
Welcome to the Spring 2019 edition 
of the Culham Echo. It is good to be 

able to share the encouraging news 
that more of you have 
joined our Culham 
College Society.  

As your Committee, we 
are very grateful for your 
words of appreciation as 
we seek to serve you and 
the good name of the 
College. 

Our friends at the Europa 
School UK have been 
most welcoming, and it 
was so great to gather for our 
Autumn AGM in the Chapel before 
celebrating, in a simple Act of 
Remembrance, those who, as former 
Culhamites, gave their lives in two 
World Wars. 

As our Chairman, Ian Henderson, read 
out each of their names and poppy 
wreaths were laid, we felt honoured 
to be able to continue with the 
tradition of Remembrance. Long may 
it continue - at Culham! 

Sue Ekins, our Secretary, reports that 
numbers are steadily rising for our 
Summer Reunion on Saturday July 
13th 2019.  

We will be back in College and our 
Chapel will be available again, as in 
days of yore.  

For food it will either be a self 
brought picnic or a lunch-time trip to 
the Railway Inn, by Culham Station. 

(the former Jolly Porter.) Contact Sue 
for all the details, but do come!  You 
can contact Sue at susie@ekins.net 

Actually, whilst on the 
subject did you know 
that the 1844 built 
Railway Inn complements 
the adjacent Brunelian 
Culham Station.  

Just think, we have two 
real Culham architectural 
gems - the Tudor Gothic 
style Station and our own 
Victorian College Main 
Building. Both are 

essential to visit. 

Now sit back and enjoy Culham Echo 

III. As always, my thanks to the 
contributors and please, don't be coy, 
YOU are important, as are your 
memories and life stories. Written 
material in letter or email form is 
totally acceptable. 

As Spring slips into Summer, may the 
Committee and I wish you health and 
happiness. Over to you - and let's 
have a wonderful Reunion in July.    

                                                                                                      
Nigel R C Spencer MBE DL                                                                                                                                                  

Editor 
 

nigelspencer.crusaders@btinternet.com 

01255 502702 

www.culhamcollege.co.uk 

and 
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If you really want to develop a quality school and 
tackle the debilitating effects of teacher burnout, 
challenging pupil behaviour, unreasonable work-
life balance, too much accountability, low morale, 
a relentless drive for higher standards, stress -
then start by visioning your school's culture as 
you would like it to be. 

Aureus School, in Didcot did just that. Hannah 
Wilson is its inspirational Headteacher who, on 
being appointed to this new school, decided to 
create a culture that takes full account of the 
internal worlds of the staff and pupils and what 
they bring to the educational process as human 
beings.  

She realised that in order to fully engage pupils in 
the school's curriculum, there was first a need to 
acknowledge and understand the reality that they 
experience in their daily lives, which affects their 

attitudes and quality of 
their learning. 

Hannah began by looking at 
the school culture that she 
wanted to create and 
decided that it should be 
embedded with a set of 
universal positive human 
values, which would 
nurture the positive 
dispositions of the pupils by 
emphasising positive 

character traits such as respect, cooperation and 
honesty.  

Most schools will say that they have values - in 
truth a school cannot be values free, but the 
difference is that Hannah and her staff went 
deeper into the values dynamic. They asked, so if 
we base the school's life on values then what do 
they look like in practice?  

¶ How should our school day begin if we want 
pupils to be calm, purposeful and engaged 
in the learning process? 

¶ How should meal times be organised if we 
want pupils to develop social skills?  

¶ Can all staff consistently model the school's 
values?  

¶ How do we develop agency in pupils so 
that they are able to develop the full range 
of communicative competencies?  

¶ How do we build relational trust so that the 
school is one of harmony rather than 
chaos?  

These are some of the questions to be asked 
when building a 21st century school culture 
rather than perpetuating a redundant 19th 
century model that is no longer fit for purpose 
and creates the stresses that I outlined earlier. 

Aureus School is one of a few schools nationally 
to be awarded the Gold Status of the Carnegie 
Centre of Excellence Mental Heath Award for 
Schools, which speaks volumes about the 
positive effects that the school is now having 
because it went through the cultural 
development process I outlined above.  

My wife Jane and I held a training at the school, 
which focused on the development of what we 
have called an Inner Curriculum.  

I hope that I have inspired you to want to know 
more about how to create the school of your 
dreams rather than just coping with a school that 
you would like to be different and could be 
ruining your health. 

