
90th Anniversary of the end of  
World War I at the Cenotaph.  
11/11/2008

It is Tuesday 11th November 2008 and I am fulfilling 
a lifetime’s ambition. I am standing at the Cenotaph 
in London’s Whitehall and there is no prouder 
person in the world as I stand with members of the 
London Welsh Male Voice Choir in our resplendent 
red jackets with the Prince of Wales feathers as our 
badge, singing in harmony on this unique occasion. 
There is no Royal Family presence but there are far 
more important people here today as we join three 
of the four surviving British veterans of World War 
I , Henry Allingham, 112, Harry Patch, 110, and Bill 
Stone, 108, to help mark the 90th anniversary of the 
end of the conflict.  

The three veterans then lead the country in 
observing two minutes’ silence from 1100 GMT and 
they were met with a round of applause as they 

were wheeled to the Cenotaph for the ceremony 
which formed the core of Britain’s most important 
service to mark the 90th anniversary Armistice 
Day commemorations and featured The London 
Welsh Male Voice Choir, and massed bands from 
The Coldstream Guards, Royal Marines and Royal Air 
Force. 

Lockdown project number 4

Lest We Forget
Joe continues his memories of 48 years in the choir.

Of all the functions that I have been involved in over the 48 years 
that I have been a member of the choir, none have given me more 
pleasure than the events involving the military.

I have watched the Remembrance Day tributes at the Cenotaph 
for as long as I can remember and always wanted to be there, to 
feel the sensation of being part of this wonderful event. Thus the 
feeling of pride that overwhelmed me as I walked out with the 
choir onto Whitehall to line up at the Cenotaph for the 90th  
Anniversary celebrations to mark the end of WWI in 2008 will  
remain with me forever as will the VJ celebrations in Horse 
Guards in 2015 with the Prince of Wales in attendance. 

The four concerts that I was involved in organising for the Royal Air Force Benevolent Fund at St 
Clement Danes Church were very personal to me, as you will read further on, and more recently, the 
fabulous tour to Belgium to sing at The British Legion 90 Years event in Ypres meant a lot to so many 
people and reinforced the fact that our music and the way we deliver it can move mountains. 

All spine-tingling memories as the choir paid tribute in song to those who have sacrificed themselves 
in various conflicts as I look back on some of the most rewarding events that the London Welsh Male 
Voice Choir has ever been involved in.

We Will Remember Them.



Lit up by rays of winter sunshine, the three survivors 
watch silently as their armed forces representatives 
laid wreaths on their behalf, one by one, honouring 
700,000 of their comrades who gave their lives.

At 1100 GMT, a two-minute silence marked the 
moment - at the 11th hour of the 11th day of the 
11th month - when the Armistice Treaty, signed by 
the Allies and Germany, which ended four years of 
conflict came into effect. What a fantastic feeling 
and what a privilege to be part of this momentous 
event.

The choir joined the massed band to sing a medley 
of World War One songs: It’s a Long Way to 
Tipperary, If You Were the Only Girl in the World 
and Pack Up Your Troubles and sang the communal 
hymns ‘Eternal Father’ and ‘The Day thou Gavest’.

The most poignant and moving moment however, 
was when the choir hummed ‘The Day thou Gavest’ 
as the three survivors made their way to 10 
Downing Street for a reception, which prompted 
this glowing report from the BBC producer Julie 

Heptonstall, sent to our musical director Dr Haydn 
James:

“Dear Haydn,
You really shouldn’t do that to a girl ……..the hairs 
on the back of my neck were standing on end when 
the choir sang the First World War songs and by the 
time they were humming as the 3 veterans left I was a 
crumpled heap!

The choir were just magnificent. They gave the 
poignancy where it was needed and at other times 
filled Whitehall with wonderful swell of sound that 
was incredible”.

The reader of the poems that day was Benedict 
Cumberbatch while Huw Edwards, who was later to 
become Choir President, commentated live for the 
BBC; other tributes to the choir soon followed:

• From our President, Cliff Morgan, CVO OBE:
“Pat and I watched the televising of the service at 
the Cenotaph last Tuesday for we knew the Choir 
was taking part. It was indeed a very moving and 
inspirational service and the Choir had every reason to 
be proud of the part played in it”.



