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Rev. JOHN C. PRICE, Rev. JOHN E. FRANCIS,

Rev. PHILLIP HUNT Rev. KENNETH SIMKIN

Dear Friends,

When a Church has arrived at its 125th Anniversary each
decade has its own treasured memories of foundations and progress
with which they have been associated. Those associated with the
early beginnings have long passed on to the Kingdom of God. How-
ever, we treasure the heritage which has been handed down to us
in this present age.

This little 'handbook will outline our programme for this
memorable year. It contains also greetings from the Ministers who
have served the Church so richly and includes " write ins " by past
and present members. On the weekends of the 12th February and
17th June we shall be displaying material from the past and present
together with many photographs. It is hoped that this will provide
much of real interest.

Our thanks are expressed to all who have lent or given items
which are much treasured. We are grateful too to the local traders
who have supported us with their advertisements.

As the BURNAGE Church enters into the future as an active
member of CHRIST CHURCH we trust that those who follow in
our footsteps will be richly blessed with God's incalculable provi-
dence.

Yours sincerely,
The Ministers and Elders.

SUNDAY WORSHIP
Morning 11.00a.m. Communion Service First Sunday in month.
Evening 6.30 p.m. On Second Sunday in month.

United Services Last Sunday in the month.
Junior Church (Sunday School) each Sunday morning.

Parade Sunday — Second in the month.

THE ORGANISATIONS

Monday—Boys' Brigade, Junior Section

Tuesday—Brownie Guide Pack

Leader: Mrs. B. Ratvling

Brown Owl: Mrs. E. Brooks

Tuesday (alternate weeks)—Women's Fellowship
Afternoon Meeting. President: Mrs. A. Pools

Tuesday—Choir Rehearsal

Wednesday—Men's Club

• Secretary : Mrs. E. Lock

Secretary : Mr. B. Melling

Thursday (alternate weeks)—Ladies' Evening Guild
Secretary : Mrs. R. Marshall

Friday—Girl Guide Company

Friday—Boys' Club

Captain : Mrs. J. Hirons

Leader : Mrs. B. Rawling

Missionary Secretary : Mrs. F. Stevens

Church Flower Secretary : Mrs. J. Haughto'n

Christ Church Council Reps.: Mrs. K. Plummer, Mrs. I. Morris



THE UNITED REFORMED CHURCH
BURNAGE

125th ANNIVERSARY CELEBRATIONS 1984

Programme of Events
5th February Dedication of signed Table Cloth

12th February Anniversary Services (Rev. Dorothy Spence)
Exhibition of Historical Material

lOth-llth March Gift Day Weekend

1st April Women's Sunday (Mothering Sunday)
Preacher Mrs. C. D. Edwards, 11 a.m./6.30 p.m.

18th April Performance of J. Stainer's " The Crucifixion "

12th May Combined Christ Church and Anniversary
Social, 7.30 p.m.

19th May Festival of Male Voice Choirs
Organist Nigel Ogden

17th June Junior Churcli Anniversary Service and Meal
Exhibition of Historical Material

7th-9lh July Concert and Flower Festival (Rev. Dennis
Edwards) Dovedale Singers

29th September School of Dancing Display (Eileen Clarke)

27th October Autumn Bazaar

10th November Performance of Mendelssohn's " Elijah "

24th November Christ Churc'i Dramatic Group

19th December Festival of Music
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CONGRATULATIONS
"Congratulations " are most due,
In year of nineteen eighty-four.
This anniversary, to you
A milestone, which none can ignore.
One century and a quarter reached,
Worthy of a splendid speech.

Yet words, though sincere, are not much,
When rich deep memory recalls
The pageant of the Burnage Church,
Its people, generations, and all
That over many years have been
The Life, Witness, and the Christian scene.

For years, the independent spirit,
" Congregational," till recently,
Percolated through the business
Of the Church Meeting, that all, agree
That each, in endeavour, together, play
To become the Church for today.

Though looking back pleasure may give
On the expanse of life that's been,
It's NOW that today's Church must live,
Here in the present where G-od is seen
Working His purpose through your faith
Making your works part of His grace.

Therefore, may nineteen eighty-four
Be the year which for each of you
Becomes, as the Church, the open door
Through which your commitment you renew.
For no greater thanks can you afford
Than, like your ancestors', you serve the Lord.

Bert Baker.

"HAPPY BIRTHDAY" !

i CAME to Burnage United Reformed Church as a student pastor in
(he summer vacation of 1978 and, after the holidays, I remained
attached to the Church during my last year of college. As a student
pastor I worked with the Rev. H. Baker and took services; took part
in Elders and Church Meetings and attendedi District Councils as a
representative for Burnage. This was at the time the Church was
beginning to discuss, 'and came to terms with, the problems of



ministry and deployment. It was a very important period of the
Church's life and all invaluable experience for me. It was all part
of my training but that is not what I chiefly remember of Burnage.
My main, memories are of friendliness and care and Christian
warmth and helpfulness from Church and minister. There was a
sense of fellowship Which had pervaded ithe very atmosphere of the
building. I am pleased to have had a part in the story of Christ
Church, Burnage.

Rev. Christine Craven.

AFTER more than. 100 years of being an autonomous local Congre-
gational Church, it must have seemed strange to many Burn'age
members when they found themselves, from 1972, part of the United
Reformed Church. For this meant they were no longer able to
make as freely as in their past important decisions regarding their
future.

But it seems to me that the reluctant acquiescence with which
Burnage appears to have become one of the congregations of Christ
Church is changing into a more ready acceptance of the need to
adapt to new circumstances.

