





MY ACCOUNT OF LOURDES 1957
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: When I bllthely agreed to write an
article upon Lourdes, I little knew
.+ how difficult it would be, and I
. night as well tell you here and now
. that what I write will be very
inadequate, as only those who have
actually been can really recall the
feeling of what, for want of nore
descriptive words, I shall sinply
call peace and contentment.

w21 Even arriving at the station, in
o all the corrmotion of last farewells,
Y1 good wishes and prayers you alnost
inmediately feel at home. At the
tine I nyself didn't realise this.
You see I didn't really know what
| was expected of me as a Handmaid,
p.and I was quite honestly scared

. stiff -~ when I saw the crowds

: nilling around, and especially the
o ' sicky, I Just wanted to turn and go
“wee " hone. ILuckily, Mum and Dad wecre

' " with ne, so I had to put on a brave
face, and resign nysclf to the next few days. That r651gnatlon I now
recognise was not what it seemed; it nwust have been soncbodys prayers
helping me to feel quite relaxced and ahle to cope with whatever lay
ahead. - _ ,

I think at this stage Freda was feeling just the samne as ne - and when
the train pulled out of thc station we werc both very quiet, listcning
to the nmany friends and relations who were left on the platform,
wishing Godspecd in the usual nanner - singing the Lourdes Hynn.

On the Journey we had to help feed the sick - which was rather worrying
‘at first, but once you got to know them and to see how checrful they
were, it was easy to relax and be chcerful like thern.-. Ardno-one minded
when the trein lurchced and the peas you were guiding so pa 1nstaxlngly
into someones mouth suddenly seemed to come alive and shot beneath

the bedclothes. It was a long, tiring journey - and if the fit, healthy
pilgrims felt jJaded at the flnlsh, what price the weariness and pain of
the sick and afflicted. Can you inagine what difficulties they had
endured during the journey and not fcel inpressed by their faith and
courage'>

After sceing the sick safely into their beds at the hospltul - hclplng
to give them their supper, and rcassurc then that they would have all
their luggage within the hour - Freda and I wandered off to see the
Grotto. Had I been asked what I expected there, I don't suppose I
could have supplicd an explanation, but I know I felt dreadfully
disappointed when I got there. 1I'd been told, and read in books,
about the feeling of prayer and devotion that overwhelms people there,
naking them feel compelled to kneel and pray. Well, I don't feel
ashamed to adnit it now, but I felt so ashamed and dlsapp01nted at

the timey "I had no urge to kneel, no urge to pray, and I Just stood
there and wished heartily that there was no such place as Lourdes.

I felt almost ill with pity for the people who had travelled so far
hoping to Dbe cured, because right there and then I didn't believe

such things could happen. 1In that state of mind I nmade ny way back to
the Hotel - having taken only a sip of the Lourdes water, purely
because I was thirsty, and trying to blot out from ny nind the picture
of the milling crowds around thc taps, bathing thenselves, drlnklng,
and filling bottles. Becausec I felt alnost rcpulscd by the 51ght

was convinced I was the wickedest Catholic alive.

No doubt you have heard how commercialized the little town is - well
I suppose it is, but not in the way the degrades a place. It is only
because of the demand that shops cverywhere sell Rosarys, statuesy:
prayer books, medals, etc. They have to. One little shop couldn't






Leautiful sight, it is alsc o beautiful feeling which sinply cannot
be described - at least not by nc.

Conming howe was horrible. Bveryone sang as hest they could, the

Lourdes Hymn, as the train pullcd out of the station, and nany

hgads were craning out of the windows until the last glinmpse could

be scen of the little Domain, ncstling contentedly in the nidst of
" the hills, fast dissappearing behind thce slope of a high wooded hill-
and all was silent again as the fTrain sped along through the
plcturcsque countryside, with the high Pyrences looking rather
unreal in thc background.
Then back to reglity and tending the sick. We were kept busy nost
of the tine, Lut later in the cvening we nmanaged to cateh a Tit of
rest, which helped us to kecp going when we were on the Toat, lieing
tosscd around at sca. Don't believe any of the hardy typcs who nay
tell you that it wash't rough coning hor€ this yeardd! I don't
renciiber rmuch of the final train journcy - gucss I was too tircd to
renenper nore than vaguely. T just worked cutonatically.

Street Station was like a drean half rcucnbered,
ena Dad coming down the platforn to neet nc,
cxtronely pleasced to sce then, I just thought of
them as a neans of support - one ior nc and one for ny case. They
understood though, and only ssked onc thing - would I like to go
azain. Well, would I go again? I suppose you can gucess what ny
ang zr was - just a sinslce word, YES.

