


CALENDAR FOR MARCH 1993

St. David,
Feria 
Ember Day 
St. Casimir,
Ember Day
Ember Day - SS Perpetua and Felicity,

1st PATRON OF WALESMon.
Tue.
Wed.
Thu.
Fri.
Sat.

2nd
3rd
4th C
5th
6th MM

7 th 2nd of Lent 
St. John of God,
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Feria
St. Gregory I,
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Fri.
Sat.

8th C
9th W
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3rd of Lent
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PATRON OF IRELAND 
St. Cyril of Jerusalem,
ST. JOSEPH,
Feria

BCD
Spouse of Our Lady

4th of Lent
Feria
Feria
ST. GABRIEL, Archangel 
THE ANNUNCIATION 
Feria
St. John Damascene, CD

21st
22nd
23rd
24th
25th
26th
27th

Sun.
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Tue.
Wed.
Thu.
Fri.
Sat.

28th
29th
30th
31st

Passion Sunday
Feria
Feria
Feria

Sun.
Mon.
Tue.
Wed.

YORK TO HAZLEWOOD CASTLE PILGRIMAGE 
Saturday 24th April

This will start from York at 10 a.m., and end at the Shrine of Our 
Lady and the Forty Martyrs, Hazlewood Castle near Tadcaster, about 
7 p.ra., a distance of about sixteen miles. Mass will be celebrated 
on the Village Green, Askham Richard, about 1 p.m. The intentions 
of the pilgrimage will be for the conversion of Great Britain, 
vocations to the priesthood, and private intentions of the group. 
Please contact:

Mr. G. TOWNSHEND (0535-6304336)Mr. E. RYAN (0642-477805)



LETTER FROM FATHER BLACK

My dear brethren,

As I mentioned in my previous letter, I was able to spend 
almost two weeks in the Philippines with Fathers Morgan and 
Abraham, and to see their work there. It was indeed a memorable 
trip.

The journey was long (approximately 20 hours flying) and yet 
short. How amazing it is that one can travel half way round the 
world, in the space of only one day, and with such relative ease l 
All during the journey the position of the aircraft was plotted 
out on a screen, and it was amazing to see how we were passing 
over country after country at such incredible speed.

Father Morgan was waiting at Manila Airport to greet me. 
What a contrast to London 1 The difference was evident from the 
moment that we left the airport on a warm sultry evening, in spite 
of the fact that 
Northern Hemisphere - it is their winter as well as ours. We got 
into his old jeep. No doors, no glass in the windows apart from 
the windscreen, and no seat belt, although any severe bump might 
throw one from the vehicle. Then began the drive to the house, 
which reminded me ever so much of a ride on the "Dodg'ems" at the 
fairground I This effect was particularly enhanced by the 
ubiquitious "jeepneys" which serve as buses in Manila. These are 
elongated jeeps which can contain (comfortably) about twelve 
passengers, unless they are absolutely overcharged with people 
hanging from the back or the sides. They are obviously privately 
owned by their drivers, who have them decorated in the most 
fantastic manner, featuring such incongruous subjects as pictures 
of Our Lord or Our Lady mixed up with depictions of the Imperial 
Eagle of Austria, an English ten pound note, etc. Each has a name 
painted in multi-colours, American 19th century lettering, giving 
that distinctive fairground effect. One can divine something of 
the state of soul of the driver as to whether the vehicle is 
named "St. Anthony" or "Susie" 1 Many have pious invocations, such 
as "God bless our journey", "God save our trip", etc., and these 
are certainly appropriate, I think, as the jeepneys negotiate the 
congested and reckless traffic, and I find myself hanging on to 
Father Morgan's jeep with one hand, to stop myself falling out, 
the other holding a handkerchief over my mouth, and my eyes 
smarting from the dense carbon monoxide fumes.

