
Stella Harris is a member and serving elder. This is Stella's contribution. 
Under the auspices of the Surrey Mission Society, a place of worship or "Protestant Dissenters, as non-

conformists were called in those days, was built in Worplesdon in 1822 and has stood on this site for the 

last 190 years. This is Perry Hill Chapel. 

At first we had a succession of ministers and lay persons taking services here and in other villages around 

the district. hen, in 1874, the Church at Worplesdon was received into the Guildford Group [of 

Congregational Churches]. It wasn't long before the satellite churches became concerned at the way they 

were being managed from Guildford. Worplesdom decided to succeed from the Group and carry on 

independently. 

As the actual church building had been built by funds from the Surrey Mission and Guildford Church, 

Worplesdon were in danger of losing the use of it so they planned to use the "Iron Building" which, in 

1890 had been generously donated to the Worplesdon Church by Mr Hope who was a staunch member of 

the church. The "Iron Building" had been erected in the grounds of Perry Hill House, the home of Mr and 

Mrs Sam Burch who were keen Congregationalists. 

This hall, which had become known as Hope Hall, was already being used for Bible Classes, Night School 

and for Saturday Night Entertainment (as a counter attraction to the Public House!).  It was hoped to run 

other classes for the study of music and singing, and for temperance work.  It was decided that the Sunday 

School and Sunday services would be held there if "that was forced upon them".  There were some very 

strongly worded letters between the Sectary of the Surrey Mission and the Rev. Houghton, the Minister of 

the Guildford Church.  In the end, Worplesdon Congregationalists were allowed to carry on using the 

church for their services. 

Hope Hall, as the iron building had come to be known, carried on as a meeting place for "the young men of 

the village" and, in 1916, it was moved, at a cost of £46, to the site at the back of the church where it stood 

until 1993 when it was replaced by our new hall. 

I can remember Mum (Dorrie Tickner) and Miss Criddle, some of who you will remember, talking about 

attending The Band of Hope which was held in Hope Hall, so it was continuing to be put to good use even 

in those days. 

In 1936 Miss Quennell was appointed Superintendent of the Sunday School, a position she held until she 

retired in 1957.  When I asked my sister Dorothy what she could remember about Sunday School she 

recalled that Miss Quennell had been her Sunday School teacher and that there were only girls in her 

class.  The boys were taken by either Mr James, the gentleman in charge of the church at that time, or Mr 

Phil Gee who was a helper.  During the life of Hope Hall, as well as Sunday School and Junior Christian 

Endeavour, many other activities took place in it.  There was the Sisterhood, the free churches' equivalent 

of the Women's Institute and with which Anne Philps was very involved, and Boys' Guild and Pilots, 

which was very close to the heart of Edward Barrow who was our minister from 1971.  Also, plays and 

concerts were put on. 

Hope Hall had a very good stage and curtains which could be drawn across and made it very exciting for 

the children who were performing.  I might add that it didn't have very good toilet arrangements or kitchen 

- but it did have a very good stage! 

With the arrival of a certain Mr and Mrs Kelly and their family the children's work blossomed and the 

Holiday Fun adventure started.  This involves up to15 children descending on the hall for a week during 

the summer holidays and being kept amused with games and handicrafts.  Also, with first class caterers in 

situ, it wasn't long before Lunch Club was started and is still going strong to this day, not to mention 

harvest supers and Easter breakfasts.  For a time, young a wives group was organised. 



When a new hall was first talked about a Good-As-New shop was started by Mrs Barrow with two good 

friends from the village, Mrs Gardiner and Mrs Johnson, to raise funds.  In those days the new hall was just 

a dream even though Hope Hall was fast reaching its sell-by date and, with leaking roof and missing 

boards around the walls, it became very hard to heat.  A new kitchen was added but it was never very 

satisfactory.  After a particularly hard downpour David Kelly, the Church Secretary, was caught drilling a 

hole in the floor - to let the water drain away!  Time had caught up with it and I'm afraid it had to go.  I 

dread to think what might have happened if Council inspections were in then - we would have been closed 

down pronto. 

I have been asked to include any personal family memories connected with the church.  Well, the most 

Important one I can think of is that on 3 June 1922 our mother and father were married here.  That is 

exactly 90 years ago today!  It always intrigues me, and I cannot find out the answer, is how Mum, in her 

wedding dress got down to the church from Perry Hill House.  Probably by horse and trap, but who 

knows? 

In 1923, Bess, sorry Dorothy, was born and for the next ten years a succession of little Tickners 

followed.  We are all recorded in the church baptism records and we all attended Sunday School here.  In 

1941 we were followed by Roger, my youngest brother. 

My memories of Sunday School are, again, of Miss Quennell doing her best in what must have been 

difficult times.  There were two or three boys who used to lead her a merry dance.  No names, no pack drill 

- the family left the district some time ago.  Usually, we used to go out to the hall during the sermon but, 

on the occasions we stayed in church, I can remember sitting and reading the Ten Commandments and the 

Beatitudes, which used to be up on panels at the front, and not listening to what was being said. 

I'm afraid there was a gap with the church from the time I was about fourteen until the time I brought our 

third baby, Alan, to be baptised in 1965.  As he grew up I brought him and his older sister and brother 

down to Sunday School.  During this time, of course, Mum had continued her faithful attendance at the 

church where she herself had been baptised. 

It was in 1971, when Mr Barrow arrived, that I really came back and became a full blown member of the 

church and, when Miss Pearn retired as treasurer in 1977 I was asked to take over the finances, a job I have 

been doing ever since.  I remember Mr Barrow saying, "Of course, to be Treasurer, you will have to be an 

elder.  So, an elder I became. 

It was also in 1977 that Linda, our daughter, got married here. 

I'm afraid all three of our children have settled in different parts of the South East, so the next generation 

will not be able to keep up with the family connections that we have had with the church. 

In 1993, we were able, with the help of money from the sale of The Manse, to have out new hall built and 

this have proved a very successful successor to the original Hope Hall.  With luck we hope it will be put to 

many good uses in the future. 

 