I also believe that a real and widening awareness is growing
of the value of the Christian fellowship that can be enjoyed and of
the new friendships that can be formed when three congregations
attempt to share ministers, and to worship, witness and work to-
gether as closely as possible.

I look forward to an increase in appreciation of what may
develop in days to come for the benefit of all concerned and to the
praise of God.

Rev. J. C. Price.

BURNAGE is a Church of firm traditions, which is to be expected
after 125 years. It has been a part of Christ Church for only three
years, which time I have been its Minister. Not surprisingly, the
Church has found adapting to the change hard and puzzling. To
be one congregation of three which are together called " Christ
Church " is confusing. To have two Ministers and two Associate
Ministers, but only one who appears often, is more confusing.

So I offer my congratulations on the efforts being made to
adjust to changed circumstances. May God lead us forward together
in this new stage of pilgrimage. There are blessings to be gained
from the fresh patterns of Church life God sets before us.

Rev. J. E. Francis.

Dear Burnage Friends,
I am glad to be given the opportunity to send greetings to you

all at Christ Church, Burnage, as you celebrate 125 years of work
and witness.

My brief association with you was at a time of upheaval and
change which called for much heartsearching about the way for-
ward for Burnage. I remember the friendship of many of you and
the understanding that made it possible for progress to be made
towards the formation of Christ Church. I remember the sharing
between the Churches as the process of growing together began, the
joy of shared acts of worship, and the sense of occasion and dedica-
tion that inspired the service when Christ Church was inaugurated.
I am grateful for all that I learned as I served among you, and now
greet you on this 125th Anniversary, praying that your work will
continue and grow in the days to come.

Jim Sparkes.

WHAT do you say to someone who is celebrating their 125th birth-
day ? Do you congratulate them on reaching such a great age; or
do you say " Well, you don't look that old ! " ? I suppose both
these responses are reasonable comments to make. So, firstly, I
offer my congratulations to the congregation worshipping at
Burnage as you celebrate your 125th Anniversary. I congratulate
you -for all those years during which the Gospel has been preached
to succeeding generations, including ourselves.

Secondly, as one of your newest ministers (servants), may I
also say that you don't look that old ! There is plenty of evidence
that there is new life to be found within our church family. Just
look around you.

As we celebrate another year we can thank God for our past;
and we can look forward with confidence that His hand, which has
guided us until now, still leads us on. Blessings on our birthday.

Kenneth Simpkin.

I AM GRATEFUL to be asked to comment on the occasion of your
125th Church Anniversary.

It is obviously a time for looking back as well as looking for-
ward. Christians are much better at looking backwards and do not
look forward far enough.

When we, whether as individuals, or at Elders' or Church meet-
ings, look back, it is frequently in nostalgia rather than for creative
reflection. When we make plans, we hardly think a year ahead, and
five years seems an eternity !

Our celebrations might include prayerful reflection, individu-
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ally or together, formally or informally, on how far we have come;
how much we 'have matured in the faith, and " grown up in every
\^y into Christ" (Eph. 4: 1-16).

Looking forward, we might plan, as far ahead 'as possible, to
bring the community to know our Lord, asking perhaps : what can
we do to increase our maturity land effect growth in obedience to
Christ's call to mission, unity and service ?

As we think on such things we thank God for the past and
offer him thef future.

Phillip Hunt.

AN EMBROIDERED RECORD
AN opening event in our 125th Anniversary celebrations is the
Dedication, on the 5th February, of the Table Cloth which contains
245 signatures of those who have been associated with our worship
and organisations during 1983 and a little earlier.

Each signature has been embroidered by Mrs. Janet M. Gregson,
who grew up in the Sunday School and Church life. The cloth will
be used on appropriate occasions and will remain a. permanent
record of those who value the fellowship of Burnage U.R.C.

THE ORGAN
So OFTEN the presence of an organ in a Church is taken for granted!
Our Church was first graced with a pipe organ purchased from
Hope Chapel, Oldham, at a price of £100.00. Having given many
years of service, during which modernisation and renovations were
carried out, it came to the end of its playable life in the late 1960's.
While the external pipes were left to grace the transept, a Compton
Electric crgan was purchased to lead our worship. Alas, this and
the remains of the pipe organ were completely burnt out during tihe
disastrous fire in 1971.

We are ever indebted to our Organist and Choirmaster, Arthur
D. Bellis, for the first-rate musical accompaniment at our services
of worship -and special presentations. It was through the good offices
of Mr. Bellis that we were ab!e to purchase our present Miller
Electric organ in 1972. With the passage 'of time there are signs
that even this organ will be demanding some renovation in the near
future. Nevertheless, it will be observed from our programme what
an important contribution the organ will be making in the events
of this year.

Mr. Bellis (hias provided the following statistics;—

1912—Pipe organ purchased from Hope Chapel, Oldham. It was a
large 3-Manual CONACHER pipe organ, which was rebuilt
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and an electric blower added at a later date. During its life
span some modernisation was carried out.

1970—Purchase was made of a COMPTON Model 363 Electronic
Organ with two Rotofan speakers. The Welsh National
Eisteddfod held in Flint commissioned this organ for their
highly important event. At the close of the Eisteddfod the
organ went on tour in Wales after which it was offered for
sale. Thanks to a successful negotiation through our organist
the Compton was bought by Burnage. It was completely
destroyed by fire in 1971.