As we drove along it also became apparent quite quickly that 
the Philippines is a much poorer country than I had imagined, and 
a very large proportion of the citizens of Manila live in 
shanties which are made of old bits of wood, hardboard, corrugated 
iron, and anything else which comes to hand. Although the Society 
is renting quite a good but spartan house, it is surrounded on 
three sides by these incredibly poor dwellings. After such a long 
period of travelling in the aeroplane, it was a relief to arrive 
at the house in order to rest, but sleep was not so easy. The 
neighbours may not have proper houses , but they certainly have 
the absolute necessities of life, such as radio and television, 
which they have blaring out into the small hours of the morning.

The house is quite adequate, providing good accommodation for 
the priests, a few rooms for parish activities, and an outdoor, 
but covered, chapel, resembling a large carport. It can contain

since the Philippines are also (just) in the



about eighty people under cover but with lots of additional room 
"outside" in the yard, and shelters an altar and sanctuary which 
have been quite tastefully arranged. The priests say three Masses 
in the chapel on Sundays which attract about one hundred and fifty 
people in total. For the moment, there are no Masses or other 
activities on a regular basis outside Manila, although this will, 
of course, be developed in due time. It has obviously been quite 
an undertaking to get established in Manila in the last six 
months. Catechism classes have begun on Saturdays, which attract 
about sixty children, most of whom are from the local area, and 
there is a small Youth Group with about twelve regular members.

During the first few days of my stay I visited Manila and 
its environs with Fathers Morgan and Abraham, including a visit to 
the Shrine of Our Lady of Antipolo, close to which there is a 
former Redemptorist seminary for sale, which the more zealous 
members of the Manila congregation would like the Society to buy, 
even although the present house is only rented i On Saturday I 
gave a talk to the members of the Youth Group and on Sunday 
preached and celebrated the First High Mass which it has been 
possible to hold. Afterwards I gave a conference on the Holy Mass 
to a good audience which followed it with great interest.

During the following week, Father Morgan and I went to stay 
at the house of some of the faithful in a town on another island 
south of Manila. Although it is the capital of the province, it 
is not a very large town at about one hour's flight from Manila. 
One evening Father Morgan and I celebrated Mass in a small outdoor 
chapel, which was attended at fairly short notice by about two 
hundred people l The Traditional Mass attracted great interest 
among the congregation and several people expressed the desire to 
have their children baptised. Accordingly it was arranged to have 
another Mass and the Baptism ceremony three days later. The next 
day was perhaps the most memorable of all. At the request of the 
Captain of a village or "bario" on a neighbouring and quite 
isolated island, which had not had the visit of a priest for over 
a year, we crossed the strait to say Mass. Off we went in what I 
think must have been approximately a twenty mile sea crossing in a 
kind of large canoe with a motor, in the company of our hosts and 
two local fishermen, and eventually arrived at an idyllic place 
which was indeed the South Pacific village of one's dreams. As we 
approached we could see the beautiful beach stretched out before 
us, with tall and graceful palm trees stretching from the shore up 
the hillside behind the village which consisted of nipa huts, 
made of palm branches and bamboo. Along the beach in front of the 
huts were the serried ranks of the villagers' canoes. On arrival, 
there being no quay, we had to jump into the sea and wade to the 
shore, where the children were already gathering to look at us 
with great curiosity. The village was so remote, 
these children had hardly, if ever,
The whiteness of our feet in particular attracted their attention. 
When I noticed this, I made as if to run towards them, and off 
they scampered in a cacophony of excited and nervous laughter, 
only to come crowding back round the windows of the Captain's 
house in order to stare in at we strangers, and comment to each 
other on everything that we were doing inside.

After our reception at the village Captain's house, Father 
Morgan and I celebrated Mass in the simple village chapel (really 
only a hut to cover the altar) and again a request was made here 
for a few babies to be baptised. It was arranged that I would 
baptise them that evening. After lunch with the Captain, we

in fact, that 
seen a European man before.



crossed over to a typical small desert island, occupied by a 
single family living in a nipa hut, with no company other than 
their domestic animals. Here we could enjoy a perfect rest, a dip 
in the sea, eat casava and drink the juice of coconuts just picked 
from the trees I Back in the village that evening I baptised five 
children, and then off we sailed into the darkness, lit only by 
the stars and the new moon, while our sailors got the canoe home 
by a process of trial and error and their own consummate skill.

