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Bunyan Meeting

News Letter/9
SUNDAY 14 JUNE 2020

Dear friends 

Quite a number of the contributions to our News Letter this week tell of how various 
folk became a part of Bunyan Meeting. It is good to belong, and good to be a part of this 
church in particular! 

During these days of isolation, we realise the importance of families, friendships, our 
church community and our wider networks and connections.  

Somebody once said that a sure way to drive an individual mad is to keep them in 
solitary confinement for a length of time, especially if they are inactive!  

We are all necessary to each other not only bodily, but also spiritually. Our human 
interaction refreshes and invigorates us. But it is not enough to simply mingle with the 
crowd. We need social intimacy, personal interest, love, concern and kindness.  

The fellowship of a crowd can sometimes serve to accentuate the loneliness of an 
individual who has no close relationships or friendships to fall back on, nobody who 
can share hidden joys, hopes and fears.  

We are poor if nobody is concerned for us, but hugely wealthy if we matter to those 
around us.  

So the life of Bunyan Meeting enriches our own lives, for being a 
part of this church brings friendship and fellowship. We are 
surrounded by those who genuinely care and we are spared that 
worst kind of isolation, where somebody finds no one for whom 
they might care or no one who cares for them. So even in 
lockdown, let’s rejoice in the warmth and fellowship of Bunyan 
Meeting! 

Please do keep your own news and pictures coming for our News  
Letter. All items for the News Letter should be sent direct to me 
at chrisdamp@mac.com or by post to the church office for my 
attention. 

I hope that you are all keeping safe and well. 

Your friend and Minister 

Chris 

‘I waited patiently for the Lord; 
He inclined to me and heard my cry. He drew me up from the desolate pit,  
Out of the miry bog, 
And set my feet upon a rock, Making my steps secure. 
He put a new song in my mouth, 
A song of praise to our God.’          
Psalm 40 v 1 - 3a 

Gwen, who celebrates 
a birthday this week, 
at a Wednesday Art 
Workshop in the 
Basement at Bunyan.

mailto:chrisdamp@mac.com
mailto:chrisdamp@mac.com
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Coffee via Zoom? 

Only one individual has expressed an interest in meeting on a Sunday via zoom. So we 
will not have a zoom meeting this week, but the Deacons suggest that we hold a zoom 
meeting for those who are interested next Sunday the 21st June at 10.15am which 
would be the time we have coffee after our ‘Christ, Coffee and Croissants’ service. 
Details of how to join this meeting will be circulated next week.  

“Memories of Bill Garner” 

I joined W.H.Allen (Allen’s) in November 1969. Bill had already worked at the 
company for many years, but my contact with him must have really started after 
I became Chief Designer in the Diesel Department at the end of 1979. 

As a production engineer Bill was responsible initially for the design of tooling, 
jigs and fixtures (machine tools attachments) to enable the accurate manufacture 
of engine components designed by my office. We liaised to ensure that the 
component designs were able to be made to specification as easily and 

economically as possible. Although I did not know Bill well at that time there was 
something about his approach to people, including myself, and his attitude to his job 
that stood out. Only later did I learn, probably from our conversations away from work 
issues that he was a Christian. Over the years we had a good deal of contact and I think 
developed a good working relationship based on mutual respect and confidence in each 
other. 

Bill’s contact with me was only a small part of his responsibilities. With the 
introduction of computer control of machine tools Bill was responsible for choosing 
and introducing major equipment for the manufacture of engine parts. I know from 
conversations in the Bunyan Meeting Coffee Shop after we had both retired that he was 
justly proud of his part in the W. H. Allen history and valued the friendships that have 
endured with his close work colleagues. 

Jim Mannall 

My early memories of Bunyan Meeting  

I don’t have any recollections about when I first came to Bunyan as I was only a few 
months old when I was christened there by Rev Leonard Towers. 

However, in 1947 when my parents, Ralph & Phyllis Porter, moved from Lidlington to 
Cardington we started to attend Bunyan Meeting on a regular basis. My Grandparents 
had worshipped there for many years. They sat with my Aunts in a pew on the right 
hand side fairly near the front of the Church. We used to sit in the pew behind. It was 
quite a squash as there were 5 of us, my parents my sisters Ba and Nancy, and me. So 
you can imagine what it was like when my young Brother Charles came along! He was 
rather mischievous and sometimes while we were singing a hymn and standing 
shoulder to shoulder he would lie down on the seat so none of us could sit down at the 
end of the hymn. This used to give us girls a fit of the giggles which didn’t go down too 
well with Granny and Grandpa sitting in front!! 

Mr Nye was the Church Secretary at the time and used to give out the Church notices. 
Sometimes in his absence my Father who was a Deacon was asked to do this. We 
always dreaded it because we knew that once again we would get the giggles because he 
would put on his special Church notices reading voice!! 

Bill (and Steve) in 
the Coffee Shop
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The Rev James Alexander was our minister at this time and I remember his wonderful 
children’s addresses that held us spellbound. Half way through the service we would be 
taken by Betty Cowley to our own Children’s Church, along with about 40 other 
children which included the Barnardo's boys who were always so smartly dressed in 
their Harris tweed suits. We went up to the Guild Room to have our own service. Mary 
Townsend played the piano for our hymns and choruses. We were all encouraged to 
take part and even to conduct the whole service.  

