
Welcome, Culhamites, to the second 

edition of our newsletter.  

Thank you so much for receiving 

issue one of the Culham Echo with 

such positivity. Most of you have read 

our newsletter via the internet, but for 

those of you who have received/

bought hard copies, I know that you 

were delighted with the quality of 

reproduction as well as the content. 

My Harwich printers did us 

proud - at cost price too!  

My personal thanks to our 

webmanager 

extraordinaire - Roger 

Hope—who helps arrange 

and present each issue  

In this Issue of the Culham 

Echo we remember 

Greater Culham and the 

signing of the Armistice, 100 years 

ago. It is important that we focus on 

former College souls who gave their 

lives for the cause of freedom in both 

World Wars.  

I am heartened that Primary/

Secondary Schools have  increased 

pupil awareness of these historic 

events, and , of course, the Royal 

British Legion with their poppies and 

solemn, dignified parades have also 

contributed here.  

This November, on the 11th of the 

11th we can all remember our College 

and those names on the Chapel 

Memorial. Not known to us, perhaps, 

but they belonged to Culham as 

tutors or students, treading corridors 

familiar to us all. 

They would have heard the College 

bell toll, seen larks ascending over 

English wheat-fields, and with 

youthful vigour, looked forward to 

careers in a wonderful profession. 

Forgotten, unappreciated in 2018? 

Never! 

On a brighter note, I hope 

you had success with the 

light-hearted challenges of 

Issue 1. More are 

enclosed. Thank you to all 

of the contributors - I await 

a fresh deluge of delight 

from you, dear Reader, on 

any subject College linked, 

or, if you have an 

educational beef and want 

to get it off your chest, well, you know 

how to contact me. 

Happy reading everyone, and, as 

always, Floreat Culham! 

Nigel R C Spencer MBE DL 

Editor 
 

nigelspencer.crusaders@btinternet.com 

01255 502702 

www.culhamcollege.co.uk 

and 
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One of my first experiences at Culham was of going 

down to Oxford, along with all the new first years, to 

be welcomed by the University - although not into it*. 

The first part took place in the Sheldonian Theatre 

when one of the pro-vice chancellors gave a speech 

about the University and about the importance of 

schools and teachers. Then we all trouped over to 

the University Church on a rather gloomy autumn 

day for a rather dreary service. That is the last time 

I’m going, I thought to myself. 

A couple of months later John Wyatt casually 

mentioned that it was my turn to arrange the service 

for the coming year. Having weighed up the pros 

and cons, well mainly the 

cons, of the occasion, I 

decided a drastic solution was 

called for. I needed someone 

high profile who could give a 

stirring and memorable 

address – and I had recently 

met just such a person. 

Bishop Colin Winter had 

arrived at the Abbey in Sutton 

Courtenay. Expelled from 

Namibia by the South African 

government for strongly opposing apartheid, he was 

a larger than life character who had originally trained 

at Loughborough to be a PE teacher. He accepted 

the challenge. 

The day arrived and I went down to Oxford early to 

check out the church. There was no heating and 

only a few lights that could be used as it was all on 

an off-peak system which could not be over-ridden. 

A great start! 

The actual Sheldonian experience was just as bad 

as it rapidly became clear that the pro- vice 

chancellor could not get out quickly enough and it 

was all over in less than 15 minutes. Half the 

students then came straight over to the church and 

the other half went off for a coffee. We couldn’t start 

the service until the allotted time so we had 300 

students inside a cold, gloomy church with nothing to 

do for nearly an hour. Bishop Colin quickly stepped 

up and saved the day 

by leading an 

impromptu African 

singsong involving 

everyone doing lots of 

physical actions to 

keep warm. 

The service which 

followed included 

some rousing hymns and a not easily forgettable 

address by Colin with some graphic descriptions of 

why the Anglican church was opposing apartheid. 

At the end Colin and I went to the door and the four 

College Principals were the first to process out. One 

walked straight past us looking the other way and 

so Colin called her back with a ‘I don’t think we have 

met.’ Not even Colin could melt the icy comments 

which ensued and a few days later I received a very 

frosty letter complaining that her girls should never 

have heard about the things that Colin described. 

Colin continued to have an association with the 

College including conducting a Confirmation service 

in the chapel and entertaining many students at the 

Abbey whilst they helped to decorate the place. 

Subsequently he moved to Bethnal Green, East 

London. 

For the next 10 years the Namibian church refused 

to appoint a successor on the grounds that Colin 

was still their bishop and he continued to campaign 

vigorously against apartheid and for the human 

rights of all members of his diocese. He was never 

allowed back to Namibia. I know he found the 

relative indifference he experienced in England to 

the plight of the people in his diocese very hard to 

accept. He died of a heart attack in 1982 aged only 

53. 

 

* Along with the other three local colleges of education 
[Westminster, Milton Keynes and Lady Spencer 
Churchill] our Certificate courses were validated by the 
University but only those students doing the fourth year 
Bachelor of Education degree were formally matriculated 
into the University as members of it –  hence the 
ambiguity. 
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“ N ot even 

Colin could 

melt the icy 

comments 

which 

ensued ”   
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Culham and Bishop Colin Winter  
by Revd Dr. John Gay (Culham College Society Chaplain) 

Bishop Colin Winter 



Hopefully, this will be at our 

next Reunion in 2019. The 

Scroll of Honour's list of 80 

names are included so that we 

can speak them with pride, 

with sadness, with love. 

Whatever our feelings about 

war and fighting, its reality, I 

fear, will always be with us. In 

our own small corner may we 

endeavour to be Peace-

makers and ensure that what 

we say and do and are, reflect 

the highest traditions that 

Culham College has stood for. 

