
Lillian Cox interviewed by Bridget McKern 
 
I was married in 1940. My husband Ken joined up the Air force in 1941. He was 
away with the 100th squadron in the RAAF in the war so I was on my own with my 
first child, Graham, when our first wedding anniversary came around.  
 
When I was first married we went to church at St Thomas’s Kingsgrove… We were 
among the original participants of St Thomas’s …that had been granted 500 pounds 
from the Home Mission Society to build up a church in that area and about ten 
people used to have the meeting in the local cake shop and bakery… We were a 
very well organised and involved group… I was very involved … we rented a little 
house there and wanted to buy it but the owner wanted it for her daughter …she 
gave us a very cheap loan to build so we moved to Connells Point and built our own 
home there. 
 
We moved to Connells Point and started going to St Marks, the original church in 
The Mall where the rector was Mr Bryce who welcomed us as a new family with 
three young children moving into the district and we were active members of that 
church from then on.   
 
St Mark’s was then a branch church of St George’s Hurstville. The original church 
building of St Mark’s was a beautiful little church with a bell tower. It was lovely in the 
old church when they rang the bell every Sunday morning.  It was a hand-rung bell in 
a little tower and they would ring it starting about 7.30 to get people ready for church 
for the second bell at 9am. Some people living in The Mall objected of course 
because it woke them up! 
 
St Mark’s had quite a healthy congregation and everyone there made us very 
welcome.  There was one organist, Mrs Bryce, the rector’s wife, and we had one 
person in the choir, Mrs Bryce’s sister.  Between Mrs Bryce and her sister, the 
church was more or less run…it was a sort of a family affair.  By 1950 we had three 
children and they went to the Sunday School which was at 9.30 and they walked to 
Sunday School from Connells Point. Then we would drive and pick them up for the 
other service at 11.00am.   
 
Mr Bryce the minister was a very nice man, a gentle man, and he unfortunately had 
a nasty car accident… got hit by a car in South Hurstville and died a couple of days 
later.  An aside on that was that they couldn’t get a bed for him at St George 
Hospital, so I volunteered as the local nursing sister to have him brought to my home 
for care.  My daughter moved from her bedroom and put in another room and I had 
Mr Bryce there overnight – fortunately he didn’t die there.  Mrs Bryce was very 
nervous at the idea of having her injured husband at home in the rectory in Connells 
Point at that time so I offered my services… Anyway, his son-in-law, Sid Shebert, 
and I stayed up with him all night and looked after him while Mrs Bryce, her sister 
and her daughter all slept in my lounge room.  Then we got him to hospital the next 
day where he died.   
 
After that we got another clergyman …that was when Mr Delbridge started.  We had 
a lot of dissension then because Mr Delbridge altered a few things and Mrs Bryce 
wasn’t running the parish any more and it caused quite a lot of people to leave the 
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church and go elsewhere, but we stayed on.  It was quite a time of havoc but I just 
thought, well this is my church and I’ll stay here. 
 
Mrs Bryce stayed on in the rectory and as she had private means she bought this 
house so we were left without a rectory and that’s where the trouble started. The first 
rectory that St Mark’s owned was at the end of the Mall near Prairieville Road, a little 
bungalow, and the one in Connells Point Road was a big home. When they had that 
house in Prairievale it was not suitable, not big enough so they bought the tall house 
further down The Mall – not very accessible. 
 
My husband was on the Parish Council when they built the new church and the hall – 
it was built as a War Memorial Church because I remember that everyone was 
canvassed and asked to donate and we could claim a percent of our donations as a 
tax deduction. Later on they had a system called the Wells system which upset a lot 
of people because they had people going around and asking about your income and 
suggesting what proportion you should be giving to the church and many people, 
including ourselves – didn’t like that. It came over as an invasion of privacy and 
telling us what to do with our money. It was very unpopular because some of the 
people who went out canvassing from the church asked very personal questions of 
people.   
 