There was a very active Young Peoples Society with a Committee who organised 
speakers for the monthly meetings. Brian and Pat Stevens, Mike Watson, my sister and 
I along with others who escape my memory were all involved on the committee for 
many years. We had wonderful Barn Dances over at Lakes Farm, Cardington, the home 
of the Findlay family, and at Pleasant Place, Cardington, my family home.  

Also for many years November 5th celebrations were held at Pleasant Place with a huge 
bonfire and fireworks. This was followed by my Mother’s Hot Dogs and cocoa in the 
kitchen. 

My childhood years revolved around Bunyan Meeting and what wonderful years they 
were. 

Sheila Mousley 

Robert Hart writes  

I suppose I first came to Bunyan Meeting by default very soon after being born in 
November 1933, my parents, Bill and Kitty, being regular attenders. I was baptised in 
the usual manner, (not by total immersion!) and eventually became a member of the 
church (maybe I still am on paper). We had our own box pew on the west side, 
complete with lockable box for our bibles and hymn books. My brother, six years older 
than me, somehow escaped from the routine of three attendances every Sunday - 
morning and evening services, and afternoon Sunday School. I only rebelled once, 
going off somewhere on my bike with my chums, but never really getting over the sense 
of guilt. 

In those days the choir sang from the gallery, ladies one side of the organ console and 
men the other, under Jack Humberstone, the organist and choirmaster. I started as a 
treble, and somehow my voice broke (slid) gradually into the bass register. I joined Ivor 
Coleman (what a voice!) in the tenors, and still have programmes of major choral 
concerts. Communion must have followed after morning service, and I was packed off 
to Fred Wells’ house behind the church garden for refreshment before returning home 
for lunch. 

My life must have centred around the church – cubs or scouts in the basement one 
evening a week, choir practice on Fridays and later, in Rev Jimmy Alexander’s 
early days, a young people’s  group, some of whom I still bump into. I won’t 
mention names but there are one or two who may go further back than me! 

I suppose it was the Church of England that dragged me away from Bunyan 
Meeting, but never completely. I was in the Messiah Choir for many years, singing 

the bass solos for eight consecutive years, and still totter in once a month to do my 
duty as a steward in the Museum. It’s lovely to see a long-remembered Bunyan face 
from time to time, but sadly there aren’t many of us left! 

Bob 
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Joy Ansell writes 

I first met my husband, Rex, when I was on holiday at Lake Garda in Italy with the 
Baptist Holiday Fellowship. Then on a weekend visit to meet his parents in Shefford, 
one Sunday evening, Rex drove me to Bedford and decided to call into Bunyan Church. 
We sat about in the area I still do when able to get there - under the gallery on the left 
side facing the pulpit. The Rev James Alexander was preaching. The old pews, were 
dark coloured, I was instantly at home. So like my church Baptist Tabernacle in 
Swindon (later demolished). 

We married and lived in Bedford and regularly attended worship at Bunyan. 
After a long interregnum Rev Glyn Evans became our minister. We liked his 
preaching so transferred memberships from our own churches, Rex from 
Shefford Baptist and I from Swindon Baptist Tabernacle. The children, 
Nicola and Richard, were happy in the Sunday School, Nicky becoming a 
member when still at school. Both appreciate attending when they come to 
Bedford. Hope it won't be too long before we can do so again  

Joy  

Rhion and Lesley Jones write 

Rhion and I moved to Bedfordshire in the autumn of 1980. Rhidian was 2 years old and 
I was 8 months pregnant with Angharad!  

We had left Hereford, a delightful part of the country, where we worshipped at 
Eignbrook United Reformed  Church, and now we had to search for a new church.  No 
Google in those days, so we read the local papers and popped to the local library. The 
nearest URC we discovered, was in Potton, and that was our plan for the following 
Sunday.  BUT ... on Saturday we decided to explore our new county town. We walked 
along the Embankment and somehow found ourselves in Mill Street. “This looks an 
interesting Church” we said and started to read the notice board. The Rev D. Glyn 
Evans. Could he be Welsh we thought? Is this a sign?!  

We decided to come to the Morning Service the following day, and try Potton the 
following week. 

My first impression of our visit was the friendliness that greeted us in the foyer.   
Everyone was so kind. My next impression was the organ music. “Wow,” we said to 
each other, “he can play!!!!” And, of course, as soon as the minister opened his mouth - 
he WAS Welsh!  Not only that, he was a Welsh speaker, and knew Rhion’s father (who 
had also been a Minister in North Wales). A few weeks later he christened Angharad in 
Welsh - such a special moment.  

We never did get to Potton.   

We had found, on that first visit, our Spiritual home, and almost 40 years later, here we 
still are !  