The following day we drove for about three hours to a remote 
ranch in Father Morgan's jeep. He is now quite expert at 
negotiating virtually non-existent roads (it is just as well that 
he passed his Advanced Driving Test before going to the 
Philippines 1). Here we certainly stepped back in time. There 
was no electricity, or modern conveniences of any kind. The 
kitchen was simply a wood fire in the open air, and the larder 
consisted of the garden and livestock; hens, chickens, pigs and 
piglets, all roaming about freely, until it was time to provide 
our supper, when we partook of the most succulent pork and chicken 
which I have ever tasted.

As we arrived in the afternoon Mass was celebrated in the 
evening after dark. The populace of the local village, which was 
situated about three quarter of an hour's walk away from the ranch 
with no road connecting them, heard about the Mass, and about 
twenty-five people including women carrying babies, arrived on 
foot and on donkeys in the dark, their way lit by flaming torches. 
It was a very beautiful and touching sight. At each of the Masses 
which we celebrated we gave short sermons in English, which most 
people understand, as the Philippines was for several decades 
administered by the Americans, before they achieved independence 
after the last war. At that time the predominant, indigenous 
tongue, Tagalog, was adopted as the national language.

All too soon our tour came to an end and we arrived back 
where we had begun, and where Mass was arranged for the next day. 
We discovered that the local clergy had, in the meantime, taken a 
sudden interest in their flock, and had warned them that "the 
priests dressed in black are the anti-Christs" ! We were assured 
that no-one would take any notice. After all, everybody knew 
that the local priest had fathered several children in the area, 
and that the reputation of the bishop was not above reproach. They 
had completely lost their influence with the people. Nevertheless 
when I did celebrate Mass the congregation this time was closer to 
twenty than to two hundred. The babies due to be baptised did not 
appear.

Finally, it was time to return to Manila by aeroplane, a 
journey which should have taken just over an hour. As the 'plane 
approached Manila an announcement was made that as "our 
president" was arriving at the airport we would have to remain in 
the air for another half an hour. Eventually we were informed that 
we would have to travel on to another town one and a half hours 

After refuelling there we returned to Manila, the wholeaway.
journey having taken about six hours to accomplish. So much for 
equal citizenship in democratic republics l This reminded me of a 
poor street in Manila, along which we had passed some days 
previously. It was the usual affair, lined with shanties and poor 
people trying to sell cigarettes, matches, and a few articles of 
fruit on the pavement. A large notice proudly informed the passer- 

"This is where your taxes go. The ashphalt on this streetby,



was approved by the President of the Republic, Mrs Corozain 
Aquino, on ii

Sunday was my last day in the Philippines, and it was 
virtually a repetition of the previous Sunday when, once again, I 
celebrated a High Mass and gave a conference. Afterwards we took 
lunch with leading members of the Society's supporters. Early 
next morning I flew on to Hong Kong.

What a fascinating and instructive time I had spent, in 
this a...azing country 1 The circumstances of life there certainly 
emphasise the artificiality of our lives in the West, where 
quality of life is judged so often by purely material values, and 
where human welfare is supposed to be promoted by more and more 
rules and regulations about health, safety, standards of living, 
etc. One has only to behold a huge family living in a corrugated 
iron shed and to discover that they are perfectly contented, to 
appreciate how happiness has little relation to worldly wealth. 
According to our lights the people shouldvbe unhappy because they 
are poor, but they are not unhappy. They should be dirty because 
they have no bathrooms, but they are not’ dirty. They should be 
striving to have as few children as possible, to improve their 
standard of living, but I have never seen so many children 
anywhere. This indeed was the most striking impression which 
remains with me, the amazingly youthful population. I understand 
that among a population of approximately sixty million the 
average age is seventeen 
with the aged, dying West. The children were truly a delight to 
behold, fresh, open, innocent, unspoiled, polite and respectful, 
such as one rarely finds in this country nowadays.