1972—When the reconstruction of the church was being completed
Messrs. Crane & Sons Ltd. were able to give our organist
information concerning a MILLER NORFOLK Electronic
Organ which had been used for demonstration purposes.
This organ seemed to offer an excellent replacement for our
former instrument and was duly purchased and now pro-
vides our musical accompaniment.
The Miller Nor!oik organ has two manuals with 27 speak-
ing steps; 6 couplers and 8 combination pistons; a 32-note
Pedal Board. The sound is conveyed through four large
column speakers.

1966-1968: Rev. R. 0. BALMER
MR. BALMER has remained Minister -at the Blandford Forum U.R.C.
since leaving Burnage. He is deeply immersed in the community
of his part of Dorset serving on councils and is a J.P.

Kind enquiries are made by Mr. Balmer of the Burnage Church
whenever he meets up with our ministers 'ait the 'annual assembly of
the United Reformed Church.

1969-1976: Rev. F. D. EDWARDS
SINCE returning to Southport to be Minister of the joint United
Reformed and Methodist Church, Mr. and Mrs. Edwards and Paul
have greatly endeared themselves to the congregation there. Life is
very ful l of activity and all that is undertaken earns high respect.

Happily, Mr. and Mrs. Edwards will be taking part in two of
the services in our 125th Anniversary year, when we shall receive
their personal good wishes.

MINISTERS OF THE CHURCH
MANY dedicated, helpful and visionary ministries have been exer-
cised in our church and they include :—
1859-1890 Mr. W. G. Newberry
1894-1899 Rev. George Barrett, A.T.S.



1900-1904
1905-1915
1916-1917
1919-1930
1931-1945
1945-1966
1967-1968
1969-1976
1978-1979

1979
1980
1980

1982

Rev. J. A. Meeson, M.A., Ll.B.
Rev. J. Le Pla
Rev. W. H. Walker
Rev. R. B. Boden, B.A.
Rev. E. L. Rowlands, B.A., B.D.
Rev. George Shaw
Rev. R. 0. Balmer
Rev. F. D. Edwards
Rev. H. Baker, B.A. (joint ministry with St. Columbas)
Student Pastor Mrs. Christine Craven
Rev. J. C. Price, B.A., B.D.
Formation of Christ Church
Rev. J. C. Price, B.A., B.D.
Rev. J. E. Francis, B.D.
Rev. J. R. Sparkes
Rev. K. Simkin and Rev. P. Hunt, Associate Ministers

MEMORIES
PAST AND PRESENT

MID 1920's. I was at the Acacias and had joined their Sunday
School. The lane was quiet in 'those days with trees meeting over-
head. I usually went to school with a friend—generally Les Banks,
who died earlier this year—one on each side of the lane, kicking a
tennis ball back and forth across the road. If a lorry came, they
moved so slowly that we could run after them and get a free ride,
swinging on the tailgate. The Acacias grounds extended up to the
private tennis courts where the garage now is. The school consisted
of the house with its cobbled yard and old stables, surrounded by
lawns, shrubberies and the paddock along the stone wall by the
lane. Beyond was Tinsley's farm, extending to the newly-named
Crossley Road ("late High Lane') and the newly-built Errwood
Road. Our dhurch was little different outside, except that moss
couldn't grow on the front path ! Inside, of course, it had the
wooden vaulted roof, the pipe organ, the electroliers — and the
gallery was regularly in use.

Behind the church was the lawn, where garden parties were
occasionally held. To the right of the church, the large house
divided into two by Miss Sidebottom and Mrs. Davies-Colley, called
Oakleigh. Also there were the church tennis courts and grass where
we sometimes played cricket.

On Moorton Avenue were two very large trees, one at the end
of the church lawn was, I believe, a horse-chestnut and opposite an
even bigger one, a beech. Sunday School was in the old church,
where 'the car park now is, and next to it the Brigade Hut (now the
lecture hall but known for many years as the " tin tab "). My main
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recollection of Sunday School is of pumping the organ. This was
done manually by two boys operating a wooden beam up and down.
The Sunday School organist often keyed through any unusual tune
of a later hymn during prayers. We were tempted to bring the beam
down slowly on such an occasion—when we did succumb to the
temptation there was a wheezy and rather weary moan from the
organ. This was not appreciated by the organist or the superin-
tendent and, on a hot day if you 'had tired of pumping, they ensured
that you were relieved of the job.

/. Brooks.

My Earliest, Recollections of Burnage and My Long
Association with Burnage Congregational Church

MY parents, brother and I removed from Fallowfield to 76 Burnage
Lane when I was five years old and was very soon a member of the
Sunday School and choir later. The church was then in Moorton
Avenue and we were welcomed in the afternoon by Mr. Walton, the
father of Miss Gwon Walton who was such a worker for the church.
I have a friend near me and recently she, asked me what age I
would bo in 1927 and when I told her she said : " I heard you sing
ait a party at Gwen Walton's."

It was a love ly placo in those days. Wo wont to Acacia Park
School and spent a lot of time in the lovely grounds surrounded by
apple and pear troos, etc., just behind the school. Father and mother
wont to the tennis club there and, of course, we younger ones had a
grand lime.

Opposite, wore fields f u l l of trees, with the great avenue of
trees which used to be the entrance to Burnage Hall. On the oppo-
site sido was a lovely shady walk called Cringle Brook which led
into the fields which are now Krrwood Road, a vory popular walk
on 'a Sunday. Nearly opposite our house was High Lane (now
Crossley Road). One cottage at the corner of Burnage Lane and
Crossly Road and then nothing but fields and one farm all the way
to Stockport Koad. Jusl two houses past the church (hen fields until
you got to S'l. Margaret's Church. One of the fields belonged to
wonderful Miss Sidoboltoni and she made it into a tennis club
whore we spent many happy days. After this there was a walk
along the sido of a brook through cornfiolds and we, passed Mr.
Forster's Model Railway, which was a groat attraction.