• From Wyn Calvin, one of our Vice Presidents:  
“There have been several memorable and impressive 
events in the past few days of Remembrance. May I 
confess to my own special pride in seeing and  hearing 
the impact of ‘our lads’ of the London Welsh at the 
most moving commemoration of them all at the 
Cenotaph in Whitehall today. The impressiveness of 
the occasion was both heightened and deepened by 
their voices – and Haydn’s inspired direction.  A very 
special moment was the hummed repeat of the last 
verse of The Day Thou Gavest”

• From Wing Commander Chris Pickthall and 
Lt. Commander Ollie Almond of the MODs 
Ceremonial, Events and Commemoration Team:   
“On behalf of the CECT, we just wanted to thank 
you all for your contribution to the success of the 
90th Anniversary of the Great War Armistice at the 
Cenotaph yesterday. ……….. all of you contributed in 
an important way to a very memorable and poignant 
occasion ……… for the most important people there 
– Henry Allingham, Harry Patch and William Stone – it 
was their day and crucially, it was a day that enabled 
us to recognise the sacrifices that they and their 
colleagues had made over 90 years ago. None of this 
would have been achieved without your flexibility and 
co-operation yesterday”

• From Matt Gibbs, Detective Sergeant, Met. 
Police (a colleague of Mark James, T2):   
“I am working from home today and I took a few 
minutes off to watch the service of remembrance 
when I saw you on telly.  I was only going to watch the 
wreath laying but felt transfixed to carry on watching 
and very pleased that I was too, as I heard your choir at 
the end humming The Day Thou Gavest which was very 
moving.  I thought the Choir were magnificent and I 
was moved to tears with the simplicity of it all.”

• From Edwin Heath (T1):  
“It was a great privilege to be there. It is so easy to 
take everything for granted each day. It will help us 

all to think and be appreciative for the sacrifice that 
a huge number of our ancestors made in the two 
World Wars. The event really drove it home for us. It 
will stick in our memories for the rest of our days. 
It was such a special event. Shirley came with me at 
the last moment. She lost her father in the Second 
World War over Italy, having volunteered all the way 
from South Africa. She was so glad she came. She 
was able to say thank you to him as never before”. 

• From Brian Williams, Secretary of the Hereford 
Police Male Choir (who have sung in our RAH 
Festival four times):  
His email had the title “Pride of London, 11th 
November, 2008” 
“Just got home from  rehearsal and the talk of the 
evening was today when London did us all, veterans, 
lost ones, families and the country proud as dear 
London always does on this special day each year; 
the bands were there, the service men and women 
resplendent and then the icing on the cake!! The 
London Welsh Male Voice Choir. Simply great in 
presentation and singing, This addition to such a 
wonderful event was inspirational and we thought Dr 
H had a hand in it. Whatever, you were wonderful and 
we are privileged to have you as mentors and friends”.

• From Deputy Assistant Commissioner of Police, 
Bob Bryan, OBE who was the former boss in the 
Metropolitan Police of John Edwards (T1): 
“What a splendid turnout. I found the whole ceremony 
compellingly poignant and reflective, not least when 
the Choir began with those songs from each of the 
Wars – I was simply overwhelmed at that point, and 
remained so until the end. My thanks to you and all 
our colleagues.”

Afterwards, the choir returned to Wellington 
Barracks for a meal before venturing across the road 
to the pub for a well-deserved apres, but Haydn had 
other plans instore for him.

Haydn takes up the narrative. “It was a privilege to be 
at the Cenotaph for the 90th Anniversary of Armistice 
Day. Prior to the event, the late Rowland Francis and I 
had a number of meetings at the Ministry of Defence 
in Whitehall to talk about the music, timings, logistics 
etc. We were to be accompanied by three Military 
Bands (The Coldstream Guards, Royal Marines and 
Royal Air Force Bands), and agreed that we would sing 
a Medley of three WW1 songs, plus the Hymns Melita 
(Eternal Father, Strong to Save) and St Clement (The 



Day Thou Gavest), ending with the National Anthem.