If you would like support to help create a quality 
school, then contact me 
Neil.Hawkes@valuesbasededucation.com  
to explore how your school can help all to 
flourish. Also take a look at 
www.valuesbasededucation.com which will give 
you lots of practical ideas. 
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Tackling Teacher Burnout 

by 

Neil Hawkes  
(1966-70) 

http://Neil.Hawkes@valuesbasededucation.com/
http://www.valuesbasededucation.com/


An Introduction to . . . . . 

Dr Susan Ekins 
Secretary of the Culham College Society 
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Our Secretary, Susie  (Raper at Culham), was born 
in Thorne, near Doncaster, in 1949. She attended 
Thorne Grammar School and then studied at 
Culham, joining her brother, Peter, who had started 
the previous year. 

Her first year in residence was at Nuneham House, 
where she is renowned for having witnessed the 
ghost! Susie studied Music and Interdisciplinary 
subjects and thoroughly enjoyed her time at 
College. She made many friends, most of whom she 
is still in close contact with. 

On leaving Culham, Susie went back home to 
Yorkshire where she taught and where she met a 
rugby playing Mechanical Engineer who she later 
married. 

After her first year of teaching in a primary school, 
Susie was offered a job as Head of Music at a 
secondary school and from there she went to a 
new Middle School as Head of Music.                     

She left there to have her children, a son Stuart, 
now forty-three, and a daughter, Charlotte, now 
forty. 

When the children started school, Susie took up a 
part time post as Head of Music in a Residential 
Special School for secondary aged children. She 
remained there until the family moved to Derby 
ǿƛǘƘ ƘŜǊ ƘǳǎōŀƴŘΩǎ ƧƻōΦ hƴŎŜ ƛƴ 5ŜǊōȅΣ ǎƘŜ ǿƻǊƪŜŘ 
for a couple of years in the Behaviour Support 
Service for Derby and then became Acting Head 
teacher of a Residential Special School and later 
Head of the same type of school.  

With reorganisation of special schools she took up 
the post of Head-teacher of a large, all age special 
school for children with a range of difficulties.    

While she was working full time, Susie was asked to 
lecture to some post-grad students at the 
University on the management of behaviour. She 
was told that with this work she would be provided 
with a Unit towards a Diploma in Education. She 
then decided to continue with the Diploma, which 
she achieved, and  then went on to take her 
Masters Degree. 

In January 2000 Susie was fortunate to be offered 
the post of Principal of a new Residential Special 
Needs  College and Village for students with Autism  

and Severe 
Challenging 
Behaviour, 
back in 
Yorkshire. 
This was 
such an 
exciting 
post and 
she 
remained 
there until she semi-retired eight and a half years 
later. During this time Susie studied at the 
University of Sheffield to achieve a Doctor of 
Education. This is something which she says she is 
extremely proud of achieving, especially as she 
thought she would never be able to achieve 
anything at that level. (And we are proud of her too! 

Editor) 

{ǳǎƛŜΩǎ ƛƴǘŜƴǘƛƻƴ ƘŀŘ ōŜŜƴ ǘƻ ǊŜǘƛǊŜ ōǳǘΣ ǉǳƛǘŜ ōȅ 
chance, she became involved with a Company 
which provides support, education, 
accommodation, assessments and care. She is a 
Non-Executive Director of that Company providing 
advice and support to the owner and Managing 
Director. 

For the past fourteen years Susie has also been 
Chair of Dial Doncaster, a Disability Advisory 
Service, providing advice and support to the people 
of Doncaster and the surrounding areas.           

Susie says that she has been very lucky in life. She 
has enjoyed all of the work which she has 
undertaken and she has had the love and  support 
of a caring family and many friends.  

She now has two granddaughters and a grandson. 
One of her granddaughters is half French as her 
daughter married a Frenchman and they live in 
France. Susie also has a house in France, which 
makes visiting her family very easy. 