Further along the lane, opposite to St. Margaret's, were the
golf links stretching to llealon Moor; and a walk through the fields
on the other sid*1 to Fog Lane. We used to love seeing the lorries
passing our house on the way to the fields.

I remember going with my parents to see the first brick laid
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at church. I was just getting over an illness so had to stand on the
other side of the lane.

The garden village was a wonderful way of building on some
of the fields and was a great help as regards entertaining (cards,
plays, socials, etc.), with its bowls and tennis courts in Che centre
and, in the old days, swings, etc., at the back of the village for the
children. The daughter and family of one of my church friends,
Margaret Huff, still travel from Hazel Grove to see the plays.

We always had a happy choir and Ella Sword and I gave
concerts.

Vera Dudley (nee Fogg).

BECAUSE a school friend said " Will you join the Girl Guides with
me ? " my earliest recollection of Burnage must be of the long
schoolroom in the cottage in Moorton Avenue where " it " all began.
The company was just building up again, but eventually we had
five full patrols Which meant we were bursting at the seams. For
team games bean bags had to be substituted for balls, which
bounced and rolled so much among the tangle of legs—covered in
long black stockings.

I was there. . . when Miss Sidebotham opened the present
Sunday School with a golden key and how thrilled we all were
when, during the service 'of dedication, the Church Treasurer told
us that it was opened free of debt. Then all the 'hard work, leading
up to the three days Bazaar, which was held in the Levenshulme
Town Hall, and all the other ways of raising money, had been
worthwhile. Records show that at one time over 400 names were
on the S.S. Register.

I was there . . when, during the ministry of the Rev. E. L.
Rowlands, "Billy" Rowlands, "Jack" White and Alan Selby
Went off together to Lancashire College to 'train for the ministry .

The Rose Queen, organised by Miss Bentley, on the field where
the Sunday School now stands . . .

The garden fetes and tennis matches on the land in Oakleigh
Avenue/Moorton Avenue which was sold for housing to help build
the Sunday School.

M. Fleming.

Early Recollections of Burnage Congregational Church
WHEN we joined the Sunday School at Burnage Congregational
Church, as it was then, from Rusholme Road Congregational
Church, my sisters and I started in the Sunday School in the
original church in Moorton Avenue, which was pulled down some
years ago, and which was situated where the car park now is. The
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original gateposts are still standing and you can see the Foundation
Stone of that church in the garden alongside. The church was too
small to have separate classes so after assembly my group (I was a
young teenager), called The Young Ladies' Class, all proceeded
into tlhe house next door, Which was also Sunday School premises
then, and upstairs to our classroom—the Young Ladies on one side
and 'the Young Men's Class in the room on the other side of the
landing. Some other classics went into what we all then called
disrespectfully the " Tin Tab," now correctly known as the Lecture
Hall.

The " Tin Tab " was where the Boys' Brigade had their two
evenings a week, and all our socials were held there, and very
happy Saturday evenings we had. One social in particular every-
body remembered for years. We had a lot of Scottish people who'
attended the church at that time, my mother and father included,
and this social was called a " Scottish Evening." We girls (our
family) were decked out in white frocks with large tartan sashes
and Scottish fare was set out for the supper.

Where the present Sunday School is situated Was a field attached
to the present church Where Miss Bentley, Babies' Class, had a May-
pole Dance every year, first Saturday in May, and we had our
garden parties there. When the field was taken for building the
present Sunday School we had our garden parties on a, large field
in Oakleigh Drive (left-hand side going towards Burnage Lane),
which was where we had our tennis courts—two grass and one shale.

We had a very good Guide Company, also Boys' Brigade Com-
pany, which, when they were on paradie, filled both sides of the
Church, Brigade on one side, Guides on the other, as they do now.
Many lasting friendships were formed—and marriages, too.

We had four boys who joined the Ministry; Alan Selby, who
went to Canada; Bill Rowlands, who was the son of our Minister,
the Rev. E. L. Rowlands; Jack White, and Donald Briddock, who
is at Sabden, near Blackburn. Dorothy (Wild) Spence is also a
Minister from our church.

I was asked to help in the formation of a Brownie Pack. I was
Tawny Ow] and Miss Dorothy Taylor was Brown Owl, and I'm very
glad to say that it flourishes to this day. Shortly after we had started
a pack (I was in the choir ait this time) I was approached by the
deacons w'lo said that if I was going to do this work with the
Brownies I really should become a member of the church. After
some discussion with my parents it was decided that they too would
join, by transfer from Rusholme Road Congregational Church, on
the morning I became a member. That was in 1928, I was 17, and
I was received as a member by Rev. R. Bowden. He was such a
wonderful preacher that people came from all over Manchester to



hoar him arid you had to be in your seat by six o'clock on Sunday,
evenings otherwise you couldn't gelt a seat !

^Wh'en Mr. Walton felt that the Secretaryship of the Sunday
School was getting loo much for him, along with his other commit-
ments, I was -asked to help as Assistant Secretary of the Sunday
School, which I gave up in 1939.

The Sunday School and church at that time were so admirably
carried1 on from her aunts, the Miss Watts, by Miss Iv Walls Side-
botham—a marvellous lady. I 'thought that this short history of
the Sunday School might interest younger people and I give thanks
that I have been spared to be a member of the church for so many
yeairs.

Ella C. McGill.
January 1984.

