
generous, and not something static. As I thought more about
that, it dawned on me that God’s mercy is freely given,
lavish and inexhaustible.

So the title Abounding in Mercy came to mind, which I
lived with for many months and nothing seemed to surpass
it. Originally, I was going to base the book on the words
and teaching of Pope Francis. It was at the prompt of a
priest friend of mine who works in the Vatican that I was
guided to include the gifted teaching of Pope Benedict as
well. I am so glad of that steer because we live in this

Abounding in Mercy
Reflections for the Holy Year

utterly unique time in the history of our Church – the
photograph on the front cover of the book conveys that
admirably.

Naturally I am immensely grateful to those who
responded to my invitation to write; the book would be
nothing without them. It would be invidious to say which
article I most favoured. However, I would like to share with
you the background surrounding the only article that I did
not commission and that is the one by Ambassador Rogelio
Pfirter. When he was in London as the Ambassador of the
Argentine Republic from 1995 to 2000, Mgr (now
Archbishop) George Stack and I became very friendly with
him. He invited us to many events at his embassy. The first

was a wonderful lunch at the residence
when he invited us and two Jesuits from
Farm Street to be his guests. In a short
speech he said that it was his custom
wherever he was appointed to invite two of
the local clergy and two Jesuits, because he
had been educated by the latter. It was much
later that he told me his old teacher had
become the Cardinal Archbishop of Buenos
Aires, Jorge Borgoglio SJ.

On hearing of the Cardinal’s election to
the papacy on 13 March 2013, the first person I emailed
was Rogelio. As a result of that, when he heard that I was
compiling a new anthology, he spontaneously sent me an
essay which is the first one in the book. In it he provides a
fascinating and unique insight into the experience of being
taught as a 16-year-old, when the young Jorge Borgoglio
was 27. In the article one can detect a number of principles
that undergird the Holy Father’s current teaching ministry.

Finally, I would like to share with you what might be
called serendipity. During the process of compiling
Abounding in Mercy I was invited to visit Campion Hall,
Oxford by its Master, Fr James Hanvey SJ. The Jesuit
community there has prepared a very interesting booklet
for guests and while reading through it, I could hardly
credit the discovery that there is a painted mural in the
chapel – of Our Lady of Mercy. It was paid for by Evelyn
Waugh from royalties accrued from his book on Edmund
Campion. I was readily given permission to reproduce the
mural in the book; from then on it was evident to me that
the anthology should be placed under the protection of
Our Lady of Mercy.

My hope is that this compendium will provide
inspiration during this Extraordinary Year of Mercy, so that in
the words of Blessed Paul VI we can pass from miseria to
misericordia – from ‘misery’ to ‘mercy’. 

Canon Daniel Cronin is the compiler of Abounding in
Mercy, St Pauls Publications (£8.95). The book is available
to purchase from St Pauls Bookshop, next to the Cathedral.

Canon Daniel Cronin

Walking 200 km in eight days through largely mountainous
terrain in a mixture of early autumn Spanish weather can
actually be a lot of fun. This fundraising Camino in the
steps of St Ignatius, founder of the Jesuits, was certainly
that, but also offered wonderful spiritual opportunities to
get more in touch with Ignatius the pilgrim and his
spirituality, too. We hope we have also raised some prayers,
awareness and even some money for the Caritas Bakhita
Project, the anti-human trafficking initiative of the Diocese
of Westminster.   

The part of the Ignatian Camino we followed runs from
Verdù, just over the Aragon border in Catalunya, at the
Shrine of the seventeenth century Jesuit, St Peter Claver. He
was a missionary to Colombia, who fought for the civil
rights of Africans trapped in the slavery of the time. A fitting
place to reflect on the evils of human trafficking of modern
day migrants to Britain. And so began the walkers’ spiritual
journey too, reflecting on the gift of our own personal
freedom and how we respond to this gift in our lives.
Praying, celebrating Mass, sharing faith along the way, we
began the long and windy road Ignatius himself knew – as,
in 1522, he too headed along the same ‘Cami Ral’ towards
the great Abbey of the Black Madonna of Montserrat.   

To be a pilgrim?
As the walking targets for each day got longer, so the

spiritual theme of personal freedom went deeper. We asked
the question Ignatius asked on the road: ‘What does it really
mean to be a pilgrim?’ To be heading to a place of religious
significance is one answer. It might be Lourdes, Walsingham
or Jerusalem. Part of it is the actual doing of the journey, of
putting in the effort to get there, whether walking or by
other means. But, as in life, what we do and why we do it
are intertwined. On one level our reason was raising
prayers, awareness and funds for Project Bakhita. But there
is an inner journey on a pilgrimage of this sort, which
mirrors the journey of life. Ignatius’ own camino through
these villages, towns and countryside, getting closer and
closer to Montserrat and Manresa, mirrored an inner
journey which led him to reflect on how the gift of his
personal freedom represented true detachment from worldly
concerns, and ultimately his indifference to what life would
turn out to be for him in God’s plan.  

The town of Igualada, about 80 km in, is not named in
Ignatius’ autobiography, but was most probably the ‘large
village not far from Montserrat’ where he symbolically and
actually shed his clothes to put on pilgrim garb. Ignatius’
journey appears to most modern-day pilgrims to be very
dramatic. It was of his time. But it raises the question: what
is the equivalent of a pilgrim’s sackcloth and sandals? What
do I need to let go of to be truly free, detached, indifferent?
What do I, at least, desire to desire to let go of? I like to
think Ignatius was thinking and praying about this over this
long journey along the same ancient pilgrim road, perhaps
talking as he did to the Lord’s mother before whom he
would lay down his sword at Montserrat.

To Be A Pilgrim
Walking the Ignatian Camino for Project Bakhita

And so to that place of magical spiritual presence,
Montserrat, the great abbey built into the mountains, where
Ignatius spent three days in prayer before the Madonna and
child. Here we rested to recover from our travails through hot
sun, woodlands, straight roads, winding roads, wind,
thunderstorm and lots of driving rain – all things ordinary and
extraordinary in God's creation. It was wonderful to rest here
in this sacred place and to have time to reflect on Ignatius’
own journey. And to honour Our Lady, who I think must have
taught him so much about how to follow her Son, who follows
her generosity in holding out her hand in an embrace of all
God’s creation, in hard times when we cannot respond as fully
as we are able to the angel’s call, in the persevering every day,
in the brighter moments of Magnificat clarity, even through
cross, tomb and darkness. Surely it was here, I thought, the
inspiration for the structure of the Spiritual Exercises grew
stronger within him.    

And so, finally, to Manresa, where Ignatius spent several
months composing the Spiritual Exercises. Where, following
his conversion and handing himself over to Christ at the foot
of Our Lady of Montserrat, he wanted to share this experience
with the world, guiding us through an experience-led process
of reflection and prayer based on our being loved sinners,
following Jesus in his human life and ministry in the Gospels,
his passion and death, tomb, and new life.  

The Ignatian Camino is a treasure still being developed
as an apostolic work of the Jesuits worldwide: a new way of
doing an Ignatian retreat for individuals and groups This
year is a Jubilee Year for the Camino, we at Farm Street hope
to continue to help develop this initiative, both for
awareness and fundraising projects and to provide new
ways to bring Ignatius’ spirituality of inner freedom to those
who seek it on life’s journey. 

Fr Dominic Robinson SJ is a member of the Society of Jesus
ministering at the church of the Immaculate Conception, Farm
Street. To support the Bakhita Appeal, please go to
www.jesuit.org.uk and follow the link to the Bakhita
fundraising page. 

Fr Dominic Roninson SJ
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Guild News and Groups

Guild News: Visit to
St James, Spanish Place

Louise Sage and Anne Marie Micallef

As part of our regular education programme, 12 members of
the Guild of St John Southworth visited St James’s, Spanish
Place recently. We were shown around by Fr Christopher
Colven, the parish priest. St James’s is built in the Gothic style
and its foundation stone was laid on 17 June 1887, with the
church being opened in September 1890. 

We chose to visit St James’s for a number of reasons, one of
which was to see the martyrs’ painting (above). This was
painted by Geoffrey Webb and depicts 14 of the martyrs
beatified by Pius XI in 1929 – a link with October’s visit to
Tyburn Convent by members of the Guild. The picture shows
St John Southworth in the centre, together with priests and
religious of the sixteenth and seventeenth centuries who died
for the Faith. It also depicts lay people, such as St Margaret
Ward and St John Roche, a Thames boatman who stands,
holding an oar, on the left hand side of St John Southworth.

Westminster Cathedral architect, John Francis Bentley, did
not enter the competition to build this church. He did,
however, design furnishings for five chapels and shrines
including the reredos in the Lady Chapel, the Sacred Heart
altar, the Communion rails, the opus sectile (cut work) mosaic
for the main altar, St Joseph’s altar and some of the stained
glass windows. Members of the Guild were particularly
impressed by the opus sectile on the front of the main altar,
which depicts Our Lady and the Child Jesus among various
Saints and is particularly beautiful. The angels on the front of
the altar in St Joseph’s chapel were also outstanding.

The church is just behind Oxford Street and is well worth 
a visit.

If you would like to know more about the Guild of St John
Southworth, please contact Anne Marie Micallef
annemariem@rcdow.org.uk or telephone 020 7931 6067

Andrew Cusack

It is often said that one man’s terrorist is another man’s
freedom fighter – but what inspires the man who refuses 
to fight? Is he a coward? A man of conscience? Or a mere
contrarian who goes too far? Sharon Jennings’s new play,
Memorial, explores the surprisingly not yet well-known
story of Blessed Franz Jägerstätter, an Austrian executed
during the Second World War for his conscientious
objection to military service under Hitler.

This clever telling frames the martyr’s life mostly in
retrospect, as the Mayor (played by the very capable Joe
Cushley) assembles the leading villagers of St Radegund
(actors Richard Evans, Carianne Dunford, Richard Ward, and
Meg Lake) to compile the list of names to be etched
permanently in stone on the village’s war memorial. The list
is finalised but there is one name that cries out to be
remembered: their poor lamented Franz.

We meet the main character (played by Felix Dunning)
both through the memories of his rural contemporaries and
his own letters home to his wife during basic training. For
his refusal to take the military oath of absolute obedience to
Adolf Hitler, he is thrown into prison. Memorial reaches its
apex in the confrontation between the uncomplicated but
principled Franz and his cunning and clever military judge
(a role brilliantly performed by Gary Merry). The chilling
battle between good and evil is made all too real and the
viewer is reminded of the battles of conscience ongoing in
our own lives and the lives of thousands of others every
single day.

In the end, it is through the lens of his fellow villagers
that we remember Franz. Why can’t he just sign on the
dotted line? All the rest of us did. It’s a mere formality. We
didn’t have a choice!

Deviant? Rebel? Hero? Whatever we think of men like
Franz, in this play Sharon Jennings has carved and crafted 
a memorial to conscience — a healthy but haunting
reminder of that freedom which always remains even when
all others disappear.

Carving a Memorial 
to Conscience
Memorial

Written / Directed by Sharon Jennings
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Catholic National LibraryNew Missal

On the First Sunday of Advent there took place a
significant event in the life of the Catholic Church in the
English-speaking world: the official introduction of the
new Ordinariate Form Altar Missal. The Altar Missal was
published by the Catholic Truth Society in early
November and distributed to Ordinariate Groups in
Australia, the United Kingdom and the North America. Its
official title is ‘Divine Worship’. The Missal will stand
alongside the Missale Romanum in Ordinariate sacristies
around the world. 

