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The workload in St Ives was proving more demanding than the work at Hayle. The 

five churches here are not large but the age of attenders seems older, and most 

churches having a fear of closure are intent on propping up a range of annual activities 

that frankly appear to have served their purpose.  

 

The programme of twenty-five pre-Christmas events leading to Christmas Day were 

taking their toll and it was time to escape. We headed for the Helford River on a 

southern Cornish Peninsula called the Lizard. It was a wet misty day as the three of us 

set off in the Nissan. 

 

With Lorinda working at Eden and living at Fowey we were missing her a little, but 

we now have the pleasure of Ainslie Brown’s company. Ainslie (the daughter of 

Aussie family friends) had found work in St Ives and was as keen as we were to break 

the local conclave for a day out. 

 

As we drove through Helston a thick fog enveloped the orange street lights, but we 

pushed on knowing that morning fog usually clears 

up. There were a few showers but it was generally 

mild with little wind to apply the crisp morning air. 

Turning off the A394 we launched into the ‘narrow 

road adventure’ of the Cornish countryside. Around 

winding roads, between the hedgerows we went. A 

good deep breath in by everyone enabled the 

occasional approaching vehicle to pass without 

incident, although one tractor came horribly close to 

my rear vision mirror. 

 

We arrived at the old port of Gweek. The boat yard is 

far from being modern and is cluttered with the tall 

masts of sailing boats sitting on the muddy riverbed. 

The tidal fall reaches 14-15 feet so with the tide out we would see more mud than 

river, but it did not seem to 

matter.  Great-great 

grandfather Thomas Curnow 

married a twice-widowed 

woman Elizabeth Moyle from 

Mullion. From an Aussie 

connection we had discovered 

that one of the original homes 

of the Moyle family was 

located at Tolvern Cross near 

Gweek. Beryl and Myself had 

called on 8 November and 

coffee’d with Jon and Todd 

Welch, a lovely young couple 

who received us well. The 

 

 



road from Gweek to St Mawgan in 

Meneage follows the river and is very 

pretty. Looking down from the road 

the glistening wet river bed could be 

seen below through the trees. 

 

The estuary of the Helford river 

stretches inland for about five miles 

from the wide bays in the west to 

Gweek in the east. As it narrows, 

ancient sessile oak trees line the 

banks, their garbled branches reaching 

right down to the water. Winter here 

has its own brand of beauty, the brown biscuit carpet of fallen oak leaves and the 

bright green mosses growing on 

the exposed trunks of old trees 

make a pretty sight indeed. 

They say 27 streams flow into 

the river all contributing to the 

patchwork of tidal creeks and 

inlets.  

 

With no safety railing on the 

roadside it was clear that we 

were heading into remote 

heritage country. The word 

Meneage describes an area 

covering five parishes, St 

Mawgan, St Anthony, 

Mannaccon, St Martin and St Keverne, and means ‘land of monks’. The Celts 

certainly traded here and must have had a Priory in early times before the 

Reformation. (Priories were dissolved at this time). The Helford River was a popular 

smugglers haunt and the natural barrier of the river isolates the Lizard Peninsula from 

the rest of Cornwall. The ‘Visitors Extra’ written by locals said, ‘Meneage still 

remains and area of peacefulness and solitude – here you will find no juke box, no 

ice-cream parlour – instead you 

must be content with fishing, 

boating, watching birds on the 

mud flats, collecting cowrie shells 

or having picnics.' We came to the 

village of St Mawgan in Meneage. 

Its less than impressive village 

green has a massive shaft of 

granite that they call an inscribed 

cross, an old preaching post. The 

etchings are in Latin and date from 

St Augustine’s time in the 6th 

century. The old coach 

house/church and granite pulpit 

stand as relics of the past. This 

 

 

 



place had a special interest for me because 

my earliest traceable ancestor came from 

this village. Thomas Curnow was baptised 

in 1780 and at some stage lived in Garrad 

Street. ( a street we have yet to find) There 

was little hope of unearthing a forgotten inheritance, as Thomas was so poor that in 

his old age he depended on the welfare of the Parish. 

 

We crossed two narrow stone 

bridges over Gear creek. There 

was a sense of remoteness 

clearly noticeable. This was 

where the Cromwellian troops 

routed the Royalists in 1648 and 

not a lot seems to have changed 

since that time. As I learned 

later, local landowners (the 

‘Vyvyans of Trelowarren’) 

refused to sell land to the 

developers  

 

We stopped at the Gear Farm Shop, a simple 

building turned into a roadside shop selling fresh 

organic home grown produce. Organic bread, 

pasties, vegetables and meat from nearby farms. 

Winter 

cauliflower 

was the 

main crop 

at present 

and later that day we would squeeze past long 

trailers loaded for the market. We sat down in 

the makeshift shop near a heater and enjoyed a 

hot pastie before pressing on.  

 

We reached the village of Helford, parked the 

car and walked into the most enchanting place 

 

 

 

 

 



that reminded me of Cadgwith on the South 

coast of the Lizard. The tidal creek cuts into 

the hills while thatched cottages climb away 

from the water’s edge up both hillsides. A 

tractor pulling a trailer stopped bedside us 

and a teenage worker climbed on board. 

