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WELCOME to this special edition of Lookout for which the Rt Rev James 
Langstaff, Bishop of Rochester has written an article.

I first met Bishop James at Bishopscourt, his home in Rochester, when he 
awarded prizes to winners of the best parish magazines in the Diocese in 
2010.  The Bishop had only recently taken up his appointment. When I 
read of his hope to retire next year, before the appointment of our new 
rector, I invited him to write a Christmas message for Lookout, which I 
thought he would remember. I was delighted when he said he would and 
send him sincere thanks on behalf of us all.

During the first and second waves of Covid-19, the church was completely 
closed for a time, then it was open for private prayer, followed by 
streamed services from an empty church building up to a weekly 
streamed Sunday morning service with reserved seating for a small 
congregation. With the coming of the second wave of the virus, it was 
back to streamed services from an empty church again.

As I write this, churches are again permitted to open under similar 
restrictions as previously, with reserved seats, social distancing and masks. 
The first service in the newly re-opened church on Sunday 6 December 
was the feast day of our patron saint St Nicholas, who is featured in the 
magazine, along with St Stephen (feast day 26 December).

The future is looking brighter as our new Rector, Rev Dr Jonathan Bauer 
will be joining in January.  Although we may have to wait a while before 
we can all get to know him in person, Rev Jonathan has kindly written an 
introductory biographical article.  We also look forward in 2021 to the 
promised new vaccines which we hope will finally banish Covid-19 and 
allow us all to join together in prayer and to socialise.

Sadly, two members of the church family have recently passed away. Due 
to current restrictions on the numbers who are able to attend funerals, 
the families of Rita Shaw and Bruce Hurn have provided tributes to 
them, reminding us all of the many things they did for the church and 
churchyard.  Both led full and interesting lives but still managed to find 
the time to undertake so much for the church.

Finally, our thanks go to Kevin and Lynton Golds for their very welcome 
contributions and to Peter Ridge for this month’s prayers.

MARGARET DREW
EDITOR



BISHOP JAMES

A CHRISTMAS MESSAGE
As I celebrated Christmas last year, sharing worship at the Cathedral and in parishes and 
spending time with family and friends, I knew in the back of my mind that the following 
Christmas (this one) would probably be my last in post before retirement.  I had in mind 
a large family gathering at Bishopscourt and the joyful sharing in services in packed 
churches.  I never would have imagined how different it would turn out to be for me and 
for all of us.

I am very conscious that for a good number, especially those who are anxious to avoid 
contact with others, this Christmas may turn out to be a lonely time.  Travelling to be 
with friends or family is discouraged and may anyway be difficult.  And, if we are able and 
willing to meet others, there will be those decisions as to who is in our three-household 
Christmas bubble and who is not.  And often it may turn out to be the elderly and infirm 
who are not.  Precisely those people who usually so value spending time with others over 
Christmas.

How strange it all is but also how relevant the Christmas message becomes.  For me, the 
core of that message has always been the identification in Matthew’s Gospel of Jesus as 
the son told of by Isaiah who will be named ‘Emmanuel’ – and Matthew adds that this 
means ‘God is with us’.  What message could be more relevant to our days?  Our God is 
the one who, as the child of Bethlehem, comes and makes himself one with us in all of 
our humanness.  As the carol puts it, ‘God with us is now residing’.  And that message 
speaks in the quietness of our hearts as much as in a throng of many thousands.  And 
that message is for all.

Whether we meet in our small numbers, in church or at home, or as we spend more time 
than usual on our own, the message remains that God is with us.  These days may have 
brought illness and death, sadness and loss; for others, uncertainty over employment and 
financial challenges; and for many, anxiety and questions about the future.  In all of this 
and more, God is with us.  In this season, therefore, we give thanks that God has been 
with us, is with us and will be with us; and we seek to express that as we embody that 
message for others, especially those who struggle most in these days.

Rt Rev James Langstaff
Bishop of Rochester
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THE REV’D DR JONATHAN BAUER

“Where are you from?  Where’s home?”
These questions have always intrigued me; they speak of a sense of connection 
and history, location and belonging. My answer….”wherever I lay my hat, that’s 
my home” (to quote singer Paul Young – now I’m showing my age!  I was 10 at 
the time, so I’ll let you work out how old I am!)

As I approach 20+ years of ordained ministry, I look back over my ministry 
and my early professional life and reflect deeply not only on what I’ve done/
achieved, who I was, and who I am, but also on that on-going process of 
becoming. It is this ongoing formation that brings me not only to a point to 
‘returning’ to ministry, but also embarking on something completely new – in 
these unprecedented times.

2020 has at least taught us that nothing is now as it was, and probably will 
not return to that utopic (or otherwise) memory of the 
past. Now we must work towards a ‘new normal’. 

It is against this backdrop that I prepare to be installed 
as the next Rector of St Nicholas’, Chislehurst, with all 
the ‘new normals’ we must discover together.

However, I believe that to fully discern where we are 
going, we must first understand where we have been, 
what has got us to this point, and what we have learnt 
about ourselves (and others) along the way.

In understanding where I have been, I look back on 
my formative years, my early days as a Christian, 

and my growing sense of calling to be a priest. That journey took me from 
sitting in a small rural village church in Leicestershire to hear my sister’s banns 
being published, through experiencing a YTS course (remember those?) in 
Community Care, my first degree at Bishop Grosseteste College in Lincoln. 
From there, on to my first teaching post in Wanstead, and then onwards to 
training in Oxford and in New Zealand, Switzerland, and the USA. 

From then on, my journey of personal and spiritual formation has taken 
me through parish and sector ministry across a wide range of contexts in 3 
provinces of the Anglican Communion.
Most recently I have worked in specialist palliative care, first as a Chaplain, then 
as Clinical Manager of the Outpatient Department and Bereavement Service 
in a Yorkshire Hospice – and along the way done a ‘Strictly Come Dancing’ 
fundraiser, and even dressed up as Mr Incredible. Laughter through the tears 
can be very therapeutic!