On the day, Bands and Choir were lined up at right 
angles, with we two conductors facing Bands and 
Choir respectively but having line-of-sight with 
each other; I recall no rehearsals other than a quick 
run-through in the Whitehall morning sunshine. The 
Service ended with an unaccompanied repeat of St 
Clement which was just hummed while the principal 
guests were moving on to Number 10 for a reception.
During the morning, our MoD contact informed me of 
an invitation to the reception at No.10; I had received 

nothing formal, so was told to just walk in - easier said 
than done! At the fi rst security check-point, it took 
quite a while to convince the guards that I really was 
the guy who had conducted the choir - I even had to 
show him my Baton……. This was followed by walking 
through airport-style scanners, before I was fi nally 
in Downing Street itself, by this time totally alone 
as everyone else was already inside. I asked one of 
the Press, who it seems are always lined up opposite 
No.10, what I should now do. She suggested walking 
across and knocking the door…. so I walked right up 
to it, had my hand poised to knock when, like magic, it 
opened and in I went!

I was privileged to meet the three veterans at the 

reception hosted by Gordon Brown; the youngest of 
them (aged 108 I believe), went on at great lengths 
about the choir and said he would really like to join! 
I suggested that he turned up the following Thursday, 
sit in for a sing, and if he liked it, we could take it from 
there!

An emotional and truly memorable day.“

Saturday 15 August 2015 Whitehall 
Vicory over Japan 70th anniversary

On Saturday 15th August 2015 veterans of World 
War Two took part in events to mark the 70th 
anniversary of VJ Day, when Japan surrendered and 
the war ended. 

The day started solemnly at St Martin-in-the-Fields, 
as the last post was sounded, a piper played a lament, 
and a survivor of Japanese prison camps refl ected on 
comrades who died in them.

Even the church’s 12 bells - ringing as the old soldiers 
emerged into the sunshine - had a plangent tone.



At Horse Guards Parade, there were more poignant 
reminders of what many who fought regarded as 
the “forgotten” war - overlooked by a home country 
celebrating Victory in Europe. The memorial event 
was held at Horse Guards Parade, attended by 
the Prince of Wales and Duchess of Cornwall and 
featured members of the London Welsh and Gwalia 
Male Voice Choirs, conducted by the Gwalia’s 
Musical Director, James Hearn, plus readings from 
actor Charles Dance and military bands. 

The event climaxed with a fl ypast by the Royal Air 
Force and a march by veterans down Whitehall, past 
the Cenotaph to Westminster Abbey.

Later, the Queen and Duke of Edinburgh joined 
the Prime Minister and former prisoners of war at 
a remembrance service at St Martin-in-the-Fields 
church in London.

Prime Minister David Cameron said it was important 
to “honour the memory of those that died” while 
In Tokyo, Japan’s Prime Minister Shinzo Abe and 
Emperor Akihito observed a minute’s silence at a 
service.

 VJ Day ended one of the worst episodes in British 

military history, during which tens of thousands of 
servicemen were forced to endure the brutalities 
of prisoner of war camps, where disease was rife 
and there was a lack of food and water and it 
is estimated that there were 71,000 British and 
Commonwealth casualties of the war against 
Japan, including more than 12,000 prisoners of 
war who died in Japanese captivity. More than 2.5 
million Japanese military personnel and civilians are 
believed to have died over the course of the confl ict.

The choirs led the congregation in the hymns Cwm 
Rhondda, Great Is Thy Faithfulness and Abide with 
Me as part of the Drumhead Service on Horse 
Guards Parade to commemorate the Anniversary. 

The actor Charles Dance came backstage to meet 
us and what a lovely unassuming person he was. 
He did a fabulous recital of the poem ‘The Road 
to Mandalay” one of Kipling’s most famous and 
beautiful poems and Dance’s accent gave the sense 
of how Kipling intended it with “the aitches carefully 
dropped and fi nal ‘g’s omitted”.  

You can listen to Charles Dance reading the poem by 
pasting this link into your browser: 
http://www.stephenwigmore.com/2018/07/
mandalay.htm

The poem was also set to music and became a 
favourite marching tune for many in the 14th Army 
in Burma. 

