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CAPEL Y RHOS
Those who write history look back,
whereas those who made it were looking
forward.

In 1832 when Nazareth Chapel in
Mochdre was built, the village people
were constructing a house of worship
which they anticipated would last for
ever; they knew with a moral certainty
that their life and the beliefs which they
acknowledged with fervour, would last
into a future that was unimaginable to
them. We, in the 21st
Century, sometimes look
back to 1832, as though
in an Elegy; but that is
looking back for an
abandoned past and it is
not enough. Elegy feeds
off regret, and even
though regret is beautiful
and moving, it gives
nothing to the future.
Preservation is admirable
and essential but not
when a building is no
longer fit for the future;
the word ‘preservation’
has begun to take on
negative connotations.
Perhaps we now need
bodies whose names
feature the word ‘adaptation’ rather than
‘conservation’ or ‘preservation’. For us,
Capel Y Rhos is the future and the
Hermon site has been adapted
magnificently. 

In the 19th century the cause of the
Calvinistic Methodists was represented in
Colwyn Bay by six churches, Nazareth,
Engedi on Woodland Road West, Colwyn
Bay and Bethlehem on Lawson Road,
Colwyn Bay both built in 1879 and
Hermon on the corner of Llannerch Road

East and Brompton Avenue in Rhos-on-
Sea built in 1903 and dedicated on 28th
December the following year. Seion in
Upper Colwyn Bay on the corner of
Cherry Tree Lane and Llanrwst Road was
dedicated in December 1895 and the
Llanelian Chapel opened for worship on
22nd May, 1833.

Nazareth, Bethlehem and Engedi are now
closed; Seion is now used usefully in a dual
role as a religious and as a social meeting

place, while Hermon has been
demolished. All this has happened in a
little over a hundred years, turning to dust
the enthusiasm and plans of those who
worked so hard to establish the idea and
the culture of Christianity in Colwyn Bay.

The Calvinistic Methodist movement in
Rhos-on-Sea goes back as far as 1847
when a Sunday School was held in a small
thatched cottage called Aberhod Bach
(Small Aberhod) behind what we now
know as Aberhod Restaurant but which in

the early 19th century was a farm. The
parents of the Sunday school children
joined forces with the children and by 1867
the group had grown in numbers to 30 and
they held services in an upstairs room of a
house called Sea View which belonged to a
Mr. Owen Lewis. Eventually, in 1884, after
the elders of Engedi Chapel in Colwyn Bay
had given permission for a new chapel
building to be erected, Hermon Chapel
was built in Rhos-on-Sea on the corner of
Penrhyn Avenue and Rhos promenade

where Fortes Cafe
stands today. It was built
by a Mr. Thomas Jones
of Harland House,
Colwyn Bay and the
land and building cost
£325. However the
Chapel was not a great
success because it was
felt that the Welsh were
a minority in this area
and it was therefore
decided to move to a
more prominent site.
They did well and sold
the Chapel at a profit
and were given by Sir
George Cayley, as a gift,
a valuable piece of land
on the corner of

Llannerch Road East and Brompton
Avenue. Brompton Avenue was named
after Brompton Hall in Yorkshire which
was Sir George’s home. Sir George’s agent
in North Wales was Major Birch who
happened to be a personal friend of the
local builder, Mr. Thomas Parry. It
therefore came to pass that Mr. Parry built
the new Hermon Chapel and School Room
on Sir George Cayley’s land, all for the sum
of £4,136. 6s 4p (which also included the
organ!). The Chapel was registered as a
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place of worship on 5th May, 1905 and was
registered for marriages five days later and
demolished in August 2007, a hundred and
two years later.

In truth many Welsh chapels are not
architecturally interesting or beautiful,
indeed it has been said that most Welsh
Chapels are some of the ugliest buildings in
Wales. There is a little verse which runs;
“The Trellwyn Methodists have built a
church, the front looks like an abbey, but
thinking they could fool the Lord, they’ve
kept the back part shabby”
Yet chapels are among the most
prominent buildings in Wales and Hermon
Chapel did not look like an abbey, nor did
it look shabby, the pews were the colour
of honey and the pew cushions were an
azure marine blue; the windows were a
myriad of colour and the organ loft, pulpit
and decor were ornamental and bright;
the whole Church was magnificent and
was given ultimate distinction by the
bright red bricks with which it was
constructed. Peter Zumthor, an architect
has written that “slow architecture” is
buildings locally produced and deeply
rooted in their place, rather than blandly
internationalist or show-stoppingly iconic.
Hermon Chapel was everything that Mr.
Zumthor could have wished for.