Piling out at Lirc
end when T saw Mun
instead of fecling
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This nonth the Rosary will be recited
on the 8th January instcad of the . -
let - wce hope there will he a good
attendance. ‘ - '
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e so herc o fow of our numher turned back. It was most enjoyable

: wvalking along in the twilight - Hay and I sorted out the preblens
of the world, Between singing an odd assortnent of tuncg-(lrather' -
out of tunec) and felt extrermely pleased with ourselves, for no
particular reason, and in this state of ¢lation we arrived at the
third heacon. Co ’

It was with a shock toat we lcarnt
on arrival at St.Helens, that we had
walked about 23 nmiles. It seens ages
since we've had such a long walk - I
hobe we'll bLe having morce of them soon. |,
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A The leader of the Threc Beacons walk requested an apology
,//J%“7 to be made in last months!' Newsletter, hut as we ran out of
TN spacc it had to be delayed -~ so for thosc who didn't hcar ,

1777 < Bernards apology for lateness, herc it is "Sorry folks!'. JU\\
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" /d@) Your prayers arc requested for Mr. & Hrs. Henwood who ‘ )\ e
/foJﬁ\\fx are both sick, and wlso for the specicl intention of © Y

47/ﬁ N onc of our lady renbers. B
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i ~  And bocausc Joe Kennedy 'forgot! to send me his Ranbling

‘?Y_ '~ Notes, we have quite o Lit of space to fill - so herec goes -

- o
¢ Mey we present 'Tinker! - S 0 ’
. The fanily Ton, . ,
. ; By special request of 3 2. v
NI A The Athertons!' Momll! /hJﬂx //%%9 h
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CHALLT WuuKLND - Nov/Dec.  Frank Sinatra made the
weekend. The moment the shopping party recognised
Peter West. in Mold, (bensi double under a record player
and a kit bag full of packing around the Sinatra
long piayer we knew all was WGlL,

We peeled spuds to The Voice; 1 (ﬁ>
think they cooked to It while six of us walked %/
and some pot-holed; we dined with his melifluocus /

OO\ N

4
tones wafting around us. The evening meal was 41
Hash, 1Irish Stew or Scouse, but such a meal N7
by any name tastes good. Joe Bolan was an excell :|/7/

ent M.C. He brought a lovely surprise for us. -
three of Frankie Vaughan's latest discs. After
he'd placed them lovingly on the sofa near the

gram, someone Jjust as lovingly placed a pile of
bl(_ket% orn ton of them to air, The situation "«
built up unsuspected and eventaally somebody put W,

an innocent elbow right through the three of l!em, <
they're still a surprise, Joe,

sunday morning was glorious and even the news of Gigli's

d(Jth cast only a momentary gloom Poor Bernard had to leave us in Mold
to prepare-for London to train for a new job. A1l the best! After
"Break- -~ __ - fast with Sanatra', Len Bassett offered to lead us round
the blocK'\QiES\ — a few times in the wonderful sunshine until the day en-
a¥4s  ~thusiasts joined us.  With early arrivals Arthur and
m‘gjg%/ Vera, the whole 'house' fell in and Len took us up, down
o antd around every hill over 10 ft. within a mile of the
’ka Chalet, The less hefty females were 'led! down intc
\§/ ) any dips which occurred. He then ditched us in a
N

quarry and went to coliect the day party. Cyril

AN packed in here and, after leading himself for & short
V.er walk, returned to Lhe Chalet and got things cooking.

' Whern all the "Livingstone, I1° presumes” Were over, we

pressed, or were shoved, on, I thought that a "beau-

tiful friendship was developing between Bop-King

LRainford and myself until 1 learned. that he'd
christened me with an 'L' plate, Lventually it

me while I type rcund a bell) finished up on Pat

and was worn as a badge of honour for the rest of the

« Re-Hash,tomato on toast, Sap ditto, cheese ditto and

and onion(burnt) were on the menu for tes.
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This was a truly happy weekend. Newcomers and
oldsters were all helpful - no queen bees or kings, just
~& happy mob of drones, Whether this was due to Joe Kis

. personal charm or his muttered threats we'll never know,
but the resulte were highly successful.
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~_/ f;~ N What with bells, chcrubs, robins, cats, etca, I can
SN g \( ’ \’f% say very little this time. (Alrlght Morie, I love
5 ﬁi;tj them really). But if I can!t be OOCL&the don't
C 7 v ST (drat these wings). let that stop anybody else
~/’ﬂ\\v\\be1ng completely sociable over Christmas and
/ C%'\ the new year and Jjoining in all the programmes
Céik\w 1n2id on. Join us on Sunday the 29th Dec, for
[ the Treasure Hunt(see Marie Henwood). The
Hall is beau- ° # = 7tiful and should lend itself excellently to &
fine social *  }\ “d_ afterwards. Here's another reminder of the

: Christmas, everybody, especially those abroad -
{ - X RO among them Pauline, Chris, John Bickerstaffe
AN &:::\T:S) and Vi Duffy and Hmr Majesty's Forces and anybody
' else who can't be with us,

Christmas Q§§§J'ZV party on New Years Day os well. Have a h2opy

Best Wishes,
SOCIALITL.

And to spoil Christmas for some of you, ><
Mona Roberts wants your »UBS, now! X