Through all of this, I have never doubted my sense of priestly vocation. 
This sense of vocation was re-affirmed for me when I was shortlisted as a final 
slate candidate to be Diocesan Bishop of Western Kansas in the Episcopal 
Church of the USA. A humbling and moving experience, this brought home to 
me the deep inner realisation that God’s call to me to minister alongside God’s 
people is as strong as ever.
Since then I have spent time discerning, carefully and prayerfully, the right 
place for my skills and experience to be used alongside God’s faith-full people 
to build something of God’s kingdom here among us.
That process of discernment has brought me to St Nick’s. It is a call to serve, to 
be among you as a friend and pastor, priestly presence, and advocate for the 
marginalised. It is a call, in the words of the prophet Micah, to “do justly, love 
mercy, and walk humbly with God.’ (Micah 6:8)
For the last 15 years or so, I have been a Benedictine Oblate of Alton Abbey. 
Oblates commit to a personal Rule of Life as agreed with the Abbott, a 

REFLECTIONS ON THE JOURNEY

Prayer of 
Richard of Chichester

Thanks be to you, 
Lord Jesus Christ
for all the blessings 
you have given me,
and for all the pain 
you carry for me.
O most merciful Redeemer,
friend and brother,
grant that I may 
know you more clearly,
love you more dearly,
and follow you more nearly, 
day by day. 

Amen
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spirituality which reflects the Rule of St Benedict, regular attendance at the 
Mass/Eucharist, an annual retreat at the Abbey, carefully balance family and 
home life with study and recreation, and to pray for the life and work of the 
Abbey.

In my own prayer life, I regularly use this prayer of St Benedict:

Gracious and Holy Father,
give us wisdom to discover You,
intelligence to understand You,
diligence to seek after You,
patience to wait for You,
eyes to behold You,
a heart to meditate upon You,
and a life to proclaim You,
through the power 
of the Spirit of Jesus Christ, 
our Lord. Amen.

If the words speak to you, you might like to use this prayer on your own spiritual 
journey too.

In my hospice work and ministry over the last 10 years, the idea of journey is 
prominent and familiar. In palliative care, we are used to drawing up alongside 
people – patients, relatives and friends – at a particular point on the journey 
through illness. We have the privilege of journeying with them for a while. 
That journey is sometimes a tough one; often it is one through which eyes and 
hearts and minds are opened to painful realities, yes, but also to a wealth of 
new relationships, news ways of looking and seeing, and new and treasured 
relationships.

Often the journey is not easy. Sometimes it is littered with difficult experiences, 
symptoms, feelings, and fears. I have walked that journey many times with 
patients and their families and those closest to them. Walking in those footsteps 
changes a person – indelibly so.

Jonathan’s alter ego: Mr 
Incredible 
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I used to be the proud owner of a 
chocolate Labrador (Bracken) for 
14 years until she died earlier this 
year. While I don’t intend getting 
another dog soon, the Rectory 
will be a welcoming place for any 
canine friends from the church 
family too!

Some years ago, I was particularly honoured to be able to share in part of that 
journey with Maureen (not her real name) while in a local Hospice where I 
was working at the time. I’d first met her in the Day Centre, and subsequently 
humbled to be at her bedside as her life drew to a close.
Over the weeks and months that I was on the journey with Maureen, we got 
to know each other, connecting through our shared histories and Leicestershire 
accents, wondering at the incredible way our paths had been brought together. I 
learned so much about myself, and God, along the way.
Good spiritual care, it seems to me is, at its core, about the art of accompaniment. 
BUT, being a ‘companion’ on the Way has some powerful implications and 
responsibilities:
Good companions must be patient listeners, willing to draw up alongside people 
where they are, not where we would have them be
Good companions must be good, attentive, active listeners, never interrogating 
but gently inquiring with interest and valuing the response, just as it is, without 
judgement
Good companions are more than bystanders; they are patient educators – 
sharing knowledge and insight
Good companions also know how to collaborate with others on this shared 
journey too. We may not be the only companion this person has.
Good companions are up-to-date: they are able to connect in ways that are 
innovative, sensitive, but not overwhelming. In this digital age people can feel 
overwhelmed with information and intrusion. Good companions don’t add to 
that….they help filter it.
Maureen and I were good companions. Over the weeks and months, we were 
drawn closer and closer together. She told me regularly she had grown to love 
me. I was always taught to manage boundaries carefully – and I found it hard not 
to say “I love you too”, even though I did.
On the day I sat by Maureen’s bed for the last time, her body was still, she 
appeared to be in a deep and peaceful sleep. I knew the end was now very near.
As I released my hand from hers, having said a final prayer of blessing, I sensed 
from deep within that now was the moment, as I prepared to leave, to speak 
these words, gently into her ear, “I love you”. As I did so, stirring gently and 
peacefully from her slumber, she whispered in the quietest breath, “I know”, and 
returned to her rest.
My work was done. I left the room and made my way to the car, as tears rolled 
down my face.
Companions are literally those with whom we break our bread. It was in the 
breaking of the bread that the first disciples came to recognise the risen Jesus….
after spending time in the company of One interested in them, inquiring after 
them, responding to their questions and puzzlement, after sharing some insights, 
and after sharing the most simple of actions – the sharing of food – they come 
to have a powerful encounter with the risen Jesus – even though, at first, they 
hadn’t recognised it as such.
At the moment we are painfully reminded how difficult it is for us to break bread 
together in the familiar circles we were, perhaps, once part of. There has been 
much heartache at not being able to gather in ways we usually do to support, 
comfort, say farewell, celebrate, and play together. 
In the most ordinary things, in the most natural moments, in the most mundane 
of occasions, and in the most challenging times, Jesus draws up alongside us – 
listens, nudges, and is open to being recognised.
It is my hope and prayer, that as I humbly respond to the call to be the next 
Rector of St Nicholas, that we are able to become good companions along the 
way, honouring our differences and uniqueness and making room for everyone 
at the table in a spirit of inclusion, welcome, generosity and love – building a 
church which is a foretaste of God’s kingdom, where everyone feels spiritually ‘at 
home’, where we, together, learn to know, love, and follow Christ. 

