


CALENDAR FOR FEBRUARY 1998

Sun 1st 4th afler Epiphany

Mon
Tues
Wed
Thurs

2nd THE PURIFICATION OF THE BLESSED VIRGIN MARY 
St Blaise BM 
St Andrew Corsini BC 
St Agatha VM
St Titus BC (Com St Dorothy VM)
St Romauld Ab.

3rd
4th
5th

Fri 6th
Sat 7th

Sun
Mon
Tue
Wed
Thur

8th Septuagesima Sunday
St Cyril of Alexandria BCD (Com St Apollonia VM) 
St Scholastica, V.
Apparition of Our Lady of Lourdes
The Seven Founders of the Servile Order, CC
Feria
Our Lady’s Saturday (Com St Valentine, M)

9th
10th
11th
12th

Fri 13 th
Sat 14 th

Sexagesima Sunday
Feria
Feria
St Simeon BM
Feria
Feria
Our Lady’s Saturday

Sun
Mon
Tue
Wed
Thur

15th
16th
17th
18th
19th

Fri 20th
Sat 21st

Quinquagesima Sunday (Com St Peter’s Chair) 
St Peter Damian, BCD 
SAINT MATTHIAS, Ap.
ASH WEDNESDAY 
Feria
St Gabriel of Our Lady of Sorrows 
Feria

Sun
Mon
Tue
Wed

22nd
23rd
24th
25th

Thu 26th
Fri 27th
Sat 28th

PERPETUAL ADORATION

10.00 a.m. 
12 noon 
5.30 p.m.

Exposition
Mass
Benediction

SAINT SAVIOUR’S CHURCH 
BRISTOL

Saturday 
24th JANUARY

Mass & Exposition 11.00 a.m.
7.00 p.m.

SAINT GEORGE’S HOUSE 
LONDON

Monday 
26lh JANUARY Benediction

The above events had not yet been fixed when the January Newsletter was published. 
There is no Perpetual Adoration in Great Britain during February



LETTER FROM FATHER BLACK

My dear brethren,

Once again we find ourselves at the start of a new year and renew our Faith and our trust in 
God’s Providence. It is certainly necessary for us always to ask God to strengthen and increase 
Faith at a time when we see its influence receding all around us. Indeed we must surely have 
to the times foretold by St Paul (II Tim IV 3-4) “when they will not endure sound doctrine but, 
according to their own desires, they will heap to themselves teachers, having itching ears, and will 
indeed turn away their hearing from the truth, but will be turned to fables.”

our
come

Surely with each year that passes we can see the world at large and, so far as 
concerned, Britain in particular, turning more and more to fables. My dictionary informs me that a 
fable is "a statement having no basis in fact" and it is surely this sense in which Saint Paul uses the 
term. The manner in which happiness is now being pursued by our society has certainly no basis in 
fact and must surely lead to misery and disaster. This is indeed a society where God’s laws are being 
systematically reversed, where marriage is being placed on an equal footing with any other union of 
persons, no matter how immoral or perverse, where children are to be equal to adults, clergy to laity, 
and where soon a sixteen year old may be a practising homosexual but be forbidden by law to 
purchase cigarettes or fireworks! Children may be killed in the womb with perfect equanimity, and 
this will soon be the case with the terminally ill, but there is moral outrage reserved for foxhunting!

we are

The other meaning of a fable is "a short tale intended to convey a moral, usually with 
animals or inanimate objects as actors Only recently “The Fox’s Prophecy” which is given below 
came into my hands. It is said to have been found in a house in Cheltenham last century and was 
brought to my attention by some friends who have been familiar with it for some twenty years. 
Whatever its provenance, I am sure that many of you will enjoy it as it is such an incisive 
commentary on what is taking place in Britain today.

Now that prayer is so desperately needed, I am somewhat saddened to have to limit the 
number of All Night Vigils which will be held in London this year. It is already fourteen years since 
we began to hold the First Friday All-Night Vigils at St Joseph’s and it has surely been a source of 
great graces to all of us that a small but faithful group of people have spent the entire night in prayer 
each month at our church, dedicated to St Joseph, the Protector of the Church, in the capital city of 
our country.