The poem was also set to music and became a 
favourite marching tune for many in the 14th Army 
in Burma. 

https://www.youtube.com/watch?v=2cvJQwnMz1M



The Jack Lane DFC Memorial Royal Air 
Force Benevolent Funds Concerts

Memories of a remarkable man. This was very 
personal to myself so please bear with me!

One of my earliest recollections as a boy growing up 
in the Rhondda is of Saturday afternoons when dad 
took my brother Howard and myself to a building 
that he and some of his World War 2 RAF colleagues 
were renovating. This building was to become the 
Treorchy RAFA Club and dad was to be its Welfare 
Officer for more than thirty years.

Dad had been in the Royal Air Force during the 
Second World War and another of my early 
memories is of every September when my 
brother and I helped to collect for ‘Wings Day’, 
the anniversary of the Battle of Britain, so any 
fundraising event involving the Royal Air Force 
Benevolent Fund is bound to get my attention.

Jack Lane DFC

After joining the choir in 1972 I used to meet my 
great friend and fellow chorister Gwyn Davies (Big 
Gwyn) almost every night after work and this was 
usually in The Blue Anchor on Chancery Lane, long 
ago demolished. One Friday night Gwyn, who was 
assistant manager at the Chancery Lane branch of 
NatWest Bank, introduced me to one of his clients, 
Jack Lane, who co-owned the well-known bookshop, 
Gaston’s, on Chancery Lane.

Jack was the epitome of an English gentleman. 
He asked what I would like to drink. ‘I’ll have a 
pint please Jack’, I replied. ‘No you won’t’ replied 
Jack, ‘Gentlemen only drink halves’. Twelve halves 
later and Jack and I were the best of friends and 
remained so until his death on 6 November 1997. 
I again fell foul of Jack’s unique dining etiquette a 
few weeks later when I had the audacity to cut a 
pork pie vertically. ‘Gentlemen always cut pork pies 
horizontally’ I was informed, as ‘it holds the meat 
when you bite into it and you do not have to open 
your mouth so wide therefore baring your tonsils’!

On the face of it Jack and I had little in common. He 
was Wellington College Public School educated and 
a Keble College Oxford graduate. I was a grammar 
school boy from the mining valleys of South Wales, 
but gradually we found that we both had interests in 
history, music, beer and of course I told him about

 

Jack Lane with a half pint in the Blue Anchor.

my father’s involvement in the RAF during and after 
the war.

It turned out that Jack had been a rear gunner in 
Bomber Command, completing two tours of duty 
(59 sorties in total) - a rare feat in those dark days - 
and ended up flying in the elite Pathfinder Squadron. 

Jack was the son of a Royal Navy Captain, Dennis 
Downes Lane, and came from a musical family. His 
mother, Anna, was an accomplished cellist and his 
younger sister, Barbara, was a singer with the Royal 
Opera at Covent Garden. 

When war broke out, Jack volunteered for the Navy, 
but was turned down because of poor eyesight. Still 
keen, he volunteered for aircrew and, thanks to the 
inscrutable wisdom of the authorities, found himself 
selected by the RAF for duty as an air-gunner, where 
eyesight was all-important. 

As an old boy of Wellington College, Jack was 
delighted to be flying in Wellington bombers. He 
survived 59 sorties with Bomber Command, was 
commissioned in 1942 and awarded the DFC in 
1944 for sustained gallantry during the whole of his 
first tour of operations. 

He would recall with delight his scariest moment in 
Bomber Command: not facing the enemy guns and 
fighters over Germany, but on a training mission 
over England, when he inadvertently trod on an 



unsecured hatch in the belly of a Wellington bomber.

The hatch disappeared into thin air, and was almost 
followed by Jack, who was saved only because his 
bulky flying kit jammed him by the shoulders. With 
his legs dangling out of the aeroplane, his desperate 
shouts went unheeded above the roar of the engines 
but, after half an hour, he was discovered by a crew 
member and dragged to safety. The RAF seemed 
more concerned about the loss of the hatch than 
the near loss of a budding aviator. Jack was put on a 
charge and fined £2 for losing government property.

In the grimmer years that followed, luck played 
a part in Jack’s survival. He took part in the 
Nuremberg raid of March, 1944 when 782 bombers 
were dispatched and 106 aircraft were lost. At 
the last moment, Jack was switched to a different 
bomber. The crew he was originally to have flown 
with were all killed. 

