
 
 

  

 

  

                                                                                    

 

 

 

                                                                             

 

            

 

 

 

     

 

    

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 HEREFORD QUAKERS 
NEWSLETTER            
August    2021 

Meeting forWorship 

Meeting House                 
August 8th,22n,29th 10.30 -11.30am  
Every Thursday 12.30- 1pm               
followed by picnic lunch 

On Zoom                                            
August 1st and 15th 10.30 – 11.30am  

Experiment with Light         
2nd   and 4th Fridays at 2pm    
contact Colette or Sheila 

AM Meeting for Learning        
10th August 10am 

‘What are Children for?’ 

https://zoom.us/j/919899180
90?pwd=V2F6d0V3TDg3Z3VJ
VDliUFNVRWRhQT09#succe
ss 

Clerk’s Comment:      This will be the last ‘Clerk’s Comment’. I believe it has 
probably served its purpose. Let me take you back to March 2020. I became 
Clerk at the same time as the first Covid lockdown, and there may well have 
been Friends who didn’t even know I was Clerk. We could have no more face-to-
face meetings and discernment became a lot more challenging. Friends who 
were a lot more learned in Quaker matters than I were  ‘phoned and e-mailed, 
but answers to my queries were not always forthcoming. The concern was how 
to keep our community of Friends together. Of course, Quakers have always 
been good at caring for one another on an individual basis, and that would 
continue. The only way for us to meet would be on Zoom, and I initially chanced 
a monthly subscription. The newsletter would also be  important and Pat was 
brilliant at accepting that challenge. I can’t remember who chose the title 
‘Clerk’s Comment’, but we both knew it would require a column to inform 
Friends – rather like notices after Meeting. I think Pat chose to put it on the front 
page because it contained essential information, rather than being an interesting 
article. I have appreciated and enjoyed the opportunity to ponder the situation 
of our local Meeting month by month and thank all Friends for their support.                                                                                                         

Finally, the Re-opening group met, recently, and we all agreed that the present 
system should be kept in place at the Meeting House, with sanitising stations, 
cleaning touched surfaces, the one-way system and mask wearing. The concern 
is the rising number of Covid cases and that it would be unwise to make changes 
to our arrangements or to predict any future changes. Area Meeting is also 
aware that the September meeting is likely now to be on Zoom rather than at 
Hereford Meeting House. We know we still have Friends who feel unable to 
come to Meeting whether on Thursdays or Sundays and at present the alternate 
Zoom and physical Meeting  for Worship is the fairest we can offer.                                                                                                                             

In these uncertain times Isaac Pennington offers us advice QF&P 19.43:        
‘Thou must join in with the beginnings of life, and be exercised with the day of 
small things, before thou meet with the great things, wherein is the clearness 
and satisfaction of the soul………the travels begin at the breakings of day, 
wherein are but glimmerings or little light, wherein the discovery of good and evil 
are not so manifest and certain; yet there must the traveller begin and travel;  
and in his faithful travels….. the light will break in upon him more and more.                                                                                                     
Audrey 

 

From Chris Robertson:              
This email has been sent to all AM 
Friends. For the foreseeable future 
we will hold AM Zoom Mtgs for 
Worship, twice a week; on                                                                             
Wednesdays at 10.30am- 30 mins             
Sundays at 10.30am for one hour.              
All are invited to join us, please 
arrive before the 10.30 start to give 
us time to settle in to the Meeting               
Wednesdays:   
https://us06web.zoom.us/j/854119
30362?pwd=WkUwZjRoVVZrcEpVd
VpFWkFOaHJhdz09                
Sundays; 
https://us06web.zoom.us/j/830123
66600?pwd=SHRCZm9ncHdOK1NYd
TdSeUJpU0tDUT09  

 

From Susanna Grunsell     
We had a very good sharing 
about truth on 13/7. There were 
only six of us but one Friend 
thought it was the best  session 
yet. We agreed the subject is a 
huge one, and perhaps we might 
revisit it later in the year. So 
sorry to those who missed it.                  
We agreed to next meet on      
21st Sept. at 7.30-8.30pm.                                                
Julian will lead us on the subject 
of                                       
"God in all things and all 
people”.                            
Please put that date in your diary 
and join us.                                

 

 

From an Oxford Friend                 
Victoria Gater invites Friends to a 
Zoom Meeting on the campaigning 
work of the organisation Share the 
World’s Resources  ‘I believe that 
our work would resonate with 
Quakers, given our common ground 
of working towards a just and 
sustainable world of equality and 
peace. As such, I would    warmly 
invite anybody who is interested to 
the event. 
https://www.sharing.org/informa
tion-centre/events/online-talk-
and-qa-introduction-stwrs-
campaign-article-25-3  
Wednesday 11th August 7 – 8pm 
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Be Careful What You wish For    Pat Gundrey 