Unfortunately, however, the numbers attending the Vigil have somewhat declined in recent 
years while the various commitments of the priests have greatly increased. It would be very sad 
indeed to bring the Vigils to an end and I would be very reluctant to do so, but 1 am wondering if it 
would be more spiritually profitable and attract a greater number of worshippers if we were 
henceforth to hold the Vigil on alternate months and have a Day of Adoration on the first Saturday of 
the months where the Vigil docs not take place. Thus the Vigils will be held in March, May, July, 
September and November with the Days of Adoration on the alternate months. The first of these 
Days of Adoration will therefore take place on Saturday 7th February. Please try to ensure a good 
attendance.



Finally, I ask you to pray for the repose of the soul of Mrs Wilhelmina Wingerden, Father 
Wingerden’s mother, who died tragically in a car accident a few days before Christmas. Father went 
home to New Zealand for the funeral and has now relumed. We offer him our deepest sympathy and 
the assurance of our prayers.

May God grant you every blessing in the new year.

Yours sincerely in Christ

Father Edward Black

FIRST SATURDAY ADORATION

St Joseph’s Church, London

10.00 a.m. Exposition of the Blessed Sacrament

1.00 p.m. Mass

4.30 p.m. Benediction of the Blessed Sacrament

ECONE PILGRIMAGE

A pilgrimage to the ordinations at Econe on the 29th June on which occasion the Reverend John 
Brucciani of Leicester will be ordained is being organised.

The journey will be by air - departing on Friday 26th June and returning on Wednesday 1st July. 
Arrangements have yet to be finalised but the total cost of the trip is expected to be in the region of 
£350. Please write to Father King if you are interested.

On the 27th June Brother Clement Mary CSSR (formerly Colin Marshall) of Glasgow will be 
ordained priest at Zaitzkofen in Germany. Please write if you are interested in assisting at this 
ceremony.



THE FOX’S PROPHECY The varied tints of autumn 
Still lingered on the wood 
And on the leaves the morning sun 
Poured out a golden flood

(Author Unknown)

Tom Hill was in the saddle 
One bright November mom 
The Echoing glades of Guiting Wood 
Were ringing with his horn

Soft fleecy clouds were sailing 
Across the vault of blue 
A fairer hunting morning 
No huntsman ever knew

The diamonds of the hoar-frost 
Were sparkling in the sun 
Upon the falling leaves the drops 
Were shining one by one

All nature seemed rejoicing 
That glourious mom to see 
All seemed to breathe a fresher life 
Beast, insect, bird and tree

The hare lay on the fallow 
The robin carolled free 
The linnet and the yellow finch 
Twittered from tree to tree

The sound and sight of beauty 
Fell dull on eye and ear 
The huntsman’s heart was heavy 
His brow oppressed with care

In stately march the sable rook 
Followed the clanking plough 
Apart, their watchful sentinel 
Cawed from the topmost bough

High in his stirrups raised he stood 
And long he gazed around 
And breathlessly and anxiously 
He listened for a sound

Peeped from her hole the field mouse 
Amid the fallen leaves 
From twig to twig the spider 
Her flimsy cable weaves

But nought he heard save song of bird 
Or jay’s discordant cry 
Or when among the tree tops 
The wind went murmuring by

The wavings of the pine bough 
The squirrel’s form disclose 
And through the purple beech tops 
The whirring pheasant rose

No voice of hound no sound of horn 
The woods around were mute 
As though the earth had swallowed up 
His comrades - man and brute

The startled rabbit scuttered 
Across the grassy ride 
High in mid air the hovering hawk 
Wheeled round in circles wide

He thought T must essay to find 
My hounds at any cost 
A huntsman who has lost his hounds 
Is but a huntsman lost’

Then round he turned his horse’s head 
And shook his bridle free 
When he was struck by an aged fox 
That sat beneath a tree