It was this experience that made him an active 
member of the RAF Church of St Clement Danes 
in the Strand, where he achieved a record 800 
consecutive Sunday attendances.

Through Jack I was able to meet some remarkable 
people, including many of the survivors from his 
squadron who passed through London at various 
times, and who were more than happy to undertake 
Jack’s half pint and pork pie ritual in the Blue Anchor.

One special 
person that I 
was to meet via 
Jack was Flt Lt 
(now Squadron 
Leader) Kevin 
Mehmet MBE 
RAFVR(T). Kevin 
was Commanding 
Officer of 1475 
(Dulwich) 
Squadron Air 
Training Corps 
and I was 
fortunate enough 
to be able to 

accompany Jack 
and Kevin to many meals and nights out in the RAF 
Club on Piccadilly, the Oxford and Cambridge Club 
on Pall Mall and many restaurants and wine bars in 
London. 

On one such night, Jack, appalled by the behaviour 
of some other diners in one restaurant, informed 
Kevin and myself that a special dining club should 
be formed named after Lord Curzon, Viceroy of India, 
who did everything properly and most correctly. 
So The Curzon Club was formed and it is still going 
strong today, holding substantial meals in good 
restaurants and upholding all the qualities that Jack, 
as a gentleman, would have approved. 

Meals with the Curzon Club often entailed visits 
to a champagne house in France to purchase a 
Nebuchadnezzar: which is the equivalent of 20 
bottles of Champagne. This would be ceremoniously 
brought into the bar at the RAF Club on Piccadilly on 
a wheelbarrow and decanted into jugs.

Jack loved eating out and going to the theatre which 
he did regularly every week. One of Jack’s favourite 
restaurants was Beotys in St Martin’s Lane (Sadly 
no longer there). While on leave in London during 
the Blitz in 1941, Jack was walking up St Martin’s 
Lane when the blast of a bomb blew him through 
the doors of Beotys. Not one to miss an opportunity, 
Jack waited until the All Clear had sounded and sat 
down and ordered a meal, making him a regular at 
the restaurant for the next 50 years. To mark the 
golden anniversary Jack was given a surprise dinner 
party in 1991, at Beotys with his many friends and 
of course the owners of the restaurant who had also 
become his friends over the years.

After Jack died, a memorial service was held at the 
Central Church of the Royal Air Force, St Clement 
Danes, Strand, organised by Kevin who asked 
whether I could organise a few of The London 
Welsh Male Voice Choir to sing which of course I 
did and over 30 of us turned up to remember this 
remarkable man.

Afterwards, both Kevin and I, recollecting that it 
was Jack’s wish that more support should be given 
to the RAF charity, came up with the idea to hold a 
concert at St Cement Danes and that all proceeds 
be donated to The Royal Air Force Benevolent Fund 
in Jack’s memory. So Kevin and I began to organise a 
series of Jack Lane DFC Memorial Concerts. Jack was 
a very special friend of the London Welsh Male Voice 
Choir and he would be have been delighted to know 
that the choir would be part of this venture. The 
concerts ran every other year from 2001 to 2011; 
six in all, with The London Welsh Male Voice Choir 
involved in four of them. A school friend of Kevin’s, 

Kevin Mehmet MBE



Ann-Louise Straker (Soprano) appeared as soloist in 
all of the concerts with her daughter Victoria joining 
her in the final one in 2007.

Anyone who has organised a concert in London will 
know how difficult it is to get an audience with all 
the other entertainment available in the West End 
and City, but with a great deal of help from 1475 
Squadron, of which Jack had become a Patron before 
his death, and the perseverance of Kevin and myself, 
we set about the task to make the concerts a success.

We decided to hold the concerts on Thursday nights 
as this was a general rehearsal night for the choir, 
and we chose to organise them in early in December, 
before the office Christmas party scene had taken 
hold.

We held four Jack Lane Memorial Concerts at St 
Clement Danes Church in total and we were able 
to donate almost £30,000 to the Royal Air Force 
Benevolent Fund as a result.