A long time ago when in my busy years – child rearing, helping run a 
smallholding and working in the local hospital - I used to think how 
wonderful it would be to be a  hermit living in solitary confinement with 
time for contemplation and just occasional visits from other humans 
seeking  my wise words in exchange for a crust of bread.  How blissful to be 
able to just ‘Be.’                                                                                                                               

I should have been more careful  what I wished for  as forty years later I 
found myself living the twenty first century version: living in my daughter’s 
front parlour, not being able go to Meeting because of my immobility 
caused by arthritis and seeing only the family who did not want my wise 
words… but they did feed me well!                                                                                            
There were consolations I had a wonderful armchair that I could lounge in. I 
had my laptop and started editing the meetings newsletter which meant 
not only did I contribute something but still felt part of the meeting. I caught 
up on my reading  and  travelled the world with Michael Palin and Simon 
Reeve et al. on iplayer.  And had loads of time for meditation and 
contemplation on the mysteries of life.                                                                                      

Then came lockdown which was nothing to me as I was already used to the 
way of life it would bring, although shielding did mean no visitors,                                                                     

When Zoom came I was ready for it and my life blossomed. I could attend 
Mtg for Worship and got to know Friends that I didn’t know and know 
better those that I did. I could attend meetings anywhere even went to one 
in the US.  I attended annual meetings that previously,  because of my 
disability, was unable to travel to and evening mtgs too…    In fact it turned 
out quite well and I felt it was meant to happen so that I could develop 
areas of myself that I’d neglected …it was far removed from  the life style of 
the hermits of old.                                                                                                                    

So what next?  Must I really be careful what I wish for?.                                                       

Now most restrictions have been lifted and we are encouraged to be guided 
by our inner wisdom, I hope Herefords’Friends discernment will lead us to 
see the wisdom in retaining at least one zoom  meeting per 
month…preferably the same Sunday as business meeting then  that  will be 
one opportunity in the month  when we can all be together and maybe 
gently persuade those so far reluctant to give zoom a try will appreciate 
how its advantages far outweigh its disadvantages. Is it mere coincidence 
that it came to the fore at the time of covid and the need to reduce carbon 
emissions? Or perhaps it’s part of humanity’s toolbox to use in rebalancing 
the way we live on the planet. 

                                                                                                      

Jane and David’s twelve year old 
granddaughter, Poppy, was asked to write 
about being somewhere that you feel out 
of place. Here’s what she wrote: 

I Miss Home. 

School starts today.                                                                                                         
I feel sick,                                                             
Knots of worry and questions 
that just won’t go away. 

How will people react when 
they see me?                                                                                   
How will I know what I’m meant 
to do?                                                                                       
Staring blank-faced at the 
teacher before me,                                                                               
I don’t understand, I just don’t 
understand. 

People are staring,                                                                                            
They’re looking at me,                                                                                                       
They think I don’t notice. ,                                                                                                             
But I do. 

I wanted to come here.                                                                                                       
I really did.                                                                                                                                          
I thought anything would be 
better                                                                                                         
Than where I was before.                                                                                                     
But now I’m really  not sure. 

Everything is different,                                                                                                     
The people,                                                                                                                                                 
The climate,                                                                                                         
Even the food you can buy in the 
shops. 

I miss home.                                                                                                                 
I miss my friends,                                                                                                           
And family too,                                                                                                                                        
My house and its garden,                                                                          
Before they were bombed. 

I don’t belong here.                                                                                                                             
The weather was hot,                                                                                                                             
Here it just rains.                                                                                                                                                             
Again and again. 

I really miss home. 

.  

 

“ I said, I 
didn’t expect 
to do social 
distancing up 
here” 



 
 

  

 

 

 

It was very pleasant, to walk to the factory, newly purchased by 
Hereford Quakers (see June issue), situated down an alley off the 
Kings Ditch. But the building we have in 2021 includes complex 
extensions and alterations, made for many different reasons and 
purposes over the last 200 years. This description is only going to be 
about the changes to the building in the period 1821- 1826.  

Wendy and I have been visitor guides for about twenty eight and thirty eight years respectively as 
weekend volunteers at Pendon Museum, Long Wittenham, Oxfordshire. We regard this museum as a 
unique and valuable record of the history of this area, as experienced through the lives of ordinary 
people. It displays a section of the Vale of White Horse, with about a hundred or so buildings, 
modelled accurately, as they existed 1923-1937, with outstanding attention to detail. People visit to 
see their homes as they were. This has encouraged us to enjoy looking at buildings in more detail, 
and the Hereford meeting house in particular. We wish to take you back to our meeting house as it 
was in 1821, but the difficulty is that that many parts of the building that you are familiar with were 
not there. The 1970’s entrance lobby, single storey and flat-roofed, was of course not there in 1821. 
Behind the lobby, the two storeys of the 1880’s Friends Adult School building, the ground floor of 
which you call Room Two, were also not there. 