Grace and peace
Jonathan+

COMPANIONSHIP
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SAINTS FOR DECEMBER
In the October/November edition of Lookout, we celebrated 
the feast day of St Cedd (26 October) because it is still 
possible to visit St Cedd’s Chapel at Bradwell-on--Sea and 
to experience the peace of the remote location by the North 
Sea. We also chose to remember St Martin de Porres (3 
November) an African American who is celebrated as a 
prime example of how everyone should be treated equally, 
regardless of race or social status.

This month we celebrate the feast days of St Nicholas (6 December) and that of St 
Stephen (26 December). St Nicholas is the Patron Saint of our church and both he and 
St Stephen are traditionally connected to our Christmas celebrations.

St Nicholas was the Bishop of Myra in Turkey and was imprisoned for his Christian 
faith. It is believed that he died around 343 AD and that he was associated with many 
miracles and was the protector of people from orphans to sailors to prisoners. The 
name Santa Claus derives from St Nicholas (called Father Christmas in many countries) 
and from the Saint’s inspiring life and ministry for families and young children, the 
custom of children hanging up stockings for presents and treats originated throughout 
the Christian world, either on Christmas Eve or on his Feast Day on the 6 December.

St Stephen is believed to have been a Greek Jew who converted to Christianity and is 
said to have been one of the first deacons and martyrs of the Christian Church.  The 
only source of information about Stephen is in the New Testament book of the Acts 
of the Apostles. In Act 6 he is mentioned as one of the Greek-speaking Hellenistic Jews 
selected to participate in the distribution of alms to the Greek speaking widows.  It is 
believed he died around the year 34CE. St Stephen’s feast day is 26 December and you 
will be familiar with his name in Good King Wenceslas.

Saint Nicholas Catholic 
Church (Zanesville, Ohio) 
by Nheyob CC BY-SA 4.0
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Both St Nicholas and St Stephen are listed in the Roman Catholic Church list of 
Names and Feast dates and the Church of England Calendar of Saints. The Roman 
Catholic Church lists the names and Feast dates of over 10,000 people who are 
believed to be ‘Holy’ and to be in heaven.  These persons were canonised, sometimes 
hundreds of years after their death after Pope John XV formalised the process of 
identification of Saints,

Although the Church of England commemorates many of the those in the Roman 
Catholic Calendar it has no mechanism for canonizing saints and makes no claims 
regarding the heavenly status of those whom it commemorates in its Calendar.  In 
fact, the title ‘Saint’ is not used at all in the Church of England Calendar, even to 
those who have always been known by that title, for example the Apostles.

There is no name from the Old Testament commemorated in the Church of England 
calendar and no single calendar for the various churches making up the Anglican 
Communion.  As a result, the calendar in England includes a number of people 
who are remembered or commemorated to express a wider cross-section of our 
community including contemporary heroes of the church.  It is good to know 
that, as pointed out by the Ven Dr Paul Wright in his sermon on All Saints Day (1 
November 2020), that the Church has used the opportunity to recognise a number 
of women such as Josephine Butler (social reformer), Mary Sumner (founder of the 
Mothers’ Union) and Octavia Hill (pioneer of housing reform and one of the three 
founders of the National Trust).

MARGARET DREW
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There are many different foods mentioned in the Bible. Some 
are common, some are rare and others are not always to our 
taste today. In this series of articles, I am going to look into 
some of these foods and also offer up a recipe you might like to 
try out. My first choice is: almonds.

Genesis 43:11 
“And their father Israel said unto them, If it must be so now, do this; take of the best 
fruits in the land in your vessels, and carry down the man a present, a little balm, and a 
little honey, spices, and myrrh, nuts, and almonds:”

Numbers 17:8  
“And it came to pass, that on the morrow Moses went into the tabernacle of witness; 
and, behold, the rod of Aaron for the house of Levi was budded, and brought forth buds, 
and bloomed blossoms, and yielded almonds.”

A RECIPE FOR PEAR AND ALMOND TART
Ingredients 
500g block dessert pastry
5 pears, cored and sliced
25g golden caster sugar, plus extra for sprinkling
large pinch mixed spice
flaked almonds , to finish
pouring cream or custard, to serve

For the topping
140g porridge oat
50g plain flour
50g ground almond , plus extra if your pears are really ripe and juicy (see Tip, below)
100g golden caster sugar , plus extra for sprinkling
140g cold butter , diced
3 tbsp golden syrup

Method
Heat oven to 180C/160C fan/gas 4. Roll out pastry and use to line a 23cm tart tin, leaving 
a slight overhang. Line with greaseproof paper and baking beans, then bake for 20 mins. 
Remove the beans and paper, then return to the oven for 10 mins more, or until the 
pastry is biscuity brown.

Meanwhile, toss the pears in the sugar and spice, then set aside. To make the topping, 
tip the oats, flour and ground almonds into a large bowl with the sugar and a pinch of 
salt, then rub in the butter with your fingers until you have a soft mixture. Stir in the 
golden syrup.

Increase oven to 200C/180C fan/gas 6. Tip the pears over the base of the tart, then 
flatten the oaty pastry into a round and place it over the pears – push/spread it with 
your fingers so the pears are completely covered. Scatter with flaked almonds and an 
extra sprinkling of sugar, then bake for 30 mins. Allow to cool for a few mins, then serve 
warm with pouring cream or custard.