I was appointed graphic designer to 1475 Squadron 
in 2001, producing their publicity collateral and was 
extremely proud to be made an Honorary Member 
in 2001. I was delighted to be asked to present a 
cheque on behalf of the choir and the Jack Lane 
concerts to Air Chief Marshal Sir David Cousins KCB 
AFC, Controller RAF Benevolent Fund. 

I am seen in the photograph below with Sir David 
together with Squadron Leader Kevin Mehmet MBE 
at a dinner held at the Royal Air Force Club, Piccadilly 
in 2006.

The Jack Lane DFC Memorial Concerts involving  
The London Welsh Male Voice Choir:

13th December 2001: Conductor Dr Haydn James. 
Accompanist Judith Morgan.  
Soloist Ann-Louise Straker. 

11th December 2003: Conductor Dr Haydn James. 
Accompanist Anita D’Attellis.  
Soloist Ann-Louise Straker.  
Compère Patrick Hodges

15th December 2005: Conductor Dr Haydn James. 
Accompanist Annabel Thwaite.  
Soloists Ann-Louise Straker, Victoria Straker and 
Geraint Lewis.  
Compère Rhodri Jones.

13th December 2007: Conductor Dr Haydn James. 
Accompanist Annabel Thwaite.  
Soloist Ann-Louise Straker.  
Compère Berwyn Evans.

1475 Squadron ATC

Above left to right: Air Chief Marshal Sir Glenn Torpy, 
Chief of the Air Staff, Keith Warren, Chairman of the 
choir, myself, Squadron Leader Kevin Mehmet CO of 
1475 Squadron and Air Marshal Sir Robert Wright, at 
the ceremony at Dulwich College .

1475 Squadron was formed on the 12th June 1941 
as 1475 (3rd Lewisham) Squadron of the Air Training 
Corps under a Royal Warrant signed by His late 
Majesty, King George VI. 

The Squadron has enjoyed a very successful 
existence over its 80 years and in 2010 became the 
top ATC Squadron in the UK. It holds two Air Training 
Corps Certificates of Merit (the highest meritorious 
award made to a Squadron) for services to the City 



of London (1991) and the RAF Benevolent Fund 
(2007) respectively. 1475 Squadron is also the 
only cadet unit to hold the RAF Benevolent Fund, 
Poignard.

In recognition of the Squadron’s achievements and 
the involvement of the London Welsh Male Voice 
Choir, Keith Warren, then Chairman of the Choir 
and myself made a presentation of a plaque to the 
Squadron at a ceremony held at Dulwich College 

In 2011 Kevin Mehmet was awarded the MBE for 
voluntary service to the City of London Corporation 
and to Young People in South East London. 

St Clement Danes, The Central Church of the 
Royal Air Force

The church structure was not reached by the Great 
Fire of 1666, but by 1680 had decayed to a state 
where it needed rebuilding. Sir Christopher Wren 
designed and supervised the new building which was 
completed in 1682. A steeple was added by Gibbs in 
1719. The nursery rhyme, “Oranges and Lemons for 
the Bells of St Clement’s” takes its tune from that 
played by the Church’s bells.

In WWII the earliest incident at St Clement’s 
took place during the fi rst month of the Blitz, 
on 25 September 1940, when the churchyard 
was damaged. City of Westminster ARP (Air Raid 
Precautions) wardens made their fi rst report at 
03.35am. As there was no fl ooding in the area from 
damaged water mains and relatively little damage 
to the churchyard itself, the ARP initially suspected a 

50 kg (110lb) delayed-
action bomb. An anti-
aircraft shell impact was 
subsequently confi rmed.

A second incident at St 
Clement’s occurred on 
9 October 1940, when 
the church was hit by 
a High Explosive bomb 
blast. The north side 
was disfi gured by bomb 
fragments, still painfully 
visible today.