Susie would always say ΨLŦ ǎƻƳŜǘƘƛƴƎ ƛǎ ǿƻǊǘƘ 
ƘŀǾƛƴƎΣ ƛǘ ƛǎ ǿƻǊǘƘ ǿƻǊƪƛƴƎ ŦƻǊΩ and Ψ!ƭǿŀȅǎ ǾŀƭǳŜ 
ȅƻǳǊ CŀƳƛƭȅ ŀƴŘ CǊƛŜƴŘǎ ŦƻǊ Ƨǳǎǘ ǿƘŀǘ ǘƘŜȅ ŀǊŜΩ and 
finally, Ψ!ƭǿŀȅǎ Ŧƻƭƭƻǿ ȅƻǳǊ ŘǊŜŀƳΗΩ 

Susie is our esteemed Culham College Society Secretary who also 
arranges our Social Calendar, and especially the Annual Reunion. 
We on the Committee are privileged to serve with her τ Editor 



Henry Benstead, the son of a 
royal game keeper was born on 
14th March 1865. He became a 
Pupil Teacher apprenticed to 
George William Gray, the Head 
Teacher of Sunningdale National 
School. His apprenticeship was 
for five years and he received 
£10 a year.    

Henry taught throughout the school day and studied 
Euclid (Geometry), Latin, Algebra, Mensuration, 
Elementary Physiography (Geography) and Drawing, 
before and after school hours by Mr Gray.  He was 
ŜȄŀƳƛƴŜŘ ƻƴŎŜ ŀ ȅŜŀǊ ōȅ IŜǊ aŀƧŜǎǘȅΩǎ LƴǎǇŜŎǘƻǊŀǘŜΦ  
He also gained a 1st Class Divinity Certificate. 

Once he had completed his apprenticeship, he was 
ŜƴǘƛǘƭŜŘ ǘƻ ǎƛǘ ǘƘŜ ŜȄŀƳƛƴŀǘƛƻƴ ŦƻǊ ǘƘŜ vǳŜŜƴΩǎ 
Scholarship which qualified him for a place in a 
training college with a maintenance grant of £25.   

On 30th January 
1884 Henry, aged 
20, was admitted 
to Culham College 
for Schoolmasters 
and undertook 
two years training. 
He was awarded a 
1st class Certificate 
in Education in 
both years. 

During his time at Culham, Henry received two 
ŎŜǊǘƛŦƛŎŀǘŜǎ ŦƻǊ ǘƘŜ !ǊŎƘōƛǎƘƻǇΩǎ 5ƛǾƛƴƛǘȅ 
examinations, the 4th Midsummer prize, and a first 
class certificate in acoustics (the branch of physics 
concerned with sound).  His conduct was always 
Ψ¢ƘƻǊƻǳƎƘƭȅ ŜȄŎŜƭƭŜƴǘΩ ŀƴŘ Ƙƛǎ ǇǊƻƎǊŜǎǎ ǿŀǎ ΨVery 
ƎƻƻŘΩ.   

His teaching practice report of 1884 shows that he 
had a ΨǊŀǘƘŜǊ ǎŜǾŜǊŜ ƳŀƴƴŜǊΩ and Ψŀ ƳƛƭƛǘŀǊȅ 
ŎƘŀǊŀŎǘŜǊΩΦ  Lǘ ŀƭǎƻ ǎŀȅǎΣ ΨAs a teacher Benstead is 
above the average but he exhibits no special ability.  
His blackboard is well used and his power of 
ƳŀƛƴǘŀƛƴƛƴƎ ŘƛǎŎƛǇƭƛƴŜ ƛǎ ƎƻƻŘΩΦ  

By 1885 he, ΨǘŀƪŜǎ ŀƴ ƛƴǘŜǊŜǎǘ ƛƴ Ƙƛǎ ǘŜŀŎƘƛƴƎ ŀƴŘ 
works well and practically but he needs more tact in 
ŘŜŀƭƛƴƎ ǿƛǘƘ ōƛƎ ōƻȅǎΩΦ 

Henry left Culham College at Christmas 1885 and was 
appointed Master (to the boys only) at the Selsey-on-
Sea National School at a salary of £80.   

By 1891 Henry had left Selsey and was a Certificated  

Master (1st Class) at Palmer School 
House in Wokingham.  The Palmer 
School, built in 1875, was the last 
of a succession of schools created 
with the charitable bequest of Dr. 
Palmer in 1711 and of Martha 
Palmer in 1713. 

1900 was not a good year for 
Henry.  In February he was called 

as a character witness in a case involving one of the 
pupil-teachers at the Palmer School, William Allen, 
who had been assaulted by a parent.  The parent, in 
turn, accused William Allen of striking his son, also 
called William.   

