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Just off the busy thoroughfare of
Magdalen Street, Glastonbury, with its
shops, market stalls, buskers, cafes and
tourists, is a narrow passage leading
down to the Small Pilgrim Place of St
Margaret’s Chapel.

The buildings have been restored and
listed as an ancient monument. The
interior of the chapel is simply furnished
and comfortable for reflection and prayer,
refreshingly quiet, with doors that open to
let light flood in from the delightful garden
outside. A neat lawn is edged on one side
with an herbaceous border, and on the
other side stands a row of almshouses,
possibly originating from the 13th century.

The first of these is arranged to suggest
the home of one of the men who would
have lived here in years past; another is
now a small information hub. The
gardens and buildings are popular with
passers-by who pause to look around
and perhaps light a votive candle. The
whole complex makes for an attractive
and restful sacred space.

Welcome to the May edition of our SPPN newsletter. We start with the text
of the opening presentation given by core member Terry Faull at our
national zoom gathering in February. You’ll also find news from several
Places on the Network, a new book to which you’re invited to contribute,
and a fascinating account from a bagpiper and her musical travels.

Person and Place

Core member Terry Faull reflects on the theme of our last national gathering

From earliest time people journeyed; at first this would have been in search of food and
fresh grazing for animals. In Britain, people began to live in settlements about 5000 years
ago; growing evidence suggests that around that same time people began to travel to
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reach certain places which had special
significance. DNA testing has shown that some
such people who visited sacred sites like
Stonehenge and Bone Hole in Somerset had
travelled from Central Europe to do so. Perhaps
they were the first pilgrims!

We know and understand that today many people
who visit our SPPN locations may not see
themselves as being pilgrims. Perhaps they have
only a casual interest in looking around an old
building; possibly they have read or heard about a
place which has a special feeling. Today such
journeys might not be described as what has
traditionally been called a pilgrimage.

However, going on pilgrimage is an ancient

:St‘Winwaloe, Tremaine, Cornwall i . .
Pt : T i practice which took many forms. It can be found in

-~

many religious traditions and was often associated
with a long and dangerous journey. Western Christian pilgrimage began in the 4t century
with Helen, the mother of the Roman emperor Constantine. Later Church fathers
encouraged people to visit places associated with
Jesus and his disciples, such as Jerusalem.
When travel to the Holy Land became impossible,
places such as Rome and Santiago de
Compostela developed as pilgrimage centres.
Other places associated with saints and martyrs
like Canterbury, and more recently Lourdes,
Glastonbury, lona and Lindisfarne, have also
become favoured destinations.

Our Network does not reflect such high-profile
sites. Instead, it includes places often away from
the modern hustle and bustle and where it may
be possible, for a moment, for visitors to step
outside of themselves and their everyday
concerns. SP Places seek to be open and
welcoming to all.

The words pilgrim and pilgrimage do suggest a
journey. It may still involve a physical journey,
either on foot or by car or public transport. But |
suggest that they can be rightly applied to the
journey which all individuals are making as their

life unfolds. A pilgrimage can be an inner journey, St Mary and All Saints Haselor, near
Alcester, Warwickshire
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even if we are unaware of its progress within our life.

SP Places may be what are described in the Celtic Christian tradition as ‘Thin Places’. In
language which may be more accessible to today’s young people, they might be called
‘Portals’, places where the veil between this world and the eternal world is stretched thin.
Their essential quality can be felt in a way which seems different from everyday sight,
hearing, smell or touch. Thin Places may, or may not, have special buildings and
distinctive topography.

So, for many, a visit to one of the Network’s Places might simply provide a refreshing
pause before plunging back into dealing with issues of family, work, finance or health. For
others it may represent the opportunity to moving closer to the divine, or perhaps the
chance to feel more at one with the natural world around us.

Visitors to Small Pilgrim Places are not necessarily expected to enter looking for a mystical
experience. Instead, they are encouraged to let their eyes and minds dwell on a window, a
stone, a picture, a tree or a blade of grass; to think of those who have been in this place
before. In the moments while you are there, the atmosphere of an SP Place may help you
breathe more deeply Perhaps before moving on or speaking, you may become more
aware that it is your own life’s journey which has brought you here. You bring with you
what has gone before and you also carry a seed of what you would like your life to
become.