Damage of a far higher order was infl icted on the 
fi nal night of the fi rst phase of the Blitz. On 11 May 
1941, 86,000 incendiary bombs were dropped on 
London. St Clement’s church roof was hit directly 
by incendiaries, and its wooden interior quickly 
caught fi re. The fi re ravaged the building’s interior 
so completely that its famous tower appeared as a 
lantern in the city skyline, with fl ames blazing out 
of the windows. Cecil King, Chairman of the Daily 
Mirror, noted in his diary that: ‘St Clement Dane had 
been gutted, and only the spire was alight half way up 
the top and sending out showers and sparks - an odd 
and rather beautiful spectacle’

However, the stone façade of St Clement’s refused 
to succumb. Once the fi re had abated, the walls, 
tower, and steeple of the church emerged from the 
smoke intact, standing proudly in the wake of the 
Blitz.



St Clement Danes remained a fi re-blackened bomb 
site until 1953, when it was taken over by the Air 
Council. An appeal raised over £250,000 to fund 
the rebuilding of the church in 1956. By 1958 the 
church was re-consecrated as the Central Church of 
the Royal Air Force (RAF). The interior of the church 
now houses books of remembrance dedicated to the 
allied airmen killed on active service from the First 
World War to the present day, as well as many RAF 
Queen’s Colours and standards.

Outside the church stand statues dedicated to the 
RAF’s most senior offi cers during the Second World 
War: Air Chief Marshal Lord Hugh Dowding (RAF 
Fighter Command) and Air Chief Marshal Sir Arthur 
‘Bomber’ Harris (RAF Bomber Command). 

The Chelsea Royal Hospital Concerts. 
1985 - 1996

During the 80s The London Welsh Male Voice Choir 
was in great demand with concert appearances 
twelve to fourteen times a year and had built a 
reputation as being a solid and well-disciplined choir. 
In 1985 we were approached by the Royal Hospital 
Chelsea, home of the Chelsea Pensioners to perform 
in concert and raise funds for the Forces Help 
Society & Lord Roberts Workshops.

Photographs taken from the Corau Mawr video.

These concerts were held in the beautiful hospital 
chapel and again we were fortunate enough to 
have the mother of one of our legendary choristers, 
Paul Wheatley (AKA Bucket), on the organising 
committee of the hospital charity to help smooth 
the way.

We were to perform an incredible twelve concerts 
at this unique venue from 1985 until 1996 until 
the funding for this fantastic institution changed in 
1997. 

The S4C programme Corau Mawr were interested 
enough to record the 1998 concert which was 
broadcast as one of their programmes. 

Our former Musical Director Dr Haydn James
conducted all these performances and our 
accompanists for these 12 concerts were Marilyn 
Phillips 1985, 86, 87, 88, 90, 91 and 92: Jenny Trew
1989, 93 and Rosalind Jones 1994, 95 and 96. 

Cochyn’s son Danny Williams who was then an 11 
year old schoolboy, was a soloist in the 1991 concert.

The Wren Chapel at the Royal Hospital was built 
between 1681 and 1687. The painting of the 
Resurrection in the half dome of the apse is by 
Sebastiano Ricci, assisted by his nephew Marco, and 
dates from 1714.



The Royal British Legion Great Pilgrimage
Ypres, August 5-11, 2018

In 2015 members of the London Welsh Male Voice 
Choir Tour Committee visited the World Travel 
Market at London’s Excel Centre to gather ideas for 
future choir tours. 

We met with Karen Roebuck from the Visit Flanders 
stand to discuss the possibility of the choir singing in 
Belgium some time in the future. Karen was keen to 
involve The London Welsh Male Voice Choir with the 
British Legion’s 90th Great Pilgrimage Anniversary 
that was being planned in Ypres in August 2018. 

This event marked the anniversary when, a decade 
after the end of World War 1, veterans of the confl ict 
and war widows visited the battlefi elds of The 
Somme and the Ypres Salient before marching to 
the Menin Gate in Ypres on 8 August 1928 to pay 
tribute to an entire generation that perished while 
defending their country.

It was subsequently confi rmed that the British 
Legion was indeed interested in the Choir singing at 
the Great Pilgrimage Parade and they anticipated 
that around 10,000 people would be attending the 
event which also included the Band of the Royal 
Marines and the central Band of the British Legion. 
There would also be a Remembrance Ceremony at 
the Menin Gate on 8 August 2018 to remember 
the centenary of the start of The Hundred Days 
Offensive.

https://www.youtube.com/watch?v=fSWWaPrlhyA

The choir was asked to perform to members of 
the public and Legion members after the main 
ceremony on the Great Square in Ypres. The choir, 
conducted by musical director Edward Rhys Harry 
and accompanied by Annabel Thwaite, worked with 
David Cole, the British Legion’s Director of Music 
and together they programmed a repertoire suitable 
for the occasion which included a fabulous fi nale 
involving both choir and band. 