This is the most remarkable contrast

The next three days were spent in Hong Kong which, once 
again, was quite different from what I expected. Here everything 
is ultra-modern and prosperous, quite different from the 
Philippines. It was a surprise to find that the last British 
colony of any significance looks more prosperous than London ! Its 
brash modernity and all-pervasive materialism was certainly not to 
my taste, but it was undoubtedly most interesting to witness this 
human ants nest of bustling activity l Hong Kong is now apparently 
the third most affluent city in Asia, and even the uncertainty of 
its future after the flag comes down in 1997 does not seem to be 
putting any breaks on its economic and business life. Everywhere 
one looks high-rise offices and flats are going up, new roads 
being built, etc.

Unfortunately, the group of Traditional Catholics in Hong 
Kong is very small, and only about ten people, mostly of the same 
family, assisted at my Masses. It was, however, very edifying to 
witness their steadfastness in the Faith in spite of their 
isolation from the Mass and the Sacraments, and the inevitable 
opposition of the local clergy, who have given warning that the 
Society priests are impostors.

And, so as ever, the Church remains the same in every race 
and clime. Once in her glory, now in her ruin. Let us pray most 
fervently for a true renewal, and hold steadfastly to our Holy 
Faith. "The expense is reckoned, the enterprise is begun: it is 
of God, it cannot be withstood. So the Faith was planted, so it 
must be restored." (St. Edmund Campion)

Yours sincerely in Christ,

FATHER EDWARD BLACK,



REQUIEM MASS 
For the repose of the soul of

HIS GRACE ARCHBISHOP MARCEL LEFEBVRE
will be celebrated at

THE CHURCH OF SS JOSEPH AND PADARN 
Saturday 27th March at 1p.m.

Requiescat in pace

"CATHOLIC FAMILY"
We are now receiving copies of this excellent magazine produced at the society's Seminary in 
Australia. This is a bi-monthly magazine and though written for families, its contents are 
beneficial and interesting to all. Copies will be available at Mass Centres at acost of £1.60. Yearly 
subscriptions may be taken.

DONATIONS - NEW BANK RULING
We have been informed that under a new ruling, banks can no longer accept cheques for payment 
into an account other than that of the name shown. Therefore it is no longer possible for an 
individual priest to endorse a cheque made out to him, but destined for the Society account. In 
future, only those cheques/Postal Orders made out to the Society of St. Pius X can be banked by 
the Society.

HIGH MASS IN THE MANILA CHAPEL



THE NEIGHBOURS IN MANILA



FORTY HOURS ADORATION OF THE BLESSED SACRAMENT 
Saint Joseph's Church, London N7

Friday 5th March 7.00 p.m. High Mass of Exposition 
Procession and Litanies 
Adoration all night

Saturday 6th March 12.00 noon High Mass 
Adoration all day 
Low Mass5.00 p.m.

7th MarchSunday 10.00 a.m.
12.00 noon

Low Mass
Sung Mass of Deposition 
Litanies and Procession 
Benediction of the

Blessed Sacrament

Our Lady of Victories, Preston

Friday 19th March 7.30 p.m. Mass of Exposition 
Procession and Litanies 
Adoration until

midnight
Saturday 20th March 8.00 a.m.

9.00 a.m. 
12.15 p.m.

Mass
Exposition
Mass
Adoration until

midnight

8.00 a.m. 
10.00 a.m.

Sunday 21st March Exposition
Mass of Deposition

LENTEN RETREAT - CARNFORTH

A Lenten Retreat will be preached at Borwick Hall, near Carnforth, 
Lancashire, from 5 p.m. Tuesday 9th until 5 p.m. Friday 12th March 
The cost per person, for room and all meals, i.e.breakfast, lunch, 
afternoon tea and evening dinner, will be £58 per person, 
apply to Father King at St. Mary's House, 
as soon as possible, 
and Father Nichols.