There is a poem by a contemporary American poet, Suzy
Musser, called Holy Instinct:

instinct
drives us to a place
where the physical world
interfaces
with the spiritual...
a place

of holy intention

Small Pilgrim Places can be anywhere, perhaps in the centre of a village, town or city.
Many are ancient places where generations have sought to get closer to God as they set
out life’s journey, perhaps to give thanks for one which it has ended.

A few are in the open air - a well, a wood, a garden, a labyrinth. No matter what or where,
a Pilgrim Place is where your life’s journey has brought you. We hope that all who come
will enjoy that moment as a pilgrim and then to journey on or in.

3



A Musical Pilgrimage: Bagpiping in Churches on the SPPN
Member Maria Kramer recounts a memorable musical journey

Last Summer, | was fortunate in finding support from the SPPN to realise an idea which
had grown on me over time - namely, to visit remote churches on the Network and to
engage with their unique atmosphere through playing the bagpipes.

My initial encounter with the Small Pilgrim Places Network happened several years ago
when | found myself caught in a terrible thunderstorm during a solo hike with tent and
backpack out in Cornwall on the coastal path near the Lizard. Feeling very exposed on the
cliffs and desperate for shelter, | was utterly relieved to chance upon the solitary Church of
St Winwaloe which, nestled in its Cornish cove in close proximity to the often raging seas,
carries such a sense of elemental remoteness that | wasn’t surprised to find out it was
aptly nicknamed the “The

Church of the Storms”.

The Church of the Storms, Gunwalloe

Spending a few hours
inside St Winwaloe’s
protective walls, |
discovered a brochure
that introduced me to the
SPPN. Reading about
the Small Pilgrim Places
with nothing but the
soundscape of the
howling gale, rolling
waves and lashing rain outside to keep me company, | felt immediately transfixed and
could sense so vividly how St Winwaloe, as one of the churches on the Network, brought
to life the idea of a liminal space offering refuge in the form of unexpected stillness. When |
finally stepped back onto the coastal path streaming with rivulets of leaping water, the
spark of an idea had been born. | hoped to visit more Places on the Network one day and,
given my love for medieval and traditional music, longed to find a way to musically interact
with them.

Fast forward to spring 2025, this idea took shape when | reached out to the hospitallers of
four churches on the Network which seemed to share with St Winwaloe that same sense
of almost mystical, liminal remoteness and which | could relatively easily reach doing day
trips from my London home (a big shout-out here to the fantastic webpage which helped
me navigate the list of Places).

| was delighted when my idea to visit the churches and experience them as a space
through playing music was kindly supported by the hospitallers. Thus | embarked on a
musical pilgrimage during the summer of 2025 which brought me in contact with four
beautiful, unique churches on the SPPN in Norfolk (All Saints Waterden), Kent (St



Maria playing one of her pipes

Margaret’s Church, Wychling), and West Sussex (St
Mary the Virgin, North Stoke, and Wiggonholt Church,
near Pulborough).

Reaching these secluded churches, situated among
their fields and woods, each time felt like a journey or
pilgrimage in itself. While | had to resort to a taxi drive
for the final stage of travelling to Waterden, |
thoroughly enjoyed making most of these journeys via
train, cycling and walking. The moment when each of
the churches finally started to appear - sometimes a
spire swimming into view over treetops, at other times
an old stone wall marking the churchyard boundary
suddenly leaping forth - always felt special, like the
opening of a different quality of space.

On each of these journeys, | had brought my border
pipes with me, a type of bagpipes, much mellower and
far less powerful in sound than the iconic Great
Highland Bagpipes, that was once commonly played in
the border region between England and Scotland.

On the final trip to North Stoke and Wiggonholt, | also
brought a second set of pipes along, a sdckpipa which
is a sweet-sounding type of smallpipes from Sweden.