This Missal is the culmination of five years of work by
both the Congregation for the Doctrine of the Faith and the
Congregation for Divine Worship and the Sacraments,
under the leadership of Archbishop Joseph Augustine Di
Noia, Adjunct Secretary of the Congregation for the
Doctrine of the Faith. The Ordinariate groups in Australia,
the UK and North America are deeply indebted to him and
his colleagues for all the work they have done over the last
five years.

Any former Anglican or Episcopalian who picks up a
copy of the new Altar Missal will immediately recognise the
style of English used in it. The language derives ultimately
from the Sarum Rite, used in England before 1559. The
English translation of the Mass which Thomas Cranmer
prepared was based on the Mass in use in England in the
sixteenth century. Although he altered the text to suit his
own theological preferences, the foundation of the English
Book of Common Prayer remained the Missal he inherited.
The standard version of the Book of Common Prayer, now
rarely used within the Church of England, was published in
1662. The language of the prayer book continues to resonate
in the English language with phrases such as: ‘Almighty God
unto whom all hearts be open…’ and ‘Ye that do truly and
earnestly repent you of your sins…’ or ‘Hear what
comfortable words…’ This language remains part of English
culture despite the Church of England’s abandonment of the
1662 liturgy. Curiously, Anglican churches seem mostly to
have adopted the English version of the Novus Ordo Missae

The Ordinariate Form: New Altar Missal
Catholicae, thereby further loosening contact with their
Anglican heritage. In contrast, the Ordinariate Form has
been carefully constructed by the Congregation for Divine
Worship to reflect the history of the English church since the
sixteenth century, the use of the English language in
churches in England and Wales during this period and
fidelity to the theology of the liturgy of the Roman Rite.

On 11 January 2016, a very special event will take place
at Westminster Cathedral. The Ordinary, Mgr Keith Newton,
will preside at an Ordinariate Form Mass in the Lady
Chapel. The Mass is to celebrate the publication of the new
Altar Missal and the fifth anniversary of the establishment of
the Personal Ordinariate of Our Lady of Walsingham in
January 2011. At the end of the Mass, Mgr Newton will
present copies of the Altar Missal to the Administrator of
Westminster Cathedral, to representatives of the London,
Birmingham and Oxford Oratories, to the Vice Rector of 
St Mary’s College, Oscott, to Mother Winsome of the Sisters
of the Blessed Virgin Mary and to the Rector of the National
Shrine at Walsingham, Mgr John Armitage. These Missals are
gifts from the Friends of the Ordinariate of Our Lady of
Walsingham and recognise the support given by the
recipients to the Ordinariate over the last five years.

Nicolas Ollivant is the Chairman of the Friends of the
Ordinariate

Nicolas Ollivant

An agreement has been reached between
the Trustees of the Catholic National Library
(CNL) and Durham University which means
that the Library, founded in 1912, will be
taken into the care of Durham University.

My fellow Trustees had been searching
for some time for the optimal way of
carrying forward the Library’s work for its

next hundred years. Durham University Library met a large
number of our criteria. The University has an existing
commitment to the study of the
important contribution made by
Catholicism. This has clearly been
shown by the decision to establish its
Centre for Catholic Studies in 2007
and by its work with the important
collections at Ushaw College. We
have also noted the University
Library’s recent acquisition of
important complementary collections
of other Christian denominations.
These and the CNL collection will
further enhance Durham University’s
status as one of the leading
Universities in the world for the study
of religion. We have also been
impressed by its strong commitment to
public outreach, and the high level of
conservation skills. Existing CNL
members can be assured that our
historic Library is in safe hands.

The Trustees are hugely grateful
to Dom Cuthbert Brogan, Abbot of 
St Michael’s Abbey, and to the
Empress Eugenie Trust. Through Dom
Cuthbert’s support, the Abbey has
provided the Library with a home for 10 years. In
recognition of this, and of the many kindnesses that the CNL
has received, the Trustees are donating a number of Library’s
physical assets to the Abbey.

Since its formation in 1997, the CNL Trust has received
significant financial support from the Diocese of Westminster,
from the late Sir John Paul Getty, the Theodore Trust, and the
Diana Forty Memorial Trust. Benefactions and donations have
also been received from many other charitable institutions and
private individuals. Without this the Library would not have
been able to continue its important work. The full extent of
what it has achieved is recorded in A Centennial History of
the Catholic National Library (1912-2012) by Fr Gerard
Skinner, published by Fisher Press in 2013. The Trustees are
also grateful to Mrs Joan Bond who has given stalwart service
as Librarian for more than 30 years, and to her husband the
Rev Alan Bond, and also to the many volunteers who have
worked for the Library over the years.

As befits its historic importance the Catholic National
Library will remain as a discrete collection within the Library
of Durham University, maintaining its existing title. It will be
an important resource for the Centre for Catholic Studies.

New Home for an Old Library

Once its catalogue has been integrated with the on-line format
of the University Library the collection will be available for
study and research both by students at the Centre, and by
Durham University students in general. Existing life members
of the CNL will continue to have access to the collection by
arrangement with the Durham University Librarian. Members
of the CNL, past and present, will also be able to borrow
books through the UK Inter-Library Loan scheme.

The CNL has 70,000 volumes of books and over 150 runs
of various periodicals. The collection’s range is wide: religious

history and biography, theology,
spirituality and devotion. There is also
much material on all aspects of culture
inspired by the Catholic Church, as
well as a widely admired collection of
Catholic fiction. 

As part of the agreement with
Durham University, volumes in the
collection which are duplicates of
those already in the Durham
University Library collection are being
offered to Stonyhurst College and the
new School of the Annunciation at
Buckfast Abbey.  

Following the move, Professor
Eamon Duffy, Professor Emeritus of the
History of Christianity, Cambridge
University said: ‘The holdings of the
Catholic National Library are
genuinely unique, and of national
importance. They reach well beyond
academic theology and history, to
include a rich collection of Catholic
fiction, devotion, and popular
theology, of a kind rarely found in

other collections. “Ephemeral” and “popular” works of this
kind have been overlooked or actively excluded from
academic libraries, but we are increasingly conscious of their
historical, sociological and culture value. They represent an
exciting and extremely valuable research resource for the
academy, the church and the wider culture, and their
assimilation into a great university library will secure their
survival and make them available for study as never before.’

Professor Paul D Murray, Dean-Director of the Centre for
Catholic Studies, Durham University said: ‘I am delighted that
the Catholic National Library has been given a new permanent
home within the holdings of Durham University. The CNL
collections will be a major asset for researchers working on
Catholic theology, history, and culture within the University’s
Centre for Catholic Studies. We welcome this further
significant collaboration with the Catholic community in
service of creating a quite unique space for the study of
Catholicism and Catholic tradition within the premier stream
of the UK public academy.’

Until its move to St Michael’s Abbey, Farnborough, the
Catholic National Library was housed in The Friary, Francis
Street – near the Cathedral.
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work in Beckenham, and among young business women in
London. At noon on one day each week they were carried
up to the summit of the tower in a bucket drawn by the
steam-driven hoist. At the top they held a short service of
prayer, bible reading and hymn singing. In early 1902, Hilda
Stephens, the elder of the two sisters (then aged 29), married
Lewis Nott, a superintendent of the London City Mission, at
the Anglican church of Christ Church in Beckenham. Several
of the men working on the Cathedral were invited,
presenting the newly married couple with a carving knife
and fork as a wedding present. More than 50 of them had
visited the sisters at home at ‘Tyringham’ and had taken part
in a meeting at the Public Hall. Marguerite, who was known
to the men as ‘The Speaker’, never married but died in
Bromley aged 85 in 1962. Interestingly, the Cathedral
authorities appear to have been uninvolved in the services,
which seem to have been organised privately.
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Cathedral History

Cathedral History: Building the Tower

The most striking feature of Westminster Cathedral is its bell
tower or campanile. A prominent feature of the London
skyline for more than a hundred years, despite the office
blocks which now surround it, it reaches a height of over 284
feet if the metropolitan cross which surmounts it is included,
and provides spectacular views over London. As the leading
Roman Catholic Cathedral in England and Wales, when it was
built it was known, predictably if rather unkindly, as ‘the
Roman Candle.’

The Cathedral Tower
In fact the architect of the Cathedral, John Francis Bentley,

originally put forward twin towers for the Cathedral and these
were shown in his first plan, produced by May 1895. But the
founder of the Cathedral, Cardinal Herbert Vaughan,
responded that one would be enough for him and the second
plan, dated June 1895, showed a single, somewhat larger, bell
tower to the left of the main entrance. The design is clearly
influenced by the Italian churches, particularly those of
Lombardy and Venetia, which Bentley had studied over the
four months from November 1894 to March 1895, though no
one church can be identified as providing a definitive model.

The foundation stone of the Cathedral was laid by Cardinal
Vaughan on 29 June 1895 and work then began. The
excavations for the foundations of the tower were 17 feet deep
and 46 feet square. Into this were poured hundreds of tons of
concrete, consisting of best quality ‘Goliath’ brand Portland
cement carefully mixed with Thames ballast before being
watered and wheeled in barrows to the trenches. The work
was completed by Mowlems of Westminster in late 1895.
Then came the brickwork foundations up to ground level,
consisting of load-bearing blue Staffordshire bricks, impervious
to moisture and laid by Perrys of Bow from January to October
1896. Finally the tower proper was built, faced with 3ft
courses of thin red bricks known as ‘Bracknell thins’�
alternating with 12inch bands of Portland stone. The interior
was lined with Faversham stocks. Five firms tendered for
building the tower, the contract being awarded on 
5 November 1896 to Shillitoe & Sons of Bury St Edmunds.

Building the Tower
Shillitoe & Sons were experienced builders whose previous

work had included Truro Cathedral, the new Admiralty Offices
in St James’s Park, the recent additions to the National Gallery,
and the restoration of Westminster Hall. The price of the
brickwork in the Cathedral was fixed at £20 a rod, this being
measured up every fortnight by the Cathedral surveyor before
payment was authorised to Shillitoes. The firm employed
fourteen stonemasons and bricklayers to build the tower, with
nine more, including a ‘mess-room man’, at ground level to
prepare the materials. They were paid 10 pence an hour for
their work. The tower was erected using internal scaffolding
only, with the building materials being taken up by a bucket
and hoist, powered by a small, steam-driven, donkey engine
sited in the nave near the tower. No external scaffolding was
thus required until the cupola at the top came to be built.

Thirty square feet at the base and tapering by seven inches,
the tower remains on a level with the rest of the Cathedral
before rising clear at the fourth floor. At 185ft, attained by
Shillitoes in December 1900, the eighth floor has four twin

balconies which form
the present public
viewing platform. At
218ft, attained in March
1902, the ninth floor is
surrounded by more
arched balconies with
buttress-like projections
capped by turrets. This
was the upper viewing
platform, reached by a
narrow spiral staircase
and closed now to the
public for health and
safety reasons. At 225ft
the tower changes from
a square to an octagon,
then to a drum
surrounded by 12
carved eagles, and
finally to a teak-framed,
lead-covered cupola
surmounted by the
bronze, metropolitan
cross. In all, there are

ten floors, the top of the cupola rising to 273ft 3ins with the
metropolitan cross increasing this to 284ft 6in. The cross,
made by Elsley & Co of wrought bronze, contains a relic of
the True Cross in a silver tube.