Henry Benstead, the headmaster, then frog-
marched the parent off the premises.  The son said 
he had been hit on January 26th, February 1st and 
February 2nd ǿƛǘƘ ǘƘŜ ǇƻƛƴǘŜǊΦ  !ƭƭŜƴ ǎŀƛŘ ƘŜ ŘƛŘƴΩǘ 
recall doing so but that he may have given him a 

slight tap on the 
fingers.  The 
upshot was that 
the parent was 
fined 20/- 
(twenty shillings) 
with costs of 
14/6d while the 
teacher was 
fined 1/- with 
10/6d costs as a 

warning to all teachers who give punishment to 
pupils.     

The Reading Observer of 29 September 1900 
published a letter from Henry.  The main thrust of 
ǘƘŜ ƭŜǘǘŜǊ ŀǇǇŜŀǊǎ ǘƻ ōŜ ǘƘŀǘ ŀƴ ΨǳƴōƛŀǎŜŘ ƻōǎŜǊǾŜǊΩ 
is accusing him of refusing admission to his school 
to some children on account of the religion of the 
parents.  

The letter starts: ΨL Řƻ ƴƻǘ ǇǊƻǇƻǎŜ ǘƻ ŜƴǘŜǊ ƛƴǘƻ 
explanations with a correspondent who is either 
ŀǎƘŀƳŜŘ ƻǊ ŀŦǊŀƛŘ ǘƻ ƎƛǾŜ Ƙƛǎ ƴŀƳŜΧΩ   

and closes with:  ̧ƻǳǊ ΨǳƴōƛŀǎŜŘ ƻōǎŜǊǾŜǊΩǎΩ 
ƛƴǎǳƭǘƛƴƎ ǊŜƳŀǊƪ ΨǇƭŀȅƛƴƎ ǘƘŜ ǇǊƻǎŜƭȅǘƛǎƛƴƎ ƎŀƳŜΩ ƛǎ 
ǘƻƻ ŎƻƴǘŜƳǇǘƛōƭŜ ǘƻ ƴƻǘƛŎŜΦ  ΨL ƘŀǾŜ ƴŜƛǘƘŜǊ ǘƘŜ ǘƛƳŜ 
nor the inclination for further newspaper 
correspondence with an irresponsible and nameless 
ƛƴŘƛǾƛŘǳŀƭΧΩ     

IŜƴǊȅ ǿŀǎ ŎŜǊǘŀƛƴƭȅ ŀ Ƴŀƴ ǿƘƻ ŘƛŘƴΩǘ ƳƛƴŎŜ Ƙƛǎ 
words! 

1902, however, was better.  In April the Church  
Continued on page ??  

A Culhamite who 
made his mark 

Henry Benstead 
1865 ς 1938 

Culham 1884-1885 

P a g e  4  C u lh a m  E c ho  A pr i l  2 0 1 9 

IŜƴǊȅΩǎ ŦƛǊǎǘ ǾƛŜǿ ƻŦ /ǳƭƘŀƳ 



A Teacher and a Cleric  
The reminiscences of a hybrid 
By Roger Chamberlain - Culham 1972 - 1976 
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some life-long friends, having acquired a B.Ed. 
degree, having gained a more mature Christian 
faith, with my head full of Stones Educational 
Psychology and Piaget, with slightly shorter hair and 
having learned to play the guitar! I also left full of 
enthusiasm (and also trepidation) to begin my 
teaching career. 

I well remember those early morning coach rides 
around Oxfordshire on the way to teaching practice. 
Experience gained there and a Culham inspired 
conviction to 
make learning 
memorable 
through a 
child centred 
approach to 
education 
were the 
foundation of 
eight happy 
years in two 
Leicestershire 
Primary 
Schools.  
However, 

prestige of the school has been thoroughly 
maintained, and the attendance of the children has 
ōŜŜƴ ǊŜƳŀǊƪŀōƭŜΦΩ  

Henry died on 24th April 1938 in Selsey and he was 
interred at Church Norton.  The Hampshire 
Telegraph was lavish in its tribute to Henry claiming 
ǘƘŀǘ ƘŜ ǿŀǎ ŀ ΨǇǊƻǘŞƎŞ ƻŦ vǳŜŜƴ ±ƛŎǘƻǊƛŀΩ, 
ǇǊŜǎǳƳŀōƭȅ ƻƴ ǘƘŜ ǎǘǊŜƴƎǘƘ ƻŦ Ƙƛǎ vǳŜŜƴΩǎ 
Scholarship 

Henry was a son of Culham who certainly made his 
mark in the classroom and in the church 
communities he served. 