Please
Payment should be made 

The Retreat will be preached by Father King

NORWICHLENTEN RETREATS

There will be a Retreat for Women from Thursday 18th to Sunday 
21st March,
both at St. Faith's Priory, 
available.
apply to St. George's House, marking your envelope "RETREATS".

and for Men from Thursday 25th to Sunday 28th March, 
The cost will be £35. No single rooms

PleaseThe Retreats will be preached by Father Black.

ORDINATIONS 1993

Arrangements are almost completed for a tour to Zaitzkofen, 
Germany, and Econe, Switzerland, for the ordination of British 
seminarians, on 26th and 29th June respectively. Applications have 
already been received and places are now limited. If you would 
like to join this tour please write to St. George's House, marking 
your envelope "ORDINATIONS". 
to join a group to Econe only.

Please also write if you would like



SUNDAY MASSES

7 14 21 28MARCH

1100 1100 1100 1100Bath

1700 1700 1700 1700Bradford

1430 1430Brighton

0800 0800 0800 0800Burghclere

1730 1730Coventry

1300 1300 1300 1300Edinburgh

1000 10001000 1000Glasgow

(Tunbridge Wells) 1100 1100Groombridge

1700 1700 1700 1700Guildford

1000 1000 1000 1000Herne Bay

1300 1300 1300 1300Liverpool

1000
1200

1000
1200

1000 1000 
1200 1200

London

1300 1300 1300 1300Manchester

1500Middlemarsh 1500

(Isle of Wight) 1500Newport

North Baddesley (Southampton)

(St. Faith’s Priory)

11001100

1730 1730Norwich

1800 1100 1800 1100Portsmouth

(Cheltenham) 1 500Prestbury

1000 1000 1000 1000Preston

(Mount Stuart Hotel) 1630 1630Rhos-on-Sea

(County Hotel) 1500 1500 1500 1500Taunton

1700 1700Tunstall

0800 0800Wimbledon

VARIOUS OTHER MASSES

Every Friday of the month 
Thursday 
Tuesday 
Tuesdays 
Tue/Wed.
Monday 
Wednesday 
Wednesday

7.30 p.m. 
7.30 p.m. 
7.30 p.m. 
7.30 p.m. 
7.30 p.ra. 
7.30 p.m. 
7.30 p.m. 
3.00 p.m.

Cowling
Great Missenden
Hemel Hempstead
Liverpool
Manchester
Plymouth
Southend-on-Sea
Worthing

25th March 
9th March 

2nd/l6th March 
9th/23rd March 

15th March 
3rd March 

10th March



ST. JOSEPH'S DAY Friday 19th March

BURGHCLERE
COWLING
EDINBURGH
GLASGOW
GUILDFORD
HOLNEST
LIVERPOOL
LONDON

10.00 a.m.
10.00 a.m.
1.00 p.m.
7.00 p.m.
7.30 p.m.
5.30 p.m.
1.00 p.m.
7.00 p.m.

11.00 a.m.
1.00 p.m. 

11.00 a.m.
7.00 p.m.
7.30 p.m.

(Saint Joseph's Church) 
(Saint George's House )

1 p.m. and

MANCHESTER
NORWICH
PORTSMOUTH
PRESTON

THE ANNUNCIATION Thursday 25th March

BURGHCLERE
COWLING
EDINBURGH
GLASGOW
GUILDFORD
HOLNEST
LIVERPOOL
LONDON

10.00 a.m.
10.00 a.m. 

1 00 p.m. 
7.00 p.m.
7.30 p.m.
5.30 p.m.
7.30 p.m.
7.00 p.m.

11.00 a.m.
1.00 p.m. 

11.00 a.m.
7.00 p.m. 
7.30 p.m.