The lovely hymn, Make me a 

channel of the Peace has 

some beautiful lyrics on this 

theme. For Christians, its 

words have significant 

meaning, but other faiths and 

atheists can agree with much 

of what is articulated, for the 

heart behind the sentiments 

surely crosses all boundaries. 

Make me a channel of your 

peace 

It isn’t pardoning that we are 

pardoned 

In giving to all men let we receive 

And in dying that we’re born to turn around 

Make me a channel of your peace 

Where there’s despair in life let me bring hope 

Where there is darkness, only light 

And where there’s sadness ever joy 

In 2018 we wear our poppies of whatever hue, with 

pride, as we, ourselves Keep right on to the end 

of the road!      

 

N R C SPENCER MBE DL 

Culham College remembers those from WW1 
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One hundred years ago the 

Great War ended. The 11th of 

the 11th 1918 will be for ever 

remembered as the Armistice 

of Promise. That ultimately it 

never delivered, the luxury of 

hindsight can prove, but in 

1918 the relief, much like that 

in 1945, at WW2’s cessation, 

was universal. 

My grandfather returned 

injured but alive in 1918 to 

face a future of another 50 

years which included a 

marriage, having one son - my 

father - and a good job in the 

Civil Service. He owned a car 

and went on annual holidays; 

he rented a house in suburban 

Harrow. He was one of the 

lucky ones.... 

For those who never returned, 

their names were inscribed on 

monuments that were erected 

in virtually every church, 

village green, Town Hall or 

city square throughout the 

country. We at Culham have 

our own Memorial and it 

resides in our still consecrated and used Chapel. 

Those Culhamites who never returned to their alma 

mater were remembered at the cessation of 

hostilities then, and still are today, by those of us 

who recognise their valour and sacrifice. 

As the Royal British Legion emphasises, 

They shall not grow old as we who are left grow old 

Age shall not weary them, nor the years condemn. 

At the going down of the sun, and in the morning, 

We will remember them 

We collectively echo, We will remember them; and 

here at Culham College we intend to do just that! 



It used to be compulsory for all students at 

Culham to attend Chapel every day. In the 

evening the service included the college’s 

evening hymn.  

In his book ‘The Church of England and the First 

World War’, Alan Wilkinson records that men 

from Culham, many of whom had joined the 5th 

Battalion of the Oxfordshire and 

Buckinghamshire Light Infantry, sang Culham’s 

Evening Hymn as they sat in the silence in the 

trenches during a lull in fighting.  Their voices 

filled the still evening air.  After the rendition the 

Germans called for an encore 

 Holiest, breathe an evening blessing, 

 Ere repose our spirits seal 

 Though destruction walk around us, 

 Though the arrow past us fly, 

 Angel-guards from thee surround us. 

 We are safe if thou art nigh 

Alan Wilkinson quotes Frederick Grisewood’s 

recollection of what happened: 

‘The effect of these men’s voices rising up out of 

the ground in the still night air was startling. The 

Saxons evidently appreciated it, as they would 

shout across and demand our evening hymn 

       Culham at War 

After the Amen the English called on ‘Fritz’ to 

sing and the German soldier then stood on top of 

the trench and delivered several arias.  

When the German had finished he shouted 

Guten Abend Englisch, climbed back into his 

trench and gradually the war would start again. 

After the war there was a ‘Culham Restored’ 

service and a specially written hymn included the 

verse  

 We thank Thee for our soldiers, 

 Whose glory death hath sealed, 

 Who sang the songs of Culham 

 In trench and battlefield. 

Culham provided succour and comfort to 

Culhamites and those around them  - both 

English and German. 

Roger Hope ( 1966-69 )  

Badge of Oxfordshire 

& Buckinghamshire 

Light Infantry  

© IWM (INS 5785) 

Arthur Caiger (pictured right) rose to be a sergeant in the Oxfordshire and 

Buckinghamshire Light Infantry and was awarded the Distinguished 

Conduct Medal and bar for his service during World War One. Like many 

others, he did not speak about his war service but we do know he was 

involved in moving ammunitions to the front. 

He went one to be a headmaster in Lambeth and followed his pupils when 

they were evacuated during the second world war. He never forgot his time 

at Culham  (1911-1913). He named his home ‘Culham’ and  was involved 

in raising funds to commemorate those who died in the World War One. H 

e also donated the chapel window behind the altar in memory of his wife. 

Arthur was also known as ’the man in the white suit’ when he led 

community singing at cup; finals and international sporting events at the old 

Wembley Stadium. Culham students left their mark in many ways  —   they 

still do. 
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There was a Culham College Company in the 

Oxfordshire and Buckinghamshire Light Infantry. 

Men who had studied together side by side went 

to war together side by side. What bound them 

together was the spirit of Culham and that stayed 

with as they went to the front. 

They took the Culham evening hymn with them 

for reflection at the end of each day.  That 

evening hymn brought them together and drew in 

other warring participants including the Germans. 

The camaraderie of college 

life gave them the comfort and 

support that was needed to 

endure life in the trenches.  

But the Culham spirit did not 

provide protection from the 

horrors of war and the sniper’s 

bullet. 

Thomas William Yates was 

studying at Culham when he 

enlisted with fellow students 

and quickly saw action.  He 

was wounded twice. 

On the evening of 19 April 

1917, Thomas was involved in 

the attack on Gillemont Farm — an area strongly 

held by the enemy. Against heavy machine gun 

fire the lines advanced but suffered badly until the 

men were eventually ordered to withdraw.  

Thomas Yates was killed 

that day—he was 28 

years old. He has no 

known grave but is 

remembered on the  

Thiepval Memorial  and 

on the Culham College 

memorial; in the Chapel. 

He was awarded  the 15 

Star, Victory  and British 

War medals. 

 

       Culham at War 
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Ernest William Brooks 

attended Culham and 

during this time he was 

also still working as an 

assistant teacher.  