SOME of my earliest memories are of going to Sunday School hi the
Primary Department, which was then in ihe house on Moorton
Avenue where Miss Bentley was the loader, being in the retinue of
the Rose Queen, dancing round the Maypole and practising in the
choir for the Sunday School Anniversary which Miss Wakon con-
ducted. On the Anniversary day itself it was always sunny and all
the girls wore pretty summer dresses and Miss Walton used lo look
most elegant with a fresh rose pinned to her dress.

I also remember the presenlt Sunday School being built and
playing on the foundations and when f ina l ly we started Sunday
School 'there, how proud we all wore of the new building. In those
days each room was full of children and Sunday School was in an
afternoon.

When I was 14 I became a teacher in ihe Primary Department
and every Friday evening we used to go to Miss Benlley's house in
t!he Garden Village for Teach, .s' Preparation Class. When I was
17̂  I went in the A.T.S. as the war was om and during that lime
Miss Bentley died and various people kept the department going.
When I came home my friend Joyce Pollock and myself were asked
if either of us would like to be leader and, as we always did every-
thing together, we decided to run it jointly, which we did for quire
a few happy years.

Eunice Walker (nee Holden).

Some Recollections of Burnage United Reformed Church
I TRUST that my memory serves me right in tlte following recollec-
tions of Burnage Congregational Church as it was called when we
came to live in Burnage in 1933. My new neighbour, Mrs. Hall,
asked if we would like Donald to go with her three children to' the
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Congregational Sunday School, 'held in those days in the afternoon.
We readily said that we would as he had been used to going before
we moved.

A few weeks iafter Donald had begun to attend the Sunday
School my husband went along to the evening service at the church
and continued going regularly each week until his daaith in 1978.
Quite early on he became a member of the Regnal Circle, fen in
its early days at Burnage, and always showed interest in the Boys'
Brigade, having been in the 27th Company as a boy himself. In
1950 he was asked to become the captain of the 41st, a position
which he readily accepted. He served as captain for 11 years until
ill health forced him to resign. I was told that when the 41st was
on parade around the district it was the local people's pride and
joy and they were especially proud of its captain.

It wasn't until Audrey was about six months old that I was
able to attend the Women's Hour alt the invitation of a near neigh-
bour, Mrs. Lansley, who had a baby boy about Audrey's age. She
had attended the church and the Women's Hour before she had
Alan, her son. It was a very enjoyable meeting which Miss Bentley
had started for mothers with very young children. It began with a
hymn, and a prayer, after Which we sat and talked over a cup of tea
and biscuits. As time went on Miss Bentley introduced a speaker
and occasionally a soloist, which made for a very pleasant after-
noon. Unfortunately, I had to leave for a while as my parents
were not well and needed my help. When I returned Mrs. Row-
lands, the minister's wife, presided over the meeting, which had
become more devotional in content. Miss Bentley remained as
Secretary right until she died, if I'm not mistaken. Once again I
had to leave for a while when my sister became ill. On my return
I Was asked to take over as pianist, since the pianist they had was
leaving the district. I forget her name but her husband was the
Co-operative butcher ait the time.

About 1935 Gwen Walton asked me to join the choir, which I
did, and enjoyed every moment of it until I left Burnage for Sabden
in July last year. When I joined the choir I had to give up attend-
ing the Women's Hour once again as I could not spare both Tues-
day afternoon and evening. As I loved singing I chose the choir.
In tho'se days the choirmaster was Mr. Rowlands, the previous one
having just left. After Mr. Rowlands came Mr. Churm, then Mr.
Chadd and, last but not least, Mr. Bellis.

Coming back to the Women's Hour, when Mrs. Rowlands left
Mrs. Shaw became President for a time until she went teaching.
Mrs. Lansley and Vera Fuller took over as President and Secretary
but, after a little while, Vera went to live in Cleveleys. Mrs. Balmer
came next as President, then Mrs. Edwards, during which time the
title of the meeting was changed to the Women's Fellowship, by
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name it is 'Still known today. For 20 years Mrs. Lansley
again was President until she finally retired from both the Fellow-
ship and the church because of her bad health. I was Secretary for
the first 11 years of her 20 years in office. I must mention Evelyn
Richards being the Treasurer for about 14 years and pianist up to
her health failing. It was she who suggested that the ladies of the
Fellowship contribute five or ten pence a week towards the Gift
Day, something which has proved very worthwhile over the last six
years or so. It is still 'a happy meeting presided over by Mrs.
Poole, with Mrs. Duxbury and Mrs. Douglas as joint secretaries
and Mrs. Birch as Treasurer. With Elsie Lock as pianist and Katihy
Plummer as deputy pianist, all are splendid workers. God bless
them all in the Fellowship.

Mrs. B. Briddock.
January 1984.

Musical Memories
"AUDREY BRIDDOCK, if you don't behave, you will be sent home and
won't take part in the anniversary." How many times must Miss
Walton have said this to me I wonder, 'and 'how many times have I
slunk back into the chair with a sheepish grin, knowing 'that she
meant it ? Memories of Burnage come flooding back so> often when
I hear music that I thought I would Tike to share just a few of these
with you.

My first musical memory goes back a long way to before the
war, When my mother used to take me to the Women's Hour on a
Tuesday afternoon and the ladies sang such choruses as " Count
your many blessings, name them one by one." I suppose this really
was where my love 'of music began and it has played a big part in
my life ever since.

A few weeks 'ago, the children in our Sunday School here in
Wifiair Sang " Hear the pennies dropping," and I was transported
back to the Primary Department of Burnage Sunday School with
Miss Bentley standing at the front and all of us little children sit-
ting on the tiny wooden chairs clutching our pennies for the
collection.