‘What do you catch?’ we asked. “We 

get good catches of crab and lobster in 

summer,” he replied as his bumpy ride 

took him down the hill and across the 

muddy river bed to pick up stacked 

lobster pots. It was a sleepy place. No 

one seemed to be around and there was 

no commercial centre evident. For 

Ainslie it had a weird, fairytale 

atmosphere. There was a carpenter’s 

shop with a line of bird and bat boxes 

for sale. The notice read, “If I am not 

here, put money in box!.” The waterside 

pub, ‘The Shipwrights Arm was quaint. 

A small path led to the Helford Passage 

and a ferry, but we declined the 

temptation with a serious vow to return 

to this rather special spot at another 

time.  

 

We pressed on to a tiny wooded cove 

laced with boats in dry dock over the 

winter period. I paused for a photo at St 

Anthony church, a little spot with 

handful of houses and a church with 

brass candelabras. By the time we 

arrived at Constantine it was 3.30 pm 

and beginning to get dark. We enjoyed 

a cup of soup in the car before driving 

back through Gweek to Falmouth, then 

on to Truro for Wednesday night 

Christmas shopping. 

 

The streets of Truro were packed so we 

took a park and ride in a double decker 

 

 

 

 

 



bus to the town centre. Families 

with fur coats and scarves strolled 

the festooned streets. The 

Camborne Youth Band, sporting 

red Christmas hats played in front 

of the Cathedral while the smell 

of onions, burgers and pizzas 

drifted through the street stalls. 

The flashing ‘rhythm dancer’ took 

teenagers for a thrill while a 

gentleman from another era 

turned a handle manually to rotate 

his merry-go-round for children. I 

bought a few second hand books 

from the SPCK Bookshop, Beryl checked out the Flea market and found some 

decorations. Ainslie, being a bit particular reserved her options, and bought some hot 

food, a spud with tuna filling. 

 

 

 

It had been a ‘handsome day 

indeed.’ A hot coffee amid the 

chilled crowded streets of Truro 

completed our day out and I felt 

I was ready again for the next 

round of Christmas celebrations, 

non-stop Cornish Carols and 

Christingle Services with plenty 

of mince pies!!! (Beryl says she 

is mince pie’d out!), but make no 

mistake we were already 

enjoying our second Cornish 

Christmas. 

 

 

 

 



 

 

 Don’t be alone this Christmas 

Share it with us 

Loca l  Ar ea  Chr ist ma s Event s 

Tuesday 7 Dec 2.00 pm Combined Christmas Celebration (Network) 
Hayle Methodist Church, Chapel Hill HAYLE 
Enjoy the afternoon. Mince pies following 

Saturday 11 Dec 7.30 pm Combined Cornish Carols Choir.— 
 Lelant Church.   Jesus brings life. 

Tuesday 21 Dec 7.30 pm Combined Cornish Carols Choir - 
Tate Gallery 
Celebrate, Jesus comes bringing life. 

Friday 24 Dec 10.00 pm COMMUNITY Choir. Meet at Bible Christian 
Church, St Peters Street, St Ives.  
Join street singing.  Make melody to the Lord. 
 

 

We l c o me  t o  Me t h o d i s t  Se r v i ce s  

n e a r  y o u 

United Church   Bedford Road  

Sunday 12 Dec  Enjoy Christmas Lunch - 
Chy and Albany Hotel-Bookings Elizabeth 797918 

Sunday 19 Dec 10.30 am Nine Lessons and Carols.  

Celebrate the story of Christmas 

Friday 24 Dec 4.30 pm Christingle. Bring the family. Make a decoration 

Hellesveor Church  Penzance Road—B3311 

Friday 10 Dec 7.30 pm Cornish Carol Service  Combined Hayle Choir 
Mince pies and refreshments to follow 
Join us in singing! 

Sunday  19 Dec 10.45 am Christmas Service  Mince pies following 
Come and celebrate. 

 Bible Christian Church  

St Peters Street  - St Ives 

Tuesday 7 Dec 7.30 pm Christmas Carol Service.  

Come, enjoy good news 

Sunday 19 Dec 10.45 am “It’s a Party” Nativity Play and Service 

“ “ 6.00 pm Nine Lessons and Carols  

Sunday 26 Dec 10.45 am Morning Worship with Lords Supper  
 

Carbis Bay Church   St Ives Road - Carbis Bay 

Saturday 27 Nov 10.00  
 

Christmas Fayre until 1 00 pm at Memo-
rial Hall. All welcome 

Wednesday 8 Dec 7.00 pm Lighting of Christmas Tree by Mayor of   
St Ives. Nativity Play - St Ia School 

Wednesday 15 Dec 7.00 pm Carolare—Choose your song-Sankey style 

Thursday  16 Dec 10.30 am Network Carol Service  
 

Ghy an Gwheal Church  - St Ives Road 

Wednesday 8 Dec 7.00 pm Fellowship Meal and Concert at Treloyhan 
Manor. Bookings: Mary  797192  

Saturday 11 Dec 10.30 am Mighty Christmas Sale until 1.00 pm 
Christmas Concert—bring your friends.  

Thursday  16 Dec 3.00 pm  Community Carol Service & Tea 

Bring your friends -  Come as guests. 

Sunday 19 Dec 10.45 am Carols and Lessons  Celebrate the Story 

“ “ 4.00 pm Christingle. Bring the family.  
Make a decoration  

Saturday 25 Dec 10.00 am Christmas Day Service  

Emmanuel is born!! 

Sunday 26 Dec 10.45 am Morning Worship - Worship the King 

 

Sunday` 19 Dec 10.45 am Nine Lessons and Carols 

 
 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 
 

  


