A Musical Friendship
Recently I paid a visit to friends whom I have not seen for many years.  When they opened the door the greeting was immediate – as if all the years that had gone by disappeared.  We were once more students in our twenties.  Talking, catching up and memories continued to flow all the afternoon.

I first met Hazel when we were students at music college in London.  She was the winner of the gold medal for organ in her year.  I never knew this till much later, as she was the most modest and gentle person, totally without show or exhibitionism.  We were good friends and she was the first to introduce me to the joy and magnificence of organ playing – often in cold, dark churches in Paddington where she went to practise.

She became a brilliant organist and with her husband David – also an organist of repute – they started together at Selby Abbey.  Then they moved to Brecon Cathedral and stayed for the rest of their 40 year career.  He was the Choirmaster, she the Organist.   Between them they developed choral music, societies, orchestras, festivals and international links.

They are now retired in West Wales.  Their reputations as first class musicians have brought them many honours from the music world and the church.  But in all of this they remain true                   to themselves as warm-hearted, generous and delightful people, with no false pride.

They are now dogged by ill-health.  But even with her left hand immobile, Hazel can still laugh and say “I can play with my right hand and my feet!”

I came away inspired by their spirit and warmth.  After all, here I am with hands and feet working well (even though pedalling on the organ does not always work well with hands!)   Hazel has encouraged me to carry on trying, however inadequately.
The world of organ music is vast.  This visit opened new doors and possibilities for me.             Good friends are a blessing to be thankful for.

Val Jones, Organ Apprentice.