As I grew a little I joined the Brownies, and now, when'ever I
hear " Taps " sung, as I do regularly on a Tuesday night, I can see
myself standing in a brown uniform with a fairy emblem on it—
Whoever put me in the Fairies ?

During the war and after, I was a regular member of the
Sunday School. The boys sat on one side and the girls on the other
and we sang many 'hymns, but the one I remember best is " Shall
we gather at the River." For some reason this always brought a
smile to certain members of the boys' class—who shall be nameless
—and they always sang it with great gusto.
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Mauldeth Sunday was always a great day in the calendar of
the church—was it always sunny ? The many bands used to> play
for the people to walk from far and near to Mauldeth Homes, and
when I hear such tunes as " Deep Harmony *' and " Silver Hill " I
can smell the beautiful roses from my Dad's garden, which I always
carried in a basket for the patients, and I never sing " God be with
you 'till we meet again " without a lump in my throat and thoughts
of all those people in spinal beds and wheelchairs.

Happier memories come flooding back as I listen to campfire
songs, for after the Brownies I became a Guide and I spent many
happy hours in the company 'and I still treasure the many friend-
ships I formed there.

Sunday School Anniversaries were both a joy and a trial to
me ! I loved the singing but hated the learning and the discipline
imposed upon us in rehearsals in order that we should give a good
performance on the day. Many times since then I have thought of
pieces 1 learnt and solos I sang at the Anniversaries, but I think
" Star Candles," which we always sang with the church choir ait the
evening service, is the piece of music I remember best. Incidentally,
does anyone remember Geoff Williams reciting "Our Sunday School
Banner we'll honour'5 and unrolling the banner upside down ! ?

I was a member of the church choir from an early age and, I
often think of the choirmasters and organists of yesteryear. Mr.
Churm and Mr. Chadd who encouraged me with my singing " The
Messiah," " Olivet to Calvary " and " The Crucifixion," sung year
after year by the choir with outside soloists. I remember one ser-
vice when the soloist turned up very late having had a breakdown
on his motorbike and 'he sang all the songs with a red and white
spotted 'kerchief draped over his hands to hide the oil. Whenever
our choir here sing pieces from these oratorios I am once again in
the choir stalls 'at Burnage doing What I love most—singing. Do
any old choir members remember the dreaded words " I thirst,"
sung by the men and rehearsed and rehearsed time and again ?
Did they ever get it 'right ?

Twice a year the Dramatic Society gave a play and music was
often played at the beginning and during the intervals and I listen
now to " Cornish Rhapsody " and " Dream of Olwen " and remem-
ber all the good times we had in the society. Saturday nights were
taken up with socials where many of us learnt to dance the good
old-fashioned Veletta and Military Two-Step amongst other things,
and the sound of " You are my Honeysuckle " and Tango music
still set my feet tapping and I think of the many partners I used to
dance with on Saturday nights, 'always under the watchful eye of
the M.C.—my father. Nobody ever got chance to take me home !

The Boys' Brigade played a big part in my 'home life because
of my father and the Brigade 'hymn, " Underneath the Banner,"
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brings back many happy memories. I am die deputy organist for
Our local church and whenever I play for parade service I always
jjlay this hymn for Hlhe Brigade.

At one lime we formed a Concert Party. Under the guidance
of Ben Smith 'about eight of us sang and gave sketches and mono-
logues, not only at Burnage but at other places, and we sang many
of the old songs and many new ones, loo, at these concerts, but I
remember most of all songs from "The Desert Song" and how
nice the girls looked in, their long blue dresses and five boys in their
bow ties. My final musical memories are of two family occasions;
my own w'edding and my father's funeral. At my wedding the
choir, of which at that time I was secretary, led; the worship, and
we sang "Love Divine" to the Welsh tune Blaenwern and I have
an unusual photo in my wedding album of the congregation all
with Uhair mouths wide open hitting the high notes ! At my father's
funeral we sang the other great B.B. hymn, "Will your anchor
hold,'' as he would have wished, and the roof was nearly lifted off
llho church on llhat occasion.

I liavon'il mentioned many people, but I can assure you that I
ilhink of many of you as I wrile these musical memories, but the
names that come to mind on many occasions are Gwen Walton,
John Williams and Mrs. Robinson, who all in their own way con-
tributed so much lo the musical l i fe at Burnage.

Greetings lo all who have shared some of these memories. I
count my blessings many times and I pray God be with you 'till we
meet again.

Audrey Aspcy (nee Rriddock).
January 1984.

MY first recollection of our church was on the occasion of my
sister's baptism by the Rev. Rowlands. I was five and I remember
two young ladies coming forward to admire the baby. I was quite
unaware then that I would later know them much better (now Ella
McGill and Mary Fleming). I attended Sunday School (2.30p.m.)
and enjoyed many a Christmas party once the bread and butter,
spread with " hundreds and thousands," had been grittily forced
down. Several events were held in the big field where now Moor-
ton Avenue and Oakleigh Avenue stand. The May Queen was
crowned there, attended by infants dressed as flowers in vivid crepe
paper, and I would much rather have been a purple pansy like my
sister than face the ordeal of dancing round the Maypole. Bonfire
night was enjoyed round the big fire in the same field.

When a Sunday School teacher, our meetings were held in
various houses, from squashing into Miss Bentley's cottage in the
Garden Village to the large Victorian rooms of Miss Sidfcbotn'am's
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house, with marble busts looking disdainfully down on our subdued
discussions.