The Beckenham Ladies
A regular weekly event as the tower was built was a

Christian religious service held for the stonemasons and
bricklayers at the top of the structure. It was organised by two
sisters, Hilda Mary and Marguerite Stephens of ‘Tyringham’,
42 Albemarle Road, Beckenham. Besides their activities at the
Cathedral, they were active in evangelical and missionary

Patrick Rogers

After Shillitoe & Sons

Cardinal Vaughan had hoped that the Cathedral would
be opened by 1900, but work had been delayed by a lack of
funds and, more recently, by the death of the Cathedral
architect, J F Bentley, on 2 March 1902. Shillitoe & Sons
had left the site to undertake other work by the end of 1902
and the tower was completed using independent labour
engaged and controlled by the Cathedral clerks of works, 
C H Mullis and Percy Lamb. St Edward the Confessor had
been chosen as the tower’s patron saint at the time of King
Edward VII’s Coronation on 9 August 1902, when a crown
of light shone from the tower in celebration. The blessing
and dedication of the tower took place two months later on
13 October, the Feast of St Edward the Confessor. The
metropolitan cross at the top of the tower was blessed
privately by Cardinal Vaughan on New Year’s Day 1903 and
put in place the following day. The bell for the tower did not
arrive for another seven years. Known as Edward and
weighing over 52cwt, it is one of the 50 notable bells in the
British Isles. It was cast by Mears & Stainbank of
Whitechapel in April 1910 and presented by the Duchess of
Norfolk. The Cathedral lift had to wait even longer. Although
planned by Cardinal Vaughan in 1903, it did not arrive until
1929. At the time it was said to be the highest to be found
in any building in Europe. Until then those wishing to see
the spectacular view from the top of the tower had to climb
374 steps to the summit.

With thanks to Simone Harris of Bromley Local Studies
Library for her help in researching this article.

Cathedral History

The Cathedral from the south-east in the autumn of 1900, showing
the external scaffolding and unfinished tower.

The interior of the Cathedral nave in
April 1902, showing the steam engine
(bottom right) which carried
construction materials up the tower.

The 23 men who constructed the tower, together with Marguerite
Stephens.

Marguerite Stephens arriving at the top of the tower by means of the
steam-driven hoist and bucket.
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The Cathedral’s Way of Mercy is like a Stations of the
Cross, in which a path of meditation helps unfold the
mystery of God’s mercy. It takes us on a journey with Jesus.
It is a journey into the deep and abounding mercy of the
Father. This Way, together with the Holy Door of Mercy,
was opened by Cardinal Vincent Nichols on Sunday 
13 December.

Cardinal Nichols conceived of having a Way of Mercy 
in Westminster Cathedral and, together with Canon
Christopher Tuckwell and Fr Alexander Master, asked a
group of artists to create it. This group was headed by
Rachel Sim, and included Mike Quirke, Bernard Allen, a lay
Benedictine sister and Freddie Quartley.

Cardinal Nichols has written a booklet as a meditation
on Mercy for this Extraordinary Jubilee Year. This booklet,
called A Pilgrimage Companion for the Year of Mercy
2015-16, is available to purchase in the Cathedral’s Gift
Shop for £1. It may be used while walking the Way of
Mercy. Special display banners have also been prepared at
each Station, highlighting the teaching of Pope Francis, as
guides to prayer and meditation. A page dedicated to the
Year of Mercy, full of useful resources and information,
including the conditions needed to gain the Holy Year
Plenary Indulgence, may be found on the Diocesan website:
www.rcdow.org.uk 

These few pages in Oremus are intended as a simple
introduction to the images that have been especially created
for the Cathedral’s Way of Mercy. 

The text was kindly prepared by Rachel Sim and Mike Quirke.

The Way of Mercy
1. The Door of Mercy
There are many Doors mentioned in Scripture. For

example, the door of the Garden of Eden, which was closed
due to Adam’s sin; the doors of Hell, which were breached
by the Lord on Holy Saturday; the door of the tomb, which
was thrown wide open on Easter Sunday.

The motifs on the Cathedral’s Holy Door recall the blood
of the Lamb – the five diamonds represent the Five Wounds
of Christ, who is the door through which we are granted
admittance to the very heart of God’s mercy.
The Door of Mercy was designed and created by Bernard
Allen and Freddie Quartley.

2. Holy Trinity – Seat of Mercy
This picture is based on a fifteenth century English

alabaster. It shows us something extraordinary. It shows how
the Holy Trinity is merciful. 

‘With heaven my throne and earth my footstool, what
place could you make for me, what place for me to dwell?...
Yet my eye is drawn by the man of humble and contrite
heart who trembles at my word.’ (Is 66:1-2)

We see a King seated in glory attended by angels. His
breath, the Holy Spirit, proceeds in an eternal movement of
love. The Son, Incarnate Mercy, in his kenosis (emptying) to
the lowest place, gives himself up utterly in our place, on
the wood of the Cross. 

Monthly Album
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Opening the Jubilee 
Holy Door
On Sunday 13 December, Gaudete Sunday, Cardinal
Vincent Nichols opened the the Cathedral’s Holy Door
for the Year of Mercy. The opening took place during
Solemn Vespers and Benediction. This special event
marked the beginning
of the Jubilee of Mercy
in the Diocese. The
Cardinal was joined in
the sanctuary by
members of the
Cathedral Chapter, the
Chaplains of the
Cathedral and other
diocesan priests. In his
homily, Cardinal
Vincent said: ‘I hope
and pray that we will
enter through this Door
many times in the
months to come,
pondering deeply the
immensity of God's
desire that we never
turn away from Him in
fear or dread because
of what we have done
or failed to do.’

Birthday Celebration 
A joint birthday
celebration (with
cake, pictured)
was held for
Cardinal Nichols
and Canon
Tuckwell at the
end of November.

The Cardinal turned 70 in November and the
Canon also reached the same age in September.
The event took place in The Friary (Francis Street)
and was organised by the Friends of Westminster
Cathedral. 

Mass for Mgr Augustine Hoey
Many from the Cathedral, both clergy and lay, travelled to Walsingham
for a Mass for Mgr Augustine Hoey Ob OSB on Saturday 12 December.
The Mass was celebrated by the Cardinal in anticipation of Mgr Hoey’s
100th birthday on 22 December. Fr Augustine Hoey was a Cathedral
chaplain for many years and now lives in Walsingham. He was recently
appointed a Monsignor by His Holiness Pope Francis. The photo shows
Mgr Hoey with the Cardinal and Fr Alexander Master, the Cathedral’s
Sub-Administrator and Precentor. 

New Doors 
As well as the Holy Door
of Mercy, the Cathedral
recently installed these
beautiful glass doors. This
means that the main
entrance will be able to
be kept open more often,
making the celebrations
inside the Cathedral
visible to those passing by.

Continued on page 23
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The blood of the new Lamb pours out from his wounds.
The two chalices beneath each hand look like the scales
that one might see in a picture of the Last Judgement. Here
is a very different moment – God’s justice is his mercy, his
saving act of love, pouring out his precious blood to the
very last drop.

He has given us the Cross to be our ladder, our door, our
entrance into the glory of the Father, into the communion of
the Holy Trinity itself. And there is our place: the napkin
containing the souls of the just, in the bosom of God the
Father, under the wings of the Holy Spirit, above the bowed
head of Our Lord and Saviour Jesus Christ.
This image was created by Rachel Sim

3. The Divine Mercy
Is the glory of the Trinity too much for us to bear?

Behold the man. He is showing us his wounds. He is
risen! As he appeared to doubting Thomas, Jesus enters into
the closed darkness of our fears, our anguish and our
suffering.

From his heart pour out two rays: the blood and water.
These are rays of his infinite merciful love, poured out for
sinners. No one is outside this mercy.

Jesus, I trust in you.
This image was created by Rachel Sim.

4. Baptism – The Gift 
of Mercy
Not many of us can

remember our baptism,
though some can – those
baptised as adults, for
example. Most of us will
have witnessed a baptism
take place, though.

Why was Jesus baptised?
He wanted to immerse
himself fully into our
situation, and so entered the
waters of the Jordan to take
on our sins, our fear of

death, and walk on towards his passion and death. We
entered the waters of our baptism: In the name of the Father,
and of the Son, and of the Holy Spirit; into Christ’s death,
that we may leave behind our old life, may rise with him
out of the waters, out of death, claimed by God and filled
with the Holy Spirit, to live a new life as sons and daughters
of God.
This image was created by Rachel Sim

5. God the Father – The Merciful Father
We see the son bowed and broken by the hard

experience of living outside the love the Father had
intended for him. He is near naked dressed only in rags and
has no shoes on his feet – the mark of a slave. He has
pursued his ‘dream’ but the light that has led him is oriented
around his self-gratifications – he has lived for himself
alone. We see the Father – his movement is more complex –
containing three ideas. Firstly, the Father has been waiting
and looking out for the return of his son (perhaps from one
of the high balconies of his palatial home) – seeing the son
he runs to greet him, a gesture considered undignified for a
man of importance. His haste to assure his son is indicated
by the skip in his step and the flowing drapery of his
garment. Secondly, he is bowed himself to meet his son. He
places himself level to the son – he comes down to him in a
gesture that reflects the action of Jesus Christ coming down
to meet each of us at the level of our sin. Thirdly, the Father
lifts up the son – the caress of his hand on his face lifting his
head to bring him up and restore him. Hence, we see the
servant with the ceremonial robe (the Gospel narrative
describes the ring and the sandals also). These are signs not
just of restoration but of high distinction. Finally, we see the
older brother – long secure in the house of the Father.
Pondering, pulling on his long beard, he cannot grasp these
actions of the Father’s mercy. 
This image was created by Mike Quirke.
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6. God the Son – Mercy Incarnate
Jesus descended into Hell.

This image shows the glorious risen Lord, holding up his
Cross in triumph, trampling the shattered doors of the
underworld beneath his feet.

He grasps his forefather, Adam, by the wrist, dragging
him up and out of the tomb. Eve, too, rises at the sound of
his voice.

He has entered the lowest, the darkest place and caught
up all the dead, bringing them with him into life.

This image was created by Rachel Sim.

7. The Holy Spirit – The Works of Mercy
God’s first act of merciful love was his creation of all that

is. The second act of mercy was his call to share in his
divine existence: our vocation to love.

In his great mercy, when we had broken the order of
creation and rejected our vocation to love, he sent his Son
to suffer, to die and on the third day rise again. Now, in our
baptism into Christ’s life we can live again in his mercy.

Through the Holy Spirit working in us, the Corporal
Works of Mercy restore the order of creation and
communion with God through our relationship to each
other, while the Spiritual Works of Mercy restore our
vocation to love and life, and our communion with God
through piety, devotion and prayer.
The images, which may be seen on the previous page, were
created by a lay Benedictine sister.

8. Convert – Receive Mercy!
The moment of St Paul’s conversion is located in the

context of the events that preceded and followed it. In the
action on the left we see the Stoning of St Stephen outside
the walls of Jerusalem. Those who stone Stephen have

placed their cloaks at the feet of Saul, a religious zealot who
oversees the detail of Stephen’s murder. For Saul this might
just be one less member of a troublesome sect, but how
Stephen dies, interceding for his enemies, ‘Lord, do not hold
this sin against them’, must have made a deep impression
on him. Next we see Saul thrown from his horse. He is on
his way to Damascus, perhaps with the same band of men
who murdered Stephen. He has a warrant to round up and
arrest more Christians. On the way, Saul witnesses a
blinding light and a voice calls out: ‘Saul, Saul why are you
persecuting me?’ Christ appears to him – represented here in
the vesica piscis, an ancient device depicting the opening of
the veil separating heaven and earth. In the section to the
right we see Saul sometime later – now St Paul – preaching
in Damascus. Dazzled by the intervention of Jesus and the
encounter with God’s mercy, Paul’s life has changed so
totally that the Christian community marvelling at his
transformation said of him: ‘The man who formerly
persecuted us is now preaching the faith he once tried 
to destroy.’  