Ernest joined the army in 

September 1914 and 

was  promoted to a 

Captain with the 6th 

Battalion of the Oxfordshire and Buckinghamshire 

Light Infantry.  

He was killed in action on 20 

September 1917 whilst taking 

part in the first day of the Menin 

Road Battle— an action in the 

Third Battle of Ypres, also 

known as Passchendaele. 

Ernest was wounded in the 

shoulder as he lead his 

company in the attack. There 

was a break in the fighting and 

Ernest rallied his men. He was 

wounded again but this time it 

was fatal. 

It is reported that a senior officer 

wrote that Ernest's men were devoted to him; 

another said that even though wounded he was 

'quite calm, cheerful and in no pain' 

Albert Carsewell Payne 

was studying at Culham 

in1911 and went on to be 

a Senior Assistant Master 

at Sheringham Council 

School for three years. In 

1915 he was appointed 

as head master at 

Mileham School, in mid-

Norfolk, before enlisting in 

the 7th Battalion Bedfordshire Regiment. He 

served in France and Flanders and died of 

wounds sustained in the battle for Glencourse 

Wood near Ypres on 8th August 1917, age 31. 

http://www.southoxford.org/images/photos/Local_history_section/Churches/St_Matz_war_memorial/Brooks_Ernest_postcard_from_Culham_College_Clive_Organ_cropped.JPG


Ian is the son of a Kent rector, was head chorister at Rochester 

Cathedral and a pupil at the Kings School. After two years in a 

City of London bank he entered Culham 62-65 taking Divinity as 

his main subject.  He was a Cox and Captain of Boats in his last 

year.  

He taught in a couple of Prep schools, and a couple of primary 

schools before being appointed Head of a C of E Aided Primary 

School in what was then Avon County. Further exams gained him 

the ACP  (Associate of the College of Preceptors). 

Throughout all these years he was additionally a Royal Naval Reserve Officer, Lieutenant Commander, 

and latterly awarded the RD (Reserve Decoration). In an active retirement he served on several church 

and Diocesan Boards, and on the General Synod for a while.  He also became a Councillor and Chairman 

of the local Parish Council as well as Chairman of the North Wiltshire District Council until it ceased on 

Wiltshire becoming a unitary authority.  

Chorister formative years were enhanced by membership of his Old Choristers Association, and this led 

on to him being elected national Chairman of the Federation of Cathedral Old Choristers Associations 

visiting most cathedrals around the country with great joy. He has just been awarded the honour of 

becoming Vice President.  

He recently featured on the BBC Antiques Road Trip talking about the famous 17th century Philosopher 

Thomas Hobbes; having founded a Society to promote the philosopher’s  background and thinking in his 

birthplace of Malmesbury, where Ian now lives.  

He is married to Jane and has two daughters and four grandchildren; and is very pleased to have helped 

establish the newly formed Culham College Society. 

(And we are delighted to have Ian as our Chairman! - Editor) 
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  An Introduction to . . . .  

 Ian Henderson 
    Chairman of the Culham College Society 

Answers to the Culham Echo Edition 1 Competition Corner  

 

Did you manage to answer all the Advertisement Slogans below? Here are the answers: 

1 )  A finger of fudge is good enough to give your self a treat;  

2 )  And all because the lady loves Milk –  Tray . 

3 )  Take it easy with Cadbury ’ s caramel  

4 )  Hold the future in your hands with Sony. 

5 )  Put a tiger in your tank . 

6 )  Players Please  

7 )    A  Mars a day helps you work, rest and play 

8 )    Brylcreem for original grooming!                              9 )  Should have gone to SpecSavers. 

10 )   Omo adds brightness  to whiteness                      11 )  Zanussi the appliance of science. 

12 )   High o ’ er the fence jumps Sunny Jim, Force is the food that raises him! 



A L L  T O G E T H E R  N O W !  
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My wife, Semra(nee Ali-Riza 70-73), found these songs whilst sorting though some of her drawers! 

We can’t remember why or by whom or to what tune, but feel that someone will know and may be inter-

ested to reminisce!! 

We enjoyed the Reunion and look forward to many more!!                                            Eddie Ball (68-71)  

Letter to the Editor 

In response to your photo of the Cup winning 

team of 1967-68 published in the Culham 

Echo, I have named the players below. Derek 

Sykes was the PE tutor. The Team  Back 

row left to right: Derek Sykes, Peter Smith, 

John Beasley, Bob Hamil, Arthur Howden, 

Phil Hensor, Bobby Baker. Front row left to right: Duncan Milner, Alan Horne, Pete Amos, Phil Smith, John 

Mead and Jim Rowland. 

I have also attached (back cover) a newspaper article from the local press which reports on the team’s win          

and our Centenary Dinner.                                                                            Regards   Bob Hamil (65-68) 

Culham Football Song 
 

Here’s to Culham Football – drink it down 

A health to leather kicking – drink it down 

Here’s to charge and crush, and the good old Culham rush, 

Drink to Culham football – drink it down. 
 

On the ball Culham take it down! Take it down! 

Don’t stop for half-backs, Culham, waltz them round. 

Up the field, down the wing; send it forward with a swing 

On the ball, Culham! Take it down! 
 

Yell out, ye sons of Culham, Make it sound, 

The fame of deeds undying on the ground …. 

A ground to rabbits foreign, though it’s called the noted Warren 

Here’s to the noted Warren – drink it down. 
 

Here’s luck to our opponents – send it round! 

To say they’ve played like gentlemen we’re bound, 

Though to beat them is sublime, yet to lose is scarce a crime. 

Drink to our opponents – drink it down. 

And now a word in season to our team.  

Of all good Culham kickers, you’re the cream 

Back up, you chaps, buck up - who’s to win the County Cup? 