Each of the four churches that | played in
had a distinct, unique character and feeling
to them. Whereas the churches in
Wychling and North Stoke felt rather grand
and stately, Waterden and Wiggonholt both
exuded a sense of intimacy and almost
homely simplicity. | thoroughly enjoyed
playing in all of them, the acoustics of
these spaces enhancing the drone effect
of the pipes, making me think how drone
music is so well-suited to being played in
churches (the drones are the parts of the
instrument that sound the low, unchanging
bass note underlying the melody).

Unsurprisingly, | felt drawn towards playing
slower tunes, especially church hymns,
airs, and some medieval tunes |
particularly love, though the occasional jig
sneaked in as well!



St Marysthe VirginsNorth Stoke

What did it feel like to play in these special
places that have been shaped and
mellowed by the passing of time? How did
this experience speak to the idea of
stillness that had so powerfully resonated
with me when | was stranded in St
Winwaloe in Cornwall?

| often find inner stillness when making
music. Playing in the SPPN churches, |
found this experience became enhanced
and expanded as | could let the sound
unfold itself and curl outwards into the
spaciousness of the buildings. There is a
deeply pleasing harmonic energy and
deceptive simplicity in the flow of traditional

drone music. It is driven by a constant building up of tension between melody and drone
which then dissolves by returning to a point of stiliness in the harmony where drone and
root note meet before once again leaping forth towards new patterns of tension.

When playing in the churches, this flow of the music, with its lines of energy and
harmonious patterns, felt enhanced as it found a visual counterpoint in the soothing flow of
lines created by the churches’ arching, soaring, bending or yielding stonework and the
unfolding interplay of light and shadow thus generated. It was like playing music inside
places that in themselves felt like music turned stone and the inner stillness that spread
when playing found an outer expression in the inherent stillness and harmony of the

churches’ stonework interiors.

St Margaret’s Church Wychling

Sounding these places by playing
traditional tunes on historical instruments
also generated a strange sense of having
fallen outside of time, a blurring of the
boundaries between past and present
which | cherished. It felt very special to be
sharing that impression with a couple of
chance passers-by who came to visit the
churches in North Stoke and Wiggonholt
while | was playing there.

We had some lovely conversations during
which the visitors mentioned how they’d
suddenly felt transported to a different
place in time when walking up to the church
to the sound of the pipes. It was also
wonderful to see how these visitors felt a



strong connection to the churches, many of them
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Once | stopped playing, the soothing |
soundscape of summer would start to filter back (3 s , '[E‘

in, the rustling of leaves, the chirping of birds 3 ']J.. .
and the slightly drowsy humming of insects. It Ber - MD -

was beautiful to let the full silence of the
churches, with the notes of summer woven in,
spread once again while | was packing up the
instruments and making my way to the door.
Each time, as | stepped back into summer, | felt
nourished, lifted and touched. | am very grateful to have been given the opportunity to play
in these wonderful churches which are all held very dear by their communities, and | would
like to thank the SPPN, and especially Janet Aidin, Revd. Paula Jardine-Rose, Nick Watts
and Fr Clive Wylie for their support.

Use the link below to hear Maria play

https.//www.dropbox.com/scl/fi/9bpey7rssgs0xlix57zwc/Border-pipes-in-Wychling-
Church.m4a?rlkey=106fve7jq3tbxrkzqqeufdipd&st=m34lhq4w&dI=0

A Place Beside The Moor

Derek Holland Moore, who chairs the Friends of St Mary's group at
Sticklepath, Devon, writes about the history and future of this little church

The Chantry

There was no village recorded in the Doomsday Book, and
the Stickle path would not have been the significant route to
Cornwall that it became centuries later. Early maps indicate
that it was a wild, wet area on the edge of Dartmoor. Here,
the first chantry in Devon was recorded. The chantry had
the advantage of the nearby River Taw, wherein the priest
could fish for his Friday meal. He would have been expected
to pray daily for the soul of the Courtneys who had sided
with Matilda against King Stephen.

He would also have been expected to provide care and

instruction for the few homesteads that existed in the area.

His relative isolation could have appeared either as a banishment or, more likely, an
opportunity to deeply reflect and pray on the edge of a mystical and mysterious moor.
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Silent worship

St Mary's came close to being closed and sold
some fifteen years ago, but our community truly
rallied. With their support, it was saved from
potential shutdown, and the church has since
gained new life and purpose within its community.
Whilst the congregation remains small, its link with
a Community Church has strengthened.