This image was created by Mike Quirke

9. Mary – Mother of Mercy
Let us cry to our mother

with the words of the Salve
Regina:

Hail Holy Queen, Mother
of Mercy; hail our life, our
sweetness and our hope.
To thee do we cry, poor
banished children of Eve;
To thee do we send up our
sighs, mourning and
weeping in this vale of
tears. Turn then, most
gracious advocate, thine
eyes of mercy towards us,
and after this our exile,
show unto us the blessed
fruit of thy womb, Jesus.

O clement, O loving, O sweet virgin Mary. Amen.

Pray for us, O Holy Mother of God,
That we may be made worthy of the promises of Christ.

10. Be Merciful as your Heavenly Father is Merciful
As we depart, let us carry the mercy of God in our

hearts. What we have received let us bring to others. May
the working and prompting of the Holy Spirit become an
active force in our lives.

Monthly Album

Catholic Children’s Society
The Catholic Children’s Society’s annual Advent Carol
Services took place on Wednesday 2 December. In his
homily, Cardinal Vincent Nichols asked the children to
‘keep your eyes on Jesus’ as they prepare to celebrate
Christmas. He gave examples of how all the characters
from the Nativity Play they had just watched ‘kept their
eyes on Jesus.’ Among the guest appearances during the
play, the Cathedral welcomed back the very popular Larry
the Donkey and Rita the Sheep from Hackney City Farm.

Christmas Fair
The annual Westminster Cathedral Christmas Fair took place
on Sunday 13 December. This popular event was organised by
the Friends of Westminster Cathedral and included
entertainment, food, bric-a-brac, stalls, tombola, raffle, among
many other things. In opening the Fair, Canon Christopher
Tuckwell thanked Christina White, Director of the Friends, and
all those who had helped her make the event such a success.

Seniors’ Christmas Party
The annual Cathedral Christmas party for seniors was held
in the Hall on Friday 11 December. During the festivities, a
raffle was drawn by Canon Christopher Tuckwell and 
Fr Alexander Master. Afterwards, Canon Christopher
thanked Berenice Roetheli for having organised the event,
as well as all the volunteers who had helped her.

Anniversary
Mass
On Friday 4 December,
Bishop Alan Hopes offered
the 5.30pm Solemn Mass in
Thanksgiving for the 20th
anniversary of his
ordination to the
priesthood. The Mass was
concelebrated by those
who had been ordained
with him on the same day,
4 December 1995. 

Among those who share
Bishop Hopes’ ordination
anniversary is Canon
Christopher Tuckwell, the
Cathedral Administrator.
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In December 1943, the Gestapo evicted us from our
Jindrichuv Hradec home in Czechoslovakia. My grandfather,
who owned the house, had joined the Czechoslovak
Government in exile, and was thus deemed an ‘Enemy of the
Reich’ – his property confiscated.

So my family – with our (sadistic) nanny, Ava – moved to
Prague. Our flat was close to the Carmelite church, with its
statue of the Infant Jesus of Prague. (I loved the way his
colours changed throughout the liturgical year.)

That winter all three children: Jarmila the oldest, me and
Georgie – one two years older, the other two years younger –
caught whooping cough. The medication for that was
reserved only for the Germans. Yet, thanks to a bribe of 200
American cigarettes – one packet of which my parents had
wrapped up in foil and placed in a sealed tin before the war
– a porter at the local hospital risked his life and got us all we
needed to get well. 

Listening to the BBC
An indelible memory was a routine my father developed

as 1944 got under way. The dining room curtains were
drawn. His arm would go up the chimney to bring down a
flat parcel wrapped in greaseproof paper. He would unwrap
and open it out as we sat round the table. He would switch
on the Telefunken Radio and tune into the BBC – a capital
crime as clearly stated on the docket attached to the right
hand knob! Then, in red pencil for the east and blue for the
west, progress on both fronts was marked on the map. The
colours converged, edging ever closer to Prague.

To keep us as well nourished as possible we children
were taken every month or so to stay a few weeks on our
uncle’s farm. There were no ration books in the countryside
and we could eat as much as we could manage and return a
couple of weeks later somewhat chubbier.

One hot summer’s day in 1944 – the wheat had just been
harvested – I was taken by cart to inspect an auxiliary fuel-
tank jettisoned by a US warplane. It smelt of petrol. Later that
day we heard that down the lane another tank had been
discovered but one of the locals, trying to see what was
inside, lit his lighter and blew himself up – into quite small
pieces, or so we heard.

Those Were the Days…
A child’s memories of wartime Prague
Mgr Vladimir Felzmann

Czech resistance
Then in May ’45, as the Eastern Front approached Prague,

the Czech resistance rose. Fighting started. Barricades were
built. A Czech sniper, using the turret on top of our block of
flats, was hit. He stumbled down the stairs and next morning
the banisters were covered in dark red, dry blood.

Luckily – I always thought providentially – on the Eastern
Front near Prague, the Russian General Vlasov’s Army was
deployed. They had switched sides in late April ’45 and thank
God they did. 

The Russian High Command had planned to halt its
advance outside Prague so that, as in Warsaw, the Germans
would eliminate these patriotic, potentially anti-communist
soldiers. Thanks to Vlasov this was not to be.

He ignored those commands and entered Prague. The
Germans eventually retreated from Prague hoping to be
captured by the USA and UK forces, thus avoiding probable
massacre by the Russians. Prague was not Warsaw. We
survived. 

Early May 1945 was not dull in Prague. I celebrated my
sixth birthday with explosions going on outside.

We slept in the very
deep cellars of the
block of flats where we
lived. During the final
weeks of the war, holes
were knocked through
to adjacent cellars to
make escape possible
in case of a direct hit
from a US bomber. The
intention of the allies
was not to bomb
Prague (far too
beautiful to damage!),
but the aim of the
bombers left much to
be desired. Like neutral
Switzerland, Prague
did receive a number
of what nowadays
would be called US
‘friendly-fire.’

Dressing in the dark
However, thanks to the risk we learned to dress – and

dress fast – at night, in the dark, as soon as the sirens started. 
I used to beat my sisters hands down. Even now I can still
dress in the dark. The secret is in the laying out of the
clothing – and socks – before getting into bed.

Talking of dressing, I remember that by the front door of
our flat there were three small, brown cardboard suitcases.
Each contained a change of underwear for each of us
children. My mother wanted to make sure that, if we were
taken away by the Gestapo – to a concentration camp or

orphanage – we would have clean underwear to wear.
Mothers! What would we do without them?

Our flat was on Stefanikovy Namesti. As you came out, to
the left was a large army barracks. To the right a hillside –
Kinsky Park – with its occasional old stone buildings. One of
these was occupied by the Wehrmacht. So the Vlasov troops
brought up a field gun to silence it. Just in front of our
windows were the branches of a tree. Their first shot hit these
and exploded. Luckily – my guardian angel had done his job
(after Confirmation he got the name Francis – as in Xavier,
though) – I left the front room a minute or so before this
happened. When my mother and I came back to see what
the rather large bang had been, we saw the wall laced with
slivers of glass. Had I stayed there a minute more, I would
have been shredded.

A day or so later a Czech soldier spotted a nun walking
fast alongside the water reservoir. He noticed she was
wearing army boots, so called out for her to stop. She carried
on – running. The soldier took aim and fired. The ‘nun’ keeled
over. She remained floating on the surface of the water tank
dug to supply fire engines in case of air attacks. It turned out
that ‘she’ was a German soldier trying to leave Prague. I
always wondered where he had picked up the habit.

Another death I
saw was when a
column of German
POWs was being
marched through the
Square. One of them
– death wish or what
– pulled out a hand-
grenade from inside
his tunic and threw it
into the baker’s shop
on the corner of the
square. A Russian
soldier waved him out
of the column with
his gun. The column
marched on. Once
they were out of the
way the soldier came
up even closer and at
point blank range shot
him in the face. I
heard a pop. He
crumpled without a

sound and lay there for some hours. In due course the body
was brought out and piled on top of others. I have no idea
how many bodies there were but the top ones were shoulder
high to my six year 
old’s height. The length of the pile? Must have been some 
ten yards.

Most of the bodies were German. Many had Iron Crosses
on the chest. At my young age, I found these attractive and
collected half a dozen from their bloodstained uniforms. But
when I brought them into our home my mother was shocked,
and ordered me to put them back. This I reluctantly did.
Mothers – in those days – had to be obeyed. Those were the
days when parents still controlled their children. Those were
the days, my friend, but I am glad that they did end.

Mgr Vladimir Felzmann is the Chief Executive of the John
Paul II Foundation for Sport (jp2f4s). He is also the diocesan
Chaplain for Sport and a former Sub-Administrator of
Westminster Cathedral. Across:1 De Sales 6 San 8 Egypt 9 Tiepolo 10 Allen 11 Sonnet 13 Hilary                                                                                            

15 Scotia 17 Teresa 20 Catch 21 Louvain 23 Annos 24 Bow 25 Panting 
Down:1 Dentists 2 Simeon 3 Logo 4 Seton 5 Dynamite 6 Stella 7 Noon
12 Epiphany 14 Yearning 16 Outlaw 18 Exaudi 19 Clasp 20 Crib 22 Upon

Answers

© Alan Frost December 2015

Clues Across    
1 St Francis -- -----, Feast Day 29 January (2,5)
6 --- Diego, Californian city named after St James (3)
8 The Flight Into -----, painting of the Holy Family’s escape

from Herod by, e.g., 9 Across (5)
9 Venetian painter (d.1770) of 8 and The Adoration of the

Magi, with works in the National Gallery (7)
10 Counter-Reformation Cardinal giving name to Hall that is

Seminary for Westminster (5)   
11 Type of poem, e.g., Shall I Compare Thee to a Summer’s

Day? [W.S.] (6)
13 Saint and Doctor of the Church linked to Poitiers, Feast

Day 13 Jan [14 Jan in Old Rite calendar] (6) 
15 Nova ------, province of Canada (6) 
17 Either of two Saints also female Doctors of the Church (6)
20 ‘From now on it is men you shall -----‘, Our Lord to Peter

and some Apostles [Luke 5:10] (5)
21 Historic French-speaking Catholic University near

Brussels (7)
23 Ad multos -----, greeting wishing someone many more

years of life and health (5)
24 District in London within the sound of whose bells

Cockneys born! (3)
25 ‘Full in the ------- Heart of Rome’, hymn by Cardinal

Wiseman (7)

Clues Down
1 Drill workers whose Patron Saint is Apollonia 

(Feast 7 Feb.) (8) 
2 Important figure in the 4th Joyful Mystery of the

Rosary[His Nunc Dimittis] (6)
3 Symbol or motif (4)
4 St Elizabeth -----, New York born foundress of religious

Order, Feast 4 January (5)
5 Explosive stuff! (8) 
6 ‘------ Matutina’ (‘Morning Star’), Litany of Loreto (6)
7  Time The Angelus is prayed (4)  
12 Major Holy Day on the 6th January is a revelation (8) 
14 A great longing (8)
16 Fugitive from justice (6)
18 ‘Christe ------ nos’ (‘Christ graciously hear us’), response

in the Litany of Loreto (6)
19 Hold tightly a piece of lady’s jewellery? (5)
20 Nativity scene that may be displayed for forty days until 

Candlemas [Feb. 2] (4)
22 ‘It Came ---- the Midnight Clear’, carol (4)

Mgr Felzmann’s childhood home, seized by the Gestapo in 1943

The author with his sisters, Jarmila and
Jirina, at a Corpus Christi procession;
June 1943

The author with his father just after the
war; Prague, May 1945
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Food Review

This gastronomical gem – a ‘Parisian brasserie transported
to the heart of London’, as its own website boasts – is a
must for any lover of good French food. Despite being a
relatively new restaurant, it has already gained a significant
following among those who seek out fine, yet reasonably
priced, dining.