RECIPE TIP: If your pears are really ripe and juicy, scatter an extra layer of ground almonds 
over the base of the tart before adding the pears, to prevent the pastry going soggy. (If 
they’re on the harder side, this won’t be necessary.)

THIS GOES WELL WITH: Cinnamon ice cream
ENJOY - LYNTON GOLDS LLM

 

BIBLE FOOD



NINE LESSONS AND CAROLS IN 2020
The month of December sees my favourite church service of the year. I always try to 
attend this service at St Nicholas and I also look out for other local churches to see if 
I can squeeze in a second or even third service. I always come away from the service 
feeling all is well with the world and now is the start of Christmas. The service I am 
talking about is The Festival of Nine lessons and carols. 
This service is 140 years old and It is generally accepted that it was created and first 
performed in 1880 by Edward Benson who at the time was the Bishop of Truro. The 
original service took place at 10.00 pm on Christmas Eve in a wooden building that was 
being used as the Cathedral in Truro while the main Cathedral that now stands was 
being rebuilt. The service consisted of nine carols and nine short lessons, read by various 
officers of the Church, beginning with a chorister, and ending, through the different 
grades, with the Bishop.
Other churches soon copied and adapted the service for their own use. The service was 
first broadcast by the BBC in 1928 and has been broadcast every year apart from 1930. 
Even the Second World War and the bombs could not stop the BBC from broadcasting 
the service.
The service today is very much linked with King’s College, Cambridge who first 
performed the service in 1918. The then college Dean, Eric Milner-White wanted a 
different and more positive way of celebrating Christmas for people in the choir. He 
refined the service for1919 using ‘Once in Royal David’s City as the opening carol and the 
main order and structure of the service are those many churches still use today. Another 
interesting fact is that several choristers in the choir at King’s College are trained to sing 
the opening lines of the first carol but the one who sings the solo part is told a couple of 
minutes before the start of the service.
If the present lockdown restrictions continue, it is likely none of us will be able to attend 
this special service in church this year. 
However, all will not be lost as there are many recordings of this service going back 
years which you can watch on sites like YouTube and join in with. There are also many 
recordings of the service on CDs which you can buy and listen to. 
If I am unable to take part in the service in church, I will put my headphones on, find 
a comfortable chair to sit in, maybe light a candle and listen to the service on CD. As I 
said there are many CDs to choose from but my favourite is the “Choir of King’s College 
Cambridge – 100 Years of Nine Lessons and Carols”
Enjoy! Happy Christmas 2020

Kevin Golds
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We are all deeply saddened by Bruce’s death early in the morning of Remembrance Sunday, 8th November 
2020. All of us - his wife June, his children – Becky, Di, Tim, Pip, his eight grandchildren – Chris, Mike, Zak, Piers, 
Jojo, Hazel, Harry and Toby, his great grandson, Arthur, and his wider family - would like to extend our heartfelt 
thanks for all the messages of condolence. As the family is unable to be together to mourn our loss and to share 
happy memories, we are doubly grateful and comforted by the tremendous support, love, prayers, calls, cards 
and flowers that have been received.

We know that many people would have wished to be at his funeral, but in view of the current circumstances we 
are hoping to be able to hold a celebration of his life at some point in 2021. If you would like to be informed of 
the arrangements for the thanksgiving celebration please feel free to contact Becky raditchburn@gmail.com 

If you would like to send a donation to the Kent Association for the Blind in his memory, details can be found 
at www.welhamjones.co.uk/obituaries In recent years Bruce enjoyed using a range of gadgets provided by the 
charity. This enabled him to continue painting and drawing, as well as enjoying his garden, bird watching, using 
the internet, and buying and reading books. 

SOME REFLECTIONS ON BRUCE’S LIFE…..

It is almost impossible to know where to start writing about Bruce’s life, especially when we are preparing for 
his funeral. However, I am fortunate in having notes that he prepared a couple of years ago relating to his time 
at King Edward’s School in Birmingham, so can use some of his own words and reflections. He found it almost 
impossible to write about his own life in a linear fashion – childhood, working life, family, retirement, interests 
– as he found links in everything. The most important connections were usually people, art or food. As I sit 
wondering where to start, I half expect him to call and say ‘it would be good to mention xyz’ or ‘have you 
included something about zyx?’ It would be fun to write an ABC of his life and interests, but I fear that I might 
have so much to write with the letter A alone (art, artists, art galleries, artistic genes, ailments, Amsterdam, 
architecture, antiques, anatomy, Amazon (the online bookshop and the rainforest), Arthur, abstract, American 
politics, ambidextrous, Araldite epoxy resin, adaptive technology, accessible access, air travel, Airedales, 
anchovies….) that I would need several hundred pages...

BRUCE HURN
1926-2020
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Bruce was 94 when he passed away. He lived in Birmingham for 48 years and in Chislehurst for 46 years. When 
he left Birmingham, he continued to keep in touch with many people, including friends from primary school. 
Over the years he must have met hundreds of people, and was interested in each and every person he met. They 
in turn will have their own stories to share about their friendship to Bruce, and of course as a family we have our 
own treasured memories and stories. Those are stories for another day, but in the meantime, I hope that this 
‘brief history of Bruce’ will give a glimpse of his life before and after his move to Chislehurst.