Rhion & Lesley 

Staffing update June 2020 

I am pleased to report that Sue Stewart (our Admin Assistant), Jo Stapleton and 
Raj Sandhu (our Caretaker/cleaners) and Nicola Sherhod our Curator continue to 
be safe and well. 
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Sue continues to “man the fort”, keeping the church going in these difficult times. 
There have been a few contractors needing access to the building for essential tasks, 
which she has facilitated as well as the usual day to day tasks with phone, post and 
emails (none of which ever cease or reduce, so obviously not affected by the virus!). She 
keeps us all united through the weekly newsletter and service sheets which she 
distributes through our extensive email list, snail mail and the team of “Pilgrim 
Posties”. Thank you Sue. 

Jo has already redecorated her flat once and does not want to do it again! But she has 
been able to go for some pleasant walks in the parks. Her daughter may well be having 
another operation on her hand so please do keep her in your prayers. 

Having got over the virus, Raj is having to go back into self-isolating as his parents are 
not too well and his mother may have some symptoms of the virus. Please keep them in 
your prayers. 

Nicola has gone into furlough (not quite purdah!) for the 3 weeks remaining in June. 
At the start of lockdown Nicola was very busy trying to complete the long and detailed 
process of Accreditation for the museum with a deadline to meet. In addition she had to 
complete the process of winding up the ACE funded project with Full House Theatre 
Company, ensuring funds had been properly distributed and accounted for, as well as 
collating the feedback from each school and completing the end of project report for 
Arts Council England.           

She has been checking the museum, library and museum store each week to ensure 
correct temperature and humidity levels are maintained and searching for bugs: 
particularly carpet beetles and clothes moths! All of these things could so easily and 
quickly cause irreparable damage to the collection. In addition she has kept in regular 
contact with the excellent team of volunteers, other museum professionals in this 
region and the arts and heritage sector in this area. She has been working with Jennifer 
our volunteer librarian on developing our presence on social media. 

Together we had discussed the possibility of applying for a grant from 
either ACE or NLHF to help cover our loss of earnings whilst the 
museum remains closed (our income is from group visits, shop sales 
and donations) and after careful consideration and with Nicola doing 
a lot of research and consulting some “experts” she went ahead last 
week with an application to NLHF Heritage Emergency Fund. We had 
also considered the possibility of furloughing and having studied the 
government guidelines we decided it might be the right time and the 

right thing to do. The salary of the curator is paid by grants from trust funds including 
the Bunyan Trusts, so we were mindful of ensuring we made the best use of those grants 
at this particular time. As the government rules change again at the end of June we 
hope to bring Nicola back in for 50% of the time. I and she feel this would be 
appropriate and she could continue to keep things going and prepare for re-opening on 
that basis. In the meantime, I am now the first point of call for all things museum* and 
Doreen will do the weekly check of the museum and library, but hopes not to find too 
many bugs!  *(If the first two days are anything to go by, it will be a full-time job!) 

We are so fortunate to have such a good team and look forward to the day when we can 
welcome them and all our volunteers back (Sue is feeling bereft without them) and see 
our church buildings “buzzing” once more. 

Cherry Protheroe 
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The BMS Birthday Scheme 

If you wish to support the BMS through their Birthday Scheme, please contact 
Margaret Ormerod. It’s a great way to celebrate a birthday. Thank you for your support.  

This coming week, Gwen Gribble and Iain Stewart celebrate their birthday.  

Members of the Scheme can make donations online at bmsworldmission.org 
quoting our church reference number which  is 7. Or you can send your donation to 
Margaret Ormerod at 32, Wheathouse Close, Bedford. MK41 8JX. Or simply wait until 
we are back at church and hand it to me there. 

Many thanks Margaret 

Audrey Mehew writes 

Thank you again for another lovely service with members taking part, and the news 
sheet.  

The articles were so interesting and particularly Marie’s of her life during the war. I was 
just two years younger and the area changed for my schooling and I also attended 
Goldington Road Junior School with Miss Slater as headmistress – a very strict lady!    
It was a long walk for me each day as I lived off Foster Hill Road but after two years the 
areas changed again and I was back at Clapham Road School where I took my 11 plus.   
I found the articles of how people came to worship at Bunyan Meeting really 
interesting.   We have actually gained a lot of knowledge about our members in these 
past few weeks.     

I am now off to find my diaries to refresh my memory! 

A preacher was telling his Church members about the evil of drink, so to illustrate his 
point he produced 2 glass tumblers, One was filled with water and the other was filled 
with gin. Into the tumbler of water he dropped a worm which swam around and was 
very vibrant, he then took the same worm and dropped it into the tumbler of gin and 
immediately the worm died. 

The preacher asked his members, “what does this tell us?”  A wag at the back called out 
"if you've got worms drink gin" 

Submitted by Ken Wells 

Daily Hope offers music, prayers and reflections as well as full worship services from 
the Church of England at the end of a telephone line. The line – which is available 24 
hours a day on 0800 804 8044 – has been set up particularly with those unable to 
join online church services during the period of restrictions in mind. 

For Your Prayers 

Please remember Ruth Blake, Wendy Carter, Delia O”Halloran, Jon,  
Linda Garner and her family. 

Bunyan Meeting
Mill Street
Bedford MK40 3EU

email bunyanmeeting@gmail.com  .  website www.bunyanmeeting.co.uk
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