I visited with some friends in late November, and we all
decided to make the most of the affordable prix fixe menu –
three courses for less than £13 per person. Not bad! The
atmosphere that evening was particularly convivial and
bright, as a band prepared to serenade customers with light
jazz melodies, and happy diners tucked into the first of
many a pre-Christmas meal.

Brasserie Zedel would
be a joy for no other
reason than the amazing
attentiveness shown by its
staff. The maître d’, the
waiters and waitresses, as
well as the informed bar

staff could not be more helpful. Despite the busyness all
round, they rarely lose sight of one’s needs. Yet they are not,
as is sometimes the case in similar venues, overbearing in
their care – and their recommendations seem genuinely
suited to the customer.

The prix fixe menu that evening consisted of Carottes
Rapées, followed by Coq au Vin and a Café Gourmand or
Tarte aux Fruits to finish. Delightfully filling, without adding
too much to one’s waistline – ever expanding, as it is in my
case!

Freshly baked bread is supplied – soft, light and made
especially tasty thanks to the French butter. I have become a
great fan of the quality of French butter in recent years.

The starter, consisting of grated carrots, tossed with oil
and lemon juice and topped with freshly cut parsley is a
simple dish. Not heavy, yet not ungenerous – a welcome
opener for most palates. Though many would find a molehill
of carrots not to their taste, I think it a fine choice for a
starter that wishes to set the scene for the main course.
Having said that, as the menu is known to change, a soup
or different starter wouldn’t go amiss – Carottes Rapées has
been a fixture on the Zedel prix fixe for some time.

The Coq au Vin that evening was one of the most
succulent dishes I have enjoyed in a while. The chicken was
especially tender – slowly cooked, and surrounded by a
festive garnish of mushrooms and ham. A pinch of garlic
complemented the whole meal, and the ‘Vin’ did not hijack

Capital Cuisine

the overall taste. A treat for
the tastebuds – and filling,
too!

I chose the Café
Gourmand to finish. 
A friend was served a
delightfully zingy apple
tart. The coffee is pretty

strong by the standards of these timid shores – not the kind
of thing to drink before bedtime! It was accompanied by
delightful mini-gateaux. Delicious.

This splendid restaurant, which occupies part of the old
Regent Palace Hotel, retaining the glamour of its famous
Beaux Arts design, will only increase in popularity with
time… It may be an idea, therefore, to investigate this place
before it possibly becomes a victim of its own success. DP

A slice of Paris in London
Brasserie Zedel
20 Sherwood St
London W1F 7ED

11.30am-12.00am, Mon-Sat; 11.30am-11.00pm, Sun.
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Remembrance

Oremus

Calais

Father Knapp: ‘The Saint of Kensington’

A soldier’s humour never dies. Despite the horrors of the
Battle of Passchendaele in 1917, three nearby military
cemeteries were given mock Flemish names. Noting that
many place-names ended in ‘hem’, Tommy Atkins called
them ‘Dozinghem’, ‘Mendinghem’ and ‘Bandaghem’. As my
guidebook added, since they are now off the main tourist
trail, visitors may have trouble ‘Findinghem’.

It was moving to visit Dozinghem recently, with a group
of priests and pastoral assistants from my local Deanery
(Hillingdon). During our brief trip to Flanders, we visited
numerous war cemeteries – not surprising, perhaps, because
there are over 3,000 British cemeteries in northern France
and Belgium, some large and imposing, others discreetly
lying by a road side or behind houses, often situated near a
battle zone or a casualty clearing station. 

In some cases several bodies are buried together,
because the remains were so intermingled – perhaps after a
shelter was directly hit by a shell or a vehicle was blown
up. In most cemeteries there are all too many tombstones
that bear the sad inscription, ‘A Soldier of the Great War,
Known Unto God.’ And then there were the names of the
missing, for nearly half of the British soldiers who were
killed left no identifiable bodily remains. Particularly
poignant were the names of the missing inscribed on the
Menin Gate and the cemetery of ‘Tyne Cot’, near Ypres,
where nearly 12,000 soldiers are either buried or
commemorated. One could not help but think that each
name, each tomb was somebody’s son or father or
sweetheart, each grave was the cause of great misery and
heartbreak and crushed hopes for the future. We might
calmly talk of the numbers of war dead; the human,
emotional cost of the war was unimaginable. 

We visited Dozinghem to lay crosses and poppies at the
tomb of an army chaplain, killed at the beginning of the
Passchendaele offensive, who in peacetime had served for
many years in London, at the Carmelite church in
Kensington. His name was Fr Simon Stock Knapp. 

Francis Knapp was born in Brighton in 1858 and
educated at St Edmund’s College, Ware, where he was
described as ‘a good student and keen cricketer.’ He
decided to join the Discalced Carmelites. Since there was
not yet a novitiate in England, Knapp was sent to Lyons and
took his vows there at the end of 1878. The following year
Br Simon Stock of the Holy Family, as he was now called,
was obliged to return to England due to the anticlerical laws
of the French Third Republic and eventually finished his
studies in Ghent, where he was ordained in 1883.

Meanwhile, the English Carmelites were growing in
strength and had opened a house of studies at Wincanton
(Somerset), where Fr Knapp was appointed sub-prior, master
of students and lecturer in philosophy. His obituarist later
wrote that ‘his deep piety, his kind and sympathetic nature,
his rare gifts and solid knowledge admirably fitted him for
such a post of trust.’ Sadly, however, his health failed him
and for the rest of his life he took up many different roles
around the world, hoping that he would find an expression
of his vocation that would suit his delicate constitution.  

Fr Nicholas Schofield

He served the Marquess of Bute’s church at Rothesay and
spent periods in America and Palestine (on Mount Carmel).
At the outbreak of the Boer War he offered himself as
chaplain and, somewhat unexpectedly, found that this way
of life was ideal; ‘the open air and the exercise,’ we are told,
‘the weeks of trekking and “roughing it” generally, made
him forget, for the time at any rate, that he had been an
invalid.’ He was posted with the 6th Inniskilling Dragoons
and became a close companion of Edmund Allenby. The
future Field-Marshal wrote that Fr Knapp was not only ‘quite
the best specimen of Army Chaplain I’ve ever met but a
charming companion.’

When the war was over, Knapp once again lived a
somewhat restless existence. He tried the eremitical life in
Spain and lived in the community on Kensington Church
Street, where he soon gained a reputation for holiness. A
local paper later remembered him as ‘silent and reserved
always, he could be alive to his fingertips when he spoke
out the truths of Catholicism in the pulpit at Kensington, in a
voice so strangely subdued, and with a pathos of infinite
tenderness, that while listening to him one forgot this world
and its littleness in the presence of that splendid spirit – the
soul of whom shone out of the face that made one feel that
he was wearing himself out for souls.’   

At the outbreak of the Great War in 1914, Fr Knapp
immediately volunteered for King and Country, despite his
56 years, and was attached to the Royal Irish Rifles and then
the Irish Guards. In 1915, an officer wrote that ‘he is always
in the trenches with the regiment. He has faced death at

A Day Tourist to Hell: Visiting the Migrants

The first thing that strikes you is the smell – of piles of
rubbish, overflowing toilets, stagnant water, layers of
unwashed clothing. Secondly, so very many people, young
men, teenagers, boys, young mothers standing around or
walking purposefully with nowhere to go. Some sit aimlessly
in chairs, watching and waiting and hoping. 

I saw and heard bewilderment, desperation, anger and a
heart-breaking sense of hopelessness – ‘we are going to die
here.’ One young man from Afghanistan who spoke to me had
been an interpreter for the British Army and was fleeing death-
threats back home. Another young Afghani, Nazib from
Kundus, was a highly educated accountant who spoke almost
perfect English. His father had been a teacher in a co-ed
school and had been captured by ISIS – beaten and left with
brain damage and physical disabilities. Nazib had begun
spying for the opposition and had been found out. ISIS took
his brother and cousin hostage, so Nazib had to escape for his
life. Another was a surgeon from Syria, and another, the
principal of a high school, their only ‘crime’ being that they
were Christians. 

It was hard to see them so humiliated, hard to hear their
stories, hard to understand how a shanty settlement like this
could exist only 35 minutes by train from the UK. What if it
was me having to live that way? 

Fr Christopher Vipers

Another conversation made me feel like a do-gooder who
could do no good, a day tourist in hell. But there was light
there, too – youngsters kicking a football around and dreaming
of playing for Manchester United; paramedics from London
giving up a week of their holidays to give ’flu jabs to the near-
6,000 in the camp, already-exhausted travellers from Sudan,
Eritrea, Iraq, Afghanistan and Syria; the young man from Sudan
who took us to his tent to show us, with real pride, how
beautifully homely he had made it, with rugs and throws on
the camp beds – and that was all – just two camp beds with a
gap of about a metre between them – but he had made it
‘home’; the makeshift Ethiopian Orthodox church of 
St Michael at the heart of the camp (one of the first things the
refugees built) offering a place of sanctuary, stillness and
peace; the many aid agencies and NGOs from France and the
UK bringing fresh clothes, food, toys, footballs, books and
dictionaries for the library; the young barber from Syria who
managed to bring his shaving brush, razor and scissors and
offering his services for free; volunteers I met from all over
Europe who were helping to build more sturdy shelters of
wood and canvas to protect from the onset of winter; those
working hard for justice, seeking legal and political solutions
for individuals and divided families. Not least, there was hope
in the group I travelled with from London Church Leaders and
the Faiths Forum for London, comprising Christians, Muslims,
Jews, Sikhs and Hindus. 

One of our group, Rabbi Jonathan Wittenberg, spoke
powerfully for all of us: ‘Within the abomination there is also
inspiration: the resilience of those we met, their aspiration to
create new lives, the will for life.’ We were none of us
politicians or power-brokers. Each of us, though, are human
beings, wanting to stand shoulder to shoulder with those who
suffer as refugees and asylum seekers, each of us needing to
raise our voices loud for justice, mercy, human dignity and the
rights of man. Pope Francis has challenged us to ‘touch the
suffering flesh of Christ in others’ (Evangelii Gaudium). I tried
to do that one day in November, and it is a meeting with the
suffering Christ I will never forget.

Fr Chris Vipers is the Episcopal Vicar in West London and
parish priest of St Lawrence’s, Feltham. He visied the migrants’
camp in Calais last year, together with members of London
Church Leaders and the Faiths Forum for London.

least forty times since we came out. No other clergyman
have I seen in the front trenches but him – hearing
confessions, with bullets, in showers like hailstones, passing
over the heads of the penitents and confessor. This is what
makes soldiers fight well and die calm.’ It is little wonder
that he was mentioned in despatches twice and awarded the
Military Cross and the Distinguished Service Order. Some
suggest that, had he lived, he might have added the Victoria
Cross to his impressive collection. 

Fr Knapp lived daily in expectation of his own death and
in his letters joked about his own monument, which he
considered would be a thing of the near future. When he
was finally hit by a shell at the beginning of the Third Battle

of Ypres, he muttered: ‘It’s come at last’.’ He died on 1
August 1917 at the casualty clearing station where
Dozinghem cemetery now stands. After the war, the Irish
Guards commissioned a memorial window in Kensington,
unveiled in the presence of General French, though this was
sadly destroyed by German bombs in 1944. His ‘boys’ had
truly felt they had ‘lost a good friend and comrade, and
from the military point of view, an influence which can
never be replaced’.