Here’s to Culham – drink it down. 

The Culham College Song 
 

Sons of Culham, sing the story 

Tales of old and deeds of might, 

Culham’s watchword, Culham’s glory 

Face the goal and win the fight. 
 

How the morning broke in Pandy, 

‘Major – Minor – Paradise 

How we dressed in what lay handy, 

Boots unlaced, undone our ties. 
 

How we listened to the lectures, 

How we progged  in Dining Hall 

How we dreamed and dozed of deck chairs 

Near that grey ivied wall. 
 

Ho the Footer, Cricket, Rowing 

Ho the wind and rain and sun. 

Ho! The merry groups all going, 

Down the road to Abingdon. 
 

How the chapel bell, oft ringing 

Called us to praise and prayer – 

Hearts uplifted, voices singing  

Fresh and young and debonair. 
 

Happy we though all forgetting, 

Though our eyes grow old and dim: 

Hearing when Life’s sun is setting 

Echoes of that Evening Hymn.  



KINDERTRANSPORT - REMEMBERANCE AND THANKSGIVING 
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It's September 2014, and the vast Platform 1 at 

Parkeston Quay - Harwich International - is almost 

empty except for a few people waiting for the 

London Special Express to arrive.  They include 

the Civic Dignitaries of Harwich, the Town Crier, 

members of the Press and myself, with two 

children from All Saints Primary School... 

In comes the train and out from it process a few 

elderly people, Kinder, who have travelled up from 

London. They are appropriately greeted and off 

they go to visit Harwich.... 

Fast forward to 2016, and the setting of Platform 1 

at Harwich International  station is the same except 

it is busier and a Band are playing under flags that 

wildly flutter in the cool breeze. Four red London 

buses wait in the reserved bay and close by 

special guests and Dignitaries hover expectantly. 

Once again the Special Express from London 

enters the station but this time the concourse is 

packed with cheery school-children and excited 

adults. A cavalcade of elderly Kinder and their 

relatives progress towards the Welcoming Party, 

under a guard of honour, and the claps echo down 

the platform, rippling the air as they grow louder.  

The Kinder have 

arrived, the 

Celebrations can 

begin.... 

Two such contrasting Events, yet both with the 

same focus.... 

What are the connections between them, for they 

are linked, the one spawning the other, but let me 

explain about Kinder firstly. 

In 1938/1939 the plight of the Jews in Europe was 

grave. With Nazi Germany about to strike, a last  

gasp attempt to save Jewish lives was made by a 

number of courageous individuals, of which 

Nicholas Winton was one. Based in 

Czechoslovakia, he and his friends managed to 

transport 241 Jewish children to the U.K. safely, 

most of them arriving via Harwich, Essex, and 

many staying at the local Holiday camp in 

Dovercourt during their transition to foster homes 

and a new life. Similar movements of Kinder 

children from Europe saw a total of almost 10,000 

rescued, but that's another story... 

Sir Nicholas Winton died on July 1st 2015 aged 

106 and in his name a Foundation was set up to 

remember and help the children who are refugees 

from today's conflicts... 

So what has that got to do with the Events 

described in the opening paragraphs, you might 

ask? The answer is 'quite a lot!' but let me explain. 

Peter Hedderly, a quiet, intense planner of Railway 

Events accompanied the few Kinder on that first 

visit to Harwich. He and I met and his vision of 

celebrating their courage and the plight of today's 

refugee children certainly struck a chord with me. 

We became friends, and from this beginning came 

the concept of organising a Special Express filled 

with Kinder, their Guests and London school 

children, who would arrive in Harwich for a 

wonderful Day of Celebration. 

Thus the seeds were sown and I set up a meeting 

at a local hotel inviting folk who I felt would be 

interested in helping us achieve this ambition. 18 

interested parties assembled, and Peter was our 

guest speaker.                                  continued  page  15 

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



music from Professor Arthur Hutchings who was 

living in retirement first at Dalwood, then Colyton.   

He was one of a number of speakers in Oxford  at 

a symposium  on Handel.  I was there with a group 

of music students but had to leave early.   A.H. 

came to say farewell to me and I suggested he 

might write a Mass for us.  He said "What? Four 

parts accompanied?" and I couldn't resist a 

quip...."No.   Eight parts unaccompanied".                                      

Within about a fortnight we received the music and 

in due course sang it in Coventry. 

The choir consisted of a core group that sang 

regularly in Chapel on Sundays and for special              

  

c o n t i n u e d   . . , . . .  

his untimely, sudden death, several years later, he 

had established an excellent choir with the boys 

rehearsing at the Cathedral in the mornings, before 

school began; an equally fine choral society "The St 

Michael Singers" able to sing major works; and an 

annual programme for concerts by major 

orchestras/music groups 

After this the invitation came yearly though, on one 

occasion, we added a second w/e at The 

Ascension.   By now the choir was mixed and 

numbered about 40 voices. The size and scale of 

the superb building called for music to match, 

making it possible to sing large-scale works such as 

Kodaly's Missa Brevis (maybe not so short: at the 

high altar the Provost whispered to his Deacon 

during the Gloria "is this nearly finished?")....and 

Edmund Rubbra's Missa Cantuariensis.       

Rubbra had been asked to write a Mass for the 

Anglican Liturgy by Joseph Poole when Joseph 

was a young Precentor at Canterbury in the war 

years.   Precentor and Dean (the 'Red Dean' 

Hewlett) had decided to try to lift the morale of a 

frightened congregation by commissioning new 

works.  It seemed appropriate to perform the work 

at Coventry, where Joseph Poole was now 

Precentor and Vice-Provost.  We commissioned 

The request that I write something about the 

Culham College Choir coincided with, first, a letter 

from Stuart Lee who, with his friend Chris Medlicott, 

was a member of the choir that visited Coventry 

Cathedral in 1966 to sing services over a weekend 

and, second , with my  discovery of a good 

commercial recording of one of the Evensongs.        