Continued from page 4 

House in Easthampstead Road for All Saints Parish 
was opened for use as a church hall.  There is a 
lengthy description of the building which was 
almost entirely funded by public subscription.  
IŜƴǊȅ ŀƴŘ Cŀƴƴȅ ŀǘǘŜƴŘŜŘ ǘƘŜ ΨƛƴŦƭǳŜƴǘƛŀƭ 
ƎŀǘƘŜǊƛƴƎΩΦ     

On 29th November 1902 an extremely long and 
detailed article appeared in the Berkshire Chronicle 
singing the praises of the Palmer School, 
²ƻƪƛƴƎƘŀƳΥ ΨA MODEL ELEMENTARY SCHOOL, 
Wonderful Record of the Palmer schools, 
Wokingham.  The Palmer Voluntary Church Schools, 
Wokingham, under the enthusiastic body of fifteen 
managers, and the careful tuition of Mr Henry 
Benstead and his staff, have long been recognised 
as amongst the most successful Elementary Schools 
in the whole county.  During the past year, the  

This article has been extracted (with kind permission) 
from an article by Ruth Mariner which appeared in the 

February 2019 edition of Selsey Life  

https://selseylife.weebly.com/ 

Ah the 1970s! Huge flares, cheesecloth shirts, long 
hair, great music (I remember seeing that Genesis 
were booked to play in 1971 when I attended for 
interview ς it sold Culham to me on the spot!) and 
ǘƘŜ aƛƴŜǊǎΩ {ǘǊƛƪŜ όƳȅ 5ŀŘ ǿŀǎ ƻƴ ǘƘŜ ǇƛŎƪŜǘ ƭƛƴŜǎύΦ 

 I entered Culham College in 1972 as a very naïve 
long haired youth from the pit villages of South 
Derbyshire. I left in 1976 slightly less naïve but 
happily having met my wife to be, having made 

ñColin bought another round, and there was 

still no sign of Roy. They sat and drank their 

pints. The tables in which their faces were dimly 

reflected were dark brown, the darkest brown, 

the colour of Bournville chocolate. The walls 

were a lighter brown, the colour of Dairy Milk. 

The carpet was brown, with little hexagons of a 

slightly different brown, if you looked closely. 

The ceiling was meant to be off ï white, but was 

in fact brown, browned by the nicotine smoke of 

a million unfiltered cigarettes. Most of the cars 

in the car park were brown, as were most of the 

clothes worn by the patrons. Nobody in the pub 

really noticed the predominance of brown, or if 

they did, thought it worth remarking on. These 

were brown times.ò  

(Jonathan Coe ς ¢ƘŜ wƻǘǘŜǊǎΩ /ƭǳōύ 

Continued on page 5 

Roger and Ruth at Culham 



having reached the stage of being encouraged to 
apply for Primary Deputy Headships I came to the 
realisation that a possible call to fulltime ministry 

in the church which had been quietly brewing in 
my psyche from even Culham days needed to be 
tested. So I took the leap of faith and presented 
myself for selection for ordained Ministry as a 
Priest in the Church of England. Having been 
accepted and the call recognised as genuine it was 
back to College, this time in Bristol with a wife 
(Ruth nee Thomas - Music 1972 ς 1975) and baby 
daughter in tow.   

My teaching experience served me well in working 
as a curate and then vicar. As well as being fully 
involved in parish ministry I continued to use 
teaching skills in School Assemblies, youth groups, 
Holiday Clubs and residential trips. Some nine 
years after ordination we found ourselves in a very 
tough parish and not wanting to move children out 
of school and move to another parish I took the 
decision to return to teaching and become a Non 
Stipendiary Priest. 

L ōŜƎŀƴ Ƴȅ άǎŜŎƻƴŘ ƛƴƴƛƴƎǎά ŀǎ ŀ tǊƛƳŀǊȅ ¢ŜŀŎƘŜǊ 
in 1996, having been out of teaching since 1984, 
i.e. pre National Curriculum and pre OFSTED.  To 
say it was a steep learning curve is an 
understatement especially as the school I joined 
was in Special Measures and I was the third 
teacher the Year 6 class had had in a year! (The 
ŘŜǎŎǊƛǇǘƛƻƴ άŎƘŀƭƭŜƴƎƛƴƎέ ƛǎ ǘƘŜ ƴƻƳŜƴŎƭŀǘǳǊŜ L 
learned.)  