Fr Nicholas Schofield is the Diocesan Archivist for
Westminster and is the parish priest of Our Lady of Lourdes
and St Michael, Uxbridge. A similar article by the same
author was first published in The Catholic Times.
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January is usually a month of
resolutions so it seems appropriate
that The St James Theatre in Victoria
should both end and begin a year with
a tremendous tale of human
endeavour and fortitude. Around the
World in 80 Days is based on Jules
Verne’s fictional novel of an English
gentleman seeking to win a wager
placed in the Reform Club. Phileas
Fogg sets out on his circumnavigation
of the globe with an English resolve
and the assistance of his loyal French
valet Passepartout.

The St James Theatre is small. An
intimate venue not, at first glance, the
obvious locale for an expansive tale of
derring-do, but the dramatic realisation
is tremendous. It is quirky, breath-
taking and fabulously entertaining. The
stage expands out into the space:
gentlemen in high-buttoned club chairs
wax lyrical from the sides and, through
the medium of magic, participate in a
rubber of whist on stage; a ship’s
engine roars into life below decks as
the protagonists are buffeted by an
ocean storm, and an elephant emerges,
out of trunk and thin air, taking the
audience on a trip to make-believe.

The director is Lucy Bailey, whose
production of Titus Andronicus had
them fainting in the pit at The Globe.

She says that she was attracted to the
script for the challenge of ‘going on an
epic journey’ and breaking free from
the tedium of the commonplace and
the everyday. This production delivers.
It is a joyous romp around the globe,
an endlessly inventive spectacle that
had the audience on its feet at the end.
I have rarely been to a production that
was simply so much fun.

The cast are familiar: Robert Portal
who plays Fogg with just the right
soupçon of disdain is known for The
King’s Speech and Mr Turner. He is
ably supported by Simon Gregor as
Passepartout, Tony Gardner as Inspector
Fix, and Shanya Rafaat as Mrs Aouda.
Tim Steed gets a special mention. He
relished his cameos, and these were a
real gem amidst the chaos of travellers
beating the clock.

I was accompanied by my 16-year-
old son who was thoroughly
entertained. This is a proper grown-up
pantomime of a show. There is the
slightly sticky moment when Mrs
Aouda is rescued from the smoke of
the funeral pyre, but really, this is
wholesome stuff, refreshingly free of
innuendo and knowing, with a moral
message and a sweet old-fashioned
love story to boot. The show runs until
17 January, so there is time to secure a
ticket. You won’t be disappointed.

As the New Year begins the Friends
have a Quiz and Fish and Chip Supper
on 19 January. Our spring newsletter
will be posted to all members in
February. Thank you all for your
support throughout 2015. We wish you
a very Happy New Year.

‘Around the World in 80 Days’ is at
the St James Theatre, 12 Palace Street,
SW1E 5JA until 17 January 2016. To
book call: 0844 264 2140

‘Quirky, breath-taking and
fabulously entertaining’

Christina White

Comment
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A decade and a half into the New Millenium... and new
challenges all the way.

Back in 1999 a small gathering of representatives from
different Catholic groups and organisations discussed the
idea of a festival to celebrate the life of the Church in
Britain. It was quite a tough challenge: there was no lack of
enthusiasm among us, but would this be echoed by the
faithful at large? Would people attend such an event? 

We called it ‘Towards Advent’ and planned it for
November: the idea was that we would be looking towards
the Advent of Christ in every sense, and it was very much a
Millennium project, with the aim of participating in the
New Evangelisation, for which the great Pope (now Saint)
John Paul had called.

In the years that followed, each year’s festival somehow
became a part of Catholic life – gathering pace, extending
to include more and more groups, and building a story of
its own, not without its own adventures.

In 2015, I found that people were talking about the
‘Advent Fair at Westminster Cathedral’ or ‘the big Advent
thingummy that you always run.’ Yes, the thing has come of
age, and has a life of its own. People now approach us
wanting to take part: we have to create waiting-lists, and
are keen to involve new groups each year.

Last year’s Festival (2015) was wonderful – Cardinal
Vincent Nichols addressed a packed Hall for the opening
ceremony, the choir of St James’ School, Twickenham, led
us in glorious music, and a great day of activities unfolded.
There were workshops on Gregorian chant, on the life of
the Franciscan Friars of the Renewal, and on the plight of
Christians in the Middle East, and stalls and displays
offering books, DVDs, candles, statues, rosaries, and ...
well... you name it, from soap made with holy water (I'm
not inventing this!) to the latest Catholic novels. You could
buy a cup of freshly brewed coffee and delicious cakes and
sandwiches, get a range of free Catholic magazines and
newspapers, and relax and chat with friends. If you were a
child and able to name some of the Apostles you could
claim chocolate coins (or a chocolate Brussels sprout – I’m

A Millennium Goal:
The Towards Advent Story

Joanna Bogle

not inventing that, either!) from one of the stalls. You could
meet the Knights of St Columba, the Catenians, the
publishers of the excellent monthly Magnificat, Youth 2000,
Fisher Press, Gracewing Books, and groups ranging from the
Friends of the Venerabile (supporting the Venerable English
College in Rome) to organisations helping blind children in
India and Christians in Muslim-dominated lands.

Placards outside the Cathedral and in Ambrosden
Avenue advertise the Festival each year, and in addition to
leaflets sent to all London parishes and networks of Catholic
groups, we also spread the word across the Internet and in
the Catholic press. One enthusiastic visitor came to the
Welcome Desk specifically to say ‘I’ve come all the way
from Birmingham for this – and I'm bowled over! It’s
amazing!’

Every year we invite a different school choir to sing:
we've had choirs from Coloma School in Croydon, the John
Fisher School in Purley, Gumley House in Isleworth, Le
Retraite in Clapham, and the Cardinal Vaughan Memorial
School in Kensington among others. We give choir members
a commemorative prayer book, and something special for
the Choir Director. 

I am not quite sure how far ahead we were looking to
when we first planned this thing: in 1990 any date that said
‘20... anything’ seemed somehow very odd and remote.
There was much discussion about how things might develop
in the world as the new Millennium unfolded. So far, for
Westminster Cathedral this century has included a
magnificent Papal Visit in 2010, a visit from a Vatican
Cricket Team, and an annual Procession of the Blessed
Sacrament through London connecting it to St George’s
Cathedral, Southwark... none of which could have been
predicted at the end of the last Millennium.

Will there be a Towards Advent Festival in 2016? Yes,
God willing, and on present form it looks set to grow and
flourish. Meanwhile, doubtless this New Year will present us
all with further challenges... and that call to the New
Evangelisation issued towards the end of the last Millennium
is ringing with ever greater clamour and challenging us all
to action.

Agnes Freely receives a prize from the Cardinal for winning the Festival’s essay competition.

Forthcoming Events
Tuesday 19 January: Friends’ Quiz
and Fish and Chip Supper.
Westminster Cathedral Hall 6.30pm.
Tickets £15
Saturday 12 March: St Patrick’s
Night Party. Westminster Cathedral
Hall. 7.00pm. Tickets £15
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We are all Converts
Childhood, Conversion and Celibacy 

It may seem strange
to combine these
three aspects of my
life, or anyone else’s
life, but I hope to
show that, at least
for me, they all come
together.

We don’t usually
get much of a say in
the size of the family
we come from. It is
one of the given
factors in life. There
are always things for
and things against
most of the givens in
life. Certainly, as an
only child, I grew up
learning to fight my
own battles. I
remember a boy who
lived near me, saying

he would get his big brother to come and sort me out (I
was about eight at the time.) Well, I never had a big
brother – I had to look after myself, and this has left a
mark on my life as a priest. I make my own decisions,
and live with them, and sometimes have to remake them.

But when your parents become frail in old age, your
choices are limited. If anyone from the family is going to
look after them it has to be you, and in my case this
brought me back home, and I worked as a living out
curate in a local parish. If I had come from a larger
family, things might have been different – we could
perhaps have shared the care and worry.

I consider myself to be a ‘proper convert’, by which I
mean someone who came into the Catholic Church by
adult baptism (for me at 19), rather than an ex-Anglican
or whatever. (One of the few things which annoys me is
when people assume I was once an Anglican.) I’m not
sure what the proper term for ex-Anglicans who become
Catholics really is, but the documents (especially the Rite
of Christian Initiation of Adults) make it as clear as day
that there is a distinction between baptised members of
other churches who seek full communion and non-
baptised people who come into the Church through
baptism and confirmation. I have more than a suspicion
that, in practice, we don’t do much to apply this
distinction.

The other side of the coin is that we are all called to
continuing conversion, and therefore in a sense whether

cradle Catholic, ex-whatever or full blown converts, we
are all converts with at least a small ‘c’, and indeed
should be so for all our lives. I wonder how many
Catholics see it that way.

It is quite hard to come into a Church with really no
regular church background. Even an ex-Presbyterian,
especially if with family still practising in their former
church, has something to start from and something
perhaps to talk over with his or her family. I often wonder
what church-going families talk about after church –
perhaps the sermon, possibly the rest of the congregation,
who knows? But if you haven’t had that sort of
background, and if you become a priest, especially whilst
you are in parish work, you just have to ‘fly blind’ and
trust you are doing reasonably well. Some church-goers
are quite good at stabbing in the back, and if you come
from a large family and have been brought up in a
churchy type environment, you’ll probably be ready for
the attack when it comes. Otherwise, you are like a
fighter pilot flying towards the sun, unable to see the
enemy, who can see you.

Because Catholic priest are mostly celibate we tend to
live in shared accommodation, at least until we retire.
Like being an only child, it has its plusses and minuses. A
newly ordained priest, appointed as a curate, has to share
with another priest, usually his parish priest. If that works
out, then he will receive support. But that doesn’t always
happen, and then it can be bad for both, or any other
priest caught up in the friction. There are obvious
advantages in being on your own, and for me, as an only
child, I have probably fitted into this kind of living better
than many do. But, if you are by yourself, and something
comes up which needs a priest, it has to be you. When I
was ordained, in 1977, there were four priests in the
parish. We could give good cover to the local hospital.
There was a priest often at home in the clergy house, and
if one of the brethren needed to be away we could often
fill the necessary gaps between us. When you are on your
own, that is much harder.

For each of us, the way the Lord leads us will be
different, and for each priest that will be the case.
However, we share some sort of common humanity, and
some aspects of our lives will find an echo with others. If
this article goes some way in that direction, then I shall
feel it was worth writing it.  

Fr Keith Sawyer is a priest of the Diocese of Northampton
and a regular visiting confessor at the Cathedral. 

Bishop George Craven, who was
Vicar Capitular during the
interregnum after the death of
Cardinal Bernard Griffin, is seen
distributing Holy Communion to
servers from the Guild of St Gregory,
as well as choristers. Holding the
cloth for Communion is Viscount
Furness, who was a great benefactor
of the Cathedral and Choir School.

It was traditional for a set of white
vestments, known as the ‘Covent
Garden’ set to be used at this Mass
only. There is a story that they were
laid out for the High Mass of the
Dawn (Aurora) one year, only for the
celebrant, Canon Francis Bartlett, to
remark to the Head Sacristan, Sam
Verrall, that these vestments were
intended ‘For Midnight Mass and
Mozart only.’