We were at the old church for about twenty years before that. I remember there was 
a man who used to sit up there and pump the organ. They had a group of very loyal 
people, particularly women, who formed a Guild… Mrs Bryce worked very hard and 
they raised a lot of money… Mrs Scoble was one of the main ones …  
 
I remember she used to deliver the parish Messenger with another lady and they 
walked the length of Connells Point Road every month delivering them.  My place 
was down near Queens Road where it joined Connells Point Road.  And most 
people donated something for that… about a shilling a week – that was quite a lot of 
money then. But they always came at the same time each month with hat and gloves 
and they were amazing women.  They volunteered.  Many churches did that as their 
outreach. 
 
My father was a clergyman too and we always had people to deliver the church 
paper every month with all the activities as a means of making contact with people 
outside the church as well as to the regular parishioners.  .   
 
Mrs Scoble, I remember her… In Mr Delbridge’s time they started the Mothers’ 
Union. Very few churches had an MU and a Guild.  The MU sort of took over from 
the Guild and there was a little bit of animosity between the two groups – some loyal 
to one and some to the other.  But the Mothers’ Union collected the younger 
people… 
 
Our children went to Sunday School and then they used to sit out on the stone fence 
wall and wait patiently for us to finish our service. Graeme knew everything that was 
going on in the church – if it got to the Te Deum he knew we were going to be late. 
 
My youngest son turned out to be a very good business man. He showed early signs 
of this when we were approached by the Sunday School superintendent to say that 
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he thought that we gave the children more than one penny to put into the collection 
plate because it had come to his ears that Master Phillip was taking his sister down 
to Miss Drinkwater’s shop in King Georges Road and spending the collection money 
on lollies and leaving only one penny for the plate! He was only six or seven but he 
was the master mind behind that one.  
 
Eventually we had the opening of the new church and the hall. That was very 
exciting. At that time we had a branch church at Blakehurst, St Martin’s. A lot of the 
present people like Robert Nelson, were the same age as my eldest son.  
 
Stan Ridgway was a marvellous man… a great worker and a wonderful person… he 
helped to get the Hall going. And I think in the early days they had a lot of active 
people like Jim Moore and his mother Mrs Moore who was a staunch member of the 
Guild. They were wonderful people giving of their time and money even though there 
wasn’t much money around in those days in the 1950’s  
 
They had a wonderful Youth Forum for young people in the old church… a lot of 
them married and they are the grandparents now. The Forum used to put on a lot of 
plays. My eldest son Graham who was in it painted a lot of the backdrops. They were 
very, very keen.   
 
Mr Bryce asked me to teach scripture so I taught Scripture in the early 1950’s with 
Val Peck at South Hurstville Public School. I was a young mum with all my children 
at Connells Point School.  Enid Kennedy was nearly the same age as me.  She and I 
sat next to each other when we enrolled our youngest sons at Connells Point School 
and she was ninety-two the other day!  It goes back a long way for us. 
 
They were very happy days and everybody knew everybody. There was no 
fellowship as such but we had the Forum and Arthur Brown wrote about five plays for 
them and they were all performed by the St Mark’s Forum-ers.  Amateur theatricals. 
They were very popular. Each play had a lesson to learn from them.  
 
In 1984 a film was made called ‘No Other Gods’. Arthur Brown had been a 
photographer in the war and knew my husband too. Stan Ridgway was the absolute 
pillar of the church – he was always there no matter what had to be done. He and 
Arthur Brown were friends and my husband was a film producer too so these men 
got together. He made a lot of films for the Education Department. How to sail a boat 
and other educational how-to-do films… then he graduated doing films for BHP 
training films.  He actually filmed the Sydney to Hobart Yacht Race one year.    
 
Those men got together and so the St Mark’s used to have a lot of film nights. A lot 
of the people in the films are still in the parish.  The ones to ask would be the 
Ridgeways and Robert Nelson. He was the projectionist for Arthur Brown. Stella 
Brown continued to come after her husband died but I haven’t seen her for many 
years. 
 
Both my daughter Elizabeth and grand daughters (Kate and Sally) have been 
married at St Mark’s and now my great grandchildren Bailey and Madeleine have 
been baptised there. It’s a full circle for me to see my family’s participation at St 
Mark’s. 