John Bruce Hurn was born in 1926 in Spalding, Lincolnshire (he would tell us that meant he was a Lincolnshire 
yellowbelly.) He was an only child and his parents, Harry and Carrie, were both from East Anglia. His mother had 
been a post office clerk and telephone operator, and his father’s family were Freemen of Norwich with a family 
business in tent and rope making.   He moved to Kings Heath, Birmingham as a child for his father’s job as a chief 
clerk and railway sack tax collector with the Midland Railway. They later moved to the house in Leasowes Road, 
Moseley where he was to live until he married June. He was evacuated during the war, and built an Anderson 
shelter in their garden. Another story from this time was about his sketches of barrage balloons over London, 
which he later erased.

From a very early age drawing, painting, and making things meant a lot to him. He often recalled Miss Drew, the 
rather foreboding head of his infant school, arriving at his home one July evening with a large roll of drawings 
and saying firmly to his parents ‘Remember, he must be an artist!’ He attended King Edward’s Grammar School 
Camphill, Birmingham and turned down an opportunity to move to King Edward’s School, Edgbaston (KES) at 
13+. 
 
Careers suggestions centred on architecture, history and literature. However, he had no doubts about his artistic 
direction and his parents supported his wish to enter Birmingham College of Art and Crafts. He found the Art 
Teacher Diploma course extremely enjoyable and wide ranging, and was president of the Students’ Guild in 
his final year.  His design for a sword of honour for a ceremonial sword of honour is still in the archive of the 
Worshipful Company of Goldsmiths, although he didn’t go on to actually produce the sword.

Entry into the Royal Navy during a summer vacation resulted in a provisional medical discharge due to a heart 
irregularity. Fortunately, this didn’t cause him any serious health issues, although he did have a pacemaker fitted 
after he turned 90. After he qualified he did sessional teaching at Bournville, Moseley Branch and Nuneaton 
Schools of Art with a very full timetable including three evenings and Saturday mornings. After two terms this 
was to change with a handwritten letter from the Head of KES, asking him to help with Sixth Form art during 
the medical absence of the Art Master, then to succeed him. He initially declined as he was strongly committed 
to art school teaching which he loved. However, by Easter 1947, at the age 
of 21, he accepted the appointment. He went on to spend 26 extremely 
full and happy years as Head of Art and Design at KES. He continued 
to teach adults at the Moseley Branch School of Art in the 
evenings and in 1952 was appointed Head.

BRUCE HURN - OBITUARY
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His extracurricular responsibilities were also unconventional including being judge in the discus and javelin 
events at sports day. However, early invitations to join the Rifle Society and play timpani in the orchestra were 
politely refused in the interests of peace and harmony. He ran the chess club for 26 years. One of the members 
went on to become Britain’s first chess grandmaster. When he last checked the Hurn chess trophy, which he 
designed, carved and donated, it was still being awarded.

It was at King Edward’s that his work and family life became entwined when he met June, who was teaching 
in the PE Department of the girl’s school. The story of their romance is not mine to tell, but in December 
1953 they were married in St Mary’s Church, Moseley and soon set up home in a brand-new house, not far 
from Bruce’s parents. They lived in that house until they moved to Chislehurst in 1974. They created the 
garden from scratch, planting roses, fruit trees and a blue Atlas cedar which was to grow very large. In the 
early 1960s they built a wheelchair friendly extension so that Bruce’s parents could live there with them, and a 
studio where Bruce could work on his own art. It became a true family home. Bruce’s parents died peacefully 
there and children were born there. Students and staff from KES were regular visitors, and many went on to 
become lifelong friends, as did the neighbours. As children we would be with other KES colleagues’ children for 
Christmas parties at the school, and in the summer, we could climb over the wall 
to use the outdoor pool at the school, as long as Dad was with us. Some Sundays 
a curate from All Saints Church, Kings Heath (our parish church) would come to 
lunch and then to the pool with us. Again, lifelong friendships were formed and 
family, friends and work were woven together.

By 1966 there were six of us living at the house in Elizabeth Road, together with 
dogs and a series of student au pairs. Bruce would enjoy playing his latest records, 
particularly Mahler on a Sunday morning. He had reluctantly parted with his 
much-loved metallic maroon Lea Francis car, and moved on to ‘sensible’ family cars, 
including one of the first VW caravettes in Birmingham. This made transporting 
pictures for exhibitions, school sports teams, and his art equipment for family 
holidays much more practical (paintings that were still wet could be transported 
intact too.) One memorable trip included the six of us, an au pair, a large Airedale, 
and a second-hand cooker, plus all the holiday and painting paraphernalia with no 
seat belts in sight. He did, however, keep track of his Lea Francis, most recently seen 
as a cream wedding car, and he could recall the number plate of every car he had 
owned, and reminisce about the time he spent renovating the Lea Francis. He had a 
heavy bike and used to cycle to school, and would tell us tales of cycling expeditions 
with June, as well as his legendary day trip by bike to Ross on Wye and back in a day.

Family holidays were nearly always by the coast, usually in Cornwall, Suffolk or Norfolk, with anoraks and wellies 
being our holiday wear. Only once was the VW used as a campervan. That was on a family adventure to meet 
two former au pair girls and visit their families in Germany, with us children camping in a red and white striped 
tent borrowed from school and looking as though we were preparing for Agincourt. He was not a linguist, but 
enjoyed long conversations with their families, with him talking in English and them speaking German.

We could never leave the house just once as we always had to return to check that we hadn’t forgotten Bruce’s 
binoculars, sun glasses, paints, favourite pencils and, of course, the relevant Pevsner guide. Wherever we went 
on holiday it always took all day to get there as we stopped to explore castles, churches and antique shops 
(where we had to be careful not to show any interest if we spotted a flask.) We also became adept at providing 
a timely distraction to avoid too many stops, with offers of an opal fruit or polo mint, or a suggestion about 
a game of I spy. Having four children to help carry things, meant that Bruce managed to paint pictures on 
beaches, by castles and even on British Camp in the Malverns. It also meant that we could be trained from an 
early age to find carnelians on East Anglian beaches. He even put his artistic talents to other uses on holiday, 
including decorating a carnival float in Hunstanton. 