Keen observers will note the absence
of an archiepiscopal coat of arms
above the throne, thus indicating it
was still sede vacante until the new
archbishop, William Godfrey, had
been enthroned the following
February. The Mass was televised live
by the BBC. The photo was taken by
Mr Piercy of the SVP Westminster
Conference. Paul Tobin

Cathedral History A Photographic Record

Midnight Mass – Christmas 1956

Fr Keith Sawyer
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The Tin Ring

Zdenka Fantlová

McNidder and Grace

Berenice Roetheli

The author is now 93 and one of the very few living eye-
witnesses to the Holocaust. Her book is a unique account
of how a girl of 17 survived the horrors of the
concentration camps. She survived six concentration
camps and forced death marches to be rescued from
amongst the dead and dying on the liberation of Bergen-
Belsen by an unknown English soldier to whom the book is
dedicated. (Zdenka was united earlier this year with the
soldier, George Leonard, who saved her life.)

It describes her comfortable, happy childhood in
Czechoslovakia where Zdenka Fantlová’s life was like that
of any other teenager. As she says, ‘Home is forever, the
ground firm beneath our feet, certainty, order, now and
forever. The whole family together. Or is it?’  

That peaceful existence was to be shattered when
Czechoslovakia was overrun by the Nazis in September
1939. Within days her father received a letter from the new
regime saying that she had to be removed from her school
because she was Jewish. Every day there were new
restrictions – areas where they could not go, no radios were
allowed, even pets were confiscated…

She remembered her father’s words as he was arrested
and taken away, ‘Calmness is strength’, words that were to
help her in the years to come. The Jews of Prague were
moved to Terezín, a ghetto about 40 miles from Prague,
60,000 people crammed into a space for about 6,000.
Musicians, writers, actors, intellectuals were all removed to
Terezin and she describes how they were allowed to
perform concerts and plays for the benefit of other inmates,
which was used as propaganda to give the impression that
the Jews were being well treated. There was even an
orchestra. Music, as she said, became an escape from the
appalling reality of every day to a time before, when life
was more civilised. They knew of the ‘transports to the East’
but were unaware that this meant to Auschwitz and certain
death.

In the Terezin she met and fell in love with Arnošt, Arno,
who managed to make her a tin ring, from which the book
takes its title. It was their engagement ring which he gave to
her just before he was transported to the East from the
ghetto saying, ‘If we are both alive when the war ends, I
will find you.’ She managed to conceal the ring and has it
to this day.

After being rescued barely alive from Belsen she was
moved to Sweden to recuperate. Gradually lists began to
appear of those who had also survived the concentration

camps. She scoured the lists for her family and for Arno. As
she says, ‘So no one had survived. Our family had
vanished. Even our home was already occupied by
strangers. All I possessed of my own was Arno’s ring, which
was all that remained of him and a swastika-engraved knife
I had found in the mud at Belsen. I had to begin again from
zero. For those us who had survived, we had nothing and
no-one was expecting us.’ 

The words may be overworked these days but Zdenka is
truly an inspiration and her harrowing story leaves a deep
and lasting impression. It is not a story of suffering or
sadness, or of human cruelty, although there is much of all
of this in the book, but of truly inspiring courage and
willpower to overcome the horrors she endured which most
of us cannot begin to imagine. Yet she tells the story
without a trace of self-pity, rancour or bitterness. She says,
‘I never felt like a victim, more an observer’, but she is
determined that as long as she lives, she will do everything
she can to ensure that her story and those of others like her
is known. She is indeed still giving talks to school groups,
universities and so on.

Next year young people from the Diocese of
Westminster will travel to Krakow, an hour or so from
Auschwitz, for World Youth Day. It is my fervent hope that,
as happened when Cardinal George Basil Hume led a
group to the last World Youth Day in Poland, in
Czestochowa, time will be made in what will undoubtedly
be a joyful week, for the young people to visit Auschwitz
and for them to reflect on what Zdenka and so many like
her experienced and how fortunate they are now to live
safely. When Zdenka and her friends have gone, the last
living witnesses of such atrocities, it is essential that the
story is passed down to future generations, as a warning.

Berenice Roetheli is the Cathedral’s Assistant Registrar.

Books Review

A True Story of Inspiring Courage

Charlotte McNerlin

Jesus chose twelve apostles, but many more disciples
followed him and this is the role to which we all aspire
today. As disciples, we hope to become as like Jesus as we
can be. This means that we must allow ourselves to be
transformed by Jesus; and then transformed again; and 
yet again…

In The Reluctant Disciple: Daring to Believe David
Wells takes us through many of the transformations he has
experienced on his journey of faith. He describes them by
telling stories of events in his life, with which we can easily
empathise, especially the many which are based on his
family life.

We all try to do what we think is right, but it is easy to
get it wrong. When visiting a cemetery overlooking Omaha
Beach, he was concerned when he realised that two seven-
year-old girls (one of them his daughter) were happily
running through the rows of white crosses picking flowers.
He felt it his duty to stop them and suggest they play their
game further along the beach. The last thing he expected
was to be chastised by an elderly prophet, wearing enough
medals for it to be likely that he was there in 1944, who
reminded him that men died so that little girls could 
have fun.

In another story we read words which will be familiar to
many Oremus readers: ‘Westminster Abbey (often confused
with Westminster Cathedral).’ This describes an encounter
when Pope Benedict visited Westminster Cathedral and a
man protested his visit with a banner stating: ‘Jesus Christ is
my High Priest.’ Two 13-year-old schoolgirls assured him
that Jesus was their High Priest, too, and helped the man
with the banner to open his lunchbox. 

Each of the stories is preceded by an appropriate
quotation from the New Testament and followed by a
reflection connecting the story and the scripture. Finally,
there are a couple of questions which can help us to apply
the contrasts in the stories of our own lives.

Is it a good thing to compare ourselves to others and are
we delighted at or envious of others’ achievements? These
questions end a chapter which begins with Mark’s account of
Jesus putting the disciples in their place after they had been
arguing about who was the greatest. This is something we do
all the time. At both ends of our life we can be proud of our
age: ‘I’m four and a quarter’; ‘I’m 94’. In between, we make
sure people know about the exams we have passed, the
importance of our job title, the exams our children have
passed – all signs of our self-worth. The Gospel and how we
should live our lives are connected, as Wells points out, so
that, whilst competition works well in sport, it is ultimately
empty as a way of life. It is always important to keep trying to
improve ourselves, but it is the beginning of our downfall if we
do it just to be better than others.

The book has plenty of humour to keep us interested as we
are drawn in to consider the serious challenges facing us if
we are to become, albeit reluctantly, true disciples.

Charlotte McNerlin works in Clergy House

Allowing Ourselves
to be Transformed...

The Reluctant
Disciple: Daring to
Believe

Redemptorist
Publications

£9.95
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Friday 1 January
SOLEMNITY OF MARY, THE HOLY
MOTHER OF GOD (No Friday abstinence)
Masses will only be celebrated at 10:30am,
12:30pm and 5.00pm. Confessions will
only be heard from 11.00am to 1.00pm.
Cardinal Boure’s Anniversary (1935) RIP

Saturday 2 January
Sts Basil the Great and Gregory Nazianzen
Bishops & Doctors (Ps Week 1)

Sunday 3 January 
THE EPIPHANY OF THE LORD
10.30am Solemn Mass (Choir on Holiday)
3.30pm Solemn Vespers and Benediction

Monday 4 January (Ps Week 2)

Thursday 7 January
Christmas feria or
St Raymond of Penyafort, Priest

Friday 8 January (Friday abstinence)

Saturday 9 January
4:30pm LMS Monthly Low Mass

Sunday, 10 January 2016
BAPTISM OF THE LORD
10.30am Solemn Mass (Full Choir)

Missa O magnum mysterium 
Victoria
And the glory of the Lord Handel
Organ: Toccata Dubois

3.30pm Solemn Vespers & Benediction 
(Full Choir)
Magnificat octavi toni Tallis
Tribus miraculis Marenzio
Organ: Christ unser Herr zum Jordan 
kam (BWV 684) J S Bach

Monday 11 January (Ps Week 1)

Tuesday 12 January
Feria or
St Aelred of Rievaulx
Bishop Richard Challoner’s Anniversary 
(1781) RIP

Wednesday 13 January
Feria or
St Hilary, Bishop & Doctor

Thursday 14 January
Cardinal Manning’s Anniversary (1892) RIP

Friday 15 January (Friday abstinence)

Saturday 16 January
Feria or
Blessed Virgin Mary on Saturday
6.00pmVisiting Choir: Canterbury
Cathedral Girls’ Choir

Sunday, 17 January (Ps Week 2)
2nd SUNDAY IN ORDINARY TIME 
10.30am Solemn Mass (Full Choir)

Mass in G Poulenc
Videntes stellam Poulenc
O sacrum convivium Messiaen
Organ: Toccata ‘Marche des Rois’
Cochereau

3.30pm Solemn Vespers & Benediction 
(Full Choir)
Magnificat primi toni Viadana
Exsultate Deo Poulenc
Organ: Prelude & Fugue in A major 
(BWV 536) J S Bach

Tuesday 19 January
Feria or
St Wulstan, Bishop

Wednesday 20 January
Feria or
St Fabian, Pope & Martyr or
St Sebastian, Martyr
5.00pm Evensong Sung by the Clergy and
Choir of St Paul’s Cathedral.
This annual ecumenical service forms part
of the Week of Prayer for Christian Unity.
On Friday 22 January, the Clergy and Choir
of Westminster Cathedral will sing Vespers
at St Paul’s Cathedral at 5.00pm.

Thursday 21 January
St Agnes, Virgin & Martyr

Friday 22 January (Friday abstinence)
Feria or
St Vincent, Deacon & Martyr

Cardinal Godfrey’s Anniversary (1963) RIP
5.30pm Mass will be said. The Cathedral’s
Clergy and Choir will be singing Vespers at
St Paul’s Cathedral today. 

Saturday 23 January
Feria or
Blessed Virgin Mary on Saturday
6.00pm Diocesan Adult Confirmations
administered by Bishop Hudson. Visiting
Choir: The Cardinal Vaughan Memorial
School Schola Cantorum.

Sunday, 24 January                  (Ps Week 3)
3rd SUNDAY IN ORDINARY TIME
10.30am Solemn Mass (Full Choir)

Missa Ego flos campi de Padilla
Jubilate in E flat Britten
Ave verum corpus Dering
Organ: Wie schön leuchtet der 
Morgenstern (Fugue) Reger

3.30pm Solemn Vespers & Benediction 
(Full Choir)
Magnificat tertii toni Incertus
Salve intemerata Virgo Tallis
Organ: Carillon de Westminster 
Vierne

Monday 25 January
THE CONVERSION OF ST PAUL, Apostle
12.00pm Episcopal Ordination of Bishop-
elect Paul McAleenan and Bishop-elect
John Wilson, celebrated by the Cardinal
(Principal Consecrator).
The 10:30am, 12:30pm and 1:05pm
Masses are cancelled today. Confessions
will begin at 2:30pm.

Tuesday 26 January
Sts Timothy and Titus, Bishops

Wednesday 27 January
Feria or
St Angela Merici, Virgin

Thursday 28 January
St Thomas Aquinas, Priest & Doctor

Friday 29 January (Friday abstinence)

Saturday 30 January
Feria or
Blessed Virgin Mary on Saturday

Sunday, 31 January                  (Ps Week 4)
4th SUNDAY IN ORDINARY TIME
10.30am Solemn Mass (Full Choir)

Messe F Martin
Omnes de Saba Lassus
O admirabile commercium
Palestrina
Organ: Allegro (Symphonie VI) - 
Widor

3.30pm Solemn Vespers & Benediction 
(Full Choir)
Magnificat octavi toni Anerio
Nunc dimittis Wood
Organ: Diptyque (L’Orgue mystique 
XI) Tournemire

Diary and From the Registers Diary and From the Registers/Notices

October 2013January 2016

The Month of 
January
This month, traditionally dedicated to
the Holy Family of Jesus, Mary and
Joseph and also to the Holy Name of
Jesus, begins with the wonderful
solemnity of Mary, the Mother of
God. This feast celebrates the highest
of all the Virgin Mary’s titles, reflecting
the great mystery of the Incarnation –
a lowly creature, a member of our
human race, gave birth to the Second
Person of the Most Holy Trinity. It is a
mystery that is often too marvellous
for us to even begin to comprehend,
which is why the Church ensures time
to contemplate this wonder of
wonders during the Christmas Season.
It is a season which continues until
the Baptism of the Lord, on Sunday
10 January, though also, traditionally,
remains a part of our thoughts until
Candlemas.