The music department had grown quickly, despite 

having few facilities, so that it was possible to field 

an entirely male voice choir of 30 voices that 

produced a balanced, wonderful sound that enabled 

us to tackle plainsong with modern 

fauxbourdons written by the 

composer in residence at 

Canterbury Cathedral and settings 

by composers such as John 

Shepherd (there are various 

spellings of his name), a 16th 

century Fellow and Organist of 

Magdalen College, Oxford.      

David Lepine, the first Director of 

Music of the new Coventry 

Cathedral, had been a good friend at 

Durham University, hence our 

invitation.  

David was hugely successful in his 

work at Coventry and by the time of 

Culham College Choir Compendium  Part One 
by Ron Burrow, Culham's Musical Director 
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Culham Choir outside Coventry Cathedral 



The choir consisted of a core group that sang 

regularly in Chapel on Sundays and for special 

occasions such as Advent Carol Service and then 

for Christmas.  Added to this were students who  

wished to join, say, for the Cathedral visits.   Three 

who sang with us often were from the locality:   

Jenny Pooley and the County Schools Advisor/

Inspector, Charles Barnham, as well as Jean 

(Burrow).   

Members of the Music Staff were valued regulars 

and one, Barrie Simms, wrote and published for us 

a fine set of responses. The moment the music had 

been settled with the Cathedral, rehearsals went on 

regularly and intensively, with nothing left to 

chance.   

On the occasion of the Ascension Day Evensong 

we were required to process round the nave, 

singing appropriate anthems at various stations. 

(one memorable one is Charles Wood's Hail 

Gladdening Light  for double choir).  

When we processed round the back of the of the 

high altar, the people were not aware of the 

feverish activity as the choir had to change sides so 

that they would end up in their own stalls in choir, 

and emerge as though nothing had occurred.      

Chris Gove and David Briggs completed their 

course at Culham and went to teach in Ely and to 

be Lay-Clerks at the Cathedral. They were 

instrumental in our being invited to sing for a 

weekend.  

While there we were able to use the exquisite Lady 

Chapel, with its near perfect acoustic in which to 

sing and produce the recording of unaccompanied 

music "Culham at Ely".  We sang, too, the Sunday 

evening service in Chris's home church of St 

Thomas, Stourbridge and were well received and 

cared for, with quite a "bean feast" to follow. 

I have to mention CANTERBURY as the invitation 

to sing services for a w/e came out of the blue. 

Unusually we had the full use of the choir school 

which had closed its doors as a choir school and 

was available to us for accommodation and cooking 

etc.  John Palmer, Director of Music at Lady 

Spencer Churchill College joined us as the organist. 

No recording was made of the choir in Canterbury, 

though 'Hymn to the Trinity' by Tchaikowsky,  

sung on Trinity Sunday 1975, was recorded in Ely 

later. 

Stuart Lee reminded me that sometime between 

1964/7 the choir sang in Dorchester Abbey in The 

Trial of Thomas Cranmer . That marked the 

beginning of a long association with the 

Dorchester on Thames Annual Festival (of music 

and drama).      

Each year the College supplied singers/

instrumentalists from the core Chapel Choir to 

provide music for Mediaeval plays. In 1970 the 

committee decided to commission an opera, The 

Jesse Tree  (Dorchester Abbey had a fine Jesse 

Tree window). The text was supplied by Anne 

Ridler; the music by Elizabeth Machonchy; the 

stage set, a Jesse Tree, was made by John Piper.  

An orchestral manager provided orchestra and 

conductor while the Culham Choir was to sing the 

complex lengthy chorus parts. Rehearsals of the 

large group had to be held during the Summer 

vacation.  All seats for the four performances (in 

the October) were sold and I suppose that grants 

and income covered the costs. The Dorchester 

Festival grew to be nationally known with 

professional orchestra/groups taking part. 

The Choir sang in many guises and for a variety of 

events. A few examples are:-  as part of a choir of 

300 voices in Abingdon for a performance of 

Verdi's Requiem; for Culham Laboratory's pre-

Christmas lunchtime carol concert; when still a 

male only College, with sopranos and altos at 

Kendrick School Reading for performances of St 

Matthew Passion and for Handel's Oratorio 

"Samson"; for operas (Barrie's part of ship); for 

several special services in St Peter Walworth. The 

list is endless. 

Culhamites will 

have their own 

treasured 

memories which I 

guess our Vice-

Chairman, Nigel 

Spencer, will be 

glad to receive. 

maybe for use in 

forthcoming 

newsletters. 
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My first issue of the `Culham Club 

Magazine` is No 107 dating from 

December 1924. Mention is made of 

the `Club Jubilee` re-union on 

Saturday 5th July  - co-incidentally the 

same day and date of the College 

Jubilee anniversary back in 1913. The 

preacher was a Rev G H Dix, Principal 

of St Marks College who was an ex-

Culham student (92-93).  

Some 222 attended lunch with a few 

arriving at the last minute. One student 

`telegraphed` his acceptance at a cost of 1 shilling 

`borne by his private purse`.  

Railway arrangements were made with the GWR so 

that special cars were reserved with pleasure party 

tickets from Paddington and Reading. Some 100 

Culhamites boarded the 9.00am train on Paddington 

No 1 platform arriving at Culham around 10.30am.  

In those days the Club managed to organise regional 

branches: Northern, Western & Southern, SW and 

Leicestershire to name but a few. At that time Club 

membership was a little over 850 former Culham 

students.  

During the Great War a `Tobacco Fund` was 

established to send cigarettes and tobacco to those 

Culhamites fighting on the Western Front.  

