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21 December 2004  

Cornish friends for tea. Invited to join Combined Choir to sing St Ives Carols at Tate 

Gallery.  Special privilege indeed.  It was novel to stand with the locals – a sign of 

their warm acceptance. Eyes were upon us. Pete and Liz said, “It looked as if we had 

sung Cornish Carols all our lives.” How will we settle back in Aussie after this? 

 

Ainslie thrown in deep end. First night serving in Tate café.  Did a great job.  

 

22 December 2004. Visited more shut-

in people with Communion. Lorinda, 

Ainslie and myself drove to Porthleven. 

The granite steps lead to a small front 

door of the “Ship Inn” that overlooks a 

stirring sea entering the quay. Enjoyed 

a quiet drink in front of warm open fire 

on the harbour front.  

 

 

 

23 December. Revisited 

Mousehole with Lorinda. Tom 

Bowcock legend night. Enjoyed 

free star gazey pie, lights display 

and crowded streets. Given 

bunch of Mistletoe and then 7.30 

Howard’s Hotel Carbis Bay. 

Joined folk from Church to lead 

carol singing in Pub. Children at 

our front door sing, “We wish 

you a merry Christmas.” 

 

24 December. More Cornish 

‘Curls’ (carols) Early start. 

9.15 am Lorinda and Ted met 

Howard and Hedley Curnow 

at Falmouth.  It was wet, wet, 

wet.  Cornwall destroys 

countless umbrellas, turning 

them inside out!!  Sang and 

enjoyed power and harmony 

of combined men’s choirs. 

The harder it rained the 

louder we sang. ‘Victory 

Carol’, ‘Lo he comes’, ‘Hail 

Sacred Day’ etc. 

 

 

 

 

 

 



 

 

4.30 pm. Led Christingle Service at 

United Methodist Church.  Candle lit 

church – handsome indeed!! 

Two more visitors sing at our front 

door!! 

10 pm coats and scarves, hats and 

gloves with 100 others for traditional 

singing through Downalong St Ives.  

Wind gusted from Porthmeor Beach 

down narrow streets and tiny white 

hail stones bounced off our smudged 

song sheets!!  Lorinda and Ainslie 

huddled and grinned. We were 

drenched. Finished in Fore Street , 

near Salubrious Place. I was 

asked for a final street prayer. 

 

25 December - Christmas Day.  

10 am Chy an Gwheal Chapel. 

Full church. Many visitors from 

Treloyhan Manor. Sermon flowed 

well. Kept waiting for Christmas 

Dinner until 5 pm. Ainslie 

working at Chy an Albany until 

then -- awaited her first hot 

Christmas dinner. Served the hot 

traditional Christmas Dinner and pudding. Chimney sweep had been, so lit an open 

fire, forgot chestnuts!!  Most relaxed afternoon, evening. Lorinda supervised a Secret 

Santa.  Four of us sat on floor, taking turns to open many 50 pence presents swapping 

on our turn.  What fun!! (This to cut down on return air weight cost.) 

 

26 December 

10.45 Service at Bible 

Christian.  Wild 

blustery morning. 

Arrived at Chapel 

breathless. Baptism 

and Lord’s Supper. 

Preached 2 Cor. 9:25. 

“Thanks be to God for 

His unspeakable gift”. 

Took off for three days 

at Paynter’s in North 

Cornwall. Drove 

through Bodmin Moor, 

light snow falls 

evident. Dartmoor in 

distance covered with 

white snow blanket. Hot meal with Paynter’s by candlelight.  

 

 

 

 

 



27 December 

Cold frosty morning. Watch sheep graze in morning light under beech trees and 

dancing blue tits in apple trees. 

World news of unprecedented 

Tsunami disaster strengthens. 

23,000 dead.  

Paynters drove us to the last 

Camelford Hunt, 71 horses in 

street. Glimpsed wrecked 

Boscastle and Crackington 

Haven. 

28 December  

Beryl and Ted lunch at 

Countryman Pub. In evening 

presented books to youth at 

Maxworthy church.  

 

29 December 

Arrived at Eden with Paynters. 

5 pm to hear Lorinda in 

Bedouin Tent. The fairytale 

lights and skating rink always 

impressive. 

 

30 December 

Attend urgent meeting of St 

Ives Churches. Arrange 

breakfast for Tsunami appeal 

over two mornings. Over 

100,000 now dead, plus local 

St Ives people. One man, two 

children. 

31 December New Years Eve 

 

Disaster overshadows party. Chy an Gwheal Chapel open 10-4 for prayer and gifts. 

Breakfast at Salvo Army    Lorinda and Ross arrives with Eden friends and dress up 

gear. Misty evening. Much time upstairs fitting costumes. 

Ainslie arrives late evening and joins dress up crew.  Hundreds jam the streets with 

the widest range of costumes one can imagine.  Fireworks echo through narrow streets 

 

 

  



and spray colour and light. The early hours spell sleep disruption as people under the 

influence try to walk up Bedford Road hill past Manse!! 

2 January. Sunday 

10.45 am Service Carbis Bay 

6 pm Service Bible Christian Chapel St Ives 

3 January 

1 pm Hot dinner with Doos at Penzance Promenade. Their garden recovering from 

rough seas in November.  We relaxed with these gracious folks. Reflected on our 

common interests, families and long friendship. 

6 January  

12th Night after 

Christmas.   

Decorations are left in 

place until this time, 

allowing the three kings 

to arrive at the Manger.  

Met our ‘Cardiac Celt’ 

friends at Martin’s home 

in Sithney.  Stories of 

Guize dancing, Cock 

Robin boy pranks that in 

the past were practised 

over the 12 days. Trevor 

Lawrence told of 

Legends, traditions and the stories of roaming Cornish Trolls. Sang Cornish songs, 

acted ‘Mummer Play’ (Father Christmas slays English St George.) Neil sang a 

Wassail song. Yarned about south Crofty Mine, invasion of Mousehole by the 

Spanish. Disestablishment, Gosford Road and all things very Cornish.   With Kernow 

bys Vyken we went our ways.  

9 January 

10.30 am Covenant Service at United. Methodist tradition of rededication since 1755. 

We walked to Tate Gallery with Ainslie to pick up her roster, Coffee (on house) From 

4th floor café watched 41 surfers ride rough waves. 

4 pm  Chy an Gwheal Service. Preached on International Disaster theme. Rom. 8:25. 

10 January 

35th Wedding Anniversary. About three weeks after the shortest day we note days 

are getting lighter. Patchy blue sky. Travelled to Truro. Saw Parishioner at Treliske 

hospital while Beryl went 

shopping. Met at Pizza 

Express restaurant. People in 

winter dress walk wet granite 

lined streets with lap dogs in 

tartan jackets. Bought 

Anniversary roses at florist in 

grotty Paddle steamer berthed 

at Lemon Quay.  Scaffolding 

covers two of the Cathedral 

spires. Bible study in evening 

followed by spectacular 

Phantom of the Opera at local 

Cinema. – The year of our 

Lord 2005 had begun. 

 

 