The freshest wind was blowing 
O’er groves of beech and oak 
And through the boughs of larch and pine 
The struggling sumbeam broke



‘But ere your limbs are bent with age 
And ere your locks are grey 
The sport that you have loved so well 
Shall long have passed away

He raised his eyes in glad surprise 
That huntsman keen and bold 
But there was in that fox’s look 
What made his blood run cold

‘In vain shall generous Colmore 
Your hunt consent to keep 
In vain the Rendcombe baronet 
With gold your stores shall heap

He raised his hand to touch his hom 
And shout a ‘Tally-ho’
But mastered by that fox’s eye 
His lips refused to blow

In vain Sir Alexander 
And Watson Keen in vain 
O’er the pleasant Cotswold hills 
The joyous sport maintain

For he was grim and gaunt of limb 
With age all silvered o’er 
He might have been an Arctic fox 
Escaped from Greenland’s shore

“Vain all their efforts, spite of all 
Draws nigh the fatal mom 
When the last Cotswold fox shall hear 
The latest huntsman’s hom

But age his vigour had not tamed 
Nor dimm’d his sparkling eye 
Which shone with an unearthy fire 
A fire could never die

“Yet think not huntsman I rejoice 
To see the end so near 
Nor think the sound of hom and hound 
To me a sound of fear

And thus the huntsman he addressed 
In tones distinct and clear 
Who heard as they who in a dream 
The fairies’ music hear

“In my strong youth which numbers now 
Full many a winter back 
How scornfully I shook my brush 
Before the Berkeley pack

‘Huntsman’ he said - a sudden thrill 
Through all the listener ran 
To hear a creature of the wood 
Speak like a Christian man

“How off from Painswick Hill I’ve seen 
The morning mist uncurl 
When Harry Airis blew the hom 
Before the wrathful Earl

‘Last of my race, to me ‘tis given 
The future to unfold 
To speak the words which never yet 
Spake fox of mortal mould

“How off I’ve heard the Cotswolds’ cry 
As Turner cheered the pack 
And laughed to see his baffled hounds 
Hang vainly on my track

‘Then print my words upon your heart 
And stamp them on your brain 
That you to others may impart 
My prophecy again

‘Then think not that I speak in fear 
Or prophesy in hate 
Too well I know the doom reserved 
For all my tribe by fate

‘Strong life is yours in manhood’s prime 
Your cheek with heat is red 
Time has not laid his finger yet 
In earnest on your head



‘The sports of their forefathers 
To baser tastes shall yeild 
The vices of the town displace 
The pleasures of the field

“Too well I know by wisdom taught 
The existence of my race 
O’er all wide England’s green domain 
Is bound up with the Chase

“For swiftly o’er the level shore 
The waves of progress ride 
The ancient landmarks one by one 
Shall sink beneath the tide

“Better in early youth and strength 
The race for life to run 
Than poisoned like the noxious rat 
Or slain by felon gun

“Time-honoured creeds and ancient faith 
The Altar and the Crown 
Lordship’s hereditary right 
Before that tide go down

“Better by wily sleight and turn 
The eager hound to foil 
Than slaughtered by each baser churl 
Who yet shall till the soil

‘Base churls shall mock the Mighty Name 
Write on the roll of time 
Religion shall be held a jest 
And loyalty a crime

“For not upon these hills alone 
The doom of sport shall fall 
O’er the broad face of England creeps 
The shadow on the wall

‘No word of prayer, no hymn of praise 
Sound in the village school 
The people’s education 
Utilitarians rule

“The years roll on, old manners change 
Old customs lose their sway 
Now fashions rule, the grandsire’s garb 
Moves ridicule today

‘In England’s ancient pulpits 
Lay orators shall preach 
New creeds and free religions 
Self-made apostles teach

“The woodlands where my race has bred 
Unto the axe shall yeild 
Hedgerow and copse shall cease to shade 
The ever widening field

‘The peasants to their daily tasks 
In surly silence fall 
No kindly hospitalities 
In farmhouse or in hall

