Vandals through the Ages

Once, quite a while ago now, I visited Lathom Hall Chapel, located not far from Skelmersdale and Wigan in Lancashire. This visit was to have been to the Hall itself, but I couldn’t find it. What I found instead was a chapel of obvious age and beauty, which was being renovated….indeed, it seemed almost complete. I was lucky, too, since I got there in the afternoon when the place was closing…the luck being that the person in charge of the renovation was there.

He very kindly agreed to show me around and I was suitably impressed with the renovations and said so loudly and often- especially as the chapel was near to Skelmersdale, which had a rather dodgy reputation at the time. Then we came to an altar screen – one which had been damaged, a hole clearly torn in the intricately wrought fabric – and I made a disparaging comment about vandals getting everywhere these days.

That’s when the laughter started, as my companion almost literally fell about with mirth. It was a few minutes before he could tell me the reason….and then I understood, both my own folly and his hilarity. In one sense I was right….but the vandal had been Oliver Cromwell at the siege of Lathom Hall, which he had finally reduced to ashes and dust so that only the chapel remains. The hole was made by a musket ball, so of course had been left in a restored but not repaired state.

I went back to the chapel recently and it’s still in its quiet and magnificent state…and I noticed for the first time some attached Almshouses, still occupied and relishing the quiet country scene.

Not all was as quiet, however, as a sign told me that regrettably the chapel was now kept locked for most of the time when not in use….perhaps because my gaffe some years earlier was now coming home to roost.

As I left I noticed an odd boulder set in the church grounds and saw that they still remembered the early ‘vandal’ I first heard of….and the picture which tells the story is shown below.
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