We would like to engender some curiosity, and perhaps even some 
admiration for the enterprise of the Hereford Quakers of the 1820s. Enterprise arising from 
spiritual, not financial motives of course. The enlargement of the footprint (ground area covered) of 
the original factory, to make a meeting house, was so major, and seems to us so daring, as to be 
exciting, and completely typical of the spirit of the early 1800s. The beginning of the new century 
was seized upon to encourage investment for industrial development and innovation for profit. This 
led to consumption of the earth’s resources, pollution, a lot of minimum standard housing, poverty, 
dangerous work and poor health for many. But the future would in time bring higher wages than 
from agricultural work, ‘free’ education and a ‘free’ national health service. But what changed 
people’s lives most after 1820 were the modes of transport available to the population. If you had 
been alive in 1821, would you have had to walk everywhere? Or would you have had enough money 
to keep a donkey or a cart or a horse and trap? Your own coach? Or would you borrow from friends, 
or hire from stables when you had to? Or would you have hired a sedan chair? At this time the 
fastest speed of travel that the majority of the population could afford would be by carrier’s wagon. 
Those who could find more money might go by coach, which was faster and had springs, but there 
was still the choice of an outside ticket or the more expensive inside ticket. Horseback would be the 
quickest, but it needed money, skill and knowledge for managing the horse, physical fitness, and 
stamina if going long distances. 

Having briefly set the awful scene before public transport was commonplace, let us immerse 
completely in 1821. It is 197 years since George Fox was born. Progress is on the horizon, but it will 
be another eight years until The Rocket locomotive runs, and longer still until railways begin to carry 
passengers. The pedal bicycle is still 40 years away. Hereford today (1821) is a backwater. An Act of 
Parliament passed 30 years ago gave permission for a canal to be built from Gloucester to Hereford. 
But it will be another 24 years before the first boats arrive in Hereford. Canal barges will still 
regularly be pulled by horses 100 years from now.                                                                                                                                    

The 200th anniversary of the third 
Hereford Quaker meeting house               

1821 -2021 



 
 

  

The building which the Hereford Quakers bought                                                                          
First, you will have to imagine yourself back in more recent times. Well… fairly recent… pre-Covid. It is after a 
Sunday meeting in 2019. You have gone to the kitchen to get a cup of tea. After picking up your tea from the 
counter, you turn and stand with the blue cast iron pillar there behind your back. You look through the open 
door into Room 1, toward the windows in Room 1. Above your head there remains to this day the very strong 
ceiling beam which supported the weight of the weaving looms on the floor above. This beam is in the centre 
of the 1806-built factory. The pillar you have your back against holds up one end of this beam. This pillar has 
not been moved since the factory was built in 1806. All the others have. The other pillars (later moved to the 
meeting room) were originally under this same ceiling beam, about one every yard. There are still 
faint marks on the underside of the beam, in two different diameters, showing their original 
positions. But how can this beam be in the centre of the factory? If you walk forward into Room 1 
the whole of the ‘noticeboard wall’ on your right hand side is a modern insertion. If you can 
‘unimagine’ this wall, the whole of the ground floor becomes one big room. They were expecting a 
lot of Quakers! Retrace your steps to the kitchen and go left into the meeting room. In 1821 you 
would still be inside the factory, but only just. Look up at what so many have called the balcony. It is 
not a balcony, it is the edge of the first floor of the factory! Originally the edge of this floor was 

supported by the outer brick wall of the factory, 
and all these pillars were still under the ceiling 
beam. Remember you have now ‘vanished’ the 
wall which today partitions off Room 1, and look 
at the windows. The shorter window is a factory 
window, the taller windows are part of the 1826 
extension built to provide our large meeting 
room. If you take only two  paces toward our 
recently-installed garden doors, in 1821 you 
would be standing outside  the factory, in the 
garden.                                                                                    

A typical nineteenth century meeting room 

 
The Hereford Quakers of 1821 were obviously in touch with some innovators, awake to 
the possibilities. We wonder who first had the idea to demolish the entire north wall of the factory 
and extend the building into the garden to form the meeting house. The original building had been 
built by Mr Gough, using Scudamore Charity money, as a job creation scheme to help the 
unemployed of Hereford. But what a risk to take, to remove all except one of the cast-iron ceiling 
supports from the centre of the ground floor of the factory, and re-use them to support the edge of 
the factory’s upper floor while its outside (north) wall was demolished. How certain were they that 
the other three factory walls would not fall down or crack? If you enter the meeting room from the 
1970s lobby today, and look behind the door, near the hinges, you will see a step where the wall 
reduces in thickness. This is where the thick walls of the factory end, and the thinner walls of the 
meeting house extension begin. 
 By 1826 the new meeting house was finished. It comprised one large room downstairs, having 
completely absorbed the factory. That is where we will end this description. 
 
 For information about the next 195 years, see the sheets in the lobby, put there in 2017 for the 
public for Heritage Open Days.                                                                                                                                                                      
 
Wendy and John Meaford                                        

 

Editor: pat.gundrey@gmail.com     
Deadline for September issue 20th August 

Clerk: 
audrey.nunn@smquakers.org.uk 


