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" Nothing emboldens the wicked so greatly as the lack of courage on the par t of the good.”  - Leo XI I I , Sapientiae Christianae, 1890 
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JULY “ SPECIAL SUNDAY”  AT ST BEDE’S – 10:45am 
28th July 2009.   
VESPERS AND BENEDICTION each Sunday during Eas-
tertide at 5 pm.   
HOLYWELL PILGRIMAGE - 11th and 12th July – Con-
tact Graham Moorhouse for full details: 0132-240-9231 
SUMMER SCHOOL 2009 - 2nd -9th Aug 
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By: Fr  Andrew Southwell 

While a number of our congregation were walking 
through the fields of France on the Chartres pilgrimage, 
we here at St Bede’s celebrated the Feast of Pentecost 
with sung Masses on both the Vigil and Pentecost Day 
itself, and Solemn Vespers and Benediction on the eve-
ning of the Feast. 

On Saturday, the last day of the Octave of Pentecost, I 
had the privilege of acting as subdeacon at the first Sol-
emn High Mass of the recently ordained Fr Matthew 
Goddard FSSP at the church of St James’s, Spanish 
Place. This was particularly poignant for me as it was I 
who introduced Fr Goddard to the Priestly Fraternity of 
St Peter. I got to know Matthew through my monthly 
visits to Our Lady of Consolation, West Grinstead, 
where I used to offer Mass for the L.M.S.  Fr Goddard’s 
father is in fact Fr David Goddard, the Chaplain to the 
shrine.  By the time you receive this newsletter Fr Mat-
thew will have sung the Solemn High Mass at St Bede’s, 
and officiated at our Corpus Christi procession.  A full 
account of this great occasion will appear in the next 
newsletter. 

It was with sadness that our community bade farewell to 
the Onyango family, who have departed England and 
returned to their native Kenya.  The Onyangos were very 
much involved in the life of our community.  David and 
James, who both made their First Holy Communion at St 
Bede’s, became altar servers, and Maria and Anne sang 
in the Gregorian choir.  Stephen was a great apologist 
for the traditional Mass, encouraging many people to 
come to the Mass, and also to engage in discussions af-
terwards in the club rooms over a cup of coffee and 
sometimes something stronger!  Elizabeth was always 
supportive of the different activities which we organised 
on Sundays and Feast Days.  They regularly attended the 
Ware days and the St Catherine’s Trust Family Retreat 
and Summer School.  My abiding memory of the young-
est member of the family, Michael, was when on my last 
visit to their home a DVD was put on the computer to 
show the Missa Cantata at St Nicolas du Chardonnet, 
and Michael, normally shy, suddenly became excited, 
pointing out the actions of the priest and the altar serv-
ers.  For a three year old this was very impressive and 
encouraging in that it shows the traditional Mass appeals 
to all ages, even the very young.  We wish this wonder-

ful family well in their new life back home.  Sadly for 
them they are 125 miles away from the nearest tradi-
tional Mass centre.  I hope perhaps in a year or so they 
might return to us. 

A Sung Mass was offered on the Feast of Corpus Christi, 
thanks to our wonderful choir and team of servers, and 
was attended by a goodly number of people.  It is a great 
joy to be able to observe the Holy Days by having a 
Sung Mass.  This is a recent innovation here at St 
Bede’s, and I hope that it can be maintained.  When one 
hears of the abuses going on in the sacred liturgy – not 
least the recent sacrilege from the Diocese of Linz, when 
a poppadom was carried in a pair of tweezers at the an-
nual Corpus Christi procession (the blessing is that pop-
padoms are invalid matter) – it is important to ensure 
that we spare no effort in making our liturgy beautiful 
and reverent, to give honour and glory to God. 

On the Saturday after Corpus Christi, we had a success-
ful day at St Edmund’s College, Ware, beginning with a 
Sung Mass, followed by lunch and lessons. During my 
catechism lesson with the three to five year olds, I was 
talking about Corpus Christi.  I mentioned to one of our 
four year old boys that one day he would become an altar 
server, at which point he looked up at me and an-
nounced, “ I am going to be a priest!”   The five year old 
girl sitting next to him was not going to be outdone, so 
she proclaimed, “ I am going to be a saint!”  “Out of the 
mouths of babes and sucklings…”  The next Ware day 
will be in the second half of September. 