“The manly sports of England 
Shall vanish one by one 
The manly blood of England 
In weaker veins shall run

‘No harvest feast nor Christmastide 
Shall farm or manor hold 
Science alone can plenty give 
The only god in Gold

‘The furzy down, the morland heath 
The steam plough shall invade 
Nor park nor manor shall escape 
Common nor forest glade

“The homes where love and peace should dwell 
Fierce politics shall vex 
And unsexed woman strive to prove 
Herself the coarser sex

“Degenerate sons of manlier sires 
To lower joys shall fall 
The faithless lore of Germany 
The gilded vice of Gaul



‘“Mechanics in their workshops 
Affairs of State decide 
Honour and truth - old fashioned words 
The noisy mobs deride

‘Taught wisdom by disaster 
England shall learn to know 
That trade is not the only gain 
Heaven gives to man below

‘The greed for gold departed 
The golden calf cast down 
Old England’s sons again shall raise 
The Altar and the Crown

‘The statesmen that should rule the realm 
Coarse demagogues displace 
The glory of a thousand years 
Shall end in foul disgrace

‘Rejoicing seas shall welcome 
Their mistress once again 
Again the banner of St. George 
Shall rule upon the main

‘The honour of old England 
Cotton shall buy and sell 
And hardware manufactureres 
Cry ‘Peace - lo all is well’

‘The blood of the invader 
Her pastures shall manure 
His bone unburied on her fields 
For monuments endure

‘Trade shall be held the only good 
And gain the sole device 
The statesman’s maxim shall be peace 
And peace at any price

‘Again in hall and homestead 
Shall joy and peace be seen 
And smiling children raise again 
The maypole on the green

‘Her army and her navy 
Britain shall cast aside 
Soldiers and ships are costly things 
Defence an empty price

‘Again the hospitable board 
Shall groan with Christmas cheer 
And mutual service bind again 
The peasant and the peer

‘The German and the Muscovite 
Shall rule the narrow seas 
And Britain’s flag shall cease to float 
In triumph on the breeze

‘Again the smiling hedgerow 
Shall field from field divide 
Again among the woodlands 
The scarlet troop shall ride’

‘The footstep of the invader 
The English shore shall know 
While home bred traitors give the hand 
To England’s every foe

Again it seemed that aged fox 
More prophesies would say 
When sudden came upon the wind 
‘Hark forrard, gone away’

‘;Disarmed before the foreigner 
The knee shall humbly bend 
And yield the treasures that she lacked 
The wisdom to defend

The listener started from his trance 
He sat there all alone 
That well-known cry had burst the spell 
The aged fox was gone

‘But not for aye - yet once again 
When purged by fire and sword 
The land her freedom shall regain 
To manlier thoughts restored

The huntsman turned, he spurred his steed 
And to the cry he sped 
And when he thought upon that fox 
Said naught, but shook his head

Cheltenham 1871



SUNDAY MASSES

FEBRUARY 1 8 15 22

Brighton
Bristol
Burghclere
Carlisle
Coventry
Edinburgh
Glasgow
Groombridge
Heme Bay
Keighley
Liverpool
London

1430 1430
1100 1100 1100 1100
0800 0800 0800 0800
1800
1730 1730
1300 1300 1300 1300
1000 1000 1000 1000

(Tunbridge Wells) 11.00 1100
1100 1100

1330 1330 1330 1330
1300 1300 1300 1300
1000 1000 1000 1000
1200 1200 1200 1200

Manchester
Middlcmarsh
Newcastle upon Tyne
Newport
North Baddesley
Norwich
Portsmouth
Prestbury
Preston
Redcar
Rhos-on-Sea
Triscombe
Tunstall
Wimbledon
Woking

1000 1000 1000 1000
1600 1600

1800 1800 1800 1800
(Isle of Wight) 
(Southampton) 

(St Faith’s Priory)

1500
1100 1100

1730 1730
11001800 1800 1100

(Cheltenham) 1500
1000 1000 1000 1000

1800
(Mount Stuart Hotel) 
(Taunton)

16151615
1500 1500 1500 1500

1700 1700
0800 0800

1100 11001100 1100

VARIOUS OTHER MASS CENTRES

Thursday
Wednesday
Wedneday
Monday

26th February 
18th February 
4th February 
23rd February

7.30 p.m 
7.30 p.m. 
7.30 p.m. 
7.30 p.m.