Fortunately for the congregations of
Hermon, Nazareth and Bethlehem Chapels
there has arisen from the ashes of the old
Hermon Chapel a new chapel, Capel-y-
Rhos, designed by Mr. Tom Griffiths and

built by Anwyl, which is ideal for the 21st
Century. Mr. Griffiths has shown that
architecture is about more than building
trinkets for developers; it is about
ennobling and enhancing human life. The
Chapel is a fine warm space; there is an
ample vestry and lecture hall and the
vestibule is a welcoming, bright area where
one of the original stained glass windows
from Hermon Chapel has been
incorporated into the wall. The windows of
the Hallway and of the Chapel itself stretch
simply from the floor to the ceiling flooding
both areas with enormous light. Whereas
Hermon was of its time, simple in
structure, Capel-y-Rhos is of its time,
angular in outward appearance but
exceptionally warm and welcoming within.
Hermon was about twice as large as Capel-
y-Rhos, demonstrating
the changing attitudes
to church attendance
and religious
observance over the
past 100 years. In 1903
the congregation would
have walked to church
and there would have
been no need for a
parking area. As some
of the present
congregation will come
from farther afield and
others will drive in their
cars there is now, as in
any new building, a
need for a car park and

there is such a facility beside
Capel-yn-Rhos. 

Bethany Chapel, built in the
1950s, on Colwyn Avenue in
Rhos-on-Sea, was probably
the last religious structure to
be built in the Colwyn Bay
until 2008 and the creation of
Capel-y-Rhos. Whereas
Hermon could seat 380,
Capel-y-Rhos can
accommodate 120 in the
Chapel, 50 in the conference
room (in which there are five
IT stations) and 14 in the
Elders room. Capel-y-Rhos
does not take up the same
amount of space on the site as
did Hermon Chapel, so Mr.
Griffiths has designed a small
complex of eight desirable

flats on the remainder of the
land. The former congregations

of the three chapels were people who
had come to worship in a place that they
revered for its beauty which lay in its
fixity, in its apparent resistance to
modernity, and as a place that was
reassuringly still and even perfect. But the
new generation has correctly focused on
vitality and change, which may look like a
rejection of the past, but is in fact a
continuation of it. It is good that this
prominent corner on Llannerch Road East
and Brompton Avenue has been
transformed into an oasis of prayer and of
living and that we have been given
buildings of contemporary worth from an
architect and from the Elders of the
original Hermon Chapel that it is hoped
will last for at least another 100 years.

Stained Glass Windows from Hermon Chapel

Capel Hermon Center 1995



Between 1860 and 1878
Mrs Anne Owen (nee
Jones) of Llanelian bore
nine children. Two of the
children, Elias aged eight
and Annie aged three,
died in an epidemic in
1874; nine years earlier
their child William had
died when he was 6
months old and three of
them Elizabeth, Maria
and William remained
unmarried to the end of
their days. The first six
children were born while
Mrs. Owen and her
husband, Thomas, lived
at Ty’n-y-pwll near
Llety’r Adar in Llanelian but
in 1876 she, her husband and three
surviving children, Elizabeth, who
subsequently died when she was 21 years
old, and Maria and William, all moved to the
Llanelian Post Office or as it was known
locally, Tai Newyddion (Two New Houses).
In the next four years, while at the Post
Office, Mrs. Owen had three more
children, Thomas, Richard and Martha all
thankfully marrying, having children of their
own and living into old age.

It is however the seventh child, Thomas,
who is the one associated with Elianfa. He
built it. Thomas was born on 10th
September 1875; he left school, such as it
was in those days, early and became a
gardener. When he was aged thirty, on
26th September, 1906, he married the
twenty three year old Margaret Ann
Roberts from Tai Isa, Llanrychwyn in the
Parish Chapel in Trefriw. Miraculously, for
a gardener, two months later Thomas had
bought land on Llanelian Road and on it he
built an imposing home, Elianfa, which still
stands prominently today as you drive up
the road for your lunch at the White Lion.
In the following seven years Margaret and
Thomas had three children, Hywel,
Eleanor Ceridwen and Alun all born in
Elianfa, but sadly Eleanor died from
pneumonia when she was seven years old
in April 1916.