We welcome the use of the building by the Society
of Friends. Sticklepath was a significant Quaker
village during the late 18th century, when the little
chantry was somewhat neglected. Quakers met in
silent worship in local houses and followed a
regime of industry, discipline and personal self-

. A headstone in the Quaker
reflection.

Burying Ground

Quaker Meetings now take place on the 5t Sundays

and Wednesdays during the year. A local meditation group also relocated to St Mary's for a
period last winter, whilst another building was unavailable. The reordering of the church
has actively provided a much-needed community space for peace, prayer and charity.

Cardinal Pole

St Mary’s has little architectural merit, and it contains few ornamentations. But on the wall
above the font it a painting that has always been referred to as being a portrait of St
Jerome. It is clearly part of a larger display and was found in the garden of the house
across the main road, its origins unknown.

The suggestion now is that this is a painting of Cardinal
Pole, who was Dean of Exeter in 1527. He was known as
a gentle and pious scholar who followed his conscience,
even when he fell out significantly with Henry VIIl. Some
have noted that his commitment to Roman Catholicism
allowed the subsequent religious persecution of
dissenters.

However, it is fitting that his likeness should be found in
Sticklepath where there have been tumultuous waves of
religious development, from the age of chantries, the
Prayer Book Rebellion, through Quakerism, Methodism
and then new ways of exploring the spiritual meaning to
life and community.




Visitors and pilgrims are welcome to experience the history and gentle peace in our little
church. St Mary's Sticklepath is now quietly flourishing. The PCC and our recently licensed
Vicar, Claire Reynolds, are very encouraging of the wider use for our church.

Weethley’s Walk, Talk and Pray ....

Hospitaller of St James Weethley, Jane Cornwall, tells us about seasonal
walks in her parish near Alcester, Warwickshire.

We do a seasonal walk around the fields of Weethley in spring, summer, autumn and
winter, along a circular route, starting from and returning up a field heading towards the
church, which takes about an hour and a quarter. The Weethley seasonal walks came from
an idea to help people reconnect with their spirituality and with each other amidst the
countryside and embrace God'’s creation in His
outdoors church.

Our first walk on 6 July started at St James on
a warm summer’s evening. It was brilliant to
meet several new people, who soon became
friends as we chatted, as well as a few familiar
faces. An interested onlooker, a deer, watched
our travelling.

As we trod the straight path through a field of barley swaying and rippling in the wind,
someone commented that we felt like the Israelites passing through the Red Sea. When
we reached halfway, we paused to enter the wood with its emerald, leafy canopy enclosing
us in stillness. Such a contrast, from all the busy sounds of birds and folk chattering alike,
to find ourselves in calm quietness, as we stood in silence with our thoughts. We then
strode onwards and upwards, with the church in view and the thought of marshmallows
and hot chocolate around the firepit beckoning us home.

As we encircled the firepit, the conversations
continued to flow. We paused for a while to
consider and write down any worries or concerns
we might be holding, and to place them in the fire,
releasing them into God’s care. There was a
strong feeling of togetherness among us, through
walking and sharing conversations. As the glowing
embers and the setting sun gradually faded, we all
gathered in the church for a short, reflective
Celtic-style evening prayer.



The gentle sounds of ‘The Lord bless you
and keep you’ as we departed seemed a
fitting and comforting end to a wonderful
evening of walking, talking and praying.
People said: “Can we do this again?” So
. we did an autumn walk, and a third took
place early this year, in very different
weather conditions.

It was with some trepidation that we started
at St James on Sunday 1 February, a date
which marked the time of mid-winter,
halfway between Winter Solstice and Spring Equinox. The pristine white of snowdrops
bravely emerging from the dank, dark earth in the churchyard indicated the first signs of
Spring approaching. However, spring still seemed distant with the darkening clouds and
drizzling rain; even so, the wintry weather failed to dampen the spirits of our group of
intrepid venturers as we gallantly set forth.

