
A Mass where no one is in a hurry to leave 
 
Dame Joanna Bogle says that if cradle Catholics attend ordinariate Masses they are likely to be 
surprised and delighted by what they find 
 
A city church: a mixed-race congregation, strong African voices among the grown-ups, sharp 
south London accents among the young. On weekdays, a good number of office workers for a 
lunchtime Mass that starts at 1:05. Trains roar past on the viaduct. Sometimes the electric 
flashes dart swiftly and fleetingly across the nave.  
 
A city parish rather like any other – but this one, the Church of the Most Precious Blood at the 
Borough, London Bridge, has a particular flavour as it is in the care of the Ordinariate of Our 
Lady of Walsingham. The flavour is subtle, but noticeable: a reference to “Keith, our Ordinary” 
along with “Francis our Pope and Peter our bishop” (we are in the Diocese of Southwark) and 
the singing is good. And the children – no references here to “parish catechetics” or “children’s 
liturgy group”, but a frankly named Sunday School, which they seem to enjoy, and which they 
attend by forming up into a procession led by one of their number bearing a (specially made and 
suitably sized) processional cross. At the end of Mass, no one hurries out. People remain. And 
we sing the Angelus, led by the rector and with the Sunday School children carolling back the 
responses in good voice from the front pews. 
 
When the creation of the ordinariate was first announced my immediate thought was for the 
people I had come to know in the Forward in Faith movement in the Church of England. My 
links with them were not particularly close and focused chiefly on a monthly magazine for 
which I wrote from time to time and which I always read avidly, as it included insightful and 
often very funny pieces about politically correct absurdities infesting churchy bureaucracies. 
There were also good book reviews, and features exploring current issues, notably, of course, 
the whole women priests thing. The subtext of many of the features in the magazine was: “And 
can Rome hear us?”  
 
Rome could indeed hear, and when Benedict XVI unveiled the Anglicanorum coetibus plan it 
was a plan that it had “made in Britain” stamped all through it. This was exactly the thing that 
had been discussed and hoped-for,  mulled over, and  prayed for by groups of Anglicans for 
some years past. 
And now it’s being implemented. Not without hiccups. There is more than a hint that some – not 
all – of those in influential places in the Catholic Church in England and Wales are less than 
enthusiastic. There seems to be a longing for the 1970s, when “ecumenical dialogue” seemed 
exciting and involved pleasant talk via pleasant places with any destination a longish way off. 
Recognition of a new situation, of a new reality following the slamming of the door by the C of E 
in 1992 with the decision to create women priests, has been slow. 
 
But so often things are slow. As the cliché puts it, “the Catholic Church thinks in centuries”. The 
ordinariate has had a smallish and gentle start. It has a central London church, at Warwick 
Street, and it has the church on the south bank of the Thames, at London Bridge. This is the one I 
sometimes now attend, and before you raise the matter – yes, I am a cradle Catholic, and the 
whole point of the ordinariate is that it is part of the Catholic Church and any Catholic can 
attend any ordinariate Mass, just as we can attend any other Catholic Mass of any group in full 
communion with Rome. I admit to enjoying the novelty of the “Anglican patrimony”. There is an 
Ordinariate Rite Mass on Thursday evenings, preceded by Evensong. Phrases that I had only 
heard via old films or on occasional visits with friends echo agreeably: “We do not presume to 
come to this thy Table, O merciful Lord, trusting in our own righteousness, but in thy manifold 
and great mercies…” I like the idea of having churchwardens and there have been some glorious 
processions, of the kind that any Catholic parish could have and indeed are now beginning to 
have again. 



 
But the patrimony is not a package deal. At St Anselm’s in Pembury, which serves Catholics in 
the village of Pembury in Kent and is home to the Ordinariate of Our Lady of Walsingham in the 
Tunbridge Wells area, there are plans to renovate and refurbish the hall that functions as a 
church, and I offered to help make some proper tapestry kneelers. We now have a project going 
and volunteers are stitching happily. But when I enthused about this at Precious Blood eyes 
rolled and there was great amusement. Apparently tapestry kneelers are soooo C of E country 
church and definitely not in the tradition that Precious Blood celebrates. Nuances here in the 
patrimony that I hadn’t known about… 
 
Is the ordinariate a success? As another cliché goes, it’s too early to say. There will be more 
clergy and lay people coming in over the next years, though not in rushing torrents. There will 
be vigour and enthusiasm brought into the Catholic Church: zeal for evangelisation, dedication 
to good liturgy, traditions of music and preaching. We need to seize the opportunities that the 
ordinariate offers. More churches and parishes need to be offered to ordinariate groups. It is 
frankly dreadful to hear of a Catholic church being closed where there is an ordinariate priest 
and group of faithful ready and keen to take it on, and we need less nervousness about it all. And 
what of those Forward in Faith people with whom I was in contact over the years? Have they 
joined the ordinariate?  Some: yes. Others: no. It is not for me to ask: “Why not?” But I do ask all 
the same. And the response varies from “My heart is really with the ordinariate, but…” followed 
by a tailing off into silence, to “I really want to – I’m thinking about it”. There will be some for 
whom there are doctrinal issues, and among these there is considerable integrity and some 
genuine anguish as they face the future. But others say that this is not really the issue. So what is 
the issue? A fear that years of useful ministry may give way to being a marginalised group, a loss 
of a proper parish church and parish life. And there are less worthy things that also hold people 
back: “No longer good reasons – just excuses,” as one ordinariate priest put it. The Anglican 
Church can offer a good life: a lovely church, a pleasant vicarage, a reasonable income, and – at 
the higher level of the structure – considerable social status. The “Roman option” can’t offer 
these. But it can offer the priceless worth of union with the successor of St Peter, the absolute 
firmness of that rock, the breadth and width of a communion that enables a rich patrimony to 
flourish.    
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