There are still some places available at the St Catherine’s 
Trust Summer School (for ages 11 to 18), which runs 
from 2nd to 9th August at Ardingly College near Hay-
wards Heath. Please contact Dr John Tennant after Mass 
or on 07913 481014 for application forms, or see 
www.stcatherinestrust.org. 

I would like to extend my congratulations to Dr Joseph 
Shaw, with whom I have worked on the St Catherine’s 
Trust, on his appointment as Chairman of the Latin Mass 
Society of England and Wales. I want to offer Dr Shaw 
every support and encouragement as he takes office after 
what has been a particularly difficult time for the Soci-
ety.  

On Saturday 20th June I attended the LMS’s AGM fol-
lowed by the Pontifical Mass in Westminster Cathedral. 
The attendance at both events was somewhat disappoint-
ing.  It is important, that as many people as possible, not 
least young families, should attend these national events.  
While families may not want to come to the meeting, it 
would make an enormous impression if Westminster 
Cathedral could be filled to capacity as it was last year 
for the visit of Cardinal Castrillon Hoyos.  Despite the 
Motu Proprio of His Holiness Pope Benedict XVI, there 
is still much work to be done. 
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My pilgrimage to Chartres - Ave Maria 

�
By: Mr  Ashford Clovis 

My name is Ashford and I am a new parishioner here.  I 
have been coming for the past three months now and I am 
very happy here.  I have experienced some the great graces 
of the holy Classical Roman Rite: the official Mass of our 
one true Catholic Apostolic Church.  I love tradition, it is so 
perfect: holy, and if it was good enough for our saints and 
our holy faith-filled forefathers, then it’s good enough for 
me! 

I caught up with the main body of the English Chartres pil-
grimage chapter on the Saturday morning outside the Ca-
thedral of Notre Dame de Paris.  It was wonderful arriving 
to see the banners flying, the Pilgrims racing around, bags 
being hauled into lorries: “Etranger, make sure your bags 
go on the etranger lorry!”  came the instructions.  We set off 
walking at a brisk pace in the direction of Notre Dame de 
Chartres.  I had no idea what I was in for, nor that the pace 
(we were almost running) would remain the constant pace 
that we would march at throughout the three days!  I was 
totally exhausted by the end of the first day and had learned 
a few valuable lessons  

1. Don’ t bring a heavy bag  
2. Wear good walking shoes 
3. Don’ t stop moving! 
4. A French fifteen minute break is an English five 
minute break! 

So on day two I was better prepared. Witnessing the hun-
dreds of colourful pennants held aloft encouraged us all.  As 
we approached a field, the sun broke through the clouds and 
a beam of light lit up the pilgrims; I was reminded of those 
holy paintings where saints are bathed in light to depict their 
enlightenment by God; this was a wonderful sight to see.  
Minutes later we were walking in the same shaft of sun light 
and were warmed by its rays and encouraged by its warmth.  
The Cathedral at Chartres appeared several times before we 
arrived; it was strange to see a building so many times be-
fore arriving at it.  It was encouraging and at the same time 
frustrating because we could see but not touch, could hear 
the bells but had not arrived! 

This pilgrimage was very Catholic – full of physical pen-
ance and sacraments!  What better way to spend a three day 
seventy mile journey with fellow penitents!  I see this pil-

grimage much like the way in which God wants us to be in 
the spiritual life; making constant progress at a greater pace 
than we would choose left ourselves - but it’s for our own 
good! 

I really must say many thanks to all the parishioners of St 
Bedes who have welcomed me, especially Dom Andrew 
Southwell, Fr Basden, whom I have known for many years, 
and to those who helped me to go on this wonderful pil-
grimage.  Also to those who led us and supported us and 
those who arranged and rearranged all the things necessary 
for this great event to happen! - Mr and Mrs Carey, thank 
you very much indeed!  I look forward to next year; hope-
fully I will be recruiting some new pilgrims for the wonder-
ful journey!  St Bede Ora Pro Nobis! 
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By: Eden L inton 