This was a busy time for Bruce. Teaching at school, being involved with school productions (such as the 
intricate paper masks for Britten’s Noyes’ Flood,) evening school, art summer schools, art and design projects 
in the school chapel and being art examiner for various exam boards (something I associate with him smoking 
a pipe and marking huge piles of artworks with a broad red pencil.) He and a colleague were invited by the 
Guggenheim foundation to produce a book which was published as ‘Practical Biology’ by Dodds and Hurn. 
This involved several hundred intricate drawings from specimens, often through a microscope. We spent 
one memorable holiday in a caravan in Borth surrounded by various pickled marine specimens waiting to be 
drawn. He particularly enjoyed taking students on trips to places such as cathedrals in England, as well as being 
involved in school trips further afield to Greece and Italy, always with a focus on art, architecture and history.

BRUCE HURN - OBITUARY

Bruce wearing his 
signature tie
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A lasting legacy at KES is a large painting of the crucifixion in the chapel (pictured above). He was 
commissioned to paint this as a memorial in the early 1950s. Following the extensive restoration of this 
painting, which was generously supported by many former colleagues and students, he enjoyed the Bruce 
Hurn Art Event in 2010 celebrating its return to the chapel. Photos from that event can be found at www.
oldeds.kes.org.uk/brucehurn.html 

His life after King Edward’s continued to focus on art and education. In 1973 Bruce became President of the 
Royal Birmingham Society of Artists and was appointed HM Inspector (art specialist.) He was a Fellow of the 
Royal Society of Arts and a member of the National Council for Art Education. In 1974 the family moved to 
Chislehurst, Kent when Bruce was appointed as district inspector for Bromley and Croydon. He described it as 
a great privilege to visit hundreds of schools around the UK and Channel Islands over his 13 years as an HMI. 
He particularly enjoyed running regular courses on art and architecture for teachers and lecturers, often in 
association with English Heritage.
 
Retirement provided an opportunity for voluntary work and for him to introduce art to day care patients 
in a hospice, to be an honorary consultant to the National Association of Gifted Children and to undertake 
occasional inspections for the British Accreditation Council. At times it looked as though he was going to 
be busier than ever. He and June were able to travel – to the USA, Europe and the Middle East – and explore 
galleries and historical sites, as well as regular visits to favourite National Trust houses and gardens. They 
visited the projects of Children in Distress in Romania, and he undertook a solo trip to visit family in New 
Zealand. He continued with his own painting and drawing, and held a number of exhibitions, and designed 
and hand printed an annual Christmas card – a tradition that had carried on since KES days. The family 
became actively involved in the life of St Nick’s where June has now been a priest for over 30 years. He was 
Chair of the Churchyard Committee, calligrapher for the Book of Remembrance, designed the poster for the 
Passion Play in the late 1970s, and helped with the Nativity Play makeup for many years.  He would always 
try and be at a service if his favourite setting of the Benedicite was going to be sung. He was Chair of the 
Chislehurst Society and involved in other community and school activities on a voluntary basis, especially if 
there was an environmental or art connection.
 
He was a kind, loving, patient and supportive father to us all. He always took a particular interest in young 
people, encouraging and supporting them to follow their interests and not to be afraid to try new things 
or follow their dreams, and valuing their opinions. When, in the late 1970s, he was faced with most of St 
Nick’s youth group ‘pogo-ing’ to punk rock (played on his precious gramophone) in front of his Nailsea glass 
collection his reaction was to stay and chat and find out who they were, what they were interested in and how 
they had enjoyed their first term at university. Many people will have fond memories of summer afternoons 
spent in hammocks in the orchard at the end of the garden in Sandy Ridge, with friends and, in due course, 
babies. Some young friends from this time still affectionately refer to June and Bruce as Juce and Brune.
 

BRUCE HURN - OBITUARY
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He took particular delight and pride in all of his eight grandchildren, watching their talents develop and 
following their adventures and achievements with great interest. For me, it was a privilege as a parent to see the 
love and unique relationship between Bruce and each one of his (now adult) grandchildren, and his delight and 
observations around the development of his great grandson, a fellow ambidextrous artist. He enjoyed spending 
time with them, following their interests, going on holiday, having adventures and celebrating with them both 
here and in the USA (where he would try to time his visits to coincide with the library book sale in Marblehead.) 
 
In recent years he continued to love listening to classical music, often enjoying a particular recording of a 
favourite piece (in his last few days he had a rekindled interest in Cantus Arcticus, as well as birdsong in general.) 
He enjoyed getting out and about with his rollator to visit galleries and explore historic buildings and churches, 
chatting about art and current exhibitions with friends and family, and walking with June and the dog around 
St Nick’s churchyard or a local park. He was always up for a sneaky trip to Lidl to buy goodies and interesting 
food, preferably without June knowing. The view from the window in Hawkswing, his garden, the trees, changing 
colours, the cloud formations and the birds on the feeders also gave him pleasure. His collection of antique glass 
and his art library continued to grow. Buying catalogues of art exhibitions enabled him to enjoy the exhibitions 
he couldn’t attend. His range of interests was as eclectic as ever, with recent fascinations including stone walls on 
the Aran Islands, historic yew trees, dialects, Irish poets, charms of goldfinches, traditional and oral storytelling, 
and a delight with the recent Macfarlane/Morris publication ‘Lost Spells.’ I am sure that there were many more.
 
He continued to draw and paint right up until early November, even taking his sketchbook with him if he had to 
go into hospital. He hosted a regular art group in his living room which several local friends attended. He always 
encouraged others to overcome their inhibitions and just have a go, something he had done since his earliest 
days as an art teacher. He leaves a huge archive of his sketches and drawings, not to mention all the paintings 
that adorn the walls of family and friends around the world, and in permanent and private collections.
 