Great Missenden 
Hemel Hempstead 
Plymouth 
Southend-on-Sea

The monthly Mass for the Guild of SI Monica will be said on Sunday 1st February



FEAST DAY MASSES

THE PURIFICATION
12 noon 

10.00 a.m..

ASH WEDNESDAY 
12 noon

10.00 a.m..
1.00 p.m.
7.00 p.m.
1.30 p.m.
1.00 p.m. 

1.00 p.m. and 7.00 p.m.
11.00 a.m.
10.00 a.m.
7.00 p.m. 
7.00 .p.m.
7.30 p.m.

BRISTOL
BURGHCLERE
EDINBURGH
GLASGOW
KEIGHLEY
LIVERPOOL
LONDON St loseph’s Church 

St George’s House

7.00 p.m.
11.00 a.m.

1.00 p.m. and 7.00 p.m.
11.00 a.m.

MANCHESTER
PORTSMOUTH
PRESTON
WOKING

7.00 p.m. 
7.00 p.m. 
7.30 p.m.

t
Of your charity please pray for the repose of the soul of

GLADYS BYRD and IE AN CUNNINGHAM of HARTLEPOOL

WILHELM INA WINGERDEN of WANGANUI, NEW ZEALND

who died recently 
Requiescant in pace

Please pray for the following whose anniversaries occur about this time

FATHER EDWARD WRIGHT 
JANE DICKIE 

MARY CONNOLLY 
HELEN SCOTT 

JOHN JOHNSON 
ethel McCarthy

GWENDOLINE SHIELDS 
MARGARET DALY 

ANTHONY TOWNSEND 
Robert McAllister 

MOLLY PRICE

FATHER HENRY E.G.ROPE 
VERA LUX 

MARY HEALY 
T.G. McTIGUE 

JOAN FERGUSON 
EUGENE HOWSON 

AUSTIN YATES 
MARY LEETCH 
EDITH JEFFREY 
OLIVE BOOTH 

MARGARET ASHBY

PHYLLIS BROOKER 
KATE BARFORD 
WILLIAM SIME 

FREDERICK TOMLINSON 
EVELYN TREE 
EMMIE TITLEY 

DOROTHY YATES 
JOHN LEETCH 
MONICA HALL 

TADEUSZ TUREK 
SIMONE MACKLOW- 

SMITH
ELEANOR EVANS 
MARION SPRING

DENNIS IIAZELL 
HAROLD FORTHEATH 
KATHLEEN DONOVAN 

CAROLINE LAURIE 
EMILY MALLEY 
CLAUDE HEAD 

PHYLLIS THOMAS 
MISS M. GATENBY 
HELEN FERGUSON 

JOSEPH BROWN 
ERNESTO CRISCUOLI

STEPHEN CONYNGHAM 
MAURICE FLYNN 

PETER WARD

PAUL ARMSTRONG 
MARGARET KERICHARD

EILEEN MUNGOVIN 
PAMELA FRITH

/
EPIPHANY COLLECTION

The special collection for the school taken at all Masses on the feast of the 
Epiphany raised the sum of £l,996.07p. Our grateful thanks are due to all who 
contributed to this generous sum which represents a great help towards the 
considerable running costs of the school.