After school Thomas managed to get a
gardening job working for Miss Stott at
Parciau Hall at what became in future

years, 100 Llanelian Road and for a while
an Abbeyfield Home. He was about
twenty years old at the time and received
15/- (fifteen shillings or 75p) a week for
his labours. Ten years later, in 1906, when
he was getting married to Margaret he
told Miss Stott that he was leaving
because he could not look after his wife
on his wages, so in order to retain his
services, she generously raised his weekly
wage to £1. Eventually, after over twenty
years when he had become Miss Stott’s
head gardener he left to start a milk
round. A good friend of mine, the late Joe
Davies, a former postman in Colwyn Bay,
used to laughingly tell me that when he
was a boy in the 1930s before the war, on
New Years Day he and the other children
from Old Colwyn, would line up at the
bottom of the long drive to Parciau Hall,
when Miss Stott and her entourage would
regally hand out one three
pence pieces (about 1.5p
today) to each child. Once
they had received their
money, the naughty
children, of whom Joe was
one, would run to the back
of the queue to try and get
a second helping.

The amazing thing for
these times, at the start of
the 20th Century, is that a
gardener on a weekly
pittance of a wage could
buy a substantial piece of

land and build a large
home for his family.
The secret however
lies in the Post Office.
The Post Master, his
father, was someone
who had financial
means and social
standing in the local
community. However,
Thomas the Post
Master was the
illegitimate son of a
surgeon (also called
Thomas Owen) from
Machynlleth, his father
having had an illicit
affair with his own
house-keeper. It must
have been an odd sort

of household and eventually Thomas
junior ran away from home and somehow
arrived in Llanelian where he began
working as a road labourer, cleaning
ditches and such like on the particular bit
of road leading from Llanelian Village
towards Bryn-y-Maen, up to what is still
known locally as Gloddaeth Quarry. He
must have had great self confidence and
an innate desire to better himself, because
in due course he became the Llanelian
Postmaster. Everyone would have known
the family and would have pulled out all
stops to help them. There is no doubt
that ‘young-young’ Thomas was helped by
his post master father, and the local
community of farmers and labourers
would have lent a hand in the
construction of Elianfa. At the turn of the
century the Llanelian Post Office was a
thriving business. Today, a century later,

ELIANFA

Wedding of Thomas Owen & Margaret Anne Roberts, 27th Sept, 1906

Llanelian old post office, on left



there is a bungalow (Coed Bedwen) on
the field that was originally beside the
Post Office and on this land Mr. Owen
senior and his wife, Anne, grew an
abundance of vegetables which they sold
around the district as well as eggs from
the chickens she kept in the garden. In
addition to this flow of revenue, they had
a more lucrative side-line, honey. They
had at least ten bee hives in the field and
what was known in the family, the Honey
Shed. It was in the honey shed that all the
equipment was stored, all the bottles, the
head nets; and it was in the hut that all the
bottling and storing of the honey was

done. Most of this work was carried out
by Mrs. Owen, Mr. Owen maintaining
that he had his work cut out seeing to the
postal work!  It was a sturdy shed and
became a well known local landmark to
which people would travel from far afield
for their honey. Many years later after Mr.
Owen the Postmaster had died and after
his niece Doris and Doris’ husband Jack
Williams’ death in 1957 the honey shed
was dismantled and was moved down the
road to Elianfa. The honey shed was
appreciated at Elianfa as would a new
conservatory be welcomed today for it
replaced, what was known at Elianfa, as
the butcher’s shed. This shed had been
discovered by Mr. Owen in Eglwysbach
where it was being used by the local
butcher as his shop. Mr. Owen persuaded
the butcher to part with it and he and his
family and friends transported it in bits in
a cart all the way to the back garden of
Elianfa. Alun, Thomas’ son, lined the shed
with hardboard and when the family had
visitors his daughters, Dorothy and
Margaret, slept on bunk-beds in the old
honey shed.

Another way in which Mr. Owen the
Postmaster raised a little cash was to
bamboozle people visiting the area who
wanted to make a wish at the Cursing

Well. The Well was in a field opposite the
Capel Y Nant Chapel on the Groes Road
below Llanelian, amongst the tiny
community of Nant Meifod. (NB Civic
Society Journal: September 1994). The
Chapel opened in 1833 and closed in
1994 and is now a private house; the well
was filled in many years ago because of
the trouble its existence caused to so
many people in the area. It was one of the
most notorious wells in Wales and had a
malevolent reputation and from the
Middle Ages up until Mr. Owen’s time it
remained a place of fascination. The well
had been deliberately placed in the corner

of the field below the
village, away from the
parish church on the
higher ground above.
For many years you
could still see the faint
track across the grass
left by supplicants
moving from the place
of God to the place of
mumbo-jumbo. The
well had its own self-
ordained priest and
rituals and not least

charges. It was these charges that were
shared between the owner of the field
and the two people who directed
enquiring travellers who were looking for
the well, the Landlord of the White Lion
and the Postmaster.