Holy Father’s Intentions: 

Universal: That sincere dialogue
among men and women of different
faiths may produce the fruits of peace
and justice.

Evangelisation: That by means of
dialogue and fraternal charity and
with the grace of the Holy Spirit,
Christians may overcome divisions.

Key to the Diary: Saints days and holy
days written in CAPITAL LETTERS denote
Feasts, those in BOLD CAPITAL LETTERS
denote Solemnities, those not in capitals
and where there is a choice denote
Optional Memoria, all others not in capital
letters are Memoria.

Oremus

St Angela Merici Feast: 27 January

‘You will accomplish more by kind words and a
courteous manner than by anger or sharp rebuke,
which should never be used except in necessity.’ 

From the Registers
Baptisms
Luca Grossi
Neave O’Keeffe
Maximillian Royal
Arabella Smith
Oscar MacLean
Devis Pocari
Indii Golding-Sargent
Tristan Beausang-Hunter
John Colvin

Throughout the Year
Mondays
11.30am: Prayer Group in the Hinsley
Room. 6.00pm: Scripture Discussion
Group in Clergy House. 6.00pm:
Christian Meditation Group in the
Hinsley Room. 6.30pm: Guild of the
Blessed Sacrament in the Cathedral
Tuesdays
6.30pm: The Guild of St Anthony in the
Cathedral. 7.30pm: The Catholic
Evidence Guild in Clergy House.
Wednesdays
12.00pm: First Wednesday Quiet Days
on the first Wednesday of every month
in the Hinsley Room.
Thursdays
6.30pm: The Legion of Mary in Clergy
House. 6.45pm: Scripture Discussion
Group in Clergy House.
Fridays
5.00pm: Charismatic Prayer Group in
the Cathedral Hall – please check in
advance for confirmation. 6.30pm: The
Diocesan Vocations Group in the
Hinsley Room on the last of each month.
Saturdays
10.00am: Centering Prayer Group in the
Hinsley Room. 2.00pm: Justice and
Peace Group in the Hinsley Room on
the last of the month.

What Happens and When
Public Services
The Cathedral opens shortly before the first
Mass of the day; doors close at 7.00pm,
Monday to Saturday, with occasional
exceptions. On Sunday evenings, the Cathedral
closes after the 7.00pm Mass. 
On Public and Bank holidays the Cathedral
closes at 5.30pm in the afternoon.
Monday to Friday
Masses: 7.00am; 8.00am; 10.30am (said in
Latin); 12.30pm; 1.05pm and 5.30pm. Morning
Prayer (Lady Chapel): 7.40am. Evening Prayer
(Latin Vespers* sung by the Lay Clerks in Lady
Chapel): 5.00pm (*except Tuesday when it is
sung in English). Solemn Mass (sung by the
Choir): 5.30pm. Rosary will be prayed after the
5.30pm Mass.
Saturday 
Masses: 8.00am; 9.00am; 10.30am; and
12.30pm. Morning Prayer (Lady Chapel):
10.00am. Solemn Mass (sung by the Choir):
10.30am. First Evening Prayer of Sunday (Lady
Chapel): 5.30pm. First Mass of Sunday: 6.00pm.
Sunday 
Masses: 8.00am; 9.00am; 10.30am; 12.00
noon; 5.30pm; and 7.00pm. Morning Prayer
(Lady Chapel) 10.00am. Solemn Mass (sung by
the Choir) 10.30am. Solemn Vespers and
Benediction 3.30pm. Organ Recital (when
scheduled): 4.45pm.
Holidays of Obligation
As Monday-Friday, Vigil Mass (evening of the
previous day) at 5.30pm.
Public Holidays
Masses: 10.30am, 12.30pm, 5.00pm. 
Exposition of the Blessed Sacrament 
This takes place in the Blessed Sacrament
Chapel every Monday to Friday following the
1.05pm Mass until 4.45pm.
Confessions are heard at the following times:
Saturday: 10.30am-6.30pm. Sunday: 11.00am-
1.00pm; and 4.30-7.00pm. Monday-Friday:
11.30am-6.00pm. Public Holidays: 11.00am-
1.00pm.
Funerals Enquiries about arranging a funeral at
the Cathedral or Sacred Heart Church,
Horseferry Road, should be made to a priest 
at Cathedral Clergy House in the first instance.

Extraordinary Form: For the liturgical
calendar of the Extraordinary Form
(1962 Missal) of the Roman Rite, please
visit the Latin Mass Society website:
www.lms.org.uk/

Westminster Cathedral
Cathedral Clergy House
42 Francis Street 
London SW1P 1QW

Telephone 020 7798 9055
Service times 020 7798 9097
www.westminstercathedral.org.uk

Cathedral Chaplains
Canon Christopher Tuckwell
Administrator
Fr Alexander Master
Sub-Administrator & Precentor
Fr John Ablewhite, Registrar
Fr Michael Donaghy
Fr Gerard O’Brien
Fr Brian O’Mahony
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New Year’s Eve, Westminster

Through swaying rain – the drunken wind 

Its marching drum – night’s drowned bell 

Slanted was rung, then streets sang

Though the river was numb.

The train’s muffled heartbeat was lost 

Underground. The polyglot rain fell: 

A tower of many voices, now collapsing;                     

The night’s emptied barrel,

The Thames darkly lapping;

The cadence of a language starred with silence 

And brim-full. 

…Your curtained wishes still untranslated,

Yet a name belated, mouthed, 

Rose like the sound of the gaps in the rain, 

Remembered now

Benedict Gilbert

Poetry Corner
We are delighted to publish a poem by
Benedict Gilbert. If you have poems or
articles you would like us to consider
for publication, please send them to
oremus42@gmail.com or, by post, 
to Oremus, Westminster Cathedral, 
42 Francis St, London SW1P 1QW.
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Faith and Music

Faith and Music: Glimpsing God’s Beauty

We entered the Cathedral of Monreale in Sicily recently in
the semi-darkness of late October, to take our seats for a
concert of medieval pilgrimage music, the ‘Cantigas de Santa
Maria’, written by the thirteenth century King of Castile,
Alfonso the Wise. But just before the music began, lights
were switched on and the great mosaic face of Christ
Pantocrator suddenly looked down in majesty from the
golden dome high above. Monreale, a short drive from
Palermo, was celebrating its 55th Week of Sacred Music,with
works by Frescobaldi, Handel, Bach, Nicoletti, Telemann,
Mozart, Monteverdi, Palestrina, Vivaldi and others.

As I listened, my thoughts jumped from the medieval
kingdom of Castile, the tomb of St James in Santiago de
Compostela and these songs sung in Galician/Portuguese, to
Milton and the music of Sir Hubert Parry:

‘That undisturbed song of pure concent,
Aye sung before the sapphire-coloured throne
To Him that sits thereon…
That we on earth with undiscording voice
May rightly answer that melodious noise…

Monreale is one of many annual festivals and celebrations
of religious music. Fez in Morocco hosts another, with the
blessing of King Mohammed VI. An open-air festival in
Greenwich Park some years ago brought together musicians
from every major world religion.

Is all music religious in origin? What are the links between
faith and music? Can music be prayer? How can music best
serve liturgy? These questions will be explored next year
during a Faith and Music retreat to be held in the Lombardy
diocese of Brescia.

Retreats come in many shapes and sizes... guided,
preached, individual and sometimes themed. Art is often used
as a theme and over the years Retreats Beyond Dover has
organised such retreats in Venice, in the diocesan retreat
house a few yards from the Church of Madonna del Orto,
where Tintoretto is buried; in Seville (the works of Velazquez);
in Matera, Basilicata, with its Museum of Modern Art and
famous ‘Sassi’, where both Pier Paolo Pasolini and Mel Gibson
filmed Gospel and Passion; and in Ravenna, home of the great
basilicas of San Vitale, Sant Apollinare Nuovo and Sant
Apollinare in Classe, filled with mosaics. A retreat with the
theme ‘Faith and Music’ will be a first for us.

The City of Brescia, proud of being the home diocese of
Giovanni Battista Montini (Blessed Pope Paul VI), has a great
musical tradition, with both a State Conservatory and a
diocesan school of music. North of Brescia and Lake Iseo lies
the Camonica Valley, declared a World Heritage Site by
UNESCO because of the thousands of prehistoric stone
inscriptions. Like the Welsh Valleys, each small town here
boasts a male voice choir, coming together occasionally for
festivals and competitions.

Our retreat-giver will be Fr Stephen Morrison, a Norbertine
from Chelmsford and a keen musician. Our speakers will be
Chiara Bertoglio and Matthew Schellhorn

Chiara, born in Turin in 1983, is a prize-winning concert
pianist, musicologist, author and teacher, with a particular
interest in theology. She gave her first piano recital aged eight,
her first concert with orchestra aged nine and has written six
books. Chiara, who recently spoke and played at a Bach
seminar at Madingley Hall, Cambridge, has a doctorate from
the University of Birmingham and is currently working on a
project based at the University of Nottingham. She will be
joined on our retreat by Matthew Schellhorn, composer and
teacher, recently appointed Musical Director (London) for the
Latin Mass Society.

Born in Yorkshire in 1977, Matthew has given recitals in
venues such as the Wigmore Hall and Purcell Room. He has
been guest soloist at several international festivals and has
performed live on BBC Radio 3 and Radio France. He is active
as a teacher and for several years has taught at the University
of Cambridge. 

In addition to recitals by both Chiara and Matthew, our
retreat will welcome visiting choirs, including the local Voci
dalla Rocca Male Voice Choir from nearby Breno, twinned last
year with the Gwalia Welsh Male Choir in London, I Piccoli
Musici, a children’s choir from the nearby province of
Bergamo and the Coro Polifonico Sant Antonio Abate from
Cordenons in the Diocese of Pordenone.

Our retreat house, the Eremo dei Santi Pietro e Paolo, is
perched high above the village of Bienno, always featured in
any list of the most beautiful small towns in Italy. Originally a
Franciscan friary, founded according to tradition in the
thirteenth century by St Anthony of Padua, the modern retreat
was opened in 1964 in the wake of the Second Vatican
Council. The director, Fr Roberto Domenighini, is a gifted
musician.

Three minutes from the retreat house, along a path with
views taken from the Sound of Music, is a small monastery 
of Poor Clares, the engine-room of prayer for the house and
the diocese.

The opening word of the Rule of St.Benedict is ‘Listen’ and
this echoes the Shema, the fundamental prayer of the Jewish
people: ‘Listen, O Israel, the Lord is God, the Lord is One’.

As Chiara Bertoglio explains in her book Logos e Musica, our
active listening to music is an icon of our attentive listening to the
Word, which in turn becomes a welcoming of the Incarnation.
The beauty of music plugs us into the beauty of God.

Anthony Weaver is the Director of Retreats beyond Dover. For more
information on this retreat, please see the advert on the page
opposite. This article first appeared in The Tablet (21 November
2015) and is reproduced with kind permission of the publisher
(www.thetablet.co.uk).

Anthony Weaver