I realised how much the educational environment 
had changed.  The Head grimly said to me the 
ƳƻǊƴƛƴƎ ƻŦ ƻƴŜ ƛƴǎǇŜŎǘƛƻƴ ά²ŜƭŎƻƳŜ ǘƻ IŜƭƭΗέ ς 
maybe not the phrase to use with a Priest of the 
Church of England! However I suppose like the 
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apparent truth that the skill of learning to ride a 
ōƛƪŜ ƴŜǾŜǊ ƭŜŀǾŜǎ ȅƻǳ L ǎƻƻƴ ǿŀǎ άǳǇ ǘƻ ǎǇŜŜŘέ 
ŀƴŘ άŘŜƭƛǾŜǊƛƴƎέ όŀƎŀƛƴ ƴƻǘ ŀ ǇƘǊŀǎŜ L ǊŜƳŜƳōŜǊ 
from Culham) acceptable lessons to the vulture 
like inspectors perched at the back of the  class.  

Some of the Culham experience came to the fore 
though when many great afternoons were spent 
ǘŜŀŎƘƛƴƎ ǘƘŜ ǿƘƻƭŜ Ŏƭŀǎǎ άWƻǎŜǇƘ ŀƴŘ Ƙƛǎ !ƳŀȊƛƴƎ 
¢ŜŎƘƴƛŎƻƭƻǳǊ 5ǊŜŀƳ /ƻŀǘέ ǿƘŜƴ ƻǘƘŜǊǿƛǎŜ ƛǘ 
would have been a battle to engage a rather 
disengaged bunch of Year Sixes!   

Although I thought my return to teaching would 
be temporary before taking up another Parish 
post, I found doors opening fairly rapidly in 
schools and possible parish posts not really 
transpiring.   

After 14 years teaching in three different schools, 
working with children throughout the Primary age 
range and finally working as Deputy Head and 
Assistant Head the opportunity came along to 
take early retirement from teaching and re-enter 
full time ministry. 

I remember one of the pupils in my final, Year 3 
Ŏƭŀǎǎ ǘŜƭƭƛƴƎ ƘŜǊ ƳǳƳ άaǊΦ /ƘŀƳōŜǊƭŀƛƴ ƛǎ ƎƻƛƴƎ 
ōŀŎƪ ǘƻ Ƙƛǎ ǇǊƻǇŜǊ ƧƻōΗέ  

I still treasure one leaving card from a boy in the 
ǎŀƳŜ Ŏƭŀǎǎ ǿƘƛŎƘ ǎŀȅǎ άL ƘƻǇŜ ȅƻǳΩƭƭ ōŜ ŀ ǿƛŎƪŜŘ 
ǾƛŎŀǊΗέ 

Experience as a school governor has filled me with 

admiration for all teaching staff, especially with 
the constant moving of goal posts, changing 
policies  

Continued from page 5 

Ruth and Roger Chamberlain 

Rev Rog in action 
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and practices and a seeming ever growing list of 
things schools are responsible for.  I am utterly 
behind the desire to improve education and making 
ŜǾŜǊȅ ŎƘƛƭŘΩǎ ŜȄǇŜǊƛŜƴŎŜ ǘƘŜ ōŜǎǘ ǇƻǎǎƛōƭŜΦ  

However, some of the άƳŜŀƴǎά employed and the 
stick rather than carrot approach from inspections I 
find very objectionable and dispiriting to hard 
working committed staff. I remember attending one 
debrief as a Governor after a successful inspection 
when the Inspector delivered the verdict in such a 
grudging mealy mouthed manner that it hardly felt 
like a success. As a fellow Governor said to me as 
we walked out άDƻƻŘ Ƙŀǎ ƴŜǾŜǊ ǎƻǳƴŘŜŘ ǎƻ ōŀŘΗέ 

!ǎ L ŀǇǇǊƻŀŎƘ άƻŦŦƛŎƛŀƭέ ǊŜǘƛǊŜƳŜƴǘΣ L ǊŜŦƭŜŎǘ ǘƘŀǘ L 
have been enormously privileged to serve in both 
education and church as Mr. Chamberlain and Revd. 
Rog. I am very pleased that the church continues to 
have such a valuable partnership with the world of 
education. That partnership was for me a huge part 
ƻŦ /ǳƭƘŀƳΩǎ ŜǘƘƻǎ ŀƴŘ ǘƘƻǳƎƘ L ƘŀǾŜ ǎƻƳŜ Řƻǳōǘǎ 
about academisation it is really great to see the 
Church taking such a positive lead in my diocese of 
Birmingham and no doubt elsewhere.  