Bruce enjoyed keeping in touch with family and friends by phone, never happier than being able to have a long 
chat with a close friend or someone he might not have seen or spoken to in many years, or with a member of the 
family eager to share some news or ask for advice. Impromptu and planned gatherings of family and friends were 
always welcomed and an excuse to enjoy a takeaway curry, with plenty of poppadom’s and green minty yoghurt, 
not to mention the latest addition to his collection of pickles and chutneys. His ability to recall events, people 
and places by ‘bites to eat’ remained undiminished, as did his interest in what someone might have had to eat at 
a particular event or on holiday. 
 
He showed by example the value of slowing down and appreciating every moment, often in intricate detail. He 
had an innate ability to just be wherever he was, with whoever he was with, be fully present, always curious and 
open to every possibility (with a few political exceptions.) He was generous with his time and always interested in 
the experience and views of others. We have all learned from him that there are very few practical problems that 
cannot be fixed with a drop of TCP, some epoxy resin, a pickled walnut, one of June’s best kitchen knives and an 
old cork, a piece of chocolate ginger, or another cuppa.
 
We have missed being able to have gatherings at Hawkswing this year, but we did manage to celebrate Bruce’s 
94th birthday by Zoom with all of us there, from 11 locations across England, Wales, USA, and a surprise 
appearance by a former au pair from Germany. No mean achievement. Regular Sunday afternoon Zooms 
provided an opportunity for Bruce to keep in touch with family, to share news, show us his latest painting or 
drawing, and to debate the politics and pandemic on both sides of the Atlantic. It is a huge relief to know that 
the evening before he died, he knew not only the US election result, but also the appointment of the new Rector 
for St Nick’s. He would have approved of both. 
 
Bruce and June had been married for almost 66 years, and together they have touched and enriched the lives of 
countless people. Their family and friends are the threads that supported the rich and colourful composition 
of Bruce’s 94 years. Whilst we grieve our loss, celebrate his life and support each other, the family has a rich 
seam of individual and collective memories to mine over the coming weeks and months – around 300 years 
between June and his children, and another 200+ between his grandchildren. We will wear his signature colourful 
woven ties for his funeral on 27 November, and remember those stories until we can be together with friends to 
celebrate an amazing, wonderful, and kind husband, father, grandfather, great grandfather, friend, teacher and 
artist.
 

REBECCA DITCHBURN (NEE HURN)

BRUCE HURN - OBITUARY
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BRUCE HURN: A PERSONAL POST SCRIPT

Dad died early on Remembrance Sunday. A couple of days later I received a book from him - ‘The Bedside 
Book of Birds’, by Graeme Gibson, Margaret Atwood’s’ husband. I couldn’t phone him to thank him or ask 
him about it (he hadn’t mentioned it when we last spoke) but as with everything with Dad there seemed to 
be links and connections, which I will enjoy discovering as I explore the book. I opened it on the last page, 
only to find a poem by Siegfried Sassoon, ‘Everyone Sang’. I have been wondering whether this was the last 
poem Dad read? If so, the fact that it is thought to be a poem about the Armistice is a poignant coincidence. 
However, it is also about birdsong and joy, so I would like to share it here….
 
Everyone suddenly burst out singing;
And I was filled with such delight
As prisoned birds must find in freedom
Winging wildly across the white
Orchards and dark green fields; on; on; and out of sight.
 
Everyone’s voice was suddenly lifted, 
And beauty came like the setting sun.
My heart was shaken with tears, and horror
Drifted away…. O but every one
Was a bird; and the song was wordless; the singing will never be done.
 
The book also includes a micro story from a work by Alberto Manguel of ‘a monk who had been distracted 
from his copy-work by the song of a bird. He went into the garden to listen more closely, and when he 
returned, after what he thought were only a few minutes, he discovered that a century had gone by, that his 
fellow monks were dead and that his ink had been turned to dust. The song of the bird had given him a taste 
of paradise, where an instant is as a hundred years of earthly time’. We used to tease Dad by echoing his call of 
‘June, June, it’s an eagle’ if he spotted an unusual bird with his binoculars. Birdsong will always be a reminder 
for me to pause and think of Dad. 
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PRAYER FOCUS 

If I lift up my eyes to the hills, where shall I 
find help?  
My help comes from the Lord, maker of heaven 
and earth. 
He will not let your foot stumble; he who 
guards you will not sleep. (Psalm 121: 1-3)

Reflection
As I turn to pray to God, it is good to remind myself that as a person of faith God is 
not remote, up in the hills. The creator of our world is with me, wherever I am. He is 
always accessible. He is not a passive God only listening when I pray. He is proactive 
looking out for me when I am awake and when I am asleep. How great a privilege is 
that?

St Nicholas Church Prayers
Father, we thank you for the enthusiasm and commitment of our church wardens 
Sarah and Anthony. They have taken on a massive workload during the interregnum 
and with the help of the ministry team have managed parish life successfully, despite 
the corona virus pandemic.  Amen

We also want to praise you for the skills and unstinting commitment of Rev’d June 
and Rev’d Harriet who lead our online services, adapting the liturgies to meet the 
circumstances. Amen

As the interregnum draws to a close, we thank you that a new rector has been 
named to take up his post in the New Year. We look forward with gratitude and 
excitement to meeting and welcoming Jonathan and Aftab to Chislehurst from 
Yorkshire. Amen

Community Prayers
Father, we are conscious that the impact of Covid affects people unequally. We 
pray for those experiencing loneliness whose mental health is suffering; for people 
in financial hardship both currently and prospectively because there is no work; 
for people desperate to be able to hug relatives but forbidden to by regulations or 
distance. We pray for them: that the worst will soon be over; that wherever possible 
folk will do all they can to assist them. Amen

Father, we pray for the leaders of our country managing the pandemic and its wider 
consequences. May they listen to colleagues, to professionals in other relevant 
disciplines, may they seek collegiate solutions unaffected by personal vanity.