A first mention at the College completely closing 

down was made at this time which was vigorously 

opposed and it did re-open following the War with 52 

students. 

By 1936, my next issue, we see the origins of the 

Memorial Cup in memory of Ernest J Beavis (82-83) 

to mark prowess of a dormitory in aquatic sports: 

rowing, swimming and life- saving. It is said that the 

Cup would be cared for in a special case and will 

stand in the Dining Hall for all time.  

The Cup is of a swimmer preparing to dive about 12” 

in height and on an ebony plinth and made of silver 

which had been presented to Culham College by the 

Culham Club. 

There is also an interesting article on the `Culham 

Arms` which are those of the Founder, Samuel 

Wilberforce, Bishop of Oxford 1845-1869. It has its 

owns arms and motto `Honi Soit Qui Mal Y Pense`, 

(evil be to him who evil thinks) being 

broadly translated.  

In the following year (1937) a 

`Smoking Concert` in October and a 

'Ladies Night Dinner' in November 

(organised along the lines of a 

Masonic event) took place with 

students being referred to as 

`bretheren of the College`.  

There are details of the Culham Club 

Benevolent Fund established in 

November 1899 by taking 3d from 

each Club subscription to assist Culham members in 

times of need.  

In 1937/8 there was another mention of closing the 

College which received even stronger resistance so 

much so that building of a new wing began in July 

1938 to equip the whole College with study 

bedrooms and central heating, completing the quad 

and even building a gymnasium! 

It was reported that the College is now connected up 

with and gets its supplies of electricity from the 

National Grid system. (No more anxiety over the 

condition of the accumulators!)          

In 1939 it was reported that the gymnasium was 

under construction. (70`x40`with new apparatus, 

changing rooms and showers plus a spare room to 

be used for art) There were to be 12 bedrooms on 

the first floor. 

During the Second World War contact was kept by 

means of `Culham News`. I have issues 2,3,5-12 to 

look through. Once again mention is made of a 

`Tobacco & Comforts` fund in the second issue from 

1940. Their Sports Day had John Masefield , the 

Poet Laureate, presenting the prizes.  

During the year some 40 second year students joined 

the College of King Alfred`s at Winchester. Mention 

of the College Home Guard is made.  

During 1941 Culham College closed with students 

transferring to St Paul`s College at Cheltenham. 

(from September 8th reports Principal A Guillaume.) 

They were still there during 1942/3 and the Editor 

reports that the list of Prisoners of War was still 

increasing.  

The Principal undertook a new post working away in  
c o n t i n u e d   . . , . . .  

HIGHLIGHTS FROM MY CULHAMITES 
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Beirut whilst his wife was appointed Bursar at 

Culham to look after the College property and keep in 

touch with Cheltenham.  

The Christmas 1945 issue reports that it was eagerly 

awaiting release of the College by the Government.  

By Summer 1946 the new Principal Venables would 

be appointed and he was the first layman to occupy 

that exalted position. The College re-opened on 14th 

March 1947.   

Detailed references to building changes are given in 

Issue 164 of Summer 1947 (the News having 

vanished and the journal now being back). The Old 

Senior Lecture Room became the Students Common 

Room, The former Junior Lecture Room was split in 

two, laboratories were refurbished and heated. The 

Old Monitors Room became a games room. The 

Library is now in a shed near the Gym and the 

Practising School is a handicrafts room. The upright 

of a cross will form new study bedrooms backing on 

to Thame Lane.  

The re-opening service for the College was 

undertaken by the Rev H C Babb, College Chaplain. 

Mention is made in Issue 166 of Summer 1948 about 

the use of the terms `Culhamite` and `The Culhamite` 

to be explained later on.  

In Issue 175 of May 1953 mention is made that there 

were upstairs four dormitories: Pandemonium, 

Purgatory Major, Purgatory Minor and Paradise. On 

the side of each cubicle was a small card listing 

`Verbotens` such as Abingdon being out of bounds 

without specific permission, avoid all pot houses, no 

smoking etc, etc.  

These dormitories were bare concrete corridors with 

cubicles 8`x6` on either side portioned from each 

other but open at the top, There were no bathrooms, 

hot water only being available on one evening each 

week! Dorms took it in turns with students each with 

a tin footbath queuing for hot water provided by a tap 

in the corridor.  

Food was plain but sufficient. There was never a 

need for a menu as students could forecast 

accurately what was for breakfast, dinner and supper 

each day, every day, every week, all through the 

year!  

By Issue 177 from New Year 1954 we learn about 

the restoration of the Chapel. It was started in 1851 

on the Festival of St Simon and St Jude (28th 

October) with the Foundation Stone being laid. Henry  

Babb then outlines the place of the Chapel in 

everyday College life. The Chapel was designed by 

Joseph Clarke of London who re-built the nave of 

Culham Church in 1852.  

Issue 178 then moves on to tell us about the 

Professional Course in Education available in 

College as it was taught at that time. It is most 

interesting to note that it says `the students who are 

admitted are never the cleverest of the Grammar 

School boys, but almost always those who are not 

suited to a degree course at a University'. It also 

states that 'a few people who come are following a 

true vocation and of the rest there are some who 

think that the school holidays are very good, some 

who do not want to go into business and find 

teaching better paid than clerical or similar non-

commercial work!' Such were the words of the then 

Principal Venables in 1954. 

Issue 190 for the Autumn of 1960 mentions new 

buildings with the Dining Hall to seat 265 and 

eventually 300, two of the three blocks of study 

bedrooms forming a small quad with the Dining Hall. 

By the end of that year two further blocks of 20 

rooms were built.  

The craft centre, formerly the library and originally the 

Old Practising School had been adapted to provide a 

good metalworking room. Extensions to include new 

laboratories in the former JCR are well under way.  