As Leader of the Life Boys (Junior B.B.) I once had to per-
suade twin brothers to part with several big red apples, as our gifts
for Mauldeth Home were carried in a big basket so that we could
march properly. However, when we arrived, there was only one
huge apple conspicuously alone amongst the other gifts !

In my teenage years there was a Church Social every Saturday
in winter. Each organisation booked their Saturday and a packed
hall would join in games and dancing, with that great character,
Mr. Goff the caretaker, keeping an eye on our behaviour. We all
learned to dance there—from the quickstep to the Lancers !

Jean Draper.

Backwards and Forwards
BURNAGE Independent Sunday School, as it was called in the early
days, made an annual award of a certificate to those who merited
membership in the Class of Honour. Three such certificates, dated
1901, 1902 and 1903 and awarded to my mother (then Agnes
Campbell) te l l a story of a long association with the Burnage con-
gregation. My father, Frederick Robinson, who lived on Burnage
Lane, enjoyed the benefits of the Sunday School activities, together
with attendance at the Sunday afternoon men's class. My mother,
who was becoming something of an accomplished pianist, was in-
vited to play the piano for the pleasant Sunday afternoon meeting.
Out of this service grew a romance, then a marriage, thereby intro-
ducing another branch of the Hobinson family.

At the age of 18, Agnes Campbell commenced organ lessons
under the tuition of a Mr. Higham, who was the organist at the
Stockport Hoad Churcli , lessons which were continued until my
brother was born. Then later I entered the scone.

Our christenings were', of course, in the new church. Miss
Gwen Watson frequently wheeled my brother in his pram along
Burnage Lane. On renehing a reasonable age we two boys were
taken to Sunday School and so were introduced into the scripture
leaching given in the Moorton Avenue cottage kitchen. We were
taken down the lane by the two Miss Knowles and Miss Walton.
Our great delight as young boys was to twang the strings of a violin
in the room in the Miss Knowles's home where we waited until they
were ready.

On one of the occasions of misbehaviour the ultimate punish-
ment was to be sent into the Babies' Class in the front room of the
cottage. As it turned out this became more of a treat, for although
little more than an in fan t myself an awareness of being able to
assist with the youngest of scholars provided a purpose for going to
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Sunday School and I stayed with Miss Bentley for as long as I was
permitted. Memories of taking part in playlets and demonstrations
in the Lecture Hall, together with a Christmas event with Father
Christmas in attendance hold a place in my mind. Soon after, a
new pattern was to emerge for our family.

My mother accepted the appointment of full-time organist at
Stockport Road Congregational Church and thus, tearfully, we were
transferred to the Sunday School there. Several good things came
out of the move, but from the records many exciting and interest-
ing things took place at Burnage during our absence.

In 1940 Mr. Rowlands made known to my mother that Burnage
Church was in need of an organist and, having played the organ at
Stockport Road for some 20 years, she was ready for a change.
Thus we returned to our starting point, though now I was able to
bring with me a wife. My brother by then was an ordained Con-
gregational Minister at the church in Crewe. Little did we realise
what rich fellowship and opportunity for service awaited us at
Burnage.

Due to the lapse of time our contribution to the Christian cause
in Burnage has been centred in the newer Sunday School and
church. Leadership in the Sunday School provided an opportunity
to build on long-standing traditions and the dedication of those
who taught was strengthened through the weekly Teachers' Fellow-
ship, where lessons were planned and knowledge increased. Adven-
turous Sunday School picnics provided an opportunity for great
fun for staff and scholars alike.

As some of the scholars reached their " teens " they were pre-
pared to go to conferences at Swanwick and Bangor, out of which
developed the initiative to start a strong Youth Club and a deeper
concern for the purpose of the church. When these young folk
married, often moving away from the district, they have become
active in the church and community in their new location. It is
indeed gratifying that the teachings of our Lord as presented at
Burnage have borne so much fruit.

One can write about so many aspects of the church and Sunday
School life—space does not permit. For me, moving from Sunday
School leader to church secretary, brought a priceless experience
in service and in the ongoing life and fellowship of the church. A
rich continuation now taken up by Mr. Harry Haughton.

Nineteen eighty-four brings us to the distinction of our 125th
Anniversary, thereby ushering in a new era in which to serve the
Lord and be joyful.

E. R. Robinson.
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THIRTY years out of 125 may not seem a long time, but it is amaz-
ing how many events and people one can remember.

My first contact with the " Cong " was at ten years of age when
1 joined the Life Boys. I had previously been in the 44th. (Moss
Side) company, but I'd never come across British Bulldog until I
joined the 41st.

Later in the same year I moved into the Boys' Brigade with
dear Alf Briddock telling us " without fear of contradiction " the
benefits of Drill, Smartness and Discipline. Every Friday night and
Bible Class on Sundays with only two absences allowed if you
wanted to gain your proficiency star. Success came not only in the
drill competitions, but also on the hallowed grass of Lancashire
C.C. where we twice won the Battalion, Cricket Trophy (we must
have been good as I never got a bat on either occasion).

Camps were regularly visited—my only visit was to Kessing-
land near Lowestoft, where fortunately the only mishap was the
boat breaking down on tfhe Norfolk Broads.

Age 14/15 saw the resurgence of the Youth Club, with Barbara
Shaw and the late Peter McLellan steering us on to a mid'course of
youthful exercises and activities, coupled with a genuine Christian
Fellowship. "Ageing " as we all were we enjoyed the opportunity
to conduct the Youth Sunday Service—Anna Robinson, Ann Riddle
and myself virtually volunteering to lead the prayers or the lesson,
rather than take the sermon !