I have also been reflecting too on some trends in 
education and church which have been questioned. 
In education there has been much genuine concern 
about the Target driven culture, School League 
Tables and the downplaying of the Arts. Similarly in 
the church some have questioned whether the 
emphasis on management training and church  

growth programmes, though all laudable, should not 
be at the expense of theological foundations and a 
deep spirituality. As John-Francis Friendship has 
recently written ά¢ƘŀƴƪŦǳƭƭȅΣ ǎƻƳŜ ƛƴǾƻƭǾŜŘ ƛƴ ǘƘŜ 
Church Growth Movement recognize that a healthy 
church is one which is living out of the Beatitudes 
ǊŀǘƘŜǊ ǘƘŀƴ ǎƛƳǇƭȅ ƛƴŎǊŜŀǎƛƴƎ ƛƴ ƴǳƳōŜǊǎΦέ (Enfolded 
in Christ ς The inner life of a priest :  John-Francis Friendship).  

I suppose at the heart of my reminiscences of 
Culham, teaching, education, the church and Faith is 
the importance of foundations. I am grateful for 
those parts of Culham life that have been 
foundational for me. 

(It's a great delight to me to include this welcome article by 

Roger in the Culham Echo. Roger and Ruth remain great friends 
to my wife and I - Therese sharing rooms with Ruth during their 
72 - 75 time at Culham.τ Editor) 

Rev Rog in more action 

Continued from page 6 

ANSWERS to Culham Echo II  PUZZLER PAGE 

Well, how well did you know your war songs from yesteryear?  Here are the lyrics' missing words from the 
well known WW1 and 2 War songs. 
                              Did you 'Climb every Mountain!' 
1    There'll be Bluebirds over the white cliffs of Dover.' 
2    'Pack up your troubles in your old kit bag and  smile, smile, smile.' 
3    'There's a troop ship a leaving Bombay bound for old Blighty's shore.' 
4    'So will you please say hello to the girl  that I know, tell them I won't be long,' 
5    'Let's all go down the Strand.' 
6    'Run rabbit , run rabbit, run, run, run, don't give the farmer his fun, fun, fun!' 
7    'T'was there that you whispered tenderly, that you loved me you'd always be, my Lily of 

 the lamplight my only Lily Marlene.' 
8  'They'll always be an England while there's a country lane,  
  Whenever there's a cottage small beside a field of grain.' 
9  'But I'm perfectly willing to swear that when you turned and smiled at me, a Nightingale sang     
 in Berkeley Square.'  
10    'Farewell Piccadilly, farewell Leicester Square, it's a long, long way to Tipperary but my girl's right 
 there.' 



KINDERTRANSPORT - Remembrance and Thanksgiving 
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In the last edition of the Culham Echo, Nigel Spencer 

described the beginning of the plans to commemorate the 
Kindertransport at an event in Harwich. He continues the 
story . . . . 

Peter Hedderly,  was tussling with the selling of the 
Special Express tickets from London. The Kinder 
and guests were coming free but the school 
children would pay a cheap fare. He was busy 
designing tickets and a souvenir Brochure and at 
the same time sorting out a verbal commentary for 
the High School children from Harwich to use on 
the journey. A potential glitch with the vintage 
buses was overcome - but at a price! The Steam 
Train concept with Tornado became too expensive 
so an electric express train was utilised instead. 

My concern about organising marshals to move 
school children from the Express to the Branch-line 
or onto vintage buses was alleviated by marvellous 
Harwich Society help from David Whittle and Andy 
Schoolar, et al, who really came to the fore, so that 
was sorted.  

Another problem was Dan Beck could not open the 
Redoubt for us due to work commitments, but 
Christine came to the rescue so that at 10 a.m. the 
first visitors - St. Benedict's College, could be 
welcomed.  

Then there was the chair issue - Kinder needed to 
sit to enjoy the Welcome Ceremony and also for 
the Carnival. 30 chairs were needed to be erected 
then moved and re-erected. 'Cometh the hour, 
cometh the man,' and James Martin borrowed 
chairs from Spring Meadow School and had them 
in both venues punctually and with no fuss. 

The folk at the Guildhall proved very 
accommodating, and the building was opened for 
Kinder usage and also for them to view the copy of 
Winton's Scrap Book which was on display there. 

Although sun and warmth did not happen, water 
was provided thanks to the generosity of 
Morrisons and their Community Officer, Cally 
Short. This water I placed at strategic locations so 
that if it was needed it would be on hand. It was 
certainly used!! 