This year I was really looking forward to the annual pil-
grimage from Paris to Chartres.  I was counting down the 
days on my calendar, ticking each day off as we drew nearer 
to the departure date of May 29th.  From experience, we 
knew it was best to check the weather forecast before we 
went so we could have an idea of what to bring.  Another 
reason for my excitement was my dad was coming this year, 
and as all the British chapters were walking behind each 
other this meant that he would be available for me to have a 
good moan over when things got tough!!!  The family chap-
ter was led by Mr. and Mrs. Moorhouse who successfully 
managed not to lose any of us and kept us well motivated 
with lots of hymns, rosaries, silly songs, plays and interest-
ing talks.  Mr. Moorhouse ran a tight ship and I returned 
home with the sound of, “BEHIND THE BANNER!”  
“KETCHUP!”  [To go with the burgers? - Ed] And “FILL 
IN THAT GAP!”  ringing in my ears! Every day there was a 
High Mass offered in the fields and forests along the way.  
These were always a welcome resting stop on our long jour-
ney.  Many pilgrims including me, suffered from blisters 
and hay fever and I also had these massive big bites on my 
arm and had to be taken to the first aid van.  These bites 
proved not to be mosquito bites but some other insect, and I 
was feeling awfully sorry for myself until I remembered that 
I should offer these things up to God.  This is the fourth 
year I have walked the Chartres pilgrimage and although it 
is really gruelling, it is worth it when you get to Chartres 
Cathedral on the last day and experience the magnificent 
Mass and hear 15,000 traditional Catholics singing in uni-
son.  Next year I hope to walk the full seventy-two miles 
with the youth Chapter and whoever decides to go on this 
pilgrimage will enjoy the spiritual rewards and camaraderie 
just like my dad.  I’m sure that in a few years, when my 
brothers are old enough, this will become a family pilgrim-
age for us; I cant wait! 
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By: Graham Moorhouse 

When I first became a Catholic some fifty years ago, I very 
soon became aware of the Shroud of Turin.  On the basis of 
the numerous expert testimonies then available, I came to 
the conclusion that the Shroud was genuine and was indeed 
the winding cloth of Christ. 

While one should be skeptical of much of modern science, 
which is so obviously driven by fallacious dogmas, never-
theless, following the exhaustive scientific test in 1988 that 
concluded that the Shroud was no more than 1000 years 



old, I abandoned my 
former view of the 
Shroud - I have never 
been one of those 
trads willing to dis-
miss the conclusions 
of science out of 
hand. 

Whilst I confess to 
not giving the subject 
the thought that it 
perhaps deserved, I 
vaguely assumed that 
the Shroud was the 
work of some medie-
val genius who had 
constructed a room 
size light box and 
projected an image 

of a crucified man onto a light sensitized piece of cloth.  
There was one small problem with this theory: where had 
my genius obtained a crucified corpse – moreover, one that 
bore a remarkable resemblance to traditional images of Our 
Lord – in medieval Europe?  But, as I say, I did not give it 
too much thought. 

Recently, however, I have revised my view again and have 
returned to the view that it is probably genuine.  I have done 
so for three reasons. 

The first of these reasons is the historical record.  There is 
clear irrefutable evidence that the shroud existed before the 
carbon dating suggests.  I am indebted to Channel 4, of all 
the unlikely people, for this information.  A drawing exists, 
that was sketched by a Crusader returning from Palestine, of 
a shroud that hung at the time in the great cathedral in Con-
stantinople.  The man was clearly an observant draftsman; 
his drawing doesn’ t merely record the main image but also 
the defects in the shroud: scorches, repairs, water stains and 
creases.  It is the accuracy of these latter details that make it 
impossible to deny that what this man had seen was the 
Shroud that we have today.  For the open minded, this evi-
dence forces one to reject the results of the carbon dating 
tests. 

The second thing to shake my skepticism is the discovery 
that the shroud contains not one but two images “superim-
posed”  upon one another.  The first image is what one may 
call the contact image.  This is the image formed by the 
cloth being wrapped round the body and coming into con-
tact with the wounds caused by the flogging and crucifixion 
etc.  A simple example: fluid and blood from a wound in 
Our Lord’s side when he was on his back in the tomb would 
run round His back under the force of gravity onto the slab.  
This on a cloth that was binding Him, if held up, would 
appear as a horizontal stain radiating out towards the edge 
of the cloth away from the centre.  The second image, the 
“photographic”  image could only have been caused, exclud-
ing the miraculous here for the sake of the argument, by 
some process akin to modern photography. 