In Issue 191 of February 1961 there is an 

advertisement for qualified teachers to undertake the 

Supplementary Course in Rural Studies and the 

Supplementary Course in the Education of Backward 

and Maladjusted Children. 

T O  B E  C O N T I N U E D   

The Old Practising School 
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I sang for our future Queen 
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The diamond wedding anniversary of the Queen 
and the Duke of Edinburgh brings back happy 
memories for Douglas Higgins who was at Culham 

from 1955-57 

He was in the choir at Westminster Abbey on 
November 20, 1947, when our future monarch, 
then Princess Elizabeth, married Lieutenant Philip 

Mountbatten. 

He was one of 36 pupils at the abbey's choir 
school, and the announcement of the Royal 
wedding, the first major national event since the 
war, was greeted with great joy and enthusiasm by 

everyone. 

Douglas, now living in Faringdon, writes: "The first 
real indication for us of the wedding was being 
awakened by the loud, echoing, unfamiliar grating 

sounds of horses' hooves early one Sunday 

morning. 

"Looking out, we saw numerous soldiers in khaki, 
horses by the dozen snorting, and the whole yard 

encircled by carriages. 

"Later, at breakfast, we learned that this was a 

rehearsal for the Royal Wedding." 

The choirboys had to learn an anthem specially 
composed for the occasion by the abbey organist, 
William McKie, We wait for thy loving kindness, O 

Lord, and Crimond, with the descant. 

Douglas recalls: "The Princess wanted the 
descant, but no-one knew who had composed it or 

where there was a copy. 

"So Mr McKie was summoned to the Palace  

where she sang it to him. He wrote it down on a 

scrap of paper." 

The day before the wedding, the Royal Family 
attended a rehearsal and, afterwards, the choir 
lined the centre aisle of the nave as the Royal 

party left. 

"I can remember thinking as they came towards 
us that I would be standing near the King and 

Queen. 

"The Queen, as always, managed to speak to 
most of the boys, including me. What she said 

and what I replied, I do not know. 

"My lasting memory was of the best man, the 
Marquess of Milford Haven, tripping over the 
white sheet that covered the red carpet and the 

Princess laughing at him." 

On the wedding day, the 91 choristers 
had to give up their choir stalls to 
guests and sang from the cramped 

organ loft. 

But first, they had to wait nervously to 
lead the bride from the Great West 

Door. 

"As the bride arrived, a deafening 
fanfare, which made me jump, echoed 
round the Abbey. Leading the Princess 
towards the High Altar, we sang Praise 

my Soul the King of Heaven." 

Then came the task of climbing - and 
later descending - the narrow organ loft 
steps without tripping and in complete 
silence - no easy task wearing a 

cassock and surplice. 

"It was obviously a great occasion, but we were 
just choir boys doing another job for which we had 

practised hard. 

"It was not till much later that one became 
pleased and proud of having played a small part 

in such a momentous event." 

Winston Churchill had described the wedding as 

"The first splash of colour" after six years of war. 

The following month, HMV arrived to record the 
Royal Wedding music on a 78 rpm disc which 

Douglas still has. 

The Abbey choirboys were widely praised for their 
contribution to the wedding - and, as a reward, 

were given the Saturday morning off. 
 

(Based on article in the  Oxford Mail) 

This picture of the Westminster Cathedral Choir appeared in 
the Picture Post shortly before the Royal Wedding. 



I was very pleased, after leaving wartime 

RAFVR as a navigator, to do a few  years with 

BOAC as a seconded officer, followed by Air 

Traffic Control duties for BOAC in The Gambia 

and then as a Flight Operations Officer ( k nown 

as a dispatcher by other civil airlines )  at 

Prestwick and London 

Airports.  

But BOAC, later to be 

known as British Airways, 

then decided that they 

could save  money by 

making us dispatchers redundant. They gave us 

all 3 months pay and the sack! Next to pilots and 

navigators, we were just too expensive to 

maintain! 

I was 28, married, with one son, so immediately 

asked the RAF if I would be welcomed back to 

fly as a navigator, and they agreed.  

Meanwhile the civil pilots union BALPA caused 

BOAC to change their minds when they  

realised that more expensive aircrew would be 

needed to do the work of our Flight Supervisors 

and promptly cancelled the redundancy 

notices and pleaded with us to seek our jobs 

back.  

Alas, I had already told BOAC that I was 

returning to flying for the RAF. That, with 

hindsight was a mistake on my part. The BOAC 

appointment was a pensionable one, dating 

back to 1945 and could have lasted till I reached 

the age of 65 with a most generous pension 

to follow. 

As time went by, illness afflicted me. The RAF 

medics found out that in 1948 whilst serving at 

Prestwick Airport I had had a barium meal check

-up at AYR hospital.   

No ulcers were found, but they could not take 

the risk of me flying at 60K altitude in the new 

Canberra Bomber, and so issued a medical 

category of A2 G for me so I ended up with a 

5 year, no promotion, short service contract. My 

stupid fault because I was really fit and the 

following year myA1G1 medical standard 

was confirmed....   

Too late! I was tied to Air Traffic Control.  

On my first RAF station I 

was recommended for a 

Permanent Commission 

and switched  

eventually to a PC status 

and became a S/Ldr and 

Wg Cdr in turn. Alas, I met a Station CO GP 

Captain who had a difference of opinion with 

me and his AOC (not mine )  decided that 

promotion would be denied to both officers 

involved and that was the end of my career. 

I was so disgusted about my lack of promotion 

to GP Captain that I sought premature 

retirement and spent my last tour of three years 

as CATCO (Command ATCO )  at HQ Strike 

Command.  