It was not until April 1912, with the
introduction of the new Shops Bill, that the
Parish Council allowed the Post Office to
close for half a day each week; it was
decided that Wednesday should be the day.
A year later Mr. Thomas Owen (Elianfa)
proposed that an application should be
made to the Postmaster General for a Pillar
Box to be fixed at the foot of Pendyffryn
Hill (just below the Rectory and Pendyffryn
House) for the convenience of the
increasing population in that vicinity. I can
not help wondering whether his father had
suggested that this request should be
made. The application was declined but
there is one there today. In the early days
of the 20th Century postmen worked hard
and in a rural community like Llanelian
travelled a long way on foot or by horse
and cart. It was probably due to Mr.
Owen’s diligence as the Postman that he
built up a reputation for honesty and hard
work that probably impressed the
landowner of the Coed Coch Estate so
much that he sold Mr.  Owen the corner of

land on which he and his son were able to
build Elianfa.

Up until Friday 16th October, 1908 there
were open fields between the Rectory
and Elianfa, but on that date the
auctioneer, Mr. F . A. Dew, sold six plots
of land between the two buildings. The
land had been owned by the Coed Coch
Estate and no doubt they wished to raise
some funds to maintain the Estate. Mr. J. E.
Oldfield owned the land leading up from
Elianfa to Tan-y-Llan. Today of course
there are houses all the way from the
junction at the bottom of Llanelian Road,
up past Pen Dyffryn  (No 133 opposite
Llanelian Heights) and the Rectory to
Elianfa (No 187) but the back gardens still
look out over open fields. There are now
eleven houses between the Rectory and
Elianfa on the land sold by Mr. Dew in
1908.

Thomas the Post Master and his son
asked Mr. J. M. Porter, the architect from
Colwyn Bay, to draw the plans for Elianfa
which was to be built on a triangular plot
of land and what you see today is entirely
Mr. Porter’s design. The builder was Mr.
Lloyd Jones also of Colwyn Bay and the
work was begun and completed in 1906
in time for the newly married Thomas
junior and Margaret to begin their
married life together in this magical spot.
In the back garden (where the present
garage is situated) Thomas built a small
stable for his pony, Prince, and for a milk-
cart. He bought milk from the
surrounding farms, Tanllan, Ty Newydd,
Ysgubor Newydd and Pendared, and then

The family bee hives
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sold it in the Park Road area of Colwyn
Bay where the milk was measured out
into the customer’s jugs. Years later, when
his sons, Hywel and Alun, were able to
help in the business, Hywel had a motor-
bike with a side-car which was able to
carry milk churns and Alun had a push-
bike with a large carrier basket on the
front which could carry two churns. What
would the Health and Safety brigade think
of that nowadays! In 1906 and for many
years to come there was no
mains water to the house;
the water supply came from
a well in the garden and
around the outside of the
house there were huge
tanks to collect the rain
water and in the back porch
there was a hand pump
over the sink. Paraffin lamps
were used for lighting; there
was no mains electricity so
eventually Thomas installed
a generator in an adjoining
shed which used to work up
enough for sporadic light in
the evening. In another
outside shed (the old butcher’s shop)
Thomas used to mend clocks and charged
glass batteries for the local villagers which
they used for their wirelesses.

St. Elian’s Parish Church, Llanelian, is an
ancient edifice, dedicated to St.Elian,
whose surname was Gannaid (or the
“Bright”), one of the most noted saints in
Wales. The foundation goes back to the
sixth century, c540 A.D. St. Elian and his
family, bringing with them all their
possessions and their cattle, came by ship
from Rome and landed at Porthyrychan
(Oxen’s Cove) on Anglesey, just to the
west of Point Lynus. The building on the
lower left hand corner of Rhiw Bank
Avenue in Colwyn Bay is called ‘Elianus’,
(the name can be seen etched into the
slate above the doorway leading onto the
Avenue). It was called thus because the
man who built the house was the son of
the lighthouse keeper at Point Lynus, and
the name Elian is derived from the Latin
Aelianus or Elianus. The prefix for a
sacred place, Llan, was always used to
donate the place of a holy man, such as
St.Elian and this particular Saint is still
thought of with respect. Indeed in the
19th century a window dedicated to
St.Elian and  made by Morris & Co, was
inserted into Capel Trillo, the tiny cell
chapel on the beach at Rhos-on-Sea. So it

was natural for a man like Mr. Owen who
had been brought up in the village to
name his house after the Saint and call it
Elianfa, meaning The Place of Elian.