The final nail in the coffin of my skepticism was learning of 
the death bed recantation of one of the scientists involved in 
the scientific tests.  Dr Raymond Rogers who was part of 
the 1978 scientific team made a video shortly before his 
death in 2005.  In the video he records, “After the 1988 
investigation I’d given up on the Shroud.  But now I am 

coming to the conclusion that it has a very good chance of 
being the piece of cloth that was used to bury the historic 
Jesus.”   The reason for Dr Rogers about face: the discovery 
that the piece of cloth on which the scientists conducted 
their carbon dating was cotton – the Shroud is linen!  It’s 
mind bogglingly incompetent, but it appears that the scien-
tists managed to extract a fiber for testing from a tiny me-
dieval repair, rather then from the main cloth! 

REASONS FOR ATTENDING THE TRADITIONAL 
RITE - THE VOICE OF THE CHURCH 

Extract from Anthony Mazzone’s A Meditation on the 
Poetry of the Latin Rite 

Just consider the hymns of the Roman Rite.  These were 
composed by some of the great minds and saints of history 
such as SS Hilary (d. 368), Ambrose (d. 397), and Gregory 
the Great (d. 604).  Seven were written by the early Chris-
tian poet Prudentius (d. 413) – He wrote the hymn for 
Lauds on the Feast of the Holy Innocents that begins so 
beautifully: Salvete flores martyrum: All hail!  Ye infant 
martyr flowers/cut off in life’s first dawning hours.  The 
most tender of all hymns, the Stabat Mater, was written by 
the poet Jacopone da Todi (d. 1306).  And there is simply 
nothing to compare to the five hymns of Corpus Christi 
(Written by St Thomas around 1264 on the request of Ur-
ban IV): Sacris Solemniis (Panis Angelicus), Pange Lingua 
(Tantum Ergo), Verbum Supernum Prodiens (O Salutaris 
Hostia), Adoro Te Devote, and the lovely and intricate se-
quence Lauda Sion: 

Doth it pass thy comprehending? 
Faith, the law of sight transcending 

Leaps to things not understood. 

Here beneath these signs are hidden 
Priceless things, to sense forbidden, 

Signs, not things, are all we see. 

And this is just one day of the year !  Consider also the 
familiar four Antiphons to the Blessed Virgin that, since 
about 1520, have been used as the termination of the of-
fices.  They are known by their first words: the Alma Re-
demptoris Mater, Salve Regina (most probably composi-
tions of Hermann Contractus, “ the Cripple”  (d. 1054), the 
Ave Regina, and the Regina Coeli.  These are not just po-
ems but beautifully expressed supplications whose rhythms 
move the soul and elevate the mind. 
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Question: What do you get if you cross a Jehovah’s Wit-
ness with an atheist? 

Answer : Someone who knocks on your door for no reason 
whatsoever. 
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"There are those who hate Christianity and call their hatred 
an all-embracing love for all religions." - ILN, 1/13/06  
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I f you have a window, gatepost, tree, fence or  similar , on 
which you can display the poster  over  and help promote 
the next Special Sunday, please do so.  You can protect 

it from the elements by encasing it in cling film. 

Editor: Graham Moorhouse, 118 Shepherds Lane, 
DARTFORD, DA1 2NN  Tel: 0132-2409-231   

Email: graham@cathud.com  



Please join us 
Non-Catholics and non-Christians welcome 

 
Sung Mass 

I n the Classical  Roman Ri te 

Sung by Cantores Missae, a professional  choi r 
under the di rection of  Charles Finch 

St Anne, Mother of the BVM 
The Eighth Sunday after Pentecost 
Sunday 26th July 2009 at 10:45am 

Sacred music selected from the repertoires of Lobo, 
Byrd, Victoria, Bravo, Lassus, Palastrina, et al. 

“ Enjoy this beautiful sacred music within 
the setting for which it was composed”  

Confessions available during Mass 
Families and children welcome 

St Bede’ s Cathol ic Church 
58 Thornton Road, Clapham Park, SW12 0LF. 

By Underground: Clapham South.  By Rail: Streatham Hill. 
The following buses serve the area: 45, 50, 57, 137 & 417 