Strange that I was allowed to be an Advisor for 

this top RAF Command for three years, 

supervising both civil and military Air Traffic. 

Control duties..... 

Jim Wright gives us an insight into the ' 

‘ S l ings and arrows of outrageous fortune'  
of part of his Life's Story  
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A Joke submitted by David Seaton who 

writes:  

As I wear two hearing aids this one makes me 

laugh!  (taken from a “Seriously Grumpy and 

Senior “ booklet) 

A man said to his friend, “I’ve just 

bought a new hearing aid. It cost me 

four thousand pounds, but its the best 

there is” 

“What kind is it?” Asked the friend. 

“Twelve Thirty” he replied. 
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Kindertransport continued  . . . . . 

He explained his ideas which were elaborate and 

at that stage involved three Special Trains, one 

steam hauled, to us all. 

We discussed all sorts of matters with him and 

eventually decided that I would co-ordinate all the 

Harwich arrangements, and Peter the London rail 

organisation. The wheels were set in motion for 

the Celebration to happen on July 1st 2016 - a 

year to the day after Sir Nicholas had died, and 77 

years since his largest contingent of Kinder had 

actually arrived at Harwich. 

I won't bore you with all the details of our 

meetings, phone calls, hundreds of emails and 

visits that were done over the next few months, 

but believe me they were legion. The concept of 

running three rail trips was too ambitious, but one  

main London departure was feasible. We saw our 

Guest list continually alter due to people's 

availability. We met and planned with all sorts of 

individuals and Agencies, and gradually a 

Programme for the Day was decided. Local 

primary schools were alerted, much help coming 

from Dovercourt/Harwich High School, St. 

Benedict's College, Colchester, and The 

Manningtree School High School.  

All the Welcoming Party straight away agreed to 

attend, headed by the Lord Lieutenant of Essex, 

Lord Petre, the Chairman of Ramsey/Parkeston 

Parish Council,  George Elmer, the High Steward 

of Harwich, Chris Strachan, and finally the Mayor 

of Harwich, Pam Morrison. 

Eventually the official Guests who would reply to 

our Welcoming Committee were Sir Eric Reich, 

the Chairman of Kindertransport A.J.R., Alisa 

Avigdor, Director of Philanthropy,   WJR., 

Jonathan Arkush,  President, Board of Deputies of 

British Jews and Sir Eric Pickles   M P - Cabinet 

Minister, Special Envoy for post Holocaust issues. 

All the 24 Kinder would be presented with 

delightful posies expertly made-up by Joan 

Reedman our local florist. These were sponsored 

by my Ramsey/Dovercourt Crusaders Youth 

Group. Annabel Kelly,  - a member and who had 

been at the previous meeting with the Kinder in 

2014, and who had established links with Kinder 

Lia Lesser, headed the children from the local 

schools who presented the posies, supervised 

byTherese Spencer. 

I had already prepared Risk Assessments, notified 

the Emergency Services, warned each food outlet 

in Harwich about the eating needs of the Train's 

passengers. Peter and I had firm links with the 

Carnival Committee who would be organising the 

Childrens' Carnival in the afternoon and also with 

the Electric Palace Cinema who would show 

archive film, so that timings would coalesce with 

the planned St Nicholas Church Service at 1 06 

p.m. This Service lead by Rector Canon Margaret 

Shaw would include an address from Jonathan 

Arkush, and a special lighting of the Candle of 

Hope by Lia Lesser and Annabel Kelly. 

Nigel R C Spencer MBE DL                        To be continued   



Wartime children's evacuation 

Gerry Bailey ( 1948-50 )  remembers . . . .  
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In September 1939 I, along with a train full of County kids, 

left for Braintree.  

There we were attached to local families and it was my fate 

to be placed in a lovely village called Bocking, which was 

about 2/3 miles from Braintree. Along with another 13 year old, who I did not like, I was allocated a very 

humble cottage. Similarly placed and almost next door was George Alexander and his younger brother 

Colin. We were not happy! 

A  few days after our arrival we found we were near the church and we discovered a gate which lead to the 

Deanery. Now I don't know who came up with the idea but we marched across the large lawn and rang the 

bell, which was answered by the maid. Eventually the Dean's wife, Mrs Rogers asked us what we wanted. 

We told her we were not happy and that we would prefer to live at the Deanery! 

We moved in within days and stayed there for nine months! 

PUZZLE PAGE Culham Echo   

In the spirit of remembering the Anniversary of WW1 's ending, plus WW2 memories,  I wondered 

how well you know your war songs from yesteryear!  

Can you fill in these lyrics' missing words from the well known WW1 and 2 war songs below?  

No prizes, just the joy of you knowing how well you can 'Climb every --------!' 

1.  'There'll be   ---------   over the   -----     -----   of Dover.' 

2.  'Pack up your  --------  in your old kit bag and  -----,  -----,  ----- .' 

3.  'There's a  -----   ----  a leaving  ------  bound for old Blighty's  ----- .' 

4.  'So will you please say  -----  to the   -----  that I  ----- , tell them I won't be  ---- ,' 

5.  'Let's all go down the  ------ .' 

6.  'Run  ------  , run rabbit, run, run, run, don't give the  ------  his  ---  ,  ---  ,  --- !' 

7.  'Twas there that you  ------  me  -------  , that you  -----  --  you'd always be, 

       my  ----  of the  ---------  my only  ----  ------- .' 

8.  'They'll always be an  -------  while there's a  -------  ---- , 

     Whenever there's a  -------  small beside a  -----  of grain.' 

9.  'But I'm perfectly willing to  -----  that when you turned and  ------  at me, 

      a -----------  sang in  -------   ------ .'   

10. ' --------  Piccadilly, farewell  ---------   ------ , it's a  ---- ,  ----  way to  --------- 

      but my  ------  right there.' 