Thomas the Post Master and his hard
working wife Anne, are buried side by
side in the Ebenezer Baptist Chapel
Cemetery, which is half way down the hill
between the Post Office, their own
home, and Elianfa, their son’s home. Anne

died first in 1921 aged 84 (the memorial
inscription on the grave stone, in Welsh,
refers to her association with the
Llanelian Post Office); her husband
Thomas died eight years later in 1929
aged 96. Although Thomas called his
house Elianfa after St.Elian he did not
attend St.Elian’s Church. Ordinary
country folk like the Owen family viewed
the local church as epitomising a world of
deference and respectability which they
wished to move away from, certainly if
the majority of the services were in the
English language. All
the family was Welsh
speaking and by
nature down to
earth, and so on
Sundays they did not
attend St.Elian’s
Parish Church, just
across the road from
the Post Office, but
walked down the hill
to Ebenezer Chapel
where they would
have felt more at
home in an entirely
Welsh atmosphere,
away from the
established Church
which they probably
viewed as an agent of

social control ensuring that the existing
hierarchy should continue as of right.
Over the years the Owen family had
proved their independence of spirit and
this tiny rural Chapel and cemetery
became a place of pilgrimage for the
family. Ebenezer Chapel was built in 1831,
two years before Capel-y-Nant was built
on the other side of the hill. It was
refurbished in 1887 when Thomas, the
future owner of Elianfa, was twelve years

old, and no doubt he and his father,
the Post Master, would have lent a
hand in that endeavour. Sadly the
grand-daughter of Thomas and
Anne, Eleanor Ceridwen, who had
been born in Elianfa in 1909, died in
1916 five years before her
grandmother. Her mother,
Margaret, died in 1948 aged 66 and
her father, Thomas, died in 1954
aged 79 and they are also buried in
the same grave. Thomas and
Margaret’s two boys are
remembered with an inscription on
a marble vase on the grave; Alun
died in February 1986 and Hywel in
October 1994.

Today in 2009 as you stand beside the
grave and look out over the open fields to
Betws-yn-Rhos and beyond, you can still
see Elianfa to your left and the Post Office
up at the top of the hill to your right, the
visible and tangible evidence that the
Owen family worked here in this
countryside and lived their lives profitably
in this community.

Aerial view, 1945

Elianfa



You can trace the
course of the sand
deposits through
North Wales. They
meander like a river
or coil and slither like
a snake through the
land. One of the
points where a sand
river pops up is
beside Bodelwyddan
Avenue in Old
Colwyn, and is the
site of the present
Bowling Green, next
door to Cadwgan
Surgery. This is the
old sand pit from
where Mr. David
Evans (known as
Herbert) dug his sand
to use in the building
of his properties.
As you progress
up Bodelwyddan Avenue, the houses on
the left hand side of the road have sand in
their gardens, but those on the right are
built on clay. The river of sand descends
to the depth of the intervening road.

Mr. Evans was a builder plying his trade in
the 1920s. He was one of eleven children

(7 boys and 4 girls) and was named David
because that was the name the eldest
child in the family was always called.
When he was aged twenty he had helped
his father build the Queens Hotel (1896)
and Calfaria Chapel, Princes Road, Old
Colwyn and the Chapel House behind
Bethesda Chapel (now no longer a

chapel) on the corner of Wellington Road
and Abergele Road. David Evans’ mother
is commemorated on a foundation stone
at Calfaria Chapel. Mr.  Evans then went
to Australia for a few years (NB Journal
October 1995: What’s in a name), and it
was on his return that he began to build
on his own account.