The London Welsh Male Voice Choir was very proud 
to have been given the honour of representing The 
British Legion at this memorable event.

Later that day the choir headed for ‘The Welsh 
Memorial’ in the village of Langemark which stands 
in the middle of an area that was conquered by 
Welsh troops on 31 July 1917. This memorial 
portrays a Welsh Dragon and stands on a dolmen 
(in Welsh “cromlech”) and looks in the direction of 
Passchendaele, the village that would only be taken 
three months later at the expense of half a million 
victims. 

The surrounding park is dedicated to all Welsh 
people involved in the Great War, both soldiers and 
civilians. Locals are passionate about the Welsh 
contribution to the war in Flanders and the idea for 
the Welsh Memorial and the funding and execution 
involved a major local initiative. 

The choir sang to remember the fallen and to 
honour the locals who started the Memorial and 
who still perform a Remembrance Ceremony on the 
first Monday of each month. This monthly ceremony 
includes readings from the conflict and ends with 
the playing of ‘The Last Post’. 

During this emotional performance, John Edwards 
read the biography of a Welsh soldier and Cian 
Llewellyn recited from Wilfrid Owen.

After these profoundly moving events which was 
attended by Alison Rose, the UK ambassador to 



Belgium, the Choir relaxed in après fashion at the 
Sportsman bar, run by one of the Flemish people 
who had initiated the Welsh Memorial.

En-route to the Welsh Dragon memorial, the choir 
visited the war grave of the poet Ellis Evans, (Hedd 
Wyn), at the Artillery Wood Commonwealth War 
Graves Cemetery. Ellis, who was a member of the 
Royal Welsh Fusiliers, was a Welsh-language poet 
and was killed on the second day of the Battle of 
Passchendaele. We were again joined at this service 
by Alison Rose who paid tribute to the fallen. Ellis 

was posthumously awarded the Bard’s Chair at the 
1917 National Eisteddfod. 

As we stood around the graves, Stephen Jackson read 
from “Rhyfel” (War), a poem by Ellis Evans which the 
choir had sung at the 2016 Festival of Male Voices at 
the Royal Albert Hall to music arranged by Edward-
Rhys Harry. Ellis Evans (bardic name Hedd Wyn), had 
won many Chairs at Eisteddfods in Wales, and in 
1917 submitted a poem “Yr Arwr” (The Hero) for the 
Welsh National Eisteddfod which was to be held at 
Birkenhead in the first week of August. When he was 
declared winner of the Chair, it was discovered that 
Hedd Wyn had been killed a few days earlier. 

On Friday night back, in the beautiful city of 
Bruges where we had made our headquarters, the 
choir performed at the distinctively baroque Sint-
Annakerk church in aid of local charities. 

Despite strong competition from other concerts 
in the city we had a large and very enthusiastic 
audience, most of whom had not heard our 
particular style of male voice singing before. 

A wonderful end to a very moving week.

(Search for Great Pilgrimage 90 | The Royal British 
Legion on the web)



VJ Day 50th Anniversary Commemoration,  
Cardiff Castle, Sunday 20 August 1995

The choir was also very privileged to be asked to 
appear at the Victory over Japan celebrations held at 
Cardiff Castle in the presence of HRH The Prince of 
Wales in August 1995.

The London Welsh Male Voice Choir were part of a 
massed choir for this event which also featured: 

Aberhonddu & District MVC
Barry MVC

Builth MVC
Cardiff MVC
Côr Meibion Caron
Kenfig Hill & District MVC
Côr Meibion Llanelli
Côr Meibion Llanymddyfri
Côr Meibion Maesteg a’r Cylch
Morriston RFC MVC
Côr Meibion Onllwyn

The accompanist for the event was Bryan Davies, 
soloists were Leah-Marian Jones and D Eifion 
Thomas and the conductor was Dr Haydn James.