(Saint Joseph's Church) 
(Saint George's House )

1 p.m. and

MANCHESTER
NORWICH
PORTSMOUTH
PRESTON

Of your charity
please pray for the repose of the souls of

MARGARET ANN BRUCCIANI of LEICESTER 
TADEUSZ TUREK of WARRINGTON

Requiescant in pace

Please pray for the following whose anniversaries 
occur about this time

HIS GRACE ARCHBISHOP MARCEL LEFEBVRE
E. WATKIN HELEN GUY 

BERNARD KENWORTHY-BROWNE ROY HAWKINS 
MICHAEL FLAHERTY

MRS. W. THOMAS

MRS P.FFOOKSCYRIL EMPSON 
MARY JONES 
HANNAH PRIOR 
JOSEPH PACHOLACK 
HENRY VAUGHAN MARY OSBORNE DR.MATHER HUBERT LEWIS 

ROSA GARRETT 
LEONARD HURST

WILLIAM THOMAS 
MRS O'FARRELL

COLONEL McSWEENEY 
BETTY CULLEN 

GUY STANHOPE-PEARCE LILIAN BAKER 
VERONICA SALISBURY NORAH FIRTH 

maxwell McGrath
CHARLES ALLISON ELIZABETH ROWBURY MARGARET DALY 
THOMAS LEETCH WALTER HUNT GEORGE SHEA JAMES BOYLE 
RICHARD FITZMULLEN JAMES MCMULLEN
CONSTANCE CLARK MAISIE WOODWARD CHARLES TANNANT 
AGNES CALLAGHAN BRIDGET SULLIVAN

ROBERT MALCOLM 
BESSIE I'ANSON 
MOLLIE REDMOND 
FLORENCE BRADLEY 
MARY KELLEHER LEONARD COSTELLOE

TERESA BROWN

CYRIL BEGLEY



THE SOCIETY OF SAINT PIUS X

Saint George's House, 
125, Arthur Road, 
LONDON SW19 7DR

Tel: (081) 946 7916

Father Edward Black (Superior) 
Father Anthony Wingerden 

Father James Dolan

Resident Priests:

Saint Mary's House, 
12 Ribblesdale Place, 
PRESTON, Lancashire. 

PR1 3NA 
(0772) 885990

Saint Michael's School,
Harts Lane, BURGHCLERE,
Near NEWBURY, Berkshire RG15 9JW 
Telephone: (Day) (0635) 278137 
(Evenings/weekends)
Boys residence. (0635) 255054 
Girls residence. (0635) 253209

Resident Priest:
Father Paul Carr 
Telephone: (0635) 278137

All correspondence should be sent only to the addresses above.

Tel:

Resident Priests:

Father Brendan King 
Father Matthew Clifton 

Father David Nichols

Church of Our Lady of 
Victories, 

East Cliff, 
Winckley Square, PRESTON, 

Lancashire

Church of Saints Joseph 
and Padarn,
Salterton Road,
LONDON N7

Saint Mary's Chapel, 
Lawn Road,
Off Portsmouth Road, 
GUILDFORD,
Surrey GU2 5DP

Chapel of Our Lady and 
Saint Lawrence, 

MIDDLEMARSH, 
SHERBORNE, 

Dorset

Saint Andrew's Church, 
202 Renfrew Street, 

GLASGOW, G3

Chapel of Our Lady Help of 
Christians,
14 Kingston Road, 
PORTSMOUTH

Church of Saint Pius X,
16 Deer Park Road,
Off Alexandra Road South, 
MANCHESTER 16

Church of Saints Peter 
and Paul, 

193 Edge Lane, 
LIVERPOOL

Church of Saints John 
Fisher and Thomas More, 
Herne Street, HERNE,
Near HERNE BAY, Kent

Church of Saints Margaret 
and Leonard,
110 Saint Leonard's Street, 
EDINBURGH

Saint Faith's Priory, 
HORSHAM ST. FAITH, 

Near NORWICH, 
Norfolk

Saint Martin's Hospital 
Chapel,

Midford Rd, Combe Down, 
BATH

Church of St. Pius V 
Station Road, 

GROOMBRIDGE,
Near TUNBRIDGE WELLS, Kent