Many of Mr. Evans’
houses in Old Colwyn are
readily identifiable
because he began his
projects by first
constructing a limestone
plinth, like a stage, on to
which he built his houses.
This was often done of
course because the
intended structure was to
be built on sloping land
and a flat sturdy base was
required. An obvious
example of this method is
the building raised bang
opposite the sand pit on
Bodelwyddan Avenue, a
house called Shaldon, (it
was christened thus and
the name remains on the
gate to this day). There
are two further excellent

THE BOWLING GREEN SANDPIT AND DAVID EVANS

The Sand Pit

Shaldon



examples round the corner in Watkin
Avenue, Glancairn (No 3) and The Mount
(No 5). All three of these houses display
very attractive patterned tiled fascias.
Indeed these tiled front aspects, which
are used as effective cladding, are a
distinctive feature of many of Mr. Evans’
buildings. Three other good examples are
side by side on Queens Road, Old
Colwyn: numbers 20,22 and 24 (Hafod-y-
Gan). They all have the
limestone plinth and the
ornate tiling, as does
number 2,(Oak House,
formerly known as
Trofa), Peulwys Avenue.

Mr. Evans’ father
(Robert:) had arrived in
Old Colwyn from
Denbigh and took up
residence at 7 Church
Walks. There were
thirteen of them all in a
two-up two-down
terraced house. He
proceeded to build the
house on the corner of
Princess Road and
Abergele Road which
later became known as
Treleavan Chambers
where the bakers and

shop were situated; he called it Moorcroft
which is the name he subsequently called
all his own homes. Mr. Evans built two
churches in Old Colwyn; Calfaria in
Princess Road (which since October 2008
has been closed) and Old Colwyn
Methodist Church on Wynn Avenue
(which is still thriving). A foundation stone
at   Calfaria Chapel on Princess Road is
inscribed: “ This stone was laid by Mrs. R.

Evans, 7 Church Walks, June 8th 1893”.
(Robert’s wife)

All the details on all these buildings are
indicative of the wonderful workmanship
for which the Evans family was justly
known. They had high standards and they
are still evident today. 

Trofa

The Mount



Sponsored by: Powlsons Limited, Erw Wen Road, Colwyn Bay

THE GIBSONS OF DUCKINFIELD

Richmond (22) and Dewsnap (20)

There were three Gibson brothers,
Edward, Joe and Alfred; Edward and
Alfred were the builders and Joe was the
architect. The two brothers with the
building business lived with their wives in
two separate halves of Duckinfield Lodge
and Joe and his wife lived up the road in
Barton Lodge; the youngest of the three,
Alfred, was born in Manchester in 1873
and by the time the 1st World War began
he and Edward had built up a very
successful building business; indeed it was
so successful that by 1923 at the age of 50
Alfred was able to retire and he persuaded
Edward to join him in Rhos-on-Sea.

Alfred and his wife, Bertha, had been
holidaying in the area for some years and
because their daughter, Joyce, was
surrounded by lots of male cousins they
were anxious for her to attend the local
private girl’s school, Penrhos.

They decided to ask Joe to design for
them a pair of semi-detached homes and

they found a plot of land on St. George’s
Road. Joe did them proud and of course,
being builders themselves, the brothers
were able to make sure that the quality of
the houses was second to none. Edward
(at number 22) called his house Richmond
and Alfred (at number 20) named his
Dewsnap. Dewsnap is a Derbyshire family
name and there was possibly some
Gibson family connection to that area.
The homes are three stories high; you
enter across red tiled porch-ways, with
eye-brow windows above, there are
dormer windows and beautiful parquet
flooring in the hall-ways. The roof space
alone could easily accommodate another
large room. They are without doubt the
most substantial and distinguished looking
houses in the road. Alfred loved gardening
and he was able to design from scratch a
lovely variety of flower beds and an
orchard of apple and pear trees. Edward
meanwhile spent a lot of his time singing
in the local church choir, for he had a
lovely voice.

In later life Joyce and her husband went on
to build a home for themselves round the
corner in Crossley Road and Joyce’s
daughter, Jill, and her husband Tom, have
built themselves a home in St. George’s
Road across the way from the old home of
her grandparents. (NB March 2009 Journal)

Edward and Alfred died in the 1940s and
their homes passed to other fortunate
owners. For a while in the 1980s the two
properties were used together as a very
successful nursing home with a first class
reputation, but they are now once again
used by two separate families who are,
like the Gibsons, related to one another.

Edward and Alfred’s old home in
Duckinfield was pulled down and the land
is now covered by a council housing
estate. Joe’s, Barton Lodge, has also been
demolished but many years later Joe’s
son, Geoffrey, built a bungalow on
Penrhyn Avenue, (No 156) and he named
it Barton Lodge.