It was good to see new and familiar faces and conversation abounded as we traversed
muddy fields and sodden grass, which previously on our summer’s walk had been dry with
scorched and cracked earth and barley and corn bending in the breeze. Such a contrast in
landscape and sky, with barren branches silhouetted against a brooding sky. Despite the
changes, we were reminded of the constancy of the seasons, summer following autumn
following winter, which echoed the faithfulness of our Creator God, who formed and
shaped our countryside and us held within

it.

Even as we slipped and squelched, we
laughed and chatted, always having the
comforting sight of the church above and
ahead of us, and the knowledge of a warm
welcome awaiting the weary travellers
inside. Rain prevented our usual pattern of
encircling the safe glow of burning logs in
the firepit after our walk. Still, the warmth
of hot chocolate and Tunnock’s Teacakes
were a much-needed treat after our trek.

The versatility of movable pews enabled us to create an inner circle, with tables laden with
lit candles, creating a calm and peaceful spiritual atmosphere, and we shared a short
Celtic-style service of thanks as we bade goodnight to the day. In that warm, intimate,
candle-lit space, we felt closer to each other and to God. There is something intangibly
nurturing and nourishing about coming together to walk, talk and pray.’
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...And Easter Celebration
Jane also wrote to us about a special sunrise event this year

A Portrait of Love

The ethereal tones of ‘The Lark Ascending’ floated across the rolling fields
of Weethley at the Easter Sunrise Gathering. The golden, lustrous orb
rose in heavenly splendour, in stark contrast to the silvery moon’s faint
luminescence. Darkness overcome by light.

The local birds joined in chorus, as if proclaiming the joyful message of
Jesus risen, as we gathered around the firepit, bathed in dawn’s radiance.

God’s plan is recounted. From creation to one life freely given. Our gaze
lay fixed on the gold coin nestling in the fire pit with the resigned,
accepting, image of Jesus. The coin held Lenten messages by those
seeking, yearning, hoping, waiting for these prayers to be lifted to God, ‘for
God so loved the world...’

We sang. We listened. We prayed.
We stood mesmerised as flames
flickered and wrapped around Christ’s
now haloed face, reaching upwards
first gently, then with a gathering
fierceness. His face which remained
peaceful.

The spiralling smoke stretched
heavenwards, carrying the written
pleas to our God who always listens.

As we watched the image of the crucified Christ gradually disappear, there
revealed the true cost of Easter, laying in the ashes; the twisted crown of
thorns, borne by our saviour. The symbol of what was meant as a sign of
mockery and humiliation, emerged as victory — the paradox of the cross.

Among the ashes and contorted
crown lay, untouched by the flames,
one of the penny coins that folk
could take and keep in exchange for
their prayer — a penny for their
thoughts. A constant reminder of the
promise: ‘Know | am with you always
even to the end of time’.

11



Meet A Core Member
Ali Green introduces herself

When | moved from Wales to Bradford on Avon in
Wiltshire, | found two fascinating little chapels
within a few minutes’ walk of my house. One was
a Saxon building beside a much larger church
where | served as a priest. High above it,
overlooking the town, was a pilgrim chapel
restored from its ruinous state in Victorian times.
Both, | found, were members of the SPPN.

This discovery prompted me to begin a series of

pilgrimages on foot, bicycle, train and car to other

SPPs across England, Wales and (recently)

Scotland - over seventy so far, and still counting.

After each visit | write a journal entry, and these Ali in the Church of St Peter and St
go onto the SPPN website under “Ali’'s Journals”.  Blaise, Somersal Herbert, Derbyshire

| was asked to give a presentation at an annual national gathering at Peterborough, and
later to join the core group at a residential meeting in Birmingham where we considered
the vision and plans for the SPPN. | subsequently became a core member myself, taking
part in zoom meetings every two months or so, to monitor membership, keep an eye on
finances and plan future events. My current tasks include chairing the core group meetings
and producing this newsletter.

| continue to make pilgrimages across the Network, often planning holidays around the
locations of Places | want to visit. Last year’s travels included a trip to Scotland to see a
new Place, Cranshaws near Duns, and on the round trip | took in St Paul’'s Church Healey,
near Ripon, St Lawrence Church Pittington, east of Durham, and the Northumbrian Church
of St Hilda, Lucker. In June I'm planning to visit the Isle of Man (a first for me) where there
is currently one member Place at Agneash, and where several churches are interested in
joining the Network.