The day itself passed in a frenetic anticipation then 
joyous, if emotional, celebration. 

The Express arrived and the band played. The 

kinder, plus guests, ceremoniously were applauded 
as they took their seats for the Welcoming 
Speeches and Replies. 

The distinguished visitors, lead by Lord Petre were 
well received, and the young people presenting 
the posies were a sight to bring a tear to the eye. 

Here was real history on display. Folk who had 
endured and survived and who had contributed so 
much to our Country whilst remaining true to their 
heritage were being honoured - as were the 
people who had helped in their survival. We were 
so proud of them. 

The local Branch line train, courtesy of Abellio, 
took some of the London school-children off to 
Harwich Town Station, and the rest of the Party 
climbed aboard the four red Routemaster buses, 
all bound for the 1 06 p.m. St Nicholas Service. This 
duly happened and the church was filled to 
capacity.  

Canon Margaret Shaw was delighted to welcome 
everyone, and poignant moments included the 
homily from Jonathan Arkush and Lia Lesser with 
Annabel lighting the Candle of Peace. 

Now the rain descended in earnest so the Party 
flocked to the Electric Palace Cinema to see films 
presented by Mike Levy that showed the Kinder 
arrival 77 years ago. A chocolate bar was given out 
in memory of those Kinder who had had one given 
to them at the same venue all those years 
previously. 

A light drizzle persisted as the Kinder and their 
Guests watched the Children's Carnival parade  

Kinder remembering those left behind in a time of silence.  
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through the Harwich streets. Although the 
costumes and props were water-stressed, the 
children's spirits and the colour and sound of 
Carnival did much to cheer-up everyone.                 

Then the rain descended! Everyone disappeared 
into eating places or searched for cover.  I spent 
the time directing group after group to various 
venues and to early buses so that they could return 
to the London Express at Harwich International in 
order to dry out.  

The help of marshals, the co-operation of the red 
bus drivers and the flexibility of the schools was 
commendable.  

Come Express departure time, I dashed back to 
Parkeston Quay, and was able to make my good-
byes to the many friends on board whom I had 
met/made during what had proved to be an 
immensely tiring yet exhilarating day. Peter texted 
to say the train was vibrant and happy as it 
returned to the Capital, - the Day had been a 
triumph! 

The epilogue lies in the many email messages of 
appreciation and the photos that present a 
kaleidoscope of memories of the Event. Everyone 
will have a special moment to savour but for me it 
is not linked to all the high-lights that spring to 
mind, but to a photo of any elderly kinder 
gentleman, who is seen sitting alone, smelling the 
fragrance from a posy, and who is lost in thought.  

Shakespeare in Hamlet, wrote ά¢ƘŜǊŜΩǎ ǊƻǎŜƳŀǊȅΣ 
ǘƘŀǘΩǎ ŦƻǊ ǊŜƳŜƳōǊŀƴŎŜΤ ǇǊŀȅΣ ƭƻǾŜΣ ǊŜƳŜƳōŜǊΤ ŀƴŘ 
ǘƘŜǊŜ ŀǊŜ ǇŀƴǎƛŜǎΣ ǘƘŀǘΩǎ ŦƻǊ ǘƘƻǳƎƘǘǎΦΦΦϦ  The posies 
might not consist of those flowers but the end 
result is the same. What memories did he have, 
and for us, what memories do we have as the 21st 
Century makes its mark on our lives? 

Winton's Foundation supporting refugees reflects 
the issues of today's Society and challenges us all to 
be responsive and to play our part!       

Dare we take up the challenge?   

Nigel R.C. Spencer MBE DL    

(Co-ordinator, Harwich Kinder Commemoration Event) 

Jonathan Arkush, President Jewish Council  and Nigel 
Spencer  Co-ordinator Harwich  Kinder  2016 Commemoration 
Event                                                                                   

Sapphic Passage  
by Allegra Silberstein 

 

 Flower crystals ς Rosemary mindful, suffers 

 chosen struggle, triangle, silent motion 

 closing centre, vertigo's quiet entrance. 

 Nuances  speak soft. 
 

 Open window, fluttering curtain rapture, 

 silent spiral, miracles easy keeper ςς 

 cedar spirit, centuries mindful fragrance, 

 heart in its passage. 
 

 Angels enter willingly. Bending earthward 

 sing their anthems joyously...follow  the song... 

 yet, I tremble. This is too soon for endings,  

 hold me in this now. 