Moving out of 'the 60's and into the 70's, Sunday School moved
to Sunday morning and renamed itself Junior Church—Jn. Williams
overseeing our endeavours and always obtaining the tree at
Christmas.

Nineteen seventy-one saw me being awakened by the police at
2 a.m. to be told the 'Church was on fire. Far from being a setback,
the fire inspired us to renovate the church 'and to create the Restora-
tion Fund.

In the 70?s the church nationally merged with the Presbyterians
to form the United Reformed Church and, finally in die, 80's, on a
local basis we joined with Parrswood and Green End to become
Christ Church.

Stuart Fowler.
Where Are They Now ?

I HAVE just been browsing through the records of the Annual
General Meetings of the Women's Fellowship, and the earliest one
in my possession is dated 27th February, 1956, when the meeting
was referred to as the " Women's Hour." At that time the officers
were: Hon. President Mrs. E. Shaw, Secretary Mrs. B. Briddock,
President Mrs. L. Lansley and Treasurer Mrs. E. Richards.

Where are they now ? Sadly, 'three of the four ladies have
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died and Mrs. Briddock is living in Sabden, although she main-
tains 'her links with the Fellowship.

The 'attendance register 'dates back to- 5th March, 1963, when
there wias a membership of 69. From that number only the follow-
ing still attend our meetings: Mrs. Lock, Mrs. Waller, Mrs. Poole,
Mrs. Lanyon and Mrs. Urwin. (I became a member the following
year, 1964.) What memories we 'have of the days when the Women's
Fellowship played such an active part in the social as well as the
devotional life of the church.

The wives of three of our Ministers have served as President—
Mrs. Shaw, Mrs. Balmer and Mrs. Edwards. But there have been
many periods when this office was 'held by Mrs. L. Lansley—in fact,
at one stage, Mrs. Lansley served both as President and Secretary.
We certainly owe much to her, not only for her leadership but for
her prayers which were always spoken from the heart, and I doubt
if the Fellowship would have continued had it not been for the
efforts of this very gallant lady. Mrs. Poole took over as President
in January 1977 and is still in office.

There are now 20 ladies attending our meetings; wouldn't it
be wonderful if once again we could attain the figure shown in 1963
of 69 ? Who knows—perhaps when our friends from Parrswood
Road join us in January 1984—we may once again build up our
membership. There is so much to look forward to and yet it is
good to look back and appreciate the many happy years of shared
fellowship.

M. Duxbury.

Church in 125 years
THE hymns will be read on TV screens in front of each person. The
music will be played by a computer and it will be programmed by
(a different, person each week.

The minister will be in a pulpit with escalators moving up
and do'wn to it.

Collection Will be taken by a robot, who you give a cheque to.
These are my ideas of what it will be like in 125 years.

A Junior Church Scholar.
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A. S. THOMAS
211 BURNAGE LANE, MANCHESTER 19

HIGH-CLASS FAMILY BUTCHER
Telephone: 432 1209

Specialising in

# COOKED MEATS

%• HOME-MADE SAUSAGES

XJ> BEEFBURGERS, Etc.

Burnage Food Store
85 BURNAGE LANE, BURNAGE

Telephone: 224 6214

GROCERIES, GREENGROCERIES and OFF-LICENCE

English and Continental Foods

OPEN 8.30 a.m,-9.30 p.m. 7 DAYS PER WEEK



LAURENCE LEISURE CO.
(Formerly L. M. & D. Jones)

297 SLADE LANE, BURNAGE, MANCHESTER

NEWSAGENTS, TOBACCONISTS, CONFECTIONERY

Roy Laurence and Andrew Pickup have recently
taken over *he above business and we will be
continuing to operate an aggressive pricing

policy, particularly with cigarettes

We hope that we can count on your continued support.
Telephone: 061-224 2126

W. D. & D. CHATWIN
217 SLADE LANE

LEVENSHULME, MANCHESTER 19

Telephone: 224 1304

SERVICE AND REPAIR DEPOT FOR LAWN MOWERS

AND ELECTRICAL APPLIANCES

Agents for: -
Qualcast Suffolk; Sunbeam; Rowena; Hoover;
Atco Flymo; Philips; Btfaun; Salton; Hitachi.

COME AND SEE OUR EXTENDED NEW MODERN STORE *

BOOTH & HOWARTH
(R. S. & J. P. HOWARTH)

192 MAULDETH ROAD, BURNAGE
Telephone: 432 2525

Large selection top quality Bacon, Cooked Meats and Cheese.
Market fresh Fruit and Vegetables. Prime Scottish Fish.

SELF SELECTION SERVICE
CUT-PRICE BULK FREEZER FOODS

'LAUNDERMATIC
A. LAWLESS

52 BURNAGE LANE, MANCHESTER 19

('opposite Acacias School)

Also SERVICE WASH and DRY CLEANING

Closed Wednesday
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Burnage Motor & D.I.Y. Supplies
205 BURNAGE LANE

BURNAGE, MANCHESTER 19
Telephone: 061-224 5198

Motor Oil - Air Filters • Oil Filters
Plugs - Points, Etc.

ALL AT VERY SPECIAL PRICES

Phone or call for your requirements

W. Fred Garner & Co., Ltd.
(BIBA Insurance Brokers. Est. 1933)

163 KINGSWAY, LEVENSHULME,
MANCHESTER, M19 2LP

Telephone: 061-224 7206 (5 lines)

MOTOR, LIFE, HOUSE PURCHASE
AND PERSONAL INSURANCE

PLEASE TELEPHONE FOR IMMEDIATE QUOTATION

For expert advice and competitive quotations

Local Agents for the Halifax Building Society