SAINT SAVIOUR’S HOUSE

LENTEN RETREATS

The following Retreats have been arranged for Lent in order to provide an opportunity for prayer and 
recollection. They will be preached by Father Abraham:

Monday evening to Thursday morning 9th to 12th March 
Friday evening to Sunday afternoon 27th to 29th March 

Recommended donation £50 and £40 respectively

SACRED TRIDUUM

An invaluable chance to follow all of the ceremonies of the liturgy commemorating the Passion, Death 
and Resurrection of Our Lord in the devotional atmosphere of Saint Saviours from:

Maundy Thursday 9th April until Easter Sunday 12th April 
Recommended donation £45

Please apply for the above events by post to: Miss Hilary McDonald, Saint Saviour’s House, St Agnes 
Avenue, Bristol BS14 2DU - Tel: (0117) 977 5863

FORTY HOURS ADORATION OF THE BLESSED SACRAMENT

SAINT JOSEPH’S CHURCH, LONDON N7

Friday, 6th March High Mass of Exposition 
Procession and Litanies 
Adoration all night

7.00 p.m.

Saturday, 7th March Low Mass
High Mass - Adoration all day 
Low Mass - Adoration all night

5.00 a.m.
12.00 noon
5.00 p.m.

Sunday 8th March Low Mass 
Low Mass
Sung Mass of Deposition,
Litanies and Procession 
Benediction of the Blessed Sacrament

5.00 a.m.
10.00 a.m. 
11.30 a.m.

This adoration marks sixteen years of Masses and Devotions at Saint Joseph’s. Please come in 
large numbers to give thanks to God for so many graces and blessings and in gratitude for the first 
church of the Society in this country.

OTHER FORTHCOMING EVENTS

May Procession at St Michael's School 
Corpus Christi Procession at Bristol 
Canterbury Pilgrimage
Children’s Summer Schools at Burghclere/Highclere 
Pilgrimage to Walsingham

Monday 4th May
Saturday 13th June
Friday 24th - Sunday 26th July
Tuesday 28th July - Saturday 8th August
Saturday 15th August



THE SOCIETY OF SAINT PIUS X
Saint George’s House 

125 Arthur Road 
London SW19 7DR 

Telephone 0181 946 7916

Resident Priests: Father Edward Black (Superior) 
Father Brendan King, Father Anthony Wingerden

Saint Mary’s House 
12 Ribblcsdale Place 

PRESTON, Lancashire 
PR13NA 

Telephone: (01772) 885990

St Michael’s School
Harts Lane, Burghclcre 
near Newbury, Berkshire RG15 9JW 
Telephone: (Day) 
Evenings/Weekends:
Boys residence:
Girls residence 
Junior residence:
Priests residence:
Resident Priests:

(01635)278137

(01635)278137 
(01635)255054 
(01635)253209 
(01635)278173
Father Paul Morgan (Headmaster) 
Father John McLaughlin

Resident Priests: 
Father Stephen De Lallo 
Father Stephen Abraham 

Father Grcig Gonzales

Saint Saviour’s House 
Saint Agnes Avenue 
BRISTOL BS4 2DU 

Telephone (0117) 9775863 and 9777738 
Resident priest: Father Edward Black

Church of Our Lady of Victories 
East Cliff, Wincklcy Square 

PRESTON, Lancashire

Church of Saints Joseph and Padam 
Sallcrton Road 
LONDON N7

Church of the Holy Cross 
Sandy Lane, Maybuty 
WOKING, Surrey

Chapel of Our Lady and Saint 
Lawrence 

MIDDLEMARSH 
Sherborne, Dorset

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

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

Saint Andrew’s Church 
202 Renfrew Street 

GLASGOW, G3

Church of Saints Peter and Paul 
193 Edge Lane 

LIVERPOOL 7
Church of Saints John Fisher 

and Thomas More 
Heme Street, Heme 
near HERNE BAY Kent

Church of Christ the King 
Devonshire Street 

KEIGHLEY, West Yorkshire

Church of Saints Margaret and Leonard 
110 Saint Leonard's Street 
EDINBURGH, EH8 RD

Church of St Pius V 
Station Road, GROOMBRIDGE 

near Tunbridge Wells, Kent

Saint Faith's Priory 
HORSHAM SAINT FAITH 

near Norwich, Norfolk