Father, we rejoice that effective vaccines are now in prospect and marvel at the skills 
and teamwork of those bringing this about. We praise you for the hope this brings. 
We pray that you will bless the logistics of manufacture, distribution, training and 
mobilisation of people so that the vaccines can reach as many as possible, as soon as 
possible both here and overseas. Amen

Father, we ask your blessing on the new president of the USA and his team, that they 
may govern wisely for the benefit of all their people and for people around the world 
who are dependent on America for trade and support, Amen
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Rita May Shaw was born in Evesham on the 10th August 1924 to Georgina and 
Frank Pepper. After a time in Ludlow, and after sister Josie and brother John 
were born, Frank’s job as a bank clerk took the family to Chester. Rita attended 
Chester City High School from 1935, and decided she wanted to be a teacher, 
specialising in kindergarten and infants. 

She qualified as a teacher at Gipsy Hill Teacher Training College. Rita’s first 
professional posting was in Manchester, because Chester would not take 
novice teachers unless they had experience of inner city schools with 50 pupils 
per class. I think today’s teachers would call that “being thrown in at the deep 
end”!

After the war ended, Rita gained a prestigious job with the BFES (British 
Families Education Service), formed by the government to provide education 
for the children of overseas military and consulate personnel. After a couple of 
years teaching in Hildesheim, West Germany, Rita was posted to Hamburg, and 
put up in a beautiful house overlooking the river Elbe.

It was in Hamburg that she was joined by sister Josie, who had followed Rita 
into the profession and had also joined the BFES. Rita went on to become Head 
Teacher at her Hamburg school, with Josie backing her up as Deputy Head, and 
they enjoyed the honorary military ranks of Major and Captain respectively. 
They must have made a formidable team of ‘Peppers’! This was a wonderful 
time for both sisters, who were chauffeured to their jobs and enjoyed the social 
life at Embassy parties and the Civilian Officers’ Mess, which was conveniently 
located right next to the Military Officers’ Mess.

It was in Hamburg that Rita met the love of her life, Peter Shaw, who was 
working for the General Steam Navigation Company, which subsequently 
became P&O. They married in 1957, and when P&O relocated Peter to London 
in 1962, he and Rita settled in Chislehurst. After a short period teaching at 
Norland Nursery Training College, Rita joined Dulwich College Preparatory 
School, where she attained the position of Deputy Head of Kindergarten, and 
was again joined by sister Josie, who became Deputy Head of the Infants.
Over the years, both Rita and Peter were involved with St Nicholas’ Church, 
and not just as attendees during Sunday communion. Peter was a Warden, and 
Rita was a volunteer, helping to collect the parishioners’ annual contributions. 
Unfortunately, Peter, who was fifteen years Rita’s senior, passed away in 1978, 
an event she never really got over. In the decades that followed, she did not 
want anyone else.

Rita loved teaching so much that she worked a few years past her allotted 
retirement date, leaving the profession in 1986. She and Josie enjoyed 
numerous holidays together in retirement, returning year after year to Lake 
Garda, latterly with brother John in tow. These were treasured times with all 
three siblings together again.

Rita remained active into her early nineties, travelling most years with 
Josie to stay with her brother in Manchester over Christmas. Sadly, 
Rita’s health took a turn for the worse after a series of falls in 2017, 
when her age finally caught up with her, although, despite being bed-
ridden “Major” Rita Shaw still managed to ‘soldier on’ beyond all 
expectations. She was a much-loved sister and aunt, and will be terribly 
missed and fondly remembered by her family and all who knew her. 

RITA SHAW
1924-2020
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JUSB UPDATE
The following letter was received by Peter Ridge in his role of Treasurer at St Nicholas Church from 
Mr Ned McWhirter, the Project Manager at JusB a charity which aims to provide a brighter future for 
young people in Bromley and which is supported by St Nicholas Church.  If you would like to know 
more about the charity or make an individual donation, please go to www.jusb.co.uk.  

Dear Peter
After a very long 5 months of the JusB building being closed we decided, at the beginning of 
September, to re-open the building for indoor activities.  The building has been open for almost a 
month and we are delivering our homework project again. In reality we never closed our services; 
from March we have been engaging with young people via Zoom, and throughout July and 
August we delivered a summer project every weekday in local parks, open spaces and woods. But 
one of the key aspects to JusB is its building: young people feel safe there, can relax and often call 
it their second home. This is where they feel comfortable sharing the key issues in their lives. So, 
it was important to us that we returned to the building when it was safe to do so. It is not back 
to normal, as we have no evening sessions and we have restricted numbers for young people and 
staff, but there are young people in the building again and that’s important to us and them as we 
support them in their return back to school providing computers, printers and other materials 
needed to do their extra studies. In order to strengthen our focus on supporting young people in 
their studies at our homework club we have increased the time the club is open each day and it is 
also now open 5 days a week.
Safety of staff and young people are paramount so we will continue to work within all the 
government procedures and we closely follow National Youth Agency (NYA) advice to ensure we 
follow all those guidelines correctly.
Clearly the world has not yet returned to normal and restrictions look as though they may be 
part of our lives for a while yet, but it is important that we try to be a constant for young people 
and that they know we are there for them, even if it is via Zoom or telephone. It’s essential that 
they have space: space to study, space to think, space to be alone with their thoughts and that 
all important space to be themselves and space to talk to youth workers who will listen when 
needed. We will try with our utmost to ensure that our space is always there for them.
Thank you for your support and we will continue to update you on our news.
Best wishes
   
Ned McWhirter - Project Manager
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