The experience of calm and silence and the rhythm of prayer are important to me, and |
love to come across these in each Place | visit. | find it fascinating that each Place has
some memorable feature that awaits discovery - a Romano-British monument among the
graves at St Sampson’s Church Callington, Cornwall, for instance, or the tapestries
depicting the church and local community in St Mary’s Church Billingsley, Shropshire. -
things that | can never anticipate but which make it unique. Every Place has its own
special charism of welcome and still presence, whether it’s a labyrinth, a garden, a church
or a meeting house.
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Tell ‘A Church Near You’

Church Warden of St James Normanton on Soar, Brian Archbold, has added the church’s
SPPN status to a well-used website. A Church Near You lists all Church of England places
of worship on this easy-to-use site, giving information about its history, facilities, news and
contact details. Brian has included this paragraph in the listing for St James Church:

At St James we are delighted to be part of the Small
Pilgrim Places Network (SPPN), whose aim is to
provide Breathing Spaces on the Pilgrim Journey. We
are a small church, from the 12th Century, on the
banks of the River Soar, and open every day to
provide a welcome for those looking for a place of
peace, and space to just “be”.

Belonging to SPPN provides us with resources for

those who visit, and a community of small places

which are welcoming and inclusive — but individual.

We provide music, poetry, candles, prayers and

comfort, as do many other Small Pilgrim Places in

many imaginative ways. Plan a walk along the Soar

and visit us to experience the peace St James has provided for nearly 900 years and look
on the website to find a Place near you, www.smallpilgrimplaces.org

If you care for a CoE SPPN church, please consider adding to its listing something similar
about membership of SPPN, so that others searching on the website will get to know
about the Network.

SPPN New Book

Core member Terry Faull writes....

Copies of the SPPN Celebration Book are
now out of stock and becoming collectors’
pieces — and we are now planning a new

version hopefully for publication next year.

This time we propose a larger format to

present and celebrate the range of Places
in the Network, and which represent many
aspects of spiritual history and the changing attitudes to pilgrimage and place.

To help put the new Book together we would like ideas and stories about Places which

could be included. We are especially keen to have drawings, etchings, paintings, and other
13


http://www.smallpilgrimplaces.org/

made representations of places, to introduce texture and a real experience of what to
expect when visiting a Place.

Everyone is invited to send suggestions of Places, images, poetry and text etc. which you
would like to be considered for inclusion. Please send ideas to this email address:

sppnbookeditor@gmail.com

New Members This Year

We warmly welcome to the Network Julia Lucas, Alveston; lan Faulds, Isle of Man;
Stephen Martin, Preston; Jonathan May, Leeds; Maria Kramer, London (who has
contributed the piece about her travels with bagpipes in this newsletter); Michael Brown,
Denton, Northants; Elizabeth Leachman, Stroud (returning after a break of several
years); and Rowena Field, York.

We also have a new Place, St Mary’s Marton in the Forest, to the north of York, which
Churchwarden Caroline Hunt described in our January newsletter.

Since Terry Faull moved from Tremaine, Cornwall, St Winwaloe’s church now has a new
contact person, Caroline Stone.

Finally, we are sad to hear of the death of Clare Viney, Bridport. Clare was a very long-
standing member and supporter of the Network right from the beginning

And finally. ..

Contact details - Please let us know of any changes
Keeping up to date - Please check whether your subscription needs updating.

Leaflets - Please do let us know if your Place is in need of more leaflets, by
emailing enquiries@smallpilgrimplaces.org

CofE Churches - Could you consider listing your SPPN status on A Church Near
You?

New Celebration Book - do you have any stories and images to send to Terry
Faull? sppnbookeditor@gmail.com

Your news - Have there been changes or events at your Place, or plans for
autumn events that you’d like to share with the Network? Please do let us know
- we’d love to include your news in the next newsletter in September.

Email alig9@btinternet